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The  French  have  nothing  in  their  langfuage  comparable  to  Gil 
Bias:  but  the  memory  of  the  author  has  been  consigned  to  a 
very  few  scanty  notices. 

Alain  Rene  Le  Sage  was  born,  according  to  one  of  lus 
biographers,  in  1677,  at  Ruys,  in  Britanny;  or,  according  to 
another,  in  1668,  at  Vannes.  At  the  age  of  twenty-five  he  came 
to  Paris,  with  a  view  to  study  philosophy.  He  made  himself 
first  known  by  a  paraphrastic  translation  of  the  "  Letters  of 
Aristenetus."  He  then  travelled  through  Spain,  and  applied 
to  the  study  of  the  Spanish  language,  customs,  and  writers: 
from  whom  he  adopted  plots  and  fables,  and  transfused  them 
into  his  native  tongue  with  great  facility  and  success.  His 
works  of  this  kind  are:  '  Guzman  de  Alfarache;'  '  The  Bachelor 
of  Salamanca  ;*  '  Gil  Bias;'  '  New  Adventures  of  Don  Quixote,' 
originally  written  by  Avellaneda  ;  '  The  Devil  on  Two  Sticks  ;* 
and  some  others  of  less  note.  Of  '  The  Devil  on  Two  Sticks/ 
we  are  told  that  the  first  edition  had  amazing  success,  and  the 
second  sold  with  still  greater  rapidity.  Two  noblemen  coming 
to  the  bookseller's,  found  only  one  single  copy  remaining,  which 
each  was  for  purchasing;  and  the  dispute  grew  so  warm,  that 
they  were  going  to  decide  it  by  the  sword,  had  not  the  book> 
seller  interposed. 

He  was  also  distinguished  for  some  dramatic  pieces,  of  which 
'  Crispin,*  and  '  Tucaret,'  both  comedies,  were  the  most  suc- 
cessful, and  allowed  to  fall  very  little  short  of  the  genius  of 
Moli^re.    He  composed  also  many  pieces  for  the  comic  opera. 

It  was  his  custom  to  read  his  plays  in  certain  fashionable 
circles,  before  they  were  publicly  represented.  On  one  of  those 
occasions,  when  engaged  to  read  a  piece  at  the  Duchess  de 
Bouillon's,  an  unexpected  affair  detained  him  until  a  consider- 
able time  after  the  appointed  hour.  The  duchess,  on  his  en- 
trance, pleasantly  reproached  him,  for  having  made  the  com- 
pany lose  two  hours  in  waiting  for  him.  '  If  I  have  made  them 
lose  them,'  said  Le  Sage,  '  nothing  can  be  more  easy  than  to 
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recover  them.  I  will  not  read  my  play and  immediately  took 
his  leave:  nor  could  any  Invitation  induce  him  to  visit  the 
duchess  a  second  time. 

He  had  several  children,  the  eldest  of  whom  was  long  a  dis- 
tinguished actor  on  the  French  stage,  under  the  name  of  Mont- 
,meil;  and  was  a  man  of  irreproachable  character.  He  died 
suddenly,  while  partaking  of  the  pleasures  of  the  chase,  Sept.  8, 
1743. 

His  death  was  a  severe  loss  to  his  father,  who  was  now  grown 
old,  and  had  been  poorly  rewarded  by  the  age  which  he  con. 
tributed  so  often  to  entertain.  He  was  likewise  at  this  time 
very  deaf,  and  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  an  ear-trumpet.  This 
iufirmity  depriving  Le  Sage  of  the  most  rational  pleasures  of 
society,he  retired  to  Boulogne-sur-mer,  in  the  cathedral  of  which 
one  of  his  sons  held  a  canonry:  and  although  of  an  advanced 
age,  he  left  the  metropolis  of  taste,  literature,  and  gaiety,  with 
considerable  regret.  He  did  not  enjoy  his  retirement  long, 
being  cut  oS  by  a  severe  illness,  Nov.  17,  1747,  in  his  eightieth 
year.  He  was  interred  at  Boulogne,  with  the  following  epitaph: 

Sous  ce  tombeau  git  Le  Sage,  abattu 
Par  le  ciseau  de  la  Parque  importune : 
S'il  ne  fut  pas  ami  de  la  Fortune, 
11  fut  toujours  ami  de  la  Vertu. 

His  character  is  said  to  have  been  truly  amiable;  he  was  free 
fi-om  ambition,  and  courted  fortune  no  farther  than  was  neces- 
sary to  enjoy  the  pleasures  and  quiet  of  a  literary  life. 

Of  all  his  works,  that  now  presented  to  the  reader  is  by  fa'* 
the  most  popular,  and  deservedly  ranks  very  high  among  the 
productions  of  histoi'ical  fancy.  It  has  been,  we  believe,  trans- 
lated into  every  European  language,  and  received  in  all  nations 
as  a  faithful  portrait  of  human  nature.  Few  books  have  been 
so  frequently  quoted,  as  affording  happy  illustrations  of  general 
manners,  and  of  the  common  caprices  and  infirmities  incident 
to  man.  '  Le  Sage,'  says  Dr.  Moore,  'proves  himself  to  have 
been  intimately  acquainted  with  human  nature.* 
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As  there  are  some  people  who  connot  read  without  making 
.  applieatione  of  the  vicious  and  ludicrous  characters  they  meet 
with  in  works  of  this  kind,  I  declare  to  these  mischievous 
readers,  that  they  will  be  to  blame,  if  they  apply  any  of  the 
pictures  drawn  in  this  book.  I  publicly  own  that  my  purpose 
is  to  represent  life  as  we  find  it :  but  God  forbid  that  I  should 
undertake  to  deUneate  any  man  in  particular  !  Let  no  reader, 
therefore,  assume  to  himself  that  which  properly  belongs  to 
others,  lest,  as  Phaedrus  observes,  he  make  an  unlucky  dis- 
covery of  his  own  character.  Stulte  nudabit  atnmi  conscien- 
tiam.  There  are  physicians  in  Castile,  as  well  as  in  Fraii(!e, 
whose  practice  consists  in  evacuating  their  patients  a  little 
too  much  ;  and  the  same  vices  and  peculiarities  of  disposition 
are  to  be  seen  everywhere.  I  confess  that  I  have  not  always 
exactly  observed  the  manners  of  the  Spaniards  ;  and  those 
who  are  acquainted  with  the  disorderly  lives  of  the  players  at 
Madrid  may  reproach  me  with  having  described  their  irregu- 
larities v/ith  too  much  tenderness  :  but  I  thought  it  was  ne- 
cessary to  soften  them  a  little,  that  they  might  be  the  more 
confoiTOable  to  the  manners  of  our  own  country. 
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Gentle  reader,  before  thou  hearest  the  history  of  my  life, 
give  me  leave  to  entertain  thee  with  a  short  story. 

Two  scholars,  in  their  way  from  Pennafiel  to  Salamanca, 
being  thirsty  and  fatigued,  sat  down  by  a  spring  they  met  with 
on  the  road.  There,  while  they  rested  themselves,  after  hav- 
ing quenched  their  thirst,  they  perceived  by  accident,  upon  a 
stone  that  was  even  with  the  surface  of  the  earth,  some  letters, 
already  half  effaced  by  time  and  the  feet  of  flocks  that  came 
to  water  at  the  fountain  :  having  washed  it,  they  read  these 
words  in  the  Castilian  tongue  : — Aqui  est  a  encerranda  el  alma 
del  Liceiiciado  Pedro  Oarcias.  '  Here  is  interred  the  soul  of  the 
Licenciate  Peter  Garcias.'  The  younger  of  the  two  students 
being  a  pert  coxcomb,  no  sooner  read  this  inscription,  than 
he  cried,  with  a  loud  laugh,  *A  good  joke,  i'faith !  Here  is  in- 
terred the  soul — a  soul  interred ! — Who  the  devil  could  be  the 
author  of  such  a  wise  epitaph ! '  So  saying,  he  got  up  and 
went  away  ;  while  his  companion,  who  was  blessed  with  a 
greater  share  of  penetration,  said  to  himself,  •  There  is  cer- 
tainly some  mystery  in  this  afFgir  :  I'll  stay,  in  order  to  unrid-" 
die  it.'  Accordingly,  his  comrade  was  no  sooner  out  of  sight, 
than  he  began  to  dig  with  his  knife  all  around  the  stone  ;  and 
succeeded  so  well,  that  he  got  it  up,  and  found  beneath  it  a 
leathern  purse,  containing  a  hundred  ducats,  and  a  card,  on 
which  was  written  the  following  sentence  in  Latin  :  '  Whoso- 
ever thou  art  who  has  wit  enough  to  discover  the  meaning  of 
the  inscription,  inherit  my  money,  and  make  a  better  use  of 
it  than  I  have  done.'  The  scholar,  rejoicing  at  his  good  for- 
tune, placed  the  stone  in  its  former  situation,  and  walked 
home  to  Salamanca  with  the  soul  of  the  licenciate. 

Of  what  complexion  soever  thou  mayest  be,  friendly  reader, 
thou  %vilt  certainly  resemble  one  of  these  two  scholars  :  for  if 
thou  perusest  my  adventures,  without  perceiving  the  moral 
instructions  they  contain,  thou  wilt  reap  no  harvest  from  thy 
labour  :  but  if  thou  readest  with  attention,  thou  wilt  find  in 
them,  according  to  the  precept  of  Horace,  profit  mingled  with 
*^»leasure. 
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Mr  Father  Bias,  of  Santillane,  after  having  carried  arms 
many  years  for  the  service  of  the  Spanish  monarchy, 
retired  to  the  town  in  which  he  was  born;  where  he  chose 
a  wife,  among  the  second-rate  citizens,  who,  though  she  was 
no  chicken,  brought  me  into  the  world  ten  months  after  her 
marriage.  They  afterwards  removed  to  Oviedo,  where  my 
mother  became  a  waiting-woman,  and  my  father  squire*  to 
a  lady  :  and,  as  they  had  nothing  but  their  wages  to  depend 
upon,  I  should  have  run  the  hazard  of  being  very  poorly 
educated,  had  it  not  been  my  good  fortune  to  have  a  canon 
for  my  uncle,  whose  name  was  Gil  Peres.  He  was  my  mo- 
ther's eldest  brother,  as  well  as  my  god-father ;  a  little  man, 
three  feet  and  a  half  high,  excessively  fat,  with  his  head 
sunk  between  his  shoulders  ;  otherwise,  an  honest  priest, 
whose  chief  care  was  to  live  well,  that  is,  to  make  good 
cheer  ;  and  his  living,  which  was  no  lean  one,  furnished 
him  with  the  means. 

He  carried  me  home  to  his  house  while  an  infant,  taking 
charge  of  my  education  ;  and  I  appeared  so  sprightly,  that 
he  resolved  to  cultivate  my  genius.  With  this  view  he 
bought  for  me  a  horn-book,  and  undertook,  himself,  to  leara 
me  to  read  ; — a  task  no  less  useful  to  Mm  than  to  me  ;  for, 
in  teaching  me  my  letters,  he  had  recourse  to  reading, 
which  he  had  always  neglected  too  much  ;  and,  by  dint  of 
application,  enabled  himself  to  read  his  breviary  without 
hesitation  ;  a  qualification  he  had  never  been  possessed  of 

•  Squire,  or  gentleraan-usher,  in  Spanish,  Escudero,  is  a  person 
that  waits  on  a  lady.  Formerly,  decayed  gentlemen  were  enter- 
tained by  the  nobility  for  this  purpose.  They  took  their  appella- 
tion from  those  eminent  squires  whose  office  was  to  carry  the 
shield  (in  Spain,  called  Escudo)  of  their  master. 
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before.  He  had  all  the  inclination  in  the  world  to  instrnct 
me  in  the  Latin  tongat!  also,  because  it  would  have  been  so 
much  money  saved  to  liim  :  but,  alas,  poor  Gil  Peres  !  he 
had  never  in  his  life  understood  even  the  rudiments  of  that 
language,  and  was,  perhaps  (but  this  I  do  not  vouch  for  a 
certainty),  the  most  illiterate  canon  of  the  whole  chapter.  I 
have  been  told,  indeed,  that  he  had  not  obtained  his  bene- 
fice by  his  erudition  ;  but  owed  it  entirely  to  the  gratitude 
of  some  pious  nuns,  for  whom  he  had  acted  the  part  of  a 
zealous  commissioner,  and  by  whose  influence  the  order  of 
priesthood  had  been  conferred  upon  him  without  exami- 
nation. 

He  was,  therefore,  obliged  to  subject  me  to  the  birch  of 
a  schoolmaster,  and  accordingly  sent  me  to  the  house  of 
Dr.  Godinez,  ^yho  was  reckoned  the  most  expert  flogger 
in  Oviedo.  I  improved  so  well,  under  his  instructions, 
that,  in  five  or  six  years,  I  understood  a  little  Greek,  was  a 
pretty  good  Latin  scholar  ;  and,  applying  myself  also  to 
logic,  began  to  argue  apace.  I  was  so  much  in  love  with 
dispute,  that  I  stopped  passengers,  known  or  unknown,  and 
proposed  arguments  to  them  ;  and,  sometimes  meeting  with 
Hibernian  geniuses,  who  were  very  glad  of  the  occasion,  it 
was  a  good  jest  to  see  us  dispute  :  by  our  extravagant  ges- 
tures, grimaces,  contortions,  our  eyes  full  of  fury,  and  our 
mouths  full  of  foam,  one  would  have  taken  us  for  bed- 
lamites rather  than  philosophers. 

By  these  means,  however,  I  acquired  the  reputation  of  a 
great  scholar  in  town  ;  a  circumstance  that  pleased  my 
uncle  extremely,  as  he  foresaw  that  I  should  not  be  much 
longer  an  expense  to  him.  'Harkee,  Gil  Bias,'  said  he  to 
me  one  day,  '  thou  art  no  longer  a  child,  and  it  is  high  time 
for  a  brisk  lad  of  seventeen,  like  thee,  to  push  thy  foi  cane 
^n  the  world  :  I  am  determined  to  send  thee  to  Salamanca, 
where,  with  such  genius  and  learning,  thou  canst  not  faU 
of  obtaining  some  good  post :  thou  shalt  have  some  ducats 
in  thy  pockets,  to  bear  thy  expenses  on  the  road,  and  I  will 
give  thee  my  own  mule,  which^  thou  mayst'  sell'  at  Salamanca 
for  ten  or  twelve  pistoles,  and  live  upon  the  money,  until 
thou  shalt  be  settled  to  thy  satisfaction.' 

He  couhl  not  have  proposed  anything  more  agreeable  to 
me,  for  I  passionately  longed  to  see  the  world  ;  neverthe- 
less, I  had  discretion  enough  to  conceal  my  joy  ;  and,  when 
the  time  of  my  departure  arrived,  affecting  the  most  hvely 
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Borrow  at  leaving  an  uncle  to  whom  I  owed  so  many  obli- 
gations, the  honest  man  was  melted,  and  gave  me  more 
money  than  he  would  have  done,  could  he  have  seen  to  the 
bottom  of  my  heart.  Before  I  set  out,  I  went  to  take  leave 
of  my  father  and  mother,  who  enriched  me  with  advice, 
exhorted  me  to  pray  to  God  for  my  uncle,  to  live  inoffen- 
sively, to  eschew  evil,  and,  by  all  means,  to  refrain  from 
stealing.  After  they  had  held  forth  a  good  while,  they 
made  me  a  present  of  their  blessing,  which  was  all  I  ex- 
pected from  them ;  and  I,  mounting  my  mule,  bade  adieu 
to  Oviedo. 

CHAP.  IT. 

Behold  me,  then,  in  the  open  field,  clear  of  Oviedo,  on  the 
road  to  Penuatior  ;  master  of  my  conduct,  of  a  sorry  mule, 
and  forty  good  ducats,  exclusive  of  some  rials  which  I 
had  stolen  from  my  much  honoured  uncle.  The  first  thing 
I  did  was  to  let  my  beast  go  at  discretion,  that  is,  very 
gently  ;  and,  thromng  the  bridle  on  her  neck,  I  emptied  my 
purse  into  my  hat,  and  amused  myself  in  counting  my 
money  :  my  joy  was  excessive  ;  and,  as  I  had  never  seen  so 
much  cash  before,  I  handled  and  gazed  at  it  with  insatiable 
delight.  I  had  reckoned  it,  perhaps,  twenty  times  over, 
when,  all  of  a  sudden,  my  mule,  raising  her  head,  and  prick- 
ing up  her  ears,  stopped  in  the  middle  of  the  highway. 
Imagining  she  was  frightened  at  something,  I  looked  about 
to  see  what  was  the  matter,  and  perceived  upon  the  ground 
an  old  hat  turned  up,  with  a  rosary  of  great  beads  in  it  ; 
at  the  same  time,  heard  a  lamentable  voice  pronounce  these 
words  :  '  Mr.  Traveller,  for  God's  sake,  have  pity  on  a  poor 
maimed  soldier  ;  drop,  if  you  please,  a  few  bits  into  the 
hat,  and  you  shall  be  rewarded  in  heaven.'  I  turned  my 
eyes  immediately  on  the  side  from  whence  the  voice  issued, 
and  saw,  at  the  root  of  a  bush,  above  twenty  or  thirty  paces 
from  me,  a  kind  of  a  soldier,  who,  upon  two  cross  sticks,  sup- 
ported the  barrel  of  a  carbine,  in  my  apprehension,  longer 
than  a  pike,  with  which  he  seemed  to  take  aim  at  me.  At 
this  apparition,  which  made  me  quake  for  the  church's 
money,  I  stopped  short,  and,  pocketing  my  ducats  in  a  great 
hurry,  took  out  some  rials,  approached  the  hat  that  was 
exposed  for  the  reception  of  extorted  charity,  and  dropped 
them  into  it,  one  after  another,  that  the  beggar  might  see 

b2 


20  GIL  BLAS.  [book  i. 

how  nobly  I  used  liim.  He  was  satisfied  with  my  bounty, 
and  gave  me  a  benediction  for  every  kick  that  I  bestowed 
on  the  sides  of  my  mule,  in  order  to  get  out  of  his  reach  ; 
but  the  plaguy  beast,  regardless  of  my  impatience,  moved 
not  a  step  the  faster,  having  lost  the  power  of  galloping,  by 
a  long  habit  of  carrying  my  uncle  at  his  own  leisure. 

I  did  not  look  upon  this  adventure  as  a  very  favourable 
omen  for  my  journey.  I  considered  that  I  might  meet  with 
something  still  worse  before  I  should  arrive  at  Salamanca  ; 
and  could  not  help  blaming  my  uncle's  imprudence,  for  hav- 
ing neglected  to  put  me  under  the  direction  of  a  carrier. 
This,  to  be  sure,  was  what  he  ovight  to  have  done,  but  he 
imagined  that,  by  giving  me  his  mule,  my  jovirney  would 
be  the  less  expensive  ;  and  he  had  more  regard  to  that  con- 
sidoration,  than  to  the  dangers  I  might,  be  exposed  to  on  the 
rond.  In  order,  therefore,  to  repair  his  mismanagement,  I 
determined,  as  soon  as  I  should  arrive  at  Pennaflor,  to  sell 
the  mule,  and  take  the  opportunity  of  a  carrier  for  Astorga, 
from  whence  I  could  transport  myself  to  Salamanca  by  the 
same  convenience  ;  for,  although  T  had  never  been  out  of 
Oviedo,  I  was  not  ignorant  of  the  names  of  the  towns 
through  which  I  must  pass,  having  informed  myself  of  these 
things  before  I  set  out. 

I  arrived  in  safety  at  Pennaflor,  and,  halting  at  the  gate 
of  an  inn  that  made  a  tolerable  appearance,  I  no  sooner 
alighted,  than  the  landlord  came  out,  and  received  me  with 
great  civility ;  he  untied  my  portmanteau  with  his  own 
hands,  and,  throwing  it  on  his  shoulder,  conducted  me  into 
a  room,  while  one  of  his  servants  led  my  mule  into  the 
stable.  This  innkeeper,  the  greatest  talker  of  the  Asturias, 
and  as  ready  to  relate  his  own  affairs  without  being  asked, 
as  to  pry  into  those  of  another,  told  me  that  his  name  was 
Andrew  Corcuelo  ;  that  he  had  served  many  years  in  the 
king's  army,  in  quality  of  a  serjeant ;  and  had  quitted  the 
service  fifteen  months  ago,  to  marry  a  damsel  of  Castropol, 
who,  though  she  was  a  little  swarthy,  knew  very  well  how 
to  turn  the  penny.  He  said  a  thousand  other  things,  which 
I  could  have  dispensed  with  the  hearing  of :  but,  after  having 
made  me  his  confidant,  he  thought  he  had  a  right  to  exact 
the  same  condescension  from  me  ;  and  accordingly  asked 
whence  I  came,  whither  I  was  going,  and  what  I  was.  I 
was  obliged  to  answer,  article  by  article,  because  he  ac- 
companied every  question  with  a  profound  bow,  and  begged 
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me  to  excuse  his  curiosity  with  such  a  respectful  air,  that 
I  could  not  refuse  to  satisfy  him  in  every  particular  This 
engaged  me  in  a  long  conversation  with  him,  and  gave  me 
occasion  to  mention  my  design,  and  the  reasons  I  had  for 
disposing  of  my  mule,  that  I  might  take  the  opportunity  of 
a  carrier.  He  approved  of  my  intention,  though  not  in  a 
very  succinct  manner,  for  he  represented  all  the  troublesome 
accidents  that  might  befal  me  on  the  road  ;  he  recounted 
many  dismal  stoiies  of  travellers,  and  I  was  afraid  he  would 
never  have  done  :  he  concluded  at  length,  however,  telling 
me,  that  if  I  had  a  mind  to  seU  my  mule,  he  was  acquainted 
vnth  a  very  honest  jockey  who  would  buy  her.  I  assured 
him  he  would  oblige  me  in  sending  for  him  ;  upon  which 
he  went  in  quest  of  him  immediately  with  great  eagerness. 
It  was  not  long  before  he  returned  with  his  man,  whom  he 
introduced  to  me  as  a  person  of  exceeding  honesty,  and  wa 
all  went  into  the  yard  together,  where  my  mule  was  pro- 
duced, and  passed  and  repassed  before  the  jockey,  who  ex- 
amined her  from  head  to  foot,  and  did  not  fail  to  speak  very 
disadvantageously  of  her.  I  own  there  was  not  much  to 
be  said  in  her  praise  ;  but,  however,  had  it  been  the  pope's 
mule,  he  would  have  found  some  defect  in  her.  He  assured 
me,  that  she  had  aU  the  faults  a  mule  could  have  ;  and,  to 
convince  me  of  his  veracity,  appealed  to  the  landlord,  who, 
doubtless,  had  his  reasons  for  supporting  his  friend's  asser- 
tions. '  Well,'  said  this  dealer,  with  an  air  of  indifference, 
'  how  much  money  do  you  expect  for  this  wretched  animal  V 
After  the  eulogium  he  had  bestowed  on  her,  and  the  attes- 
tation of  Signor  Corcuelo,  whom  I  believed  to  be  a  man  of 
honesty  and  understanding,  I  would  have  given  my  mule 
for  nothing  ;  and  therefore  told  him  I  would  rely  an  his  in- 
tegrity ;  bidding  him  appraise  the  beast  in  his  own  con- 
science, and  I  would  stand  to  the  valuation.  Upon  this  he 
assumed  the  man  of  honour,  and  replied  that,  in  engaging 
his  conscience,  I  took  him  on  the  weak  side  ;  in  good  sooth, 
that  did  not  seem  to  be  his  strong  side  ;  for,  instead  of  va- 
luing her  at  ten  or  twelve  pistoles,  as  my  uncle  had  done, 
he  fixed  the  price  at  three  ducats,  which  I  accepted  with 
as  much  joy  as  if  I  had  made  an  excellent  bargain. 

After  having  so  advantageously  disposed  of  my  mule,  the 
landlord  conducted  me  to  a  carrier,  who  was  to  set  out  the 
^next  day  for  Astorga,  This  muleteer  let  me  know,  that  he 
would  depart  before  day-break,  and  promised  to  wake  me 
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in  time,  after  we  had  agreed  upon  the  price,  as  well  for  the 
hire  of  a  mule  as  for  my  hoard  on  the  road  ;  and  when  every 
thing  was  settled  between  us,  I  returned  to  the  inn  with 
Corcuelo,  who,  by  the  way,  began  to  recount  the  carrier's 
history  ;  he  told  me  every  circumstance  of  his  character  in 
town,  and,  in  short,  was  going  to  stupify  me  again  with  his 
intolerable  loquacity,  when,  luckily  for  me,  a  man  of  a 
pretty  good  appearance  prevented  my  misfortune,  by  ac- 
costing him  with  great  civility.  I  left  them  together,  and 
went  on,  without  suspecting  that  I  had  the  least  concern  in 
their  conversation. 

When  I  arrived  at  the  inn,  I  called  for  supper,  and,  it 
being  a  meagre  day,  was  fain  to  put  up  with  eggs  ;  which, 
while  they  got  ready,  I  made  up  to  my  landlady,  whom  I 
had  not  seen  before  ;  she  appeared  handsome  enough,  and 
withal  so  sprightly  and  gay,  that  I  should  have  concluded, 
even  if  her  husband  had  not  told  me  so,  that  her  house  was 
pretty  well  frequented.  When  the  omelet  I  had  bespoke  was 
ready,  I  sat  down  to  table  by  myself ;  and  had  not  yet 
swallowed  the  first  morsel,  when  the  landlord  came  in,  fol- 
lowed by  the  man  who  had  stopped  him  in  the  street.  This 
cavalier,  who  wore  a  long  sword,  and  seemed  to  be  about 
thirty  years  of  age,  advanced  towards  me  vdth  an  eager  air, 
saying,  *Mr.  Student,  I  am  informed  that  you  are  that 
Signor  Gil  Bias  of  Santillane,  who  is  the  link  of  philosophy, 
and  ornament  of  Oviedo !  Is  it  possible  that  you  are  that 
mirror  of  learning,  that  sublime  genius,  whose  reputation  is 
so  great  in  this  country  ?  You  know  not,'  continued  he, 
addressing  himself  to  the  innkeeper  and  his  wife,  '  you  know 
not  what  you  possess  !  you  have  a  treasure  in  your  house  ? 
Behold,  in  this  young  gentleman,  the  eighth  wonder  of  the 
world  !'  Then,  turning  to  me,  and  throwing  his  arms  about  my 
neck,  '  Forgive,'  cried  he,  '  my  transports  !  I  cannot  contain 
the  joy  that  your  presence  creates  !' 

I  could  not  answer  for  some  time,  because  he  locked  me 
so  close  in  his  arms,  that  I  was  almost  suffocated  for  want 
of  breath  ;  a,nd  it  was  not  till  I  had  disengaged  my  head 
from  his  embrace,  that  I  replied :  '  Signor  Cavalier,  I  did 
not  think  my  name  was  known  at  Pennaflor.'  *How! 
known,'  resumed  he,  in  hisfoi*mer  strain,  '  we  keep  a  register 
of  all  the  celebrated  names  within  twenty  leagues  of  us  :  you, 
in  particular,  are  looked  upon  as  a  prodigy,  and  I  don't  at  all ' 
doubt  that  Sjjain  will  one  day  be  as  proud  of  you,  as  Greece 
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was  of  her  seven  sages.'  These  words  were  followed  by  a 
fresh  hug,  which  I  was  enforced  to  endure,  though  at  the 
risk  of  strangulation.  With  the  little  experience  I  had  had,  I 
ought  not  to  have  been  the  dupe  of  his  profession  and  hyper- 
bolical compliments  ;  I  ought  to  have  known  by  Ms  extrava- 
gant flattery,  that  he  was  one  of  those  parasites  which 
abound  in  every  town,  and  who,  when  a  stranger  arrives, 
introduce  themselves  to  him,  in  order  to  fill  their  bellies  at 
his  expense  ;  but  my  youth  and  vanity  made  me  judge  quite 
otherwise  :  my  admirer  appeared  to  me  so  much  of  a  gentle- 
man, that  I  invited  him  to  take  a  share  of  my  supper.  '  Ah  ! 
with  all  my  soul,'  cried  he,  '  I  am  too  much  obliged  to  my 
kind  stars  for  having  thrown  me  in  the  way  of  the  illustrious 
Gil  Bias,  not  to  enjoy  my  good  fortune  as  long  as  I  can  ;  I 
have  no  great  apijetite,'  pursued  he,  '  but  I  will  sit  down  to 
bear  you  company,  and  eat  a  mouthful,  purely  out  of 
complaisance.' 

So  saying,  my  panegyrist  took  his  place  right  over  against 
me,  and,  a  cover  being  laid  for  him,  attacked  the  omelet  as 
voraciously  as  if  he  had  fasted  three  whole  days.  By  his 
complaisant  beginning  I  foresaw  that  our  dish  would  not 
last  long,  and  therefore  ordered  a  second  ;  which  they  dressed 
with  such  despatch,  that  it  was  served  just  as  we,  or  rather 
he,  had  made  an  end  of  the  first.  He  proceeded  on  this  with 
the  same  vigour,  and  found  means,  without  losing  one  stroke 
of  his  teeth,  to  overwhelm  me  with  praises  during  the  whole 
repast,  which  made  me  very  well  pleased  with  my  sweet  self. 
He  drank  in  ijroportion  to  his  eating  ;  sometimes  to  my 
health,  sometimes  to  that  of  my  father  and  mother,  whose 
happiness  in  having  such  a  son  as  me  he  could  not  enough 
admire.  In  the  meantime,  he  pUed  me  with  wine,  and 
insisted  upon  my  doing  him  justice,  while  I  toasted  ln'alth 
for  health  ;  a  cu'cumstance  which,  together  with  his  intoxi- 
cating flattery,  put  me  into  such  good  humour  that,  seeing 
our  second  omelet  half  devom-ed,  I  asked  the  landlord  if  he 
had  no  fish  in  the  house.  Signor  Corcuelo,  who,  in  all  like- 
liliood,  had  a  fellow-feeling  with  the  parasite,  replied,  '  I  have 
a  delicate  trout,  but  those  who  eat  it  must  pay  for  the  sauce  ; 
'tis  a  bit  too  dainty  for  your  palate,  I  doubt.'  '  What  do  you 
call  too  dainty  !'  said  the  sycophant,  raising  his  voice,  'you're 
a  wiseacre,  indeed  !  Know  that  there  is  nothing  in  this  house 
too  good  for  Signor  Gil  Bias  de  Santillane,  who  deserves  to 
be  entertained  \ik■^  a  prince.' 
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I  was  pleased  at  his  laying  hold  of  the  landlord's  last 
words,  in  which  he  prevented  me,  who,  finding  myself  offended, 
said,  with  an  air  of  disdain,  '  Produce  this  trout  of  yours, 
Gaffer  Corcuelo,  and  give  yourself  no  trouble  about  the  con- 
sequence.'   This  was  what  the  innkeeper  wanted  :  he  got  it 
ready,  and  served  it  up  in  a  trice.    At  sight  of  this  new  dish 
I  could  perceive  the  parasite's  eyes  sparkle  with  joy  ;  and  he 
renewed  that  complaisance,  I  mean  for  the  fish,  which  he 
had  already  sho%vn  for  the  eggs.    At  last,  however,  he  was 
obliged  to  give  over,  for  fear  of  accident,  being  crammed  to 
the  very  throat :  having  therefore  eaten  and  drunk  his  belly- 
ful, he  thought  proper  to  conclude  the  farce  by  rising  from 
the  table,  and  accosting  me  in  these  words  :    '  Signor  Gil 
Bias,  J  am  too  well  satisfied  vdth  your  good  cheer  to  leave  you, 
without  offering  an  important  advice,  wliich  you  seem  to  have 
great  occasion  for  :  henceforth  beware  of  praise,  and  be  upon 
youi"  guard  against  everybody  you  do  not  know.     You  may 
meet  with  other  people  inclined  to  divert  themselves  with  your 
credulity,  and  perhaps  to  push  things  still  farther  ;  but  don't 
be  duped  again,  nor  beheve  yourself  (though  they  should 
swear  it)  the  eighth  wonder  of  the  world.'    So  saying,  he 
laughed  in  my  face,  and  stalked  away.   I  was  as  much  affected 
by  this  bite,  as  I  have  since  been  by  misfortunes  of  far 
greater  consequence.    I  could  not  forgive  myself  for  having 
been  so  grossly  imposed  upon  ;  or  rather,  I  was  shocked  to 
find  my  pride  so  humbled,  '  How  !'  said  I  to  myself,  '  has  the 
traitor  then  made  a  jest  of  me  ?    His  design  in  accosting  my 
landlord  in  the  street  was  only  to  pump  him  ;  or,  perhaps, 
they  understand  one  another  !  Ah  simple  Gil  Bias !  Gro  hang 
thyself  for  shame,  for  ha^dng  given  such  rascals  an  oppor- 
tunity of  turning  thee  into  ridicule !   I  suppose  they  wUl 
trump  up  a  fine  story  of  this  affair,  which  will  reach  Oviedo, 
and  doubtless  do  thee  a  great  deal  of  honour  ;  and  make  thy 
parents  repent  their  having  tlirown  away  so  much  good  coun- 
sel on  an  ass  :  instead  of  exhorting  me  not  to  wrong  any- 
body, they  ought  to  have  cautioned  me  against  the  knavery 
of  the  world  V    Chagrined  with  these  mortifying  reflections, 
and  inflamed  with  resentment,  I  locked  myself  in  my  chamber, 
and  went  to  bed,  where,  however,  I  did  not  sleep  ;  for,  before 
I  could  close  my  eyes,  the  carrier  came  to  let  me  know  that 
he  was  ready  to  set  out,  and  only  waited  for  me.    I  got  up 
instantly,  and,  while  I  put  on  my  clothes,  Corcuelo  brought 
me  a  bUl,  in  which,  I  assvire  you,  the  trout  was  not  forgotten  : 
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and  I  was  not  only  obliged  to  gratify  his  exorbitance,  but  I 
had  also  the  mortification  to  perceive,  while  I  counted  the 
money,  that  the  sarcastic  knave  remembered  my  adventure. 
After  having  paid  sauce  for  a  supper,  which  I  had  so  iU 
digested,  I  went  to  the  muleteer  with  my  bags,  wishing  the 
parasite,  the  innlceeper,  and  his  inn,  at  the  devil. 

CHAP.  III. 

I  WAS  not  the  only  person  who  travelled  with  the  carrier, 
there  being  in  company  two  children  belonging  to  a  gentleman 
at  Pennaflor,  a  little  strolling  ballad-singer  of  Mondonedo, 
and  a  young  tradesman  of  Astorga,  who  was  bringing  home  a 
girl  whom  he  had  married  at  Verco.  We  became  acquainted 
vidth  one  another  presently,  and  every  one,  in  a  very  short  time, 
told  whence  he  came,  and  whither  he  was  going.  The  new 
married  lady  was  so  stupid  and  tawny,  that  I  had  no  great 
pleasure  in  looking  at  her  ;  but  her  youth  and  plumpness  had 
a  different  effect  upon  the  carrier,  who  resolved  to  make  an 
attempt  upon  her  inclinations  ;  he  spent  the  whole  day  in 
projecting  this  noble  design,  the  execution  of  which  he  de- 
feii-ed  uuta  we  should  arrive  at  our  last  stage,  which  hap- 
pened to  be  at  Cacabelos.  He  accordingly  made  us  alight  at 
the  first  inn  he  came  to,  a  house  situated  rather  in  the  coun- 
try than  the  town,  the  landlord  of  which  he  knew  to  be  a 
complaisant  and  discreet  person.  He  took  care  to  have  us 
conducted  into  a  remote  apartment,  where  he  allowed  us  to 
sup  in  tranqmUity  ;  but,  when  our  meal  was  ended,  he  entered 
with  a  furious  look,  crying,  '  Blood  and  oons  !  I  am  robbed 
of  one  hundred  pistoles,  which  I  had  in  a  leathern  bag,  and 
I  must  find  them  immediately  ;  otherwise  I  will  apply  to  the 
magistrate  of  the  place,  who  is  no  joker  in  these  matters,  and 
have  you  all  put  to  the  rack,  till  such  time  as  you  confess  the 
crime  and  restore  the  money.'  Having  pronounced  these 
dreadful  words  with  a  very  natural  air,  he  went  out,  leavhig 
us  all  in  the  utmost  consternation. 

As  we  were  strangers  to  each  other,  none  of  us  had  the 
least  suspicion  of  the  finesse  ;  for  my  own  part,  I  suspected 
that  the  poor  ballad-singer  had  done  the  deed  ;  and  perhaps 
he  had  the  same  opinion  of  me.  Besides,  we  were  all  raw 
fools,  utterly  ignorant  of  the  formalities  used  in  such  cases, 
and  believed,  in  good  earnest,  that  the  process  would  be 
begun  by  putting  us  aU  to  the  tortui-e.  Giving  way,  therefore. 
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to  our  fear,  we  vacated  the  room  in  a  great  hurry  ;  some  run- 
jiing  into  the  street,  others  flying  into  the  garden,  and  every 
one  betaldng  himself  to  his  heals  for  safety.  Among  the  rest, 
the  young  tradesman  of  Astorga,  as  much  scared  as  any  of  us, 
at  the  thoughts  of  the  torture,  made  his  escape,  like  another 
iEneas,  without  incommoding  himself  with  his  wife.  It  was 
then  that  the  carrier  (as  I  have  since  learned),  more  incon- 
tinent than  his  mules,  and  overjoyed  to  see  his  stratagem 
succeed  according  to  his  expectation,  went  to  the  bride, 
boasted  of  his  own  mgenuity,  and  endeavoured  ^o  profit  by 
the  occasion  :  but  this  Lucrece  of  the  Asturias,  to  whom  the 
the  villanous  aspect  of  her  tempter  lent  new  strength,  made 
a  vigorous  resistance,  and  screamed  most  powerfully.  The 
patrole,  who  happened  at  that  instant  to  pass  by  the  house, 
that  they  knew  deserved  their  attention,  went  in  and  de- 
manded the  reason  of  those  cries  :  upon  which,  the  landlord, 
who  sat  singing  in  the  kitchen,  and  pretended  to  know  no- 
thing of  the  matter,  was  obliged  to  conduct  the  officer  and 
his  guard  into  the  chamber  of  the  person  who  made  the 
noise.  They  arrived  very  seasonably,  the  chaste  Asturian 
being  quite  exhausted  ;  and  the  commander  (who  was  none 
of  the  most  delicate  people  in  the  world)  pv<^rceiving  what  was 
the  matter,  gave  the  amorous  muleteer  a  wooden  salutation 
with  the  handle  of  his  halbert,  addressing  him  at  the  same 
in  terms  as  inconsistent  with  modesty  as  the  action  that  sug- 
gested them.  This  was  not  all :  he  apprehended  the  criminal, 
and  carried  him  before  the  judge,  together  with  his  accuser  ; 
who,  notwithstanding  her  disorder,  would  have  gone  of  her- 
self to  crave  justice  for  the  outrage  that  was  committed  upon 
her.  The  magistrate  ha^dng  heard,  and  attentively  con- 
sidered the  cause,  found  the  defendant  guilty,  caused  him  to 
be  sti'ipped  and  scourged  in  his  presence  ;  and  ordered  that, 
if  the  husband  of  the  plaintiff  should  not  appear  before. next 
day,  sue  should  be  escorted  to  Astorga  by  two  horsemen,  at 
the  charge  of  the  delinquent. 

As  for  me,  more  terrified,  perhaps,  than  the  rest,  I  got  into 
the  country,  and  crossing  I  don't  know  how  many  fields  and 
heaths,  and  leaping  all  the  ditches  I  found  in  my  way,  I 
arrived  at  last  at  the  side  of  a  wood,  and  was  just  going  into 
it,  Avith  a  view  of  concealing  myself  in  some  thicket,  when  all 
of  a  sudden  two  men  on  horseback  appeared  before  me,  and 
called,  '  Who  goes  there  ?'  As  my  surprise  hindered  me  from 
malcing  immediate  answer,  they  advanced,  and  each  clapping 
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u  pistol  to  my  throat,  command-;d  ine  to  tell  who  I  was, 
whence  I  came,  my  business  in  that  forest,  and,  above  all 
things,  to  hide  nothing  from  them.  To  these  interrogations, 
the  manner  of  which  seemed  to  me  equal  to  the  rack  witn 
which  the  carrier  had  threatened  us,  I  replied,  that  I  was  a 
lad  of  Oviedo,  going  to  Salamanca  ;  recounted  the  alarm  we 
had  undergone,  and  confessed  that  the  fear  of  being  put  to  the 
torture  had  induced  me  to  run  away.  They  burst  out  into  a 
loud  laugh  at  this  discovery,  which  manifested  the  simplicity 
of  ray  heart  ;  and  one  of  tliem  said,  'Take  courage,  friend; 
come  along  with  us,  and  fear  nothing  :  we  will  put  thee  in  a 
place  of  safety.'  So  saying,  he  made  me  get  up  behind  him, 
and  then  we  retreated  into  the  wood. 

Though  I  did  not  know  what  to  make  of  this  rencounter, 
I  did  not  presage  anything  bad  from  it ;  'for,'  said  I  to  my- 
self, '  if  these  people  were  thieves,  they  would  have  robbed, 
and  perhaps  murdered  me,  at  once  :  they  must  certainly  be 
honest  gentlemen,  who  live  hard  by,  and  who,  seeing  me  ia 
a  panic,  have  pity  on  my  condition,  and  carry  me  home  with 
them  out  of  charity.'  But  I  did  not  long  remain  in  suspense  ; 
for,  after  several  windings  and  turnings,  which  we  performed 
in  gi-eat  silence,  we  came  to  the  foot  of  a  hill,  where  we 
alighted  ;  and  one  of  the  horsemen  said  to  me,  '  This  is  our 
dwelling-place.'  I  looked  around,  but  could  perceive  nei- 
ther house,  hut,  nor  the  least  appearance  of  any  habitation  : 
nevertheless,  these  two  men  lifted  up  a  huge  wooden  trap-door, 
covered  with  earth  and  brambles,  which  concealed  the 
entrance  of  a  long  shelving  passage  under  ground,  into  which 
the  horses  went  of  themselves,  like  beasts  that  were  used  to 
it :  tvhile  the  cavaliers,  taking  the  same  path,  made  me  fol- 
low them  :  then,  lowering  the  cover,  with  cords  fastened  to  the 
inside  for  that  purpose,  behold  the  worthy  kinsman  of  my 
uncle  Peres,  caught  like  a  mouse  in  a  trap. 

CHAP.  IV. 

I  NOW  discovered  my  situation  ;  and  any  one  may  easuy 
believe  that  this  discovery  effectually  dispelled  my  former 
fear  :  a  terror  more  mighty  and  better  founded  took  posses- 
sion of  my  soul !  I  laid  my  account  with  losing  my  life  as  well 
as  my  ducats  ;  and,  looking  upon  myself  as  a  victim  led  to 
the  altar,  walked  (more  dead  than  alivej  between  my  two  con- 
ductors, who,  feeling  me  tremble,  exhorted  me  in  vain  to 
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fear  nothing,  "When  we  had  gone  about  two  hundred  paces, 
turning  and  descending  all  the  way,  we  entered  into  a  stable, 
lighted  by  two  great  iron  lamps,  hanging  from  the  arch 
above.  Here  I  saw  plenty  of  straw,  and  a  good  many  casks 
full  of  provender  :  there  was  room  enough  for  twenty  horses  ; 
but  at  that  time  there  were  only  the  two  that  we  brought 
along  with  us,  which  an  old  negro,  who  seemed  vigorous  for  his 
years,  was  tying  to  a  rack.  We  went  out  of  the  stable,  and, 
by  the  dismal  glimmer  of  some  lamps,  that  seemed  to  en- 
lighten the  place,  only  to  show  the  horrors  of  it,  came  to  a 
kitchen,  where  an  old  cook-maid  was  busy  in  broiling  steaks, 
and  providing  for  supper.  The  kitchen  was  adorned  with  all 
the  necessary  utensils,  and  hard  by  there  was  a  larder  stored 
with  all  sorts  of  provisions.  The  cook  (for  I  must  draw  her 
picture)  was  a  person  somewhat  turned  of  sixty :  in  her 
youth  the  hair  of  her  head  had  been  red  as  a  carrot ;  for 
time  had  not  as  yet  so  much  bleached  it,  but  that  one  might 
still  perceive  some  shades  of  its  primitive  colour  ;  she  had  an 
olive  complexion,  a  chin  pointed  and  prominent,  with  lips 
fallen  in,  a  huge  aquiline  nose  that  hung  over  her  mouth,  and 
eyes  that  flamed  in  purple. 

'  Well,  Dame  Leonarda,'  said  one  of  the  gentlemen,  pre- 
senting me  to  this  fair  angel  of  darkness,  '  here's  a  young 
man  we  have  brought  for  you.'  Then,  turning  to  me,  and 
observing  me  pale  and  dismayed,  *  Friend,' said  he,  'banish 
thy  fear  ;  we  will  do  thee  no  harm.  Having  occasion  for  a 
servant  to  assist  our  cook-maid,  we  met  with  thee,  and  happy 
is  it  for  thee  we  did  ;  thou  shalt  here  supply  the  place  of  a 
young  fellow,  who  let  himself  die  about  fifteen  days  ago  :  he 
was  a  lad  of  a  very  delicate  complexion  ;  but  thou  seemest  to 
be  more  robust,  and  wilt  not  die  so  soon  ;  indeed,  thou  wilt 
never  see  the  light  of  the  sun  again  ;  but,  in  lieu  of  that, 
thou  shalt  have  good  cheer,  and  a  rousing  fire  :  thou  shalt 
pass  thy  time  with  Leonarda,  who  is  a  very  gentle  creatxu-e, 
and  enjoy  all  thy  little  conveniences.  I  will  shew  thee, 
added  he,  'that  thou  hast  not  got  among  beggars.'  With 
these  words  he  took  up  a  flambeau,  and,  bidding  me  follow 
him,  carried  me  into  a  cellar,  where  I  saw  an  infinite  numbeA* 
of  bottles  and  jars,  well  corked,  which  (he  told  me)  were  filled 
\vith  excellent  wine.  He  afterwards  made  me  pass  through 
divers  apartments,  some  of  which  contained  bales  of  linen, 
others  of  sUks  and  stuffs  :  in  one  I  perceived  gold  and  silver, 
and  a  great  quantity  of  plate,  in  different  cupboards.  Then 
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1  followed  him  into  a  large  hall  illuminated  by  three  branches 
of  copper,  which  also  gave  light  to  the  rooms  that  communi- 
cated with  it :  here  he  put  fresh  questions  to  me  ;  asked  my 
name  and  reason  for  leaving  Oviedo  ;  and,  when  I  had  satisfied 
his  curiosity  in  these  particulars,  '  Well,  Gil  Bias,'  said  he, 
'  since  thy  design  in  quitting  the  place  of  thy  nativity  was  to 
obtain  some  good  post,  thou  must  certainly  have  been  born 
with  a  caul  upon  thy  head,  because  thou  hast  fallen  into  our 
hands.  I  have  already  told  thee  that  thou  shalt  live  here  in 
affluence,  and  roll  upon  gold  and  silver :  nay,  more,  thou 
shalt  be  safe  ;  for  such  is  the  contrivance  of  this  retreat,  that 
the  officers  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood  may  come  into  the  wood 
a  hundi'ed  times  without  discovering  it.  The  entry  is  unknown 
to  every  living  soul,  except  me  and  my  comrades  ;  perhaps 
thou  wilt  wonder  how  it  could  be  executed  without  being 
perceived  by  the  people  in  the  neighbom'hood !  Know,  then, 
my  lad,  that  this  is  not  a  work  of  our  own  hands,  but  was 
made  many  years  ago  :  for,  after  the  Moors  had  got  posses- 
sion of  Grenada,  Arragon,  and  almost  the  whole  of  Spain, 
the  Christians,  rather  than  submit  to  the  yoke  of  infidels,  fled, 
and  concealed  themselves  in  this  country,  in  Biscay,  and  in 
the  Asturias,  whither  the  valiant  Don  Pelagio  retired  :  fugi- 
tives, and  dispersed  in  small  numbers,  they  lived  in  mountains 
and  woods,  some  lurked  in  caves,  and  others  contrived  many 
subterraneai?  abodes,  of  which  number  this  is  one.  Having 
afterwards  been  so  lucky  as  to  drive  their  enemies  out  of  Spain, 
they  returned  into  the  towns  ;  and,  since  that  time,  their  re- 
treats have  served  for  asylums  to  people  of  our  profession. 
'Tis  true,  indeed,  the  Holy  Brotherhood*  have  discovered  and 
destroyed  some  of  them  ;  but  there  are  still  plenty  remaining  ; 
and,  thank  heaven  !  I  have  lived  here  in  safety  nearly  fifteen 
years  :  my  name  is  Captain  Rolando  ;  I  am  the  chief  of  the 
company,  and  he  whom  thou  sawest  with  me,  is  one  of  ray 
gang.' 

CHAP.  V. 

SiGNOR  RoLAXDO  had  scarcely  done  speaking,  when  six  new 
faces  appeared  in  the  hall  ;  these  were  the  lieutenant  with 

•The  Holy  Brotherhood,  in  .Spain,  called  Santa  Hermandad,  was 
formerly  an  association  to  suppress  robbers  in  times  of  civil  com- 
motion; and  al  this  day  is  an  establishment  kept  through  all  the 
kingdoms  and  provinces  of  Spain,  for  the  same  purpose. 
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five  of  tlie  company,  who  returned  loaded  with  booty,  which 
consisted  of  two  hampers  ftdl  of  sugar,  cinnamon,  pepper, 
dried  figs,  almonds,  and  raisins  ;  the  lieutenant,  addressing 
himself  to  the  captain,  told  him,  that  he  had  taken  these  ham- 
pers from  a  grocer  of  Benevento,  whose  mule  he  had  also  carried 
off.  When  he  had  given  an  account  of  his  expedition  to  his 
superior,  the  pillage  of  the  grocer  was  ordered  into  the  store, 
and  it  was  unanimously  agreed  to  make  merry.  A  table 
being  covered  in  the  great  hall,  I  was  sent  back  into  the 
kitchen,  where  Dame  Leonarda  instructed  me  in  the  nature  of 
my  ofhce  ;  and,  yielding  to  necessity  (since  my  cruel  fate  had 
so  ordained),  I  suppressed  my  sorrow,  and  prepared  myself 
for  the  service  of  these  worthy  gentlemen. 

My  first  essay  was  on  the  side-board,  which  I  adorned  with 
silver  cups,  and  many  stone-bottles  of  that  good  wine  which 
Signor  Rolando  had  praised  so  much.  I  afterwards  brought 
in  two  ragouts,  wliich  were  no  sooner  served,  than  the  whole 
company  sat  down  to  eat.  'they  began  with  a  good  appetite, 
while  I  stood  behind,  ready  to  supply  them  with  wine  ;  and 
acquitted  myself  so  handsomely,  that  I  had  the  honour  to  be 
complimented  upon  my  behaviour.  The  captain  recounted 
my  story  in  a  few  words,  which  afforded  a  good  deal  of  di- 
version, and  afterwards  observed,  that  I  did  not  want  merit  : 
but  I  was  at  that  time  cured  of  my  vanity,  and  could  hear 
myself  praised  without  danger.  Not  one  of  them  was  silent 
on  the  subject  ;  they  said  I  seemed  born  to  be  their  cup- 
bearer ;  that  I  was  worth  a  hundred  of  my  predecessors  ;  and 
although  Dame  Leonarda  (since  his  death)  had  been  honoured 
with  the  office  of  presenting  nectar  to  these  infernal  gods,  they 
deprived  her  of  that  glorious  employment,  with  which  they 
invested  me,  like  a  young  Ganymede  succeeding  an  ancient 
Hebe, 

A  great  dish  of  roast  meat,  served  up  after  the  ragouts, 
finished  the  repast  of  these  gormandizing  thieves,  who,  di'ink- 
ing  in  proportion  to  their  gluttony,  soon  became  frolicksome, 
made  a  hellish  noise,  and  spoke  all  together  :  one  began  a 
story,  another  broke  a  jest,  a  third  shouted,  a  fourth  sung  ; 
so  that  there  was  nothing  but  riot  and  confusion.  At  length, 
Rolando,  tired  of  a  scene  in  which  he  was  so  little  regarded, 
called  (with  a  voice  that  silenced  the  whole  company),  '  Gen- 
tlemen, I  have  a  proposal  to  make  :  instead  of  stunning  one 
another  in  this  manner,  by  speaking  all  together,  would  it 
not  be  better  to  entertain  ourselves  like  reasonable  creatures? 
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There  is  a  tlioiight  come  into  my  lieart  :  since  the  time  of  our 
association,  we  have  never  had  the  curiosity  to  know  what 
families  we  are  derived  from,  and  hy  what  train  of  adventures 
we  have  been  severally  led  to  embrace  this  way  of  life  :  as 
these  things  seem  worthy  to  be  kno\^'n,  let  us,  for  our  divei-- 
sion,  communicate  them  to  one  another.'  The  lieutenant, 
and  the  rest,  as  if  they  had  something  very  entertaining  to 
relate,  embraced,  with  great  demonstrations  of  joy,  the  pro- 
posal of  their  chief,  who  began  his  own  history  in  these  words* 
'  Gentlemen,  you  must  know  that  I  am  the  only  son  of  a 
rich  citizen  of  Madrid  ;  the  day  of  my  bu-th  was  celebrated 
in  the  family  by  vast  rejoicings  ;  my  father,  pretty  well 
stricken  in  years,  was  ravished  at  the  sight  of  an  heir,  and 
my  mother  undertook  to  suckle  me  at  her  own  breasts  ;  her 
father,  who  was  still  alive,  was  a  good  old  man,  who  med- 
dled with  nothing  but  his  own  beads,  and  recounted  his  own 
warlike  exploits,  having  been  many  years  in  the  army  ;  so 
that  becoming  insensibly  the  idol  of  these  three  persons,  I 
was  incessantly  dangled  in  their  arms.  Lest  study  should 
fatigue  me  in  my  tender  years,  I  was  allowed  to  spend  them 
in  the  must  childish  amusements  ;  my  father  observing 
that  children  ought  not  to  apply  seriously  to  anything,  until 
time  shall  have  ripened  the  understanding.  In  exprctation 
of  this  maturity,  I  neither  learned  to  read  nor  write,  but, 
nevertheless,  made  good  use  of  my  time  ;  for  my  fatlior 
taught  me  a  thousand  different  games  ;  I  became  perfectly 
acquainted  with  cards,  was  no  stranger  to  dice  ;  and  my 
grandfather  filled  my  head  with  romantic  stories  of  the  mili- 
tary expeditions  in  which  he  had  been  concerned.  He  saug 
the  same  catches  over  and  over,  and,  when  I  had  got  ten  or 
twelve  lines  by  heart,  by  dint  of  hearing  them  repeated  for 
three  months  together,  my  memory  became  a  subject  for  ad- 
miration to  my  parents,  who  seemed  no  less  satisfied  with  ray 
genius.  When,  profiting  by  the  liberty  I  enjoyed  of  speaking 
what  came  uppermost,  I  used  to  interrupt  their  discom'se  with 
my  nonsensical  prattle,  '  Ah  !  what  a  charming  creature  it  is  !' 
wovdd  my  father  cry,  looking  at  me  with  inexpressible  deUght, 
while  my  mama  overwhelmed  me  with  caresses,  and  my  old 
grandsire  wept  with  joy.  I  committed,  in  their  presence,  the 
most  indecent  actions  with  impunity  :  everything  was  for- 
given ;  and,  in  short,  they  adored  me.  In  the  meantime, 
having  attained  my  twelfth  year,  without  being  put  to  school, 
a  master  was  at  length,  provided ;  but  he  received  precise 
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orders  to  instruct  me  without  using  any  violence,  being  only 
permitted  to  threaten  me  sometimes,  with  a  view  of  inspiring 
me  with  awe.  This  permission  had  not  the  most  salutary 
effects  upon  me,  who  either  laughed  at  his  menaces,  or,  with 
tears  in  my  eyes,  went  and  complained  to  my  mother  and 
grandpapa  of  his  barbarity.  It  was  in  vain  for  the  poor 
devU  to  deny  the  accusation  :  he  was  looked  upon  as  a  tyrant, 
and  my  assertion  always  believed,  in  spite  of  his  remon- 
strance. I  happened  one  day  to  scratch  myself,  upon  which, 
setting  up  my  pipes,  as  if  he  had  flayed  me,  my  mother  came 
running  in,  and  turned  my  master  out  of  doors,  though  he 
protested,  and  took  heaven  to  witness,  that  he  had  never 
touched  my  skin. 

'  In  the  same  manner  I  got  rid  of  all  my  preceptors,  until 
such  a  one  as  I  wanted  presented  himself  ;  this  was  a  ba- 
chelor of  Alcala  ;  an  excellent  tutor  for  a  person  of  fashion's 
child !  he  was  a  lover  of  play,  women,  and  wine  ;  conse- 
quently, the  fittest  person  in  the  world  for  me.  The  first 
thing  he  set  about  was  to  gain  my  affection,  in  which  he 
succeeded,  and  by  these  means  gained  the  love  of  my  pa- 
rents, who  left  me  entirely  to  his  management :  indeed,  they 
had  no  cause  to  repent  of  their  confidence  ;  for,  in  a  very 
little  time,  he  made  me  perfect  in  the  knowledge  of  the 
world  :  by  dint  of  carrying  me  along  Avith  him  to  the  places 
he  frequented,  I  imbibed  his  taste  so  well,  that,  except  in 
Latin,  I  became  a  universal  proficient ;  and  when  I  found 
I  had  no  farther  occasion  for  his  instructions,  he  went  to 
offer  them  elsewhere. 

'  If,  during  my  childhood,  I  had  lived  pretty  freely,  it  was 
quite  another  thing  when  I  became'  master  of  my  own  ac- 
tions. I  every  moment  ridiculed  my  parents,  who  did  no- 
thing but  laugh  at  my  sallies,  which  were  the  more  agree- 
able, the  more  insolence  they  contained.  Meanwhile,  I 
committed  all  kinds  of  debauchery,  in  the  company  of  other 
young  men  of  the  same  disposition  ;  and,  as  our  parents  did 
not  supply  us  with  money  sufiicient  to  support  such  a  deli- 
cious life,  every  one  pilfered  what  he  could,  at  his  ovm 
home  ;  but  that  being  also  insufficient,  we  began  to  rob  in 
the  dark  ;  when,  unfortunately,  the  corregidor  got  notice 
of  us,  and  would  have  caused  us  to  be  apprehended,  had  we 
not  been  informed  of  his  treacherous  design.  Upon  which 
we  consulted  our  safety  in  flight,  and  transferred  the  scene 
of  our  exploits  to  the  highway.    Since  which  time,  gentle- 
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mien,  God  has  given  me  grace  to  grow  old  in  my  profession, 
in  spite  of  the  dangers  to  which  it  is  exposed.' 

Here  the  ca]jtaiii  left  off  speaking,  and  the  lieutenant, 
taking  his  turn,  began  with,  '  Gentlemen,  an  education  quite 
opposite  to  that  of  Signer  Rolando  has,  nevertheless,  pro- 
duced the  same  etrect.  My  father  was  a  butcher  of  Toledo, 
reckoned  the  greatest  brute  in  the  whole  city,  and  my  mo- 
ther's disposition  not  much  more  gentle.  AViiile  I  was  a 
child,  they  whipped  me,  as  if  it  had  been  through  emulation, 
at  the  rate  of  a  thou.sand  stripes  a  day  :  the  least  fault  I 
committed  was  attended  v»ith  the  most  severe  chastisement  5 
and  it  was  in  vain  tor  me  to  ask  pardon,  with  tears  in  my 
eyes,  and  protest  that  I  was  sorry  for  what  I  had  done  ;  far 
from  being  forgiven,  I  was  often  punished  without  a  cause  ; 
whUe  my  father  belaboured  me,  my  mother  (as  if  he  had 
not  exerted  himself)  instead  of  interceding  for  her  child, 
fi'equently  came  to  his  assistance.  This  treatment  inspired 
me  with  such  an  aversion  for  my  paternal  habitation,  that  I 
ran  away  before  I  had  attained  my  fourteenth  year,  and, 
taking  the  road  of  Arragon,  went  to  Saragossa,  subsisting 
on  charity  by  the  way.  There  I  consorted  with  beggars, 
who  led  a  pretty  comfortable  life  ;  they  taught  me  to  coun- 
terfeit blindness,  to  appear  lame,  and  afflict  my  limbs  with 
fictitious  ulcers,  &c.  In  the  morning  (like  players,  who 
disguise  themselves  in  order  to  ajjpear  upon  the  stage)  we 
^epared  ourselves  for  the  different  parts  we  intended  to 
act,  and  every  one  ran  to  his  post ;  in  the  evening  we  met 
again,  and  enjoyed  ourselves  all  night  at  the  expense  of 
those  who  had  compassion  on  us  in  the  day.  Tired,  liow- 
ever,  of  living  among  those  wretches,  and  ambitious  of  ap- 
pearing in  a  higher  sphere,  I  associated  myself  with  some 
knights  of  the  post,  who  taught  me  a  great  many  stratagems  ; 
but  we  were,  in  a  very  short  time,  obliged  to  quit  Saragossa, 
having  quarrelled  with  a  certain  justice,  who.je  protection 
•we  had  enjoyed.  Every  one  took  his  own  coiu"se  ;  for  my 
oy,-n  part,  I  engaged  myself  in  a  company  of  brave  fellows 
who  put  travellers  under  contribution,  and  liked  their  man- 
ner of  living  so  well,  that,  hitherto,  I  have  never  felt  the 
least  inclination  to  seek  another  :  I  am  therefore,  gentlemen, 
very  much  obliged  to  the  barbarity  of  my  parents  ;  for,  had 
thoy  treated  me  a  Uttle  less  savagely,  instead  of  being  an 
hon  ourable  heutenant,  I  should  have  been  doubtless,  at  this 
day  a  miserable  butcher.' 

c 
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The  next  that  spoke  was  a  young  thief,  who,  sitting  be- 
tween the  captain  and  lieutenant,  said,  '  Gentlemen,  the 
stories  we  have  heard  are  neither  so  complicated  nor  so 
curious  as  mine.  I  owe  my  being  to  a  peasant's  wife,  who 
lived  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Seville  :  three  weeks  after 
she  had  brought  me  into  the  world  (being  still  young, 
handsome,  and  healthy),  it  was  proposed  to  her  to  nurse  a 
man  of  quality's  only  son,  lately  born  in  Seville  :  this  pro- 
posal my  mother  ch(-erfully  accepted,  and  went  to  fetch 
the  child,  which  being  committed  to  her  care,  she  no  soonef 
brought  it  home  to  her  house,  than  perceiving  some  small 
resemblance  between  us,  she  was  tempted  to  make  me  pass 
for  the  infant  of  quality,  in  hopes  that  she  should  one  day 
be  well  rewarded  by  me  for  that  kind  office  :  my  father 
who  was  not  more  scrupulous  than  his  neighbours  ,  approved 
of  the  deceit  ;  so  that,  after  having  made  us  exchange  our 
swaddling-clothes,  the  son  of  Don  Rodrigo  de  Herrera  was 
sent  to  another  nurse,  under  my  name,  and  my  mother 
suclded  me  under  his. 

'  Notwithstanding  all  the  fine  things  that  are  said  of  in- 
stinct and  the  force  of  blood,  the  little  gentleman's  parents 
swallowed  the  change  with  great  ease  :  they  had  not  the 
least  suspicion  of  the  trick  tliat  was  played  upon  them  ; 
foi',  till  I  was  seven  years  old,  I  was  scarcely  ever  out  of 
their  arms.  Their  intention  being  to  make  me  a  complete 
cavaUer,  all  sorts  of  masters  were  provided  ;  but  I  had  no 
great  inclination  for  the  exercises  I  learned  ;  and  still  less 
relish  for  the  sciences  they  explained  :  I  loved  much  better 
to  gam.e  Math  the  servants,  for  whose  company  I  frequented 
the  kitchen  and  stable  ;  but  play  was  not  long  my  predor 
piinant  j^assion  ;  for,  before  I  was  seventeen  years  of  age,  I 
got  drunk  daily,  seduced  all  the  women  in  the  house,  but 
attached  myself  chiefly  to  the  cookmaid,  who  seemed  to 
merit  my  principal  regard :  she  was  a  fat,  jolly  wench, 
whose  pleasanti-y  and  sleekness  pleased  me  much  ;  and  I 
jnade  love  to  her  with  so  little  circumspection,  that  Don 
Ftodrigo  himself  perceived  it.  He  reprimanded  me  sharply, 
reproached  me  with  the  baseness  of  my  inclinations,  and, 
lest  the  sight  of  this  amiable  object  should  render  his  remon- 
gtrances  ineffectual,  turned  my  princess  out  of  doors. 

<  I  was  disgusted  at  this  piece  of  conduct,  for  which  1 
resolved  to  be  revenged  :  with  this  view,  I  stole  his  lady's 
J3y,'els,  ax\d,  running  in  quest  of  my  fair  Helen,  who  h£iC! 
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retired  to  tli.^  house  of  a  washerwoman  of  her  acquaintance, 
I  carried  her  off  at  noon-day,  to  the  end  that  nobody  might 
be  ignorant  of  my  passion.  That  was  not  all :  I  conducted 
her  into  her  own  country,  where  I  married  her  in  a  solemn 
manner,  that  I  might  not  only  give  Herrera  the  more 
vexation,  but  also  afford  such  a  worthy  example  to  the 
children  of  noblemen.  Three  months  after  my  marriage, 
I  was  informed  of  Don  Rodrigo's  death  ;  a  piece  of  news 
I  did  not  receive  ^^•ith  indifference  ;  but,  repairing  instantly 
to  Seville,  in  order  to  demand  his  estate,  I  found  things 
strangely  altered  !  My  mother,  who  was  dead,  had  been 
silly  enough,  on  her  death-bed,  to  confess  the  whole  affair, 
in  presence  of  the  curate  of  the  village,  and  other  credible 
witnesses  ;  in  consequence  of  which,  the  true  son  of  Don 
Rodrigo  was  already  in  possession  of  my  place,  or  rather 
of  his  own  ;  and  had  been  received  with  tlie  more  joy,  on 
account  of  their  being  dissatisfied  with  me.  Wherefore, 
having  noth  ng  to  expect  from  that  quarter,  and  no  longer 
feeling  any  inclination  for  my  fat  spouse,  I  joined  some  gentle- 
men of  the  road,  with  whom  I  began  my  expeditions.' 

The  young  robber,  having  ended  his  story,  another  in- 
formed us,  '  That  he  was  the  son  of  a  merchant  at  Burgos, 
and,  prompted  by  an  indiscreet  devotion,  had  taken  the 
habit  and  professed  a  very  austere  order,  from  which,  in  a 
few  years,  he  apostatized.'  In  short,  these  eight  highway- 
men spoke  in  their  turns  ;  and  when  I  had  heard  them  all, 
I  was  not  at  all  surprised  to  find  them  together.  The  dis- 
course was  afterwards  changed  ;  they  brought  upon  the 
carpet  several  projects  for  the  next  excursioxi  :  and,  after 
having  come  to  a  determination,  got  up  from  table,  in  order 
to  go  to  rest.  Having  lighted  their  wax  candles,  and 
withdrawn,  I  followed  the  captain  Rolando  into  his  chamber, 
where,  while  I  helped  to  undress  him,  '  Well,  Gil  Bias,* 
said  he,  '  thou  seest  how  we  live  :  we  are  always  merry, 
and  hatred  and  envy  never  get  footing  among  us  :  we  never 
have  the  least  quarrel  with  one  another,  but  are  more 
united  than  a  convent  of  monks  :  thou  mit,  my  child,' 
pursued  he,  '  lead  a  very  agreeable  life  in  this  place  :  for 
I  don't  believe  thee  fool  enough  to  boggle  at  liviaig  with 
robbers  :  eh  !  dost  thou  think  there  are  any  honester  people 
in  the  world  than  we  ?  no,  my  lad,  every  one  loves  to  prey 
upon  his  fellows  ;  it  is  a  universal  principle,  though  va- 
riously exei'ted  :  conquerors  (for  example)  seize  upon  the 
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ten'itories  of  their  neighbours,  people  of  quality  borrow 
without  any  intention  of  repaying  ;  hankers,  treasurers,  ex- 
change-brokers, clerks,  and  all  kinds  of  merchants,  great 
and  small,  are  not  a  whit  more  conscientious.  As  for  your 
limbs  of  the  law,  I  need  not  mention  them  ;  everybody 
knows  what  they  can  do  :  I  must  own,  however,  that  they 
are  somewhat  more  humane  than  we  ;  for  we  often  put  in- 
nocent people  to  death,  and  they  sometimes  save  the  lives 
of  the  guilty.' 

CHAP.  VI. 

When  the  captain  of  the  thieves  had  made  his  apology 
for  his  profession,  he  went  to  bed,  and  I  returned  into  the 
hall,  where  I  uncovered  tlie  table,  and  put  everything  in 
order  ;  from  thence  I  went  into  the  kitchen,  where  Domingo 
(so  was  the  old  negro  called)  expected  me  to  supper. 
Though  I  had  no  appetite,  I  sat  down  with  them  ;  but  as  I 
could  not  eat,  and  appeared  as  melancholy  as  I  had  cause 
to  be  so,  these  two  apparitions,  equally  qualified,  undertook 
to  give  me  consolation.  '  Wliy  do  you  afflict  yourself, 
child?'  said  the  old  lady  :  'you  ought  rather  to  rejoice  at 
your  good  fortune.  You  are  young,  and  seem  to  be  of  an 
easy  temper  ;  consequently,  would  have  been,  in  a  little 
time,  lost  in  the  world :  there  you  would  have  fallen  into 
the  hands  of  libertines,  who  would  have  engaged  you  in  all 
manner  of  debauchery  :  whereas,  here  your  innocence  finds 
a  secure  haven.'  *  Dame  Leonarda  is  in  the  right,'  said 
the  old  black-a-moor,  with  great  gravity  ;  '  and,  let  me  add, 
the  world  is  full  of  affliction  :  thank  Heaven,  therefore,  my 
fi'iend,  for  having  delivered  thee  all  at  once  from  the  dan- 
gers, difficulties,  and  misery  of  hfe.' 

I  bore  their  discourse  with,  patience,  because  to  fret  my- 
self would  have  done  me  no  service :  at  last,  Domingo, 
having  eaten  and  drunk  plentifully,  retired  into  the  stable  ; 
while  Leonarda,  with  a  lamp  in  her  hand,  conducted  me 
into  a  vault,  which  served  as  a  burying-place  to  the  robbers 
who  died  a  natural  death,  and  in  which  I  perceived  a  mi- 
serable truck-bed,  that  looked  more  like  a  tomb  than  a 
couch.  *  Here  is  your  bed-chamber,'  said  she  ;  '  the  lad, 
whose  place  you  have  the  good  fortune  to  supply,  slept  here 
as  long  as  he  lived  among  us  ;  and,  now  that  he  is  dead, 
rests  in  the  same  place.    He  slipped  away  \n  the  flower  of 
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his  age :  I  hope  you  \vill  nut  be  so  simple  as  to  follow  his 
example.'  So  saying,  she  put  the  light  into  my  hand,  and 
returned  into  her  kitchen  ;  while  I,  setting  the  lamp  upon 
the  ground,  threw  myself  upon  the  bed,  not  so  much  in  ex- 
pectation of  enjoying  the  least  repose,  as  with  a  view  to 
indulge  my  melancholy  reflection.  '  0  heavens,'  cried  I, 
♦  was  ever  destiny  so  terrible  as  mine !  I  am  banished  from 
the  sight  of  the  sun  ;  and,  as  if  it  was  not  enough  to  be 
buried  alive  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  I  am,  moreover,  con- 
demned to  serve  thieves,  to  spend  the  day  among  highway- 
men, and  the  night  among  the  dead !'  I  wept  bitterly  over 
these  suggestions,  which  seemed  to  me,  and  were  in  effect, 
extremely  shocking.  A  thousand  times  I  cursed  my 
uncle's  design  of  sending  me  to  Salamanca  :  I  repented  of 
my  flying  from  justice  at  Cacabelos,  and  even  wished  I  had 
submitted  to  the  torture.  But,  recollecting  that  I  consumed 
myself  in  vain  complaints,  to  no  purpose,  I  began  to  think 
of  some  means  by  which  I  might  escape.  '  What !'  said  I 
to  myself,  '  is  it  then  impossible  to  deliver  myself  ?  the 
thieves  are  asleep,  the  cook-maid  and  negro  will  be  in  the 
same  condition  presently  :  can't  I,  while  they  are  all  quiet, 
by  the  help  of  my  lamp,  find  out  the  passage  through 
which  I  descended  to  this  infernal  abode  ?  'Tis  true,  indeed, 
I  don't  think  myself  strong  enough  to  lift  the  trap-door 
that  covers  the  entry  ;  but,  however,  that  I  may  have  no- 
thing to  reproach  myself  with,  I  will  try :  my  despair 
will,  perhaps,  supply  me  with  strength,  and  who  knows  but 
I  may  acomplish  it  ?* 

Having,  then,  projected  this  great  design,  I  got  up  when  T 
imagined  Leonarda  and  Domingo  were  at  rest ;  and,  taking 
the  lamp  in  my  hand,  went  out  of  the  vault,  recommending 
myself  to  the  saints  in  heaven.  It  was  not  without  great 
difficulty  that  I  found  again  all  the  windings  of  this  new 
labyrinth,  and  arrived  at  the  door  of  the  stable  ;  where  at 
last  perceiving  the  passage  I  was  in  search  of,  I  went  into 
it,  advancing  towards  the  trap  with  as  much  nimbleness  as 
ioy  :  but,  alas  !  in  the  middle  of  the  entry  I  met  with  a 
cursed  iron  grate,  fast  locked,  and  consisting  of  strong  bars 
so  close  to  one  another,  that  I  could  scarcely  thrust  my  hand 
between  them.  I  was  confounded  at  the  sight  of  this  new 
obstacle,  which  I  had  not  observed  when  I  came  in,  the 
grate  being  then  oijen  :  I  did  not  fail,  however,  to  feel  the 
bars  and  examine  the  lock,  which  I  even  attempted  to 
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force  ;  when,  all  of  a  sudden,  I  felt  aci'oss  my  shoulders 
five  or  six  hearty  thwacks  with  a  bull's  pizzle  !  upon  which 
T  uttered  such  a  dreadful  yell,  that  the  whole  cavern  echoed 
with  the  sound  ;  and,  looking  behind  me,  perceived  the  old 
negro  in  his  shirt,  with  a  dark  lantern  in  one  hand,  and  the 
instrument  of  his  execution  in  the  other.  •  Ha,  ah !  Mr. 
Jackanapes,' said  he,  'you  want  to  make  your  escape,  eh? 
You  must  not  imagine  that  I  am  to  be  caught  napping.  I 
lieard  you  all  the  while.  I  suppose  you  thought  the  grate 
was  open,  didn't  you  ?  Know,  my  boy,  that  henceforth  thou 
shalt  always  find  it  shut ;  and  that  when  we  detain  anybody 
here,  against  his  inclination,  he  must  be  more  cunning  than 
thou,  if  he  ever  gets  off.' 

In  the  meantime,  two  or  three  of  the  thieves,  starting 
out  of  their  sleep  at  the  noise  of  my  cries,  and  beheving 
that  the  Holy  Brotherhood  was  coming  souse  upon  them, 
got  up  in  a  hurry  and  alarmed  their  companions.  In  an 
instant  aU  were  a-foot,  and,  seizing  their  swords  and  car- 
bines, advanced  half-naked  to  the  place  where  Domingo 
chastised  me  ;  but  they  no  sooner  understood  the  cause  of 
the  noise  they  had  heard,  than  their  uneasiness  was  changed 
into  fits  of  laughter.  '  How,  Gil  Bias,'  said  the  apostate 
thief  to  me,  '  thou  hast  not  been  here  six  hours,  and  want'st 
to  take  thy  leave  of  us  already !  sure  thou  must  have  a 
great  aversion  to  a  retired  life,  eh  ?  What  wouldst  thou 
do  if  thou  wert  a  Carthusian  friar  ?  Go  to  bed  ;  thou  art 
quit  for  once,  on  account  of  the  stripes  Domingo  has  be- 
stowed upon  thee  ;  but  if  ever  thou  shouldst  make  another 
effort  to  escape,  by  St.  Bartholomew  !  we  will  flay  thee 
alive.'  This  said,  he  withdrew :  the  other  thieves  retired 
into  their  apartments  ;  the  old  negro,  proud  of  his  exploit, 
returned  into  his  stable,  and  I  sneaked  back  to  my  Gol- 
gotha, where  I  spent  the  remaining  part  of  the  night  in 
sighs  and  tears. 

CHAP.  VII. 

During  the  first  days  of  my  captivity  I  was  like  to  sink 
under  the  sorrow  that  oppressed  me,  and  I  might  have  been 
.said  to  die  by  inches  ;  but  at  last  my  good  genius  inspired 
me  with  a  resolution  to  dissemble.  I  affected  to  appear 
less  sad  than  usual :  I  began  to  laugh  and  sing,  though, 
God  knows,  with  an  aching  heart.    In  a  word,  I  counter- 
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feited  so  well,  that  Leonarda  and  Dominc^o  were  deceived, 
and  believed  that  at  last  the  bird  was  reconciled  to  Lis 
cage.  The  robbers  were  of  the  same  opinion  ;  for  I  as., 
sumed  a  gay  air,  when  I  filled  wine  for  them,  and  mingled 
in  their  conversation,  whenever  I  found  an  opportunity  of 
acting  the  buffoon.  This  freedom,  far  from  displeasing, 
afforded  them  diversion.  '  Gil  Bias,'  said  the  capt;un  to 
me  one  evening,  while  I  entertained  them  in  this  manner, 
'thou  hast  done  well,  my  lad,  to  banish  thy  melancholy: 
I  am  charmed  with  thy  wit  and  humour  :  I  find  people 
are  not  known  all  at  once  ;  for  I  did  not  think  thou  hadst 
been  so  sprightly  and  good  natured.' 

The  rest  joined  also  in  my  praise,  and  appeared  so  well 
satisfied  with  me,  that,  taking  the  advantage  of  this  good 
disposition,  'Gentlemen,'  said  I,  'allow  me  to  tell  my 
mind  :  since  my  abode  in  this  place  I  find  myself  quite 
another  sort  of  a  person  than  heretofore.  You  have  di- 
vested me  of  the  prejudices  of  education,  and  I  insensibly 
imbibe  your  disposition  :  I  have  a  taste  for  your  profes- 
sion, and  a  longing  desire  of  being  honoured  Avith  the  name 
of  your  companion,  and  of  sharing  the  dangers  of  your  ex- 
peditions.' All  the  company  approved  of  my  discourse, 
and  commended  my  forwardness  ;  so  that  it  was  unani- 
mously resolved  to  let  me  serve  a  little  longer,  in  order  to 
approve  mjself  worthy,  then  carry  me  out  in  their  excur- 
sions ;  after  which  I  should  obtain  the  honourable  place  I 
demanded. 

Well,  then,  I  was  obliged  to  persist  in  my  dissimulation^ 
and  exercise  the  post  of  cup-bearer  still ;  a  circumstance 
which  mortified  me  extremely  :  for  my  design  in  aspiring 
to  the  honour  of  becoming  a  thief,  was  only  to  have  the 
liberty  of  taking  the  air  with  the  rest,  in  hopes  that  one 
day  I  should  be  able  to  escape  from  them,  in  the  course  of 
their  expeditions.  This  hope  alone  supported  my  life  ; 
but  nevertheless  appeared  so  distant,  that  I  tried  more  than 
once  to  baffle  the  vigilance  of  Domingo  ;  though  it  was 
never  in  my  power,  he  being  always  so  much  upon  his 
guard,  that  I  would  have  defied  a  hundred  Orpheuses  to 
charm  such  a  Cerberus.  'Tis  true,  indeed,  I  did  not  do 
all  that  I  could  have  done  to  beguile  him,  lest  I  should 
have  awakened  his  suspicion  ;  for  he  had  a  hawk's  eye 
over  me,  and  I  was  obliged  to  act  with  the  utmost  circura- 
gpection,  that  I  niiglit  not  betray  myself.    I,  therefore,  re- 
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signed  myself  to  my  fate,  until  the  time  should  be  expired 
that  was  prescribed  by  the  robbers  for  receiving  me  into 
their  gang  ;  and  this  event  I  expected  us  impatiently  as  if 
I  had  been  to  be  enrolled  in  a  list  of  commissioners. 

Heaven  be  praised !  in  six  inouths  that  time  arrived  ; 
when  Signor  Rolando,  addressing  himself  to  his  company, 
said,  '  G-entlemen,  we  must  keep  our  words  with  Gil  Bias  : 
I  have  no  bad  opinion  of  that  young  fellow,  and  I  hope  we 
shall  make  sometliing  of  him  :  it  is,  therefore,  miy  opinion, 
that  we  carry  him  along  Viith  us  to-morrow  to  gather  lau- 
rels on  the  highv/ay,  and  ush.er  him  into  the  path  of  glory. 
The  robbers  agreed  to  their  captain's  proposal  :  and,  to 
shew  that  they  already  looked  upon  me  as  one  of  their 
companions,  from  that  moment  dispensed  with  my  service, 
and  re-established  Dame  Leonarda  in  the  office  she  had  lost 
on  my  account.  They  made  me  throw  away  my  habit, 
which  consisted  of  a  soi'ry  threadbare  short  cassock,  and 
dressed  me  in  the  spoils  of  a  gentleman  whom  they  had 
lately  robbed  ;  after  which  I  prepared  for  my  first  cam- 
paign. 


CHAR  VIIT. 

It  v.  n.s  the  m.onth  of  September,  when,  towards  the  close  of 
the  night,  1  came  out  of  the  cavern,  in  company  with  the 
robbers,  armed  like  them,  with  a  carbine,  two  pistols, 
sword,  and  bayonet,  and  mounted  on  a  pretty  good  horse, 
which  they  had  taken  from  the  same  gentleman  whose 
dress  I  wore.  I  had  lived  so  long  in  darkness,  that  when 
day  broke,  I  was  dazzled  with  the  light,  which  however 
Boon  became  familiar  to  my  eyes.' 

Plaving  passed  hard  by  Ponferrada,  we  lay  in  ambush 
in  a  small  wood  which  bordered  on  the  road  to  Leon. 
There  we  waited,  expecting  that  fortune  would  throAv  some 
good  luck  in  our  way,  when  we  perceived  a  Dominican 
(contrary  to  the  custom  of  these  good  fathers)  I'iding  upon 
a  sorry  mule.  'God  be  praised,'  cried  the  captain  laugh- 
ing, '  there's  the  cotip  d'essai  of  Gil  Bias  :  let  him  go  and 
unload  that  monk,  while  we  observe  his  behaviour.'  All 
the  rest  v/ere  of  opinion  that  this  was  a  very  proper  com- 
mission for  me,  and  exhorted  me  to  acquit  myself  hand- 
somely in  it.  'Gentlemen,'  said  I,  'you  shall  be  satisfied: 
1  will  make  that  rjriest   as  bare  as  iny  hand,  and  bring 
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hither  his  mule  in  a  tmnkling.'  '  No,  no/ replied  Rolando, 
'  she  is  not  worth  the  trouble  :  bring  us  only  the  jiurse  of 
his  reverence  ;  that  is  all  we  expect  of  thee.'  For  this 
purpose  I  sallied  from  the  wood,  and  made  towards  the 
clergyman,  begging  Heaven  all  the  way  to  pardon  the 
action  I  was  about  to  commit.  I  would  gladly  have  made 
my  escape  that  moment  ;  but  the  greatest  part  of  the  thieves 
V,  ere  better  mounted  than  I,  and,  had  they  perceived  me 
running  away,  would  have  been  at  my  heels  in  an  instant, 
and  entrapped  me  again  in  a  very  short  time,  or  perhaps 
discharged  their  carabines  at  me,  in  which  case  I  should 
have  had  nothing  to  brag  of.  Not  daring  therefore  to  ha- 
zard such  a  delicate  step,  I  came  up  with  the  priest,  and 
clapping  the  pistol  to  his  breast,  demanded  his  i^urse.  He 
stopped  short  to  survey  me,  and,  without  seeming  much 
afraid,  'Child,'  said  he,  'you  are  very  young:  you  have 
got  a  bad  trade  by  the  hand,  betimes.'  'Bad  as  it  is,  fa- 
ther,' I  replied,  '  I  wish  I  had  begun  it  sooner.'  '  Ah  ! 
son,  son,'  said  the  good  friar,  who  did  not  comprehend  the 
true  meaning  of  my  words,  '  what  bUndness  !    allow  me  t<? 

represent  to  you  the  miserable  condition  '    '  0  father  !' 

said  I,  interrupting  him  hastily,  'a  truce  with  your  mo- 
rals, if  you  please  :  my  business  on  the  highway  is  not  to 
hear  sermons;  I  want  money.'  'Money!'  cried  he,  with 
an  air  of  astonishment,  '  you  are  little  acquainted  with  the 
charity  of  the  Spaniards,  if  you  think  people  of  my  cloth 
have  occasion  for  money  while  they  travel  in  this  kingdom. 
Undeceive  yourself;  we  are  everywiiere  cheerfully  re- 
ceived, have  lodging  and  victuals,  and  nothing  is  asked  in 
return  but  our  prayers  :  in  short,  we  never  carry  money 
about  us  on  the  road  ;  but  confide  altogether  in  Providence.* 
•That  won't  go  down  with  me,'  I  replied:  'your  depen- 
dence is  not  altogether  so  visionary  ;  for  you  have  always 
some  good  pistoles  in  reserve,  to  make  more  sure  of  Provi- 
dence. But,  my  good  father,'  added  I,  'let  us  ha'  done: 
my  comrades,  who  are  in  the  wood,  begin  to  be  impatient ; 
therefore  throAV  your  purse  upon  the  ground  instantly,  or 
I  shall  certainly  put  you  to  death.' 

At  these  words,  wliich  I  uttered  with  a  menacing  look, 
the  friar,  seeming  afraid  of  his  Hfe,  said,  '  Hold !  I  will 
satisfy  you,  then,  since  there  is  a  necessity  for  it :  I  see 
tropes  and  figures  have  no  effect  on  people  of  your  profes- 
sion.'   So  saying,  he  pulled  from  underneath  Ills  gown  a 


•  42  GIL  BLAS.  [book  r. 

large  parse  of  chamois  leather,  which  lie  dropped  upon  the 
ground.  Then  I  told  him  that  iie  might  continue  his  journey  ; 
a  permission  he  did  not  give  me  the  trouble  of  repeating  ; 
but  clapped  his  heels  to  the  sides  of  his  mule,  which  bely- 
ing the  opinion  I  had  conceived  of  her  (for  I  imagined  she 
was  not  much  better  than  my  uncle's),  all  of  a  sudden,  went 
ofif  at  a  pretty  round  pace.  As  soon  as  he  was  at  a  dis- 
tance, I  aUghted,  and  taking  up  the  purse,  which  seemed 
heavy,  mounted  again,  and  got  back  to  the  Avood  in  a 
trice,  where  the  thieves  waited  with  impatience  to  congra- 
tulate me  upon  my  victory.  Scarcely  would  they  give  me 
time  to  dismount,  so  eager  were  they  to  embrace  me : 
'  Courage,  GrU  Bias,'  said  Rolando  ;  '  thou  hast  done  won- 
ders. I  have  had  my  eyes  on  thee  during  thy  expedition : 
I  have  observed  thy  countenance  all  the  time,  and  I  pro- 
phesy that  thou  wilt  in  time  become  an  excellent  highway^ 
man.'  The  heutenant  and  the  rest  approved  the  predic- 
tion, which  they  assured  me  I  should  one  day  certainly 
fulfil.  I  thanked  them  for  the  high  idea  they  had  con- 
ceived of  me,  and  promised  to  do  all  that  lay  in  my  power  to 
maintain  it. 

After  they  had  loaded  me  with  so  much  undeserved 
praise,  they  were  desirous  of  examining  the  booty  I  had 
made.  'Come,*  said  they,  'let  us  see  what  there  is  in 
the  clergyman's  purse.'  '  It  ought  to  be  well  furnished,' 
continued  one  among  them,  '  for  those  good  fathers  don't 
travel  like  pilgrims.'  The  captain  untied  the  purse,  and, 
opening  it,  pulled  out  two  or  three  handfuls  of  copper  me- 
dals, mixed  with  bits  of  hallowed  wax,  and  some  scapula- 
ries.*  At  the  sight  of  such  an  uncommon  prey,  all  the 
robbers  burst  out  into  immoderate  fits  of  laughter.  '  Upon 
my  soul,' cried  the  lieutenant,  'we  are  very  much  obliged 
to  Gril  Bias  for  having,  in  his  coup  d'essai,  performed  a 
theft  so  salutary  to  the  company.'  This  piece  of  wit 
brought  on  more.  Those  miscreants,  and  he  in  particular 
who  had  apostatized,  began  to  be  very  merry  upon  the 
matter :  a  thousand  sallies  escaped  them,  that  too  well 
denoted  their  immorality.  I  was  the  only  person  that  did 
not  laugh,  my  mirth  being  checked  by  the  railers,  who  en- 
joyed themselves  at  my  expense.  Every  one  having  shot 
his  bolt,  the  captain  said  to  me,  '  In  faith,  Gril  Bias,  I  ad- 

*  Scapularies  are  pieces  of  consecrated  stuff,  worn  by  priests 
and  nuns. 
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vise  thee  as  a  friend  to  joke  no  more  with  monks,  who  are, 
generally  speaking,  too  arch  and  cunning  for  such  as  thee.' 

CHAP.  IX. 

■^  E  remained  in  the  wood  the  greatest  part  of  the  day, 
without  perceiving  any  traveller  that  could  make  amends 
for  the  pi-iest.  At  last  we  left  it,  in  order  to  return  to  our 
cavtt'n,  confining  our  exploits  to  that  ludicrous  event, 
which  still  constituted  the  subject  of  our  discourse,  when  we 
discovered  at  a  distance  a  coach  dravra  by  four  mules,  ad- 
vancing at  a  brisk  trot,  and  escorted  by  three  men  on  horse- 
back, who  seemed  well  armed.  Upon  this  Rolando  ordered 
his  troop  to  halt,  and  held  a  council  ;  the  result  of  which 
was,  that  they  should  attack  the  coach.  We  were  imme- 
diately arranged  according  to  his  disposition,  and  marched 
up  to  it  in  order  of  battle.  In  spite  of  the  applause  I  had 
acquired  in  the  wood,  I  felt  myself  .seized  with  a  universal 
tremor,  and  immediately  a  cold  sweat  broke  out  all  over 
my  body,  wliich  I  looked  upon  as  no  very  favourable  omen. 
To  cro\vn  my  good  luck,  I  was  in  the  front  of  the  line, 
between  the  captain  and  lieutenant,  who  had  stationed  me 
there,  that  I  might  accustom  myself  to  stand  fire  all  at 
once.  Rolando,  observing  how  much  nature  suffered  within 
me,  looked  at  me  askance,  saying,  with  a  fierce  counte- 
nance, '  Hark'ee,  Gil  Bias,  remember  to  do  thy  duty  ;  for 
if  thou  hang'st  an  arse,  I'll  blow  thy  brains  out.'  I  was  too 
well  persuaded  that  he  would  keep  his  word  to  neglect 
this  caution  ;  for  which  reason  I  thought  of  nothing  now 
but  of  recommending  my  soul  to  God. 

In  the  meantime,  the  coach  and  horsemen  approached, 
who  knovsing  what  sort  of  people  we  were,  and  guessing  our 
design  by  our  appearance,  stopped  within  musket-shot,  and 
prepared  to  receive  us  ;  while  a  gentleman  of  good  mien,  and 
richly  dressed,  came  out  of  the  coach,  and,  mounting  a  horse 
that  was  led  by  one  of  his  attendants,  put  himself  at  their  head, 
without  any  other  arms  than  a  sword  and  a  pair  of  pistols. 
Though  they  were  but  four  against  nine  (the  coachman  re- 
maining on  the  seat)  they  advanced  towards  us  v\'ith  a  bold- 
ness that  redoubled  my  fear  ;  I  did  not  fail,  however,  though 
I  trembled  in  every  joint,  to  make  ready  to  fire;  but,  to  tell 
the  truth,  I  shut  my  eyes,  and  turned  away  my  head,  when 
I  discharged  my  carabine;  and  considex'ing  the  manner  lu 
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which  it  went  off,  my  conscience  ought  to  be  acquitted  on 
tliat  score. 

I  will  not  pretend  to  describe  the  action  ;  for  although  I  was 
present  I  sa  w  nothing  ;  and  my  fear,  in  confounding  my  ima- 
gination, concealed  from  me  the  horror  of  the  spectacle  tha^ 
occasioned  it.    All  I  know  of  the  matter  is,  that  after  a  great' 
noise  of  firing,  I  heard  my  companions  shout,  and  cry,  '  Vic-<. 
tory  !  victory  !  *   At  that  acclamation,  the  terror  -v^fhich  hadjj 
taken  possession  of  my  senses  dissipated,  and  I  savP<  the«fouJ^ 
horsemen  stretched  lifeless  on  the  field  of  battle.    On  our  side 
we  had  but  one  man  killed,  and  he  was  no  other  than  the 
apostate,  who  had  met  with  his  deserts  for  his  apostacy  and 
profane  jests  upon  the  scapularies.    The  lieutenant  received 
a  wound  in  the  arm  ;  but  it  was  a  very  slight  one,  the  shot 
having  only  rufiled  his  skin. 

Signor  Rolando  ran  immediately  to  the  door  of  the  coach, 
in  which  there  was  a  lady  of  about  four  or  five  and  twenty 
years  of  age,  who  appeared  very  handsome  notwithstanding 
the  melancholy  condition  in  which  she  was,  for  she  had 
swooned  during  the  engagement,  and  was  not  yet  recovered. 
WhUe  he  was  busied  in  looking  after  her,  we  took  care  of  the 
booty,  beginning  with  securing  the  horses  of  the  killed,  which, 
frightened  at  the  noise  of  the  firing,  had  run  away,  after 
having  lost  their  riders.  As  for  the  mules,  they  had  not  stirred, 
although  the  coachman,  during  the  action,  had  quitted  his 
place,  in  order  to  make  his  escape.  We  ahghted,  and,  un- 
yoking, loaded  them  with  some  trunks  we  found  fastened  to 
the  coach  before  and  behind.  This  being  done,  the  lady,  who 
had  not  as  yet  recovered  her  senses,  was,  by  order  of  the 
captain,  taken  out  and  placed  on  horseback  before  one  of  the 
robbers  that  was  best  mounted  ;  after  which,  quitting  the 
high  road,  the  coach  and  the  dead  (whom  we  had  stripped), 
we  carried  off  the  lady,  the  mules,  and  the  horses. 

CHAP.  X. 

It  was  within  an  hour  of  day-break  when  we  arrived  at  our 
habitation  ;  and  the  first  thing  we  did  was  to  lead  our  beasts 
into  the  stable  where  we  were  obliged  to  tie  them  to  the  rack, 
and  take  care  of  them  with  our  own  hands,  the  old  negro 
having  been,  three  days  before,  seized  with  a  violent  fit  of  the 
gout  and  rheumatism,  that  kept,  him  abed,  deprived  of  the 
use  of  all  his  limbs :  the  only  member  at  liberty  was  his 
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tongue,  which  he  empluyed  in  testifying  his  impatience,  by 
the  most  liorrible  execrations.  Leaving  this  miserable  wretch 
to  swear  and  blaspheme,  we  went  to  tne  kitchen, .  where  our 
whole  attention  was  engrossed  by  the  lady,  and  we  succeeded 
so  well  as  to  bring  her  out  of  her  fit :  but  when  she  had  re- 
covered the  use  of  her  senses,  and  saw  herself  in  the  hands 
of  sevei'al  men  whom  she  did  not  know,  she  perceived  her 
misfortune,  and  was  seized  with  horror !  The  most  lively 
sorrow  and  direful  despair  appeared  in  her  eyeSjj'which  she 
lifted  up  to  heaven,  as  if  to  reproach  it  with  the  indignities  that 
threatened  her  :  then  giving  way  of  a  sudden  to  those  dismal 
apprehensions,  she  relapsed  into  a  swoon,  her  eyelids  closed, 
and  the  robbers  imagined  that  death  would  deprive  them  of 
their  prey.  The  captain,  thinking  it  more  proper  to  leave 
her  to  herself  than  torment  her  with  their  assistance,  ordered 
her  to  be  carried  to  Leonarda's  bed,  where  she  was  left  alone, 
at  the  hazard  of  what  might  happen. 

We  repaired  to  the  hall,  where  one  of  the  thieves,  who  had 
been  bred  a  surgeon,  dressed  the  lieutenant's  Avound  :  after 
which,  being  desirous  of  seing  what  was  in  the  trunks,  we 
found  some  of  them  filled  with  lace  a/nd  Unen,  others  with 
clothes,  and  the  last  we  opened  contained  some  bags  full  of 
pistoles  ;  at  sight  of  which  the  gentlemen  concerned  were  in- 
finitely rejoiced.  This  inquiry  being  made,  the  cook-maid 
furnished  the  sideboard,  laid  the  cloth,  and  served  up  sup- 
per. Our  conversation  at  first  turned  upon  the  great  victoi*y 
we  had  obtained  ;  and  Rolando,  addressing  himself  to  me, 
said,  '  confess,  Gil  Bias,  confess  that  thou  wast  horribly 
afraid.'  I  ingenuously  owned,  that,  what  he  said  ^^  .^s  very 
true  ;  but  that  when  I  should  have  made  two  or  three  cam- 
paigns, I  would  fight  like  a  knight-errant :  whereupon  the 
whole  company  took  my  part,  observing  that  my  fear  was  ex- 
cusable ;  that  the  action  had  been  very  hot  ;  and  that,  con- 
sideiing  I  was  a  young  fellow  who  had  never  smelled  gun- 
powder, I  had  acquitted  myself  pretty  well. 

The  discourse  afterwards  falling  upon  the  mules  and  horses 
we  had  brought  into  our  retreat,  it  was  agreed  that,  to- 
morrow before  day,  we  should  all  set  out  together,  in  order  to 
sell  them  at  Mansilla,  which  place,  in  all  probability,  the 
report  of  our  expedition  had  not  yet  reached.  This  resolution 
being  taken,  we  finished  our  meal,  and  returned  into  the 
kit.  hen  to  visit  the  lady,  whom  we  found  still  in  the  same 
situation.    Nevertheless,  though  it  was  with  dilficulty  ^vc 
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could  perceive  any  signs  of  life  in  her,  some  of  the  villains  did 
not  scruple  to  regard  her  with  a  profane  eye,  and  even  to  dis- 
cover a  brutal  desire,  ■which  they  would  have  satisfied  imme- 
diately, had  not  Rolando  prevented  it,  representing  to  them, 
that  they  ought  at  least  to  wait  until  the  lady  should  get  the 
better  of  that  oppression  of  sorrow  which  deprived  her  of  re- 
flection. The  respect  they  had  for  their  captain  restrained 
their  incontinence,  otherwise  nothing  could  have  saved  the 
lady,  whose  honoiir  death  itself,  perhaps,  would  not  have 
been  able  to  secure. 

We  left  the  unfortunate  gentlewoman  in  the  same  condition 
in  which  we  found  her,  Rolando  contenting  himself  with 
laying  injunctions  on  Leonarda  to  take  care  of  her,  while 
every  one  retired  into  his  own  apartment.  For  my  own  part, 
as  soon  as  I  had  got  to  bed,  instead  of  resigning  myself  to 
sleep,  I  did  nothing  but  think  of  this  lady's  misfortune.  I 
never  doubted  that  slie  was  a  person  of  quality,  and  looked 
upon  her  situation  as  the  more  deplorable  for  that  reason.  I 
could  not  without  shuddering  represent  to  myself  the  horrors 
to  which  she  was  destined,  and  felt  myself  as  deeply  concerned 
for  her  as  if  I  had  been  attached  by  blood  or  friendship.  At 
last  having  bewailed  her  hard  fate,  I  began  to  revc  'ye  the 
means  of  rescuing  her  honour  from  the  danger  in  which  it 
was,  and  of  deUvering  myself  at  the  same  time  from  the  sub- 
terranean abode.  I  recollected  that  the  old  negro  was  not  in 
a  condition  to  move,  and  that,  since  his  being  taken  ill,  the 
cook-wench  kept  the  key  of  the  grate.  This  reflection  warmed 
my  imagination,  and  made  me  conceive  a  scheme,  which  I  di- 
gested so  Avell,  that  I  proceeded  to  put  it  into  practice  imme- 
diately, in  the  following  manner. 

Pretending  to  be  racked  with  the  coUc,  I  began  wdth  com- 
plaints and  groans  ;  then  raising  my  voice,  uttered  dreadful 
cries,  that  waked  the  robbers,  and  brought  them  instantly  to 
my  bedside.  When  they  asked  what  made  me  roar  so  hideous- 
ly, I  answered  that  I  was  tortured  with  a  horrible  colic  ;  and, 
the  better  to  persuade  them  of  the  truth  of  what  I  said,  grind- 
ing my  teeth,  made  frightful  grimaces  and  contortions,  and 
ivrithed  myself  in  a  strange  manner:  then  I  became  quiet  aU 
of  a  sudden,  as  if  my  pains  had  given  me  some  respite.  In  a 
'  moment  after,  I  began  again  to  bounce  about  the  bed,  and 
twist  about  my  limbs:  in  a  word,  I  played  my  part  so  well, 
that  the  thieves,  cunning  as  they  were,  allowed  themselves  to 
be  deceived,  and  believed  in  good  earnest  that  I  was  violently 
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griped.  In  a  moment  all  of  them  were  busied  in  endeavours 
to  ease  nie  ;  one  brought  a  bottle  of  usquebaugh,  and  made 
me  swallow  one-half  of  it :  another,  in  spite  of  my  teeth,  in- 
jected  a  clyster  of  oil  of  sweet  almonds  ;  a  third  warmed  a  nap- 
kin, and  applied  it  broiling  hot  to  my  belly.  I  roared  for  mercy 
in  vain  :  they  imputed  my  cries  to  the  colic,  and  continued  to 
make  me  suffer  real  pains,  in  attempting  to  free  me  from  one 
I  did  not  feel.  At  last,  being  able  to  resist  them  no  longer,  I 
was  fain  to  tell  them  that  the  gripes  had  left  me,  and  to  con- 
jure them  to  give  me  quarter.  Upon  wiiich,  they  left  off  tor- 
menting me  \^ith  their  remedies,  and  I  took  care  to  trouble 
them  no  more  with  my  complaints,  for  fear  of  undergoing 
their  good  offices  a  second  time. 

This  scene  lasted  almost  three  hours  ;  after  which,  the  rob- 
bers, judging  that  day  was  not  far  off,  prepared  themselves  to 
set  out  for  Mausilla.  I  would  have  got  up,  to  make  them  be- 
lieve I  was  very  desirous  of  accompanying  them ;  but  they 
would  not  suffer  me  to  rise,  Signor  Rolando  saying,  '  No,  n  >, 
Gil  Bias,  stay  at  home,  child ;  thy  colic  may  return  :  thou 
shalt  go  with  us  another  time  ;  but  thou  art  in  no  condition  to 
go  abroad  to-day.'  I  was  afi-aid  of  insisting  upon  it  too  much, 
lest  he  should  yield  to  my  request ;  therefore  I  only  api^eared 
very  much  mortified,  because  I  could  not  be  of  the  party. 

This  I  acted  so  naturally,  that  they  went  out  of  the  cavern 
without  the  least  suspicion  of  my  design.  After  their  departure, 
Avhich  I  had  endeavoured  to  hasten  by  my  prayers,  I  said  to 
myself,  '  Now,  Gil  Bias  !  now  is  the  time  for  thee  to  have  reso- 
lution: arm  thyself  with  courage  to  finish  that  which  thou 
hast  so  happily  begun.  Domingo  is  not  in  a  condition  to 
oppose  thy  enterprise,  and  Leonarda  cannot  hinder  its  execu- 
tion. Seize  this  opportunity  of  escaping,  than  which,  per- 
hajis,  thou  wilt  never  find  one  more  favourable.' 

These  suggestions  filled  me  with  confidence  ;  I  got  up,  and 
took  my  sword  and  pistols,  and  went  towards  the  kitchen ; 
but  before  I  entered,  heai-ing  Leonarda  speaking,  stopped,  in 
order  to  listen.  She  was  talking  to  the  unknown  lady,  who, 
having  recovered  her  senses,  and  understood  the  whole  of  her 
misfortune,  wept,  in  the  utmost  bitterness  of  despair.  'Weep, 
my  child,'  said  the  old  beldame  to  her,  '  dissolve  yourself  into 
tears,  and  don't  spare  for  sighs,  for  that  will  give  you  ease. 
You  have  had  a  dangerous  qualm  :  but  now  there  is  nothing 
to  fear,  since  you  shed  abundance  of  tears.  Your  grief  will 
abate  by  little  and  little,  and  you  will  soon  accustom  yourself 
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to  live  with  our  gentlemeu,  wlio  are  men  of  honour.  You 
•will  be  treated  like  a  princess,  meet  with  notiiing  but  com- 
plaisance, and  fresh  proofs  of  affection  every  day.  There  are 
a  great  many  women  who  would  be  glad  to  be  in  your  place.' 
I  did  not  give  Leonarda  time  to  proceed,  but,  entering,  clapped 
a  pistol  to  her  breast,  and,  with  a  threatening  look,  command- 
ed her  to  surrender  the  key  of  the  grate.  She  was  confounded 
at  my  behaviour,  and,  though  almost  at  the  end  of  her  career, 
so  much  attached  to  life,  that  she  durst  not  refuse  my  demand. 

Having  got  the  key  in  my  possession,  I  addressed  myself  to 
the  afflicted  lady,  saying,  'Madam,  Heaven  has  sent  you  a  de- 
liverer ;  rise  and  follow  me,  and  I  will  conduct  you  witherso- 
ever you  shall  please  to  direct. '  The  lady  did  not  remain  deaf 
to  my  words,  which  made  such  an  impression  upon  her,  that, 
summoning  up  all  the  strength  she  had  left,  she  got  up,  and, 
throwing  herself  at  my  feet,  conjured  me  to  preserve  her  hon- 
om'.  I  raised  her,  and  assured  her,  that  she  might  rely  upon 
me  ;  then  taking  some  cords,  which  I  perceived  in  the  kitchen, 
with  her  assistance,  I  tied  Leonarda  to  the  feet  of  a  large  table, 
swearing  that  if  she  opened  her  mouth,  I  would  kill  her  on 
the  spot.  I  afterward  lighted  a  flambeau,  and  going  with  tlie 
stranger  into  the  room  where  the  gold  and  silver  was  de- 
posited, filled  my  pockets  wit'a  pistoles  and  double  pistoles  ; 
and  to  induce  the  lady  to  follow  my  example,  assured  her  tluit 
she  only  took  back  her  own.  AVhen  we  had  made  a  good  pro- 
vision of  this  kind,  we  went  towards  the  stable,  which  I  en- 
tered alone  with  my  pistols  cocked,  firmly  beheving  that  the 
old  negro,  in  spite  of  his  gout  and  rheumatism,  would  not 
sutfer  me  to  saddle  and  bridle  my  horse  in  quiet ;  and  fully 
resolved  to  cure  him  of  all  his  distempers,  if  he  should  take  it 
in  his  head  to  be  troublesome:  but,  by  good  luck  he  was  so 
overwhelmed  vdth  the  pains  he  had  undergone,  and  those  he 
still  suffered,  that  I  brought  my  horse  out  of  the  stable,  even 
without  his  seeming  to  perceive  it  ;  and  the  lady  waiting  for 
me  at  the  door,  we  threaded  with  all  dispatch  the  passage  that 
led  out  of  the  cavern,  arrived  at  the  grate,  which  we  opened, 
and  at  last  came  to  the  trap-door,  which  we  lifted  up  with  great 
ditticulty,  or  rather  the  desire  of  escaping  lent  us  new  strength, 
without  which  we  should  not  have  been  able  to  succeed. 

Day  began  to  appear  just  as  we  found  ourselves  delivered 
from  the  jaws  of  this  abyss  ;  and  as  we  fervently  desired  to  be 
at  a  greater  distance  from  it,  I  threw  myself  into  the  saddle, 
the  i.,d,  mounted  behind  me,  and  following  the  first  path  that 
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presontcd  itself,  at  a  round  gallop,  got  out  of  the  forest  in  a 
short  time,  and  entered  a  plain  divided  by  several  roads,  one 
of  which  we  took  at  random.  I  was  mortally  afraid  that  it 
would  conduct  U3  to  Mansilla,  where  we  might  meet  with  lio, 
lando  and  his  confederates  ;  but  happily  my  fear  was  vain. 
We  aii'ived  at  the  town  of  Astorga,  at  two  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon,  where  people  gazed  at  us  with  extreme  attention, 
as  if  it  had  been  an  extraordinary  thing  to  see  a  woman  ou 
horseback,  sitting  behind  a  man.  We  alighted  at  the  first 
inn  we  came  to,  where  the  first  thing  I  did  was  to  order  a 
partridge  and  a  young  rabbit  to  the  fire  ;  and  while  this  was 
doing,  I  conducted  the  lady  into  a  chamber,  where  we  began 
to  converse  with  one  another  ;  for  we  had  ridden  so  fast,  that 
we  had  no  discourse  upon  the  road.  She  showed  liow  sen.siblo 
she  was  of  the  service  I  had  done  to  her,  and  observed,  that 
after  I  had  performed  such  a  generous  action,  she  could  not 
persuade  herself  that  I  was  a  companion  of  the  thievi^s,  from 
whom  I  had  regcued  her.  I  told  her  ray  story,  in  ord.  v  to 
confirm  the  good  opinion  she  had  c meeived  of  me  ;  and,  by 
that  means  engaged  her  to  honour  lu^j  ^vith  her  conlidence, 
and  inform  me  of  her  misfortunes,  whi  jh  she  r  jcouiitcd,  as  I 
shall  relate  in  the  following  chapter. 

CIIA-P.  XI. 

» I  WAS  born  at  Valladolid,  and  my  name  is  Donna  Mencia 
of  Mosquera.  Don  Martin,  my  father,  after  h-iving  spent 
almost  his  whole  patrimony  in  the  service  of  his  king,  was 
killed  in  Portugal,  at  the  head  of  his  own  regiment,  and 
left  me  so  moderately  provided,  that  though  I  as  an  only 
child,  I  was  far  from  being  a  good  match.  I  did  not  want 
admirers,  however,  in  spite  of  the  lownsss  of  my  fortune  : 
a  good  many  of  the  most  considerable  cavaliers  in  Spain 
made  theh-  addresses  to  mc  ;  but  he  who  attracted  my  atten- 
tion most,  was  Don  Alvaro  de  Mello  :  he  was  indeed  mors 
handsome  than  any  of  his  rivals  ;  but  more  substantial 
qualifications  determined  in  his  favour  ;  he  was  endued 
with  prudence,  probity,  and  valour,  and  \\-ithal  the  most 
gallant  man  in  the  world  :  when  he  gave  entertainments, 
nothing  could  be  more  elegant ;  and  wheu  he  appeared  at 
tournaments,  everybody  admired  his  vigour  and  address  : 
I  prefered  him  therefore  to  all  others,  and  married  him 
accordingly. 

<  A  few  days  after  our  marriage,  he  happened  to  meet  witu 
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Don  Andrea  de  Baesa,  wliu  had  been  one  of  his  rivals,  in  a 
priva,te  place,  where,  quai-relling  with  each  other,  they  came 
to  blows,  and  Don  Andrea  lost  his  life  in  the  rencounter. 
As  he  was  nephew  to  the  corregidor  of  Valladolid,  a  violent 
man,  and  mortal  enemy  to  the  family  of  Mello,  Don  Alvaro 
knev*'  he  could  not  leave  the  city  too  soon  :  he  returned  home 
in  a  hurry,  and  while  they  saddled  his  horse,  told  me  what 
had  happened.  "  My  dear  Mencia,"  said  he,  "  we  must  part! 
you  know  the  corregidor  :  don't  let  us  then  flatter  oursvilves, 
for  he  will  prosecute  me  with  the  utmost  rancour  ;  and  as 
you  arc  not  ignorant  of  his  credit,  you  know  I  cannot  be  safe 
in  this  kingdom."  He  was  so  much  penetrated  with  his  own 
sorrow,  and  with  that  which  he  saw  take  possession  of  my 
breast,  that  he  could  say  no  more  ;  and  when  I  had  prevailed 
upon  him  to  furnish  himself  with  some  money  and  jewels,  he 
clasped  me  in  his  arms,  and,  during  a  whole  quarter  of  an 
hour,  we  did  notliing  but  mingle  our  sighs  and  tears.  At 
last,  being  told  the  horse  was  ready,  he  tc^-e  himself  from 
me  ;  he  departed  and  left  me  in  a  condition  not  to  be  des- 
scribed.  Happy !  had  the  excess  of  my  affliction,  at  that 
time,  put  an  end  to  my  life  !  what  troubles  and  sorrows 
would  my  death  have  prevented !  Some  hours  after  Don 
Alvaro  was  gone,  the  corregidor  being  informed  of  his  flight, 
ordered  him  to  be  pursued,  and  spared  nothing  to  have  him 
in  his  power  :  but  my  husband  always  baffled  his  pursuit, 
and  kept  himself  secure,  in  such  a  manner  that  the  judge 
found  himself  obliged  to  limit  his  revenge  to  the  sole  satis- 
faction of  ruining  the  fortune  of  a  man  whose  blood  he 
wanted  to  shad  :  his  efforts  were  not  unsuccessful,  all  the 
effects  of  Don  Alvaro  being  confiscated. 

'  Left  in  the  most  afflicting  situation,  and  ha\-lng  scarcely 
wherewithal  to  subsist,  I  began  to  live  a  very  sulitaiy  life, 
all  my  attendants  being  reduced  to  one  maid :  I  spent  the 
day  in  bemoaning,  not  my  indigence,  whicii  I  could  have 
borne  with  patience,  but  the  absence  of  my  dear  husband, 
whose  condition  I  was  utterly  ignorant  of,  although  he  had 
promised  in  his  last  melancholy  adieu,  that  he  would  take 
care  to  inform  me  of  bis  lot,  into  whatever  part  of  the  world 
his  cruel  fate  should  conduct  him.  Nevertheless,  seven  long 
years  elapsed,  without  my  hearing  the  least  account  of  him  ; 
and  this  uncertainty  of  his  destiny  plunged  me  into  an  abyss 
of  soiTow !  At  last  I  was  told  that,  in  fighting  for  the  king 
of  Portugal  in  Fez,  he  had  lost  his  life  in  battle  :  a  man 
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lately  rotunipcl  from  Africa  confirmed  this  report,  assuvin;; 
nic,  that  he  was  perfectly  well  acquainted  witli  Don  Alvaro 
de  Mello,  had  served  with  him  in  the  Portuguese  army,  anil 
even  seen  him  fall  in  the  action  ;  to  this  he  added  many  other 
circumstances,  which  persuaded  me  that  my  husband  was 
no  more. 

♦  At  that  time,  Don  Ambrosio  Mesia  Carrdlo,  Marquis  of 
Guardia,  came  to  Valladolid  :  he  was  one  of  those  old  lords, 
who,  by  the  politeness  and  gallantry  of  their  manners,  make 
people  forget  their  age,  and  continue  still  agreeable  to  the 
ladies.  One  day  hearing,  by  accident,  the  story  of  Don 
Alvaro,  and  being  desirous  of  seeing  me,  on  account  of  the 
picture  which  had  been  drawn  of  me  ;  for  the  satisfaction  of 
his  curiosity,  he  engaged  one  of  my  relations,  who  carried  me 
to  her  house.  Seeing  me  there,  I  had  the  fortune  to  pleaso 
him,  in  spite  of  the  remarkable  Impression  which  grief  had 
made  on  my  countenance  ;  but  why  do  I  say,  in  spite  of  it  ? 
pei'haps  he  was  touched  alone  by  my  sad  and  languishing 
air,  which  prepossessed  him  in  favour  of  my  fidelity  :  his  love 
in  all  probability  was  the  effect  of  my  melancholy  ;  for  he 
told  me  more  than  once,  that  he  looked  upon  me  as  a  mii-acle 
of  constancy  ;  and  that,  for  this  reason,  he  even  envied  the 
fate  of  my  husband,  how  deplorable  soever  it  was  in  other 
respects  :  in  a  word,  he  was  struck  at  the  sight  of  me,  and 
had  no  occasion  to  see  me  a  second  time,  in  order  to  take  the 
resolution  of  making  me  his  wife. 

'  He  chose  the  intercession  of  my  kinswoman,  towards  the 
obtaining  of  my  consent :  she  came  to  my  lodgings  accord- 
ingly, and  represented  to  me,  that  my  husband  having  ended 
his  days  in  the  kingdom  of  Fez,  as  we  had  been  informed, 
it  was  not  reasonable  that  I  should  bui'y  my  charms  any 
longer  ;  that  I  had  sufficiently  bewailed  the  fate  of  a  man 
\vith  whom  I  had  been  united  but  a  few  moments  ;  and  that 
I  ought  to  profit  by  the  occasion  that  now  presented  itself, 
by  which  means  I  ought  to  be  the  happiest  woman  in  the 
world.  Then  she  extolled  the  great  family  of  the  old  Marquis, 
his  vast  estate,  and  unblemished  character :  but  her  elo- 
quence in  displaying  these  advantages  he  possessed  was  in 
vain  ;  it  was  not  in  her  power  to  persuade  me  ;  not  that  I 
doubted  the  death  of  Don  Alvaro,  or  was  restrained  by  the 
fear  of  seeing  him  again,  when  I  should  least  expect  him  : 
the  little  inclination,  or  rather  the  reluctance,  I  felt  for  a 
second  marriage,  after  having  suffered  so  many  misfortunes 
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by  my  first,  was  the  only  obstacle  my  relation  had  to  remove. 
She  did  not  despair  for  all  that ;  on  the  contrary,  it  redoubled 
her  zeal  for  Don  Ambrosio  ;  she  engaged  my  whole  family  in 
tlie  interest  of  that  lord  ;  my  relations  pressed  me  to  accept 
of  such  an  advantageous  match  ;  I  was  every  moment  be- 
sieged, importuned,  and  tormented  ;  and  my  misery,  which 
daily  increased,  contributed  not  a  little  to  overcome  my 
resistance. 

*  Being  unable,  therefore,  to  hold  out  any  longer,  I  yielded 
to  their  pressing  instances,  and  married  the  Marquis  of 
G-uardia,  who  the  day  after  our  nuptials,  carried  me  to  a 
vei-y  fine  castle  which  he  had,  situated  near  Burgos,  between 
Grajal  and  Rodillas.  He  conceived  the  most  violent  passion 
for  me,  and  I  observed  in  the  whole  of  his  behaviour,  the 
utmost  desire  of  pleasing  me.  His  only  study  was  to  anti- 
cipate my  wishes  ;  no  husband  had  ever  svich  a  tender 
regard  for  his  wife  ;  and  no  lover  ever  showed  more  com- 
plaisance to  his  mistress.  I  should  have  been  passionately 
fond  of  Don  Ambrosio,  notmthstanding  the  disproportion 
of  our  years,  had  I  been  capable  of  loving  any  one  after 
Don  Alvaro  ;  but  a  constant  heart  can  never  change.  The 
endeavours  of  my  second  husband  to  please  me  were  ren- 
dered ineffectual  by  the  remembrance  of  my  first  ;  so  that 
I  could  only  requite  liis  tenderness  with  pure  sentiments  of 
gratitude. 

'  I  was  in  this  disposition,  when,  one  day,  taking  the  air  at 
the  window  of  my  apartment,  I  perceived  in  the  garden,  a 
kind  of  peasant,  who  earnestly  looked  at  me  :  thinking  he 
was  the  gardener's  servant,  I  took  no  notice  of  him  ;  but 
next  day  being  again  at  the  window,  I  saw  him  in  the  same 
place,  and  he  seemed  to  view  me  with  uncommon  attention. 
Struck  with  this  circumstance,  I  looked  at  him,  in  my  turn, 
and  after  having  some  time  considered  him,  thought  I  re- 
collected the  features  of  the  unfortunate  Don  Alvaro  !  This 
apparition  raised  an  inconceivable  tumult  vrithin  me !  I 
shrieked  aloud  ;  but  luckily,  there  was  nobody  present, 
except  Inez,  who,  of  all  my  servants,  enjoyed  the  greatest 
share  of  my  confidence.  When  I  imparted  to  her  the  sus- 
picion that  alarmed  me,  she  laughed  at  my  apprehension, 
believing  that  my  eyes  were  imposed  upon  by  some  slight 
resemblance.  "  Recollect  yourself  madam,"  said  she,  "and 
don't  imagine  you  have  seen  your  former  husband  :  what 
likelihood  is  there  that  he  should  be  here  in  the  dress  of  a 
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peasant  ?  or,  indeed,  what  probability  is  there  of  his  being 
alive  ?  I  will  go  down  into  the  garden,"  added  she,  "  and  talk 
to  this  countryman,  and  when  I  have  learned  who  he  is, 
come  back  and  let  you  know."  Inez  accordingly  went  into 
the  garden,  and  soon  after  returned  to  my  apartment  in  great 
emotion,  saying,"  Madam,  your  suspicion  is  but  toojustl  it 
is  Don  Alvaro  himself  whom  you  have  seen  !  He  has  dis- 
covered himself  and  demands  a  secret  inter \-iew." 

*  As  I  had,  at  that  very  time,  an  opportunity  of  receiving 
Don  Alvaro,  the  Marquis  being  at  Burgos,  I  ordered  my 
maid  to  bring  him  into  ray  closet  by  a  private  staircase. 
You  may  well  think  I  was  in  a  terrible  agitation,  and  alto- 
gether unable  to  support  the  presence  of  a  man  who  had  a 
right  to  load  me  with  reproaclies.  As  soon  as  he  appeared, 
I  fainted  away.  Inez  and  he  flew  to  my  assistance,  and  w  heu 
they  had  brought  me  out  of  my  swoon,  Don  Alvaro  said, 
*'  Madam,  for  Heaven's  sake  compose  yourself ;  let  not  my 
presence  be  a  punishment  to  you  ;  1  have  no  intention  to  give 
you  the  least  pain  ;  I  come  not  as  a  fui-ious  husband,  to  call 
you  to  an  account  of  your  plighted  troth,  and  upbraid  you 
with  the  second  engagement  you  have  contracted  :  I  know 
very  well,  that  it  was  the  work  of  your  relations  :  I  am  ac- 
quainted with  all  the  persecutions  you  have  suti'ered  on  that 
score  ;  besides  the  report  of  my  death  was  spread  all  over 
Valladolid  ;  and  you  had  the  more  reason  to  believe  it  true, 
as  no  letter  from  me  assured  you  of  the  contrary  :  in  short, 
I  know  in  what  manner  you  have  lived  since  our  cruel 
separation  ;  and  that  necessity,  rather  than  love,  has  thrown 

you  into  the  arms  of  "       Ah  sir  I"  cried  I,  interrupting 

him,  "  why  will  you  excuse  your  unhappy  wife !  she  is 
criminal,  since  you  live !  Why  am  I  not  still  in  that  miserable 
situation  in  which  I  Uved  before  I  gave  my  hand  to  Don 
Ambrosio  !  Fatal  nuptials  !  I  should  tlieu  at  least  have  had 
the  consolation  in  my  misery,  to  see  you  again  without 
a  blush." 

'  "  My  dear  Mencia!"  replied  Don  Alvaro,  with  a  look  that 
lestified  how  much  he  was  affected  by  my  tears,  "  I  do  not 
comjjlain  ;  and  far  from  reproaching  you  with  the  splendid 
condition  in  which  I  find  you,  by  all  my  hopes  I  thank 
IL  ;aven  for  it ;  since  the  melancholy  day  of  my  departure  troiii 
Valladolid  fate  has  been  always  adverse,  and  my  life  but  a 
chain  of  misfortunes  :  and,  to  crown  my  misery,  it  never  was 
in  my  power  to  let  you  hear  from  me  I    Too  couiideut  of  your 
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love,  I  incessantly  represented  to  mys<ilf  the  condition  to 
which  my  fatal  tenderness  had  reduced  you.  My  imagination 
painted  Donna  Mencia  in  her  tears  ;  you  were  the  greatest  of 
aU  my  misfortunes  ;  and  sometimes,  I  must  confess,  I  have 
looked  upon  myself  as  a  criminal,  in  having  had  the  good 
fortune  to  please  you  :  I  have  wished  that  yovir  affections  had 
incUned  toward  some  one  of  my  rivals,  since  the  preference 
you  gave  to  me  had  cost  you  so  dear.  Nevertheless,  after 
seven  years  of  suffering,  more  in  love  than  ever,  I  was  re- 
solved to  see  you,  I  could  not  resist  this  desire,  which,  at 
the  end  of  a  long  slavery,  having  an  opportunity  to  satisfy,  I 
went  in  this  disguise  to  Valladolid,  at  the  hazard  of  my  life  : 
there  being  informed  of  everything,  I  came  hither,  and  found 
means  to  introduce  myself  into  the  family  of  the  gardener, 
who  has  hired  me  to  work  under  hun.  You  see  in  what 
manner  I  have  conducted  myself  to  obtain  this  private  inter- 
view ;  bat  do  not  imagine  that  my  design  is  to  disturb  the 
felicity  you  enjoy,  by  remaining  in  this  place.  No  !  I  love  you 
more  than  myself  ;  I  have  the  utmost  regard  for  your  repose  ; 
and  now  that  I  have  had  the  melancholy  satisfaction  of  con- 
versing with  you,  will  go  and  tinish  at  a  distance,  that  miser- 
able life,  which  I  sacrihce  to  your  quiet." 

'  "  No,  Don  Alvaro  !  no  !"  cried  I,  at  these  words,  "  I  will  not 
Buffer  you  to  leave  me  a  second  time '  I  will  go  along  mth 
you,  and  death  alone  shall  divide  us  !"  "  Take  my  advice," 
said  he,  "  and  live  with  Don  Ambrosio  ;  do  not  associate 
yourself  with  my  misfortunes,  but  leave  mo  alone  to  support 
the  weight  of  them.'  He  said  other  things,  to  the  same  pur- 
pose ;  but  the  more  he  seemed  willing  to  sacrifice  himself  to 
my  happiness,  I  felt  myself  the  less  disposed  to  consent  to  it  ; 
and  when  he  saw  me  firmly  resolved  to  follow  him,  he  changod 
his  tone  all  of  a  sudden,  and,  assuming  a  more  serene  air, 
said,  "  Madam,  since  you  have  stni  so  much  love  for  Don 
Alvaro,  as  to  prefer  his  misery  to  the  prosperity  you  now 
enjoy,  let  us  go  and  live  at  Eetancos,  at  the  farther  end  of  the 
kingdom  of  Gallicia,  where  I  have  a  secret  retreat.  Although 
my  misfortunes  have  ruined  my  estate,  they  have  not  yet 
deprived  me  of  friends  ;  I  have  stiU  some  faithful  ones  remain- 
ing, who  have  put  me  in  a  condition  to  carry  you  off :  b^-  their 
assistance  I  have  provided  a  coach  at  Zauiora,  bought  mules 
and  horses,  and  am  accompanied  by  three  resolute  Gailicians, 
armed  with  carabines  and  pis  cols,  who  now  wait  for  my  orders 
at  the  villiLge  of  ilodillas.  Let  us  th^reforu,"  addod  ho,  "take 
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the  adviuitagc  of  Anibrosio's  al>«!i'nce  :  I  v\  ill  ordor  the  coach 
to  come  to  the  castlc-gatc,  and  we  vviil  set  out  instantly."  I 
consented  :  Don  Alvaro  flew  to  llgdillas,  and  retuined  in  a 
short  time,  with  his  tliree  attendants,  to  carry  nie  off  from 
the  midst  of  ray  women,  who  not  knowing  what  to  think  of 
this  event,  ran  away  in  the  utmost  consternation:  Inez 
alone  was  privy  to  it.  hut  refused  to  attach  her  fortune  to 
mine,  because  she  was  in  love  with  the  valet-de-chambre  of 
Don  Ambrosio. 

'  I  got  into  the  coach  with  Don  Alvaro,  carrying  nothing 
with  me  but  my  own  clothes,  and  some  jewels  I  had  before 
my  second  marriage:  for  I  would  take  nothing  that  the 
marquis  had  given  me,  on  that  occasion*  We  took  the  road 
to  Gailicia,  without  knowing  if  we  should  be  so  luippy  as  to 
reach  it,  having  reason  to  fear  that  Don  Ambrosio,  at  his 
return,  would  pursue  us  v>ith  a  great  number  of  people  and 
overtake  us.  Nevertheless,  we  continued  our  journey  two 
days,  VAithout  seeing  one  horseman  behind  us  ;  and  in  hopes 
that  the  tldrd  would  pass  in  the  same  manner,  were  convers- 
ing with  each  other  in  great  tranquility  :  Don  Alvaro  had 
just  recounted  the  melaneholy  adventure  which  had  given 
rise  to  the  report  of  his  death  ;  and  how,  after  having  been 
a  slave  five  years  he  had  recovered  his  liberty  ;  when  yester- 
day, on  the  road  to  Leon,  we  met  those  thieves  with  whom 
you  were  in  company  :  he  is  the  person  whom  they  nmr- 
dered,  with  all  his  attendants,  and  for  whom  these  my 
tears  are  shed.' 


CHAP.  XIT. 

Donna  Menoia  having  ended  her  relation,  shed  a  torrent  of 
tears,  while  I,  letting  her  give  free  vent  to  her  sighs,  wipt 
also  :  so  natural  is  it  to  interest  one's  self  for  the  unfor- 
tunate, especially  for  a  fine  lady  in  distress.  I  was  going 
to  ask  what  she  intended  to  do  in  the  present  conjuncture, 
and  perhaps  she  was  about  to  consvUt  me  on  the  same  sub 
ject,  when  our  conversation  was  interrupted  by  a  great 
noise  in  the  inn,  which,  in  spite  of  us,  attracted  our  atten- 
tion. This  noise  was  occasioned  by  the  arrival  of  the  cor- 
regidor,  followed  by  two  alguazils,*  and  a  guard,  who,  with- 

*  Alguazils  are  attendants  of  justice,  whose  oilicc  re^cnibies 
that  of  our  bailiffs. 
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out  any  ceremony,  entered  the  room  wlitTC  we  ^vere.  A  gi-n- 
tlemiin  who  accompanied  them  approached  me  first,  and 
examining  my  dress,  had  no  occasion  to  hesitate  long,  but 
cried,  '  By  St.  Jago  !  tliis  is  my  indi\idual  doublet,  as  easy 
to  be  known  again  as  my  horse  :  you  may  apprehend  this 
gallant  on  my  testimony,  he  is  one  of  the  thieves  who  have 
an  unknown  retreat  somewhere  in  this  country.' 

At  this  discourse,  by  which  I  understood  he  was  the  gen- 
tleman who  had  been  robbed,  and  whose  spoils  I  was  un- 
luckily in  possession  of,  I  w  as  surprised,  confounded,  and 
dismayed  !  The  corregidor,  whose  office  obliged  him  to  put 
a  bad  construction  on  my  disorder,  rather  than  interpret  it 
favourably,  concluded  that  I  was  not  accused  without  rea- 
son, and  presuming  that  the  lady  might  be  an  accomplice, 
ordered  us  to  be  imprisoned  separately.  This  judge,  far 
from  being  one  of  those  who  assume  a  stem  countenance, 
was  all  softness  and  smiles  ;  but  God  knows  if  he  was  a  bit 
the  better  for  tliat ;  for  I  was  no  sooner  committed,  than  ho 
came  into  the  gaol  with  his  two  terriers— I  mean  the  algu- 
azils  ;  who  not  forgetting  theii-  laudable  custom,  began  to 
rummage  me  in  a  moment.  Vv^hat  a  glorious  windfal  was 
this  for  those  honest  gentlemen !  I  do  not  believe  that  ever 
they  got  such  a  booty  before  :  at  every  handful  of  pistoles 
they  pulled  out,  I  saw  their  eyes  sparkle  with  joy  ;  the  cor- 
regidor, in  particular,  was  transported  !  '  Child,'  said  he, 
■witii  a  voice  full  of  meekness,  '  we  must  do  our  duty,  but 
be  not  afraid :  if  thou  art  innocent  thou  shalt  sustain  no 
harm.'  In  the  meantime,  with  all  their  gentleness,  they 
emptied  my  pockets,  and  even  robbed  mc  of  that  which  the 
thieves  had  respected,  I  mean  my  uncle's  forty  ducats  :  theii* 
greedy  and  indefatigable  hands  searched  me  from  head  to 
foot  ;  they  turned  me  about  on  all  sides,  and  even  stripped 
me  to  see  if  I  had  any  money  between  my  shirt  and  my  skin. 
When  they  had  dexterously  acquitted  themselves  in  this 
manner,  I  was  interrogated  by  the  corregidor,  to  whom  I 
ingenuously  recounted  everything  that  had  happened  to  me. 
He  ordered  my  deposition  to  be  taken  in  witing,  and  then 
went  away  with  his  attendants  and  my  coin,  leaving  me 
entirely  naked  among  straw. 

'Olife!'  cried  I,  when  I  found  myself  alone  in  this  con- 
dition, '  hov/  full  of  capriciuus  accidents  and  disappointments 
ai-t  thou!  Since  I  left  Oviedo,  I  have  met  with  nothing  but 
oisi'ortanw's!    Scarcely  had  I  got  out  of  one  danger,  than  It'cii 
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into  another  ;  and  when  I  came  into  this  town,  I  was  far* 
from  thinking  that  I  should  so  soon  bet-onic  acquainted  with 
the  corregidor.'  While  I  made  these  vain  retiectious,  I  put 
on  again  the  cursed  doublet  and  the  rest  of  tlie  dress  which 
my  evil  genius  had  lent  me  ;  then  exhorting  myself  to  take 
courage,  '  Come,  Gil  Bias,'  said  I  to  myself,  '  show  thy  forti- 
tude :  it  shall  ill  become  thee  to  despair  in  an  ordinary 
prison,  after  having  put  thy  patience  to  such  a  severe  trial 
in  the  subterranean  abyss  !  But,  alas  !'  added  I,  in  a  sorrow- 
ful tone,  '  I  abuse  myself ;  how  shall  I  escape  from  hence, 
when  I  am  utterly  deprived  of  the  means  !'  In  eft'ect,  I  had 
too  good  reason  to  say  so  ;  for  a  prisoner  without  money  is 
like  a  bird  whose  wings  are  clipped. 

Instead  of  the  partridge  and  rabbit  T  had  bespoken,  they 
brought  to  me  a  little  brown  bread  and  a  pitcher  of  water, 
and  left  me  to  fret  at  leisure  in  a  dungeon,  where  I  remained 
fifteen  whole  days,  without  seeing  a  human  creature,  except 
the  turnkey,  who  came  every  morning  to  renew  my  provision. 
As  often  as  I  saw  him  I  endeavoured  to  speak  and  enter  into 
conversation  ynih  him,  in  order  to  divert  me  a  little  :  but  this 
venerable  person  made  no  answer  to  what  I  said  ;  I  could  not 
extract  one  word  from  him,  nay,  for  the  most  part,  he  came 
in  and  went  out,  without  so  nmch  as  deigning  a  look.  On 
the  sixteenth  day,  the  corregidor  coming  in,  said,  '  Thou 
mayest  now  give  a  loose  to  joy — I  bring  thee  agreeable  tidings, 
I  have  ordered  the  lady  who  was  along  vvitli  thee  to  be  con- 
ducted to  Burgos.  I  examined  her  before  her  departure,  and 
her  answers  have  exculpated  thee.  Thou  shalt  be  enlarged 
this  very  day,  provided  tliat  the  muleteer,  with  whom  (as  thou 
gayest)  tliou  camest  from  Pennatiur  to  Cacabelos,  confirn^s 
thy  deposition.  He  is  now  at  Astorga,  and  I  have  sent  for 
him  ;  and  if  he  agrees  with  tliee  in  the  adventui'e  of  the  rack, 
I  will  iustiintly  set  thee  free.'  » 

These  words  gave  me  infinite  joy  !  I  looked  upon  myself  as 
already  acquitted  ;  I  thanked  the  judge  for  his  just  and  ex- 
peditious decision,  and  had  not  quite  finished  my  compli- 
ment, wheiT  the  carrier,  conducted  by  two  soldiers,  arrived. 
I  remembered  his  face  immediiitely  ;  but  he,  ha,ving  without 
doubt  sold  my  portmanteau,  and  all  that  was  in  it,  was  afraid 
of  being  obliged  to  restore  the  money  he  had  received  for 
it,  if  he  slsoiUd  own  that  he  knew  me  ;  and  therefore  affirmed, 
witli  astonisliing  assurance,  that  far  froiu  knowing  me,  J>e 
h.id  never  scon  mo  before  I     Ah  traitor,'  cried  I,  'rathwr 
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confess  that  thou  hast  sold  my  goods  :  and  bear  witness  to  the 
truth  :  look  at  me  again,  I  am  one  of  the  young  people  vfhom 
you  threatened  with  the  torture  at  the  borough  of  Cacabelos, 
and  frightened  very  much.'  The  carrier  answered  coldly, 
that  I  talked  of  an  aifair  of  which  he  was  utterly  ignorant  ; 
and  as  he  maintained  to  the  last  that  I  was  unknown  to  him, 
my  enlargement  was  deferred  tUl  another  time  :  so  that  I  was 
obliged  to  arm  myself  with  patience  anew,  and  resolved  to 
regale  myself  still  with  my  bread  and  water,  and  the  sight  of 
a  silent  turnkey.  The  thoughts  of  being  unable  to  free  myself 
from  the  claws  of  justice,  although  I  was  not  guilty  of  the 
least  Clime,  threw  me  into  despair  !  I  wished  myself  again 
in  the  cavern,  'wherein  the  main,' said  I  to  myself,  'I  was 
less  disagreeably  situated  than  in  this  dungeon  :  there  I  ate 
and  drank  in  plenty,  conversed  with  the  robbers,  and  lived 
in  the  sweet  hope  of  maldng  my  escape  ;  instead  of  which, 
notwithstanding  my  innocence,  I  shall  perhaps  think  myself 
happily  quit,  to  get  out  of  this  place,  in  order  to  be  sent  to  the 
galleys.' 

CHAP.  XIIL 

While  I  passed  my  days  in  entertaining  myself  with  these 
reflections,  my  adventures,  such  as  they  appeared  in  my 
deposition,  spread  all  over  the  town  ;  upon  which  many 
people  being  curious  to  see  me,  came  and  presented  them- 
selves at  a  small  chink  through  which  the  Ught  was  conveyed 
into  my  prison,  and  after  having  observed  me  for  some  time 
went  away.  I  was  surprised  at  this  novelty  ;  for  since  the 
time  of  my  imprisonment,  I  had  not  before  seen  a  living  soul 
at  that  window,  which  served  to  enlighten  a  court  where 
horror  reigned  in  silence.  Guessing  from  tliis  that  I  made 
some  noise  in  town,  I  did  not  know  whether  to  interpret  it  as 
a  good  or  bad  omen. 

One  of  the  first  that  offered  themselves  to  my  view  was  the 
little  ballad-singer  of  Mondonedo,  who,  having  been  equally 
afraid  of  the  torture,  had  fled  as  well  as  I.  I  knew  him  again 
immediately,  and  as  he  did  not  pretend  to  have  forgotten  me, 
we  saluted  one  another,  and  falling  into  a  long  conversation,  1 
was  obUged  to  repeat  my  adventures  anew.  For  his  part  he 
informed  me  of  Avhat  had  happened  at  the  inn  at  Cacabelos, 
between  the  carrier  and  the  new-married  wife,  after  we  had 
been  driven  away  by  a  panic  :  in  a  word,  he  acquainted  mo 
with  the  whole  of  what  I  have  ah-cady  reheaisscd  on  tha-t 
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subject.  AftcrvNard  taking  leave  of  me  for  tbe  pi'osont,  he 
promised,  witliout  loss  of  time,  to  labom-  for  my  deliverance  ; 
and  everybody  who  came  (;is  he  did)  through  curiosity, 
seemed  atfected  with  my  mif^fortune,  and  even  assured  me, 
that  they  would  join  the  little  ballad-singer,  and  do  all  that 
lay  in  their  power  to  procui'e  my  enlargement. 

They  kept  their  promise  effectually,  and  spoke  in  my  behalf 
to  the  corregidor,  who,  no  longer  doubting  my  innocence, 
especially  when  the  ballad-singer  had  told  him  w4iat  he  knew 
of  the  matter,  at  the  end  of  three  weeks  came  into  the  prison, 
and  said,  '  Gil  Bias,  I  don't  choose  to  protract  things  :  go, 
thou  art  free;  and  mayst  quit  the  prison  when  thou  wilt.  But 
tell  me,'  pursued  he,  'if  thou  shouldst  be  brought  to  the  wood 
in  which  the  subterranean  retreat  is,  couldst  thou  not  find  it 
out?'  '  No,  sir,'  replied  I  ;  'for  as  I  went  in  at  night,  and  came 
out  before  day,  it  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  fix  upon  the 
spot.'  Upon  this  the  judge  withdrew,  telling  me,  that  he  was 
going  to  order  the  turnkey  to  set  the  pi'isf)n  doors  open  for 
me.  In  effect  the  gaoler  came  into  my  dungeon  a  moment 
after,  with  one  of  his  men  carrying  a  bundle  of  clothes  ;  and 
stripping  me  (with  a  grave  and  silent  air)  of  my  doublet  and 
breeches,  which  were  made  of  fine  cloth,  and  almost  new, 
they  put  me  on  a  shabby  footman's  frock,  and  pushed  ni  j  out 
by  the  shoulders. 

The  joy  that  prisoners  commonly  feel  in  recovering  their 
liberty  was  moderated  by  my  confusion  in  seeing  myself  so 
poorly  equix)ped  ;  and  I  was  tempted  to  leave  the  town  in- 
stantly, that  I  might  withdraw  myself  from  the  eyes  of  the 
people,  whose  looks  I  could  scarcely  endure  :  but  my  grati- 
tude got  the  bett'T  of  my  shame  :  I  went  to  thank  the  ballad- 
singer,  to  whom  I  was  much  obliged  ;  and  he  could  not  help 
laughing  when  he  saw  me.  'What  a  strange  figure  you  are!' 
said  he  :  'justice  I  see  has  been  done  you  in  all  her  forms.' 
'  I  do  not  complain  of  justice,'  I  replied,  '  she  is  most  equit- 
able :  I  wish  only  that  all  her  officers  were  honest  men. 
They  ought  at  least  to  have  spared  my  clothes,  which  I  think 
I  paid  for  pretty  handsomely.'  '  I  think  so  too,'  said  he, 
'but  they  will  tell  you,  these  are  formalities  which  must  be 
observed.  What  do  you  think  (for  example)  that  your  horse 
has  been  restored  to  the  right  owner  ?  Not  at  all  ;  I  assui-e 
you  he  is  now  actually  in  the  stable  of  the  town-clerk,  where 
he  has  been  dejjosited  as  a  proof  of  the  robbery  ;  and  I  don't 
believe  the  poor  gcutlemuu  will  ever  retrieve  t>o  umch  as  the 
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ci-upper.  But  let  us  shift  our  discourse,'  continued  he  :  '  what 
is  your  desij;;n  ;  what  scheme  do  you  intend  to  prosecute  at 
pi-esent?'  '  I  want  to  go  to  Burgos,'  said  I,  'in  order  to  find 
out  the  lady  T  delivered,  who  will  give  me  a  few  pistoles,  with 
wliich  I  will  purchase  a  new  cassock,  and  repair  to  F^alamanca, 
where  I  will  endeavour  to  make  my  Latin  turn  to  some 
advantage.  All  I  am  concerned  at  is,  that  I  am  at  some 
distance  from  Burgos,  and  shall  want  subsistence  on  the 
road.'  'I  understand  you,'  he  replied,  'here  is  uiy  purse  ;  * 
'tis,  indeed,  a  little  low  ;  but  a  ballad-singer,  you  know,  is  not 
a  bishop.'  At  the  same  time  he  slipped  it  into  my  hand  so 
cheerfully,  that  I  could  not  for  my  soul  refuse  the  offer,  such 
as  it  was.  I  thanked  him  as  much  as  if  he  had  given  me  all 
the  gold  in  Peru,  and  made  a  thousand  professions  of  service, 
which  I  never  had  an  opportunity'  to  perfoi'ra.  Then  bidding 
him  farewell,  I  left  the  town,  without  having  visited  those 
other  persons  who  had  contributed  to  my  enlarjre'.nent  ;  con- 
tenting myself  with  bestowing  upon  them  in  my  uwli  thoughts 
a  tliousand  benedictions. 

'  The  little  ballad-singer  was  in  the  riglit  to  spe;ik  modestly 
of  his  purse,  in  which  I  found  very  little  money  ;  but  happily 
for  me,  1  had  been  used  two  months  to  a  very  rVugal  diet  ; 
and  I  had  still  some  rials  left,  when  I  arrived  at  the  borough 
of  Ponte  de  Mula,  wliich  is  but  a  little  way  from  Burgos. 
Here  I  halted  to  inquire  about  Donna  Mencia,  and  going  into 
an  inn,  the  mistress  of  which  was  a  little,  lean,  fierce,  insolent 
creature,  I  perceived  at  once,  by  the  disdainful  lonk  she  darted 
at  me,  that  my  A'ock  was  not  at  all  to  her  liking  ;  a  disgust 
which  I  forgave  with  all  my  heart.  I  sat  down  at  table, 
where  I  ate  some  bread  and  cheese,  and  swallowed  a  few 
draughts  of  execrable  wine,  which  they  brought  for  me  ;  and 
during  this  repast,  which  was  very  well  suited  to  my  dress, 
I  wanted  to  enter  into  conversation  with  my  landlady.  I 
begged  her  to  tell  me  if  she  knew  the  Marquis  of  Guardia  ;  if 
his  castle  was  far  from  the  borough  ;  and,  in  particulai",  if  slie 
had  heard  what  was  become  of  the  marchioness  his  lady  ? 
'You  ask  a  great  many  questions,'  replied  she,  vv'ith  a  scornful 
look.  She  told  me,  hovvever,  though  v/ith  a  very  bad  grace, 
that  the  castle  of  Don  Ambrosio  was  but  a  short  league  from 
Ponte  de  Mula. 

When  I  had  done  eating  and  drinking  (it  being  by  this  time 
pretty  late),  I  expressed  a  desire  of  going  to  rest,  and  bade 
tiicm  show  mo  into  a  bed-chamber.  '  A  bed-chamber  for  you  I' 
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said  the  landlady,  darting  at  me  a  look  ftill  of  haughtiness  and 
contempt,  *  I  have  no  bed-chambers  for  people  who  sup  on  a 
morsel  of  cheese.  All  my  beds  are  bespoken  ;  I  expect  gentle- 
men of  importance  to  lodj^e  here  to  night :  so  that  all  I  can  do 
for  you  is  to  quarter  you  in  the  barn  :  and  it  won't,  I  suppose, 
be  the  first  time  you  have  slept  Upon  straw.'  She  did  not 
know  how  true  she  spoke  ;  but  I  made  no  reply,  and  very 
wisely  condescended  to  sneak  into  the  straw,  where  in  a  very 
short  time  I  slept  like  one  who  had  suffered  much  fatigue. 

CHAP.  XIV. 

I  DIB  not  He  a-bed  like  a  sluggard  next  morning,  but  went  tr» 
reckon  with  my  landlady,  who  seemed  less  proud  and  snappish 
than  she  had  been  the  night  before  ;  a  change  that  I  ascribed 
to  the  presence  of  three  honest  soldiers  belonging  to  the  holy 
brotherhood,  who  conversed  with  her  in  a  very  familiar 
manner.  They  had  lodged  all  night  at  the  inn  ;  and  it  was, 
doubtless,  for  these  gentlemen  of  importance,  that  all  the 
beds  had  been  bespoken. 

Inquiring  in  the  borough  the  way  to  the  castle  whither  I 
%vanted  to  go,  I  addressed  myself  by  accident  to  a  man  of  the 
cliaracter  of  my  landlord  at  Pennaflor  ;  not  contented  with 
answering  the  question  I  asked,  he  let  me  know  that  Don 
Anibrosio  was  dead  three  weeks  ago,  and  that  the  marchioness 
his  lady  had  retired  into  a  convent  at  Burgos,  which  he 
named.  I  repaired  immediately  to  that  city,  instead  of 
following  the  road  to  the  castle,  as  I  formerly  intended  ;  and 
flying  directly  to  the  convent  where  she  was,  begged  the  favour 
of  the  portress  to  tell  her  that  a  young  man  just  released  from, 
the  gaol  of  Astorga,  desired  to  speak  with  her.  The  nun 
went  immediately  to  do  what  I  desired,  and  returning  intro- 
duced me  into  a  parlour,  where  I  had  not  been  long  when  I 
saw  the  widow  of  Don  Ambrosio  appear  at  the  grate  in  deep 
mourning. 

'  You  are  welcome,'  said  the  lady  to  me  ;  '  four  days  ago  I 
WTote  to  a  person  at  Astorga,  desiring  him  to  go  to  you  from 
me,  and  tell  you  that  I  should  be  glad  to  see  you,  as  soon  as 
you  should  be  released  ;  and  I  did  not  doubt  of  your  being  en- 
larged in  a  very  little  time,  what  I  said  to  the  corregidor  in 
your  behalf  having  been  sufficient  for  that  purpose.  In 
:i ;  .  iwer  to  this,  he  wrote,  that  you  had  recovered  your  hberty, 
bu;  nobody  knew  whither  you  were  gone  ;  so  that  I  was  afraid 
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I  slifiiilii  never  sec  you  again,  and  consequently  be  deprived 
of  the  pleasiu-e  of  manife5.ting  my  gratitude.  Don't  be 
ashamed,'  added  she,  observing  niy  confusion  on  account  of 
appearing  before  her  in  such  a  miserable  dress  ;  'let  not  your 
present  condition  give  you  the  least  uneasiness.  After  the 
important  services  you  have  done  me  1  should  be  the  most 
ungrateful  of  all  women,  if  I  neglected  to  do  something  for 
you :  I  intend  to  extricate  you  out  of  the  wretched  situation 
in  AA'hich  you  are  :  it  is  my  duty,  and  I  am  able  to  perform 
it — the  considerable  wealth  I  am  now  mistress  of  impower- 
ing  me  to  acquit  myself  towards  you,  without  incommoding 
myself. 

'  You  know,'  continued  slie,  '  my  adventures  to  the  day 
on  which  we  vrere  both  imprisoned  ;  and  I  Rill  tell  j'ou  what 
has  happened  to  me  since.  When  the  coi'rf  gidor  of  Astorga 
had  ordered  me  to  be  conducted  to  Burgos,  after  having 
heard  from  my  mouth  a  faithful  relation  of  my  story,  I  re- 
paired to  Don  Ambrosio's  castle,  where  my  return  occa- 
sioned extreme  surprise,  though  I  was  told  it  was  too  late  ; 
for  the  marquis,  thunder-struck  at  the  news  of  my  flight, 
had  fallen  ill,  and  the  physicians  despaired  of  his  life.  This 
was  fresh  cause  for  me  to  complain  of  the  rigour  of  my  fate  ; 
nevertheless,  having  advertised  him  of  my  arrival  I  entered 
his  chamber,  and  running  to  his  bedside,  threw  m\  self  on 
my  knees,  my  face  bathed  in  tears,  and  my  heart  oppressed 
with  the  most  afllicting  grief!  "  What  brings  you  hither," 
said  he,  when  he  perceived  me  :  "are  you  come  to  contemplate 
your  own  work  ?  Was  it  not  svifficient  for  you  to  deprive  me  of 
life,  but  you  must  also  have  the  satisfaction  of  being  eye-witness 
of  my  death  ?"  "No,  my  lord,"  I  replied,  "Inez  must  have  told 
you  that  I  fled  with  my  husband  ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  the 
dismal  accident  which  has  robbed  me  of  him,  you  never 
should  have  seen  me  again  V  At  the  same  time  I  let  him  know 
that  Don  Alvaro  had  been  murdered  by  robbers,  who  after- 
ward carried  me  into  their  subterranean  retreat  ;  and,  in 
short,  informed  bun  of  all  that  had  happened.  When  I  had 
done  speaking,  Don  Ambrosio  stretched  out  his  hand  to  me, 
saying,  with  the  utmost  tenderness,  "  I  am  satisfied — I.  cease 
to  complain  :  why  should  I  reproach  you  ?  having  found  again 
a  husband  whom  you  dearly  loved,  you  abandoned  me  to 
follow  his  fortune  ;  ought  I  to  blame  you  for  such  conduct  ? 
No,  madam,  I  should  have  been  in  the  wong  to  murmur  at 
it,  therefore  would  not  suffer  you  to  be  pursued :  I  revered 
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tlic  sa<'ro(l  rights  of  your  ravisher,  and  even  your  ineliMation 
t()w:ix-ds  hiin.  In  fine,  I  do  you  justice  ;  and,  by  your  return, 
you  have  retrieved  all  my  tenderness  !  Yes,  my  dear  Mencin, 
yuur  presence  ovei  wlielius  me  with  joy  !  but,  alas  !  it  will  not 
last  long.  I  feel  my  last  hour  approaching  !  Scarcely  are  you 
restored  to  my  arms,  tlian  I  must  bid  you  an  eternal  adieu  I" 
At  these  affecting  words,  my  tears  redoubled  !  I  felt  and  ex- 
pressed an  immoderate  affliction  !  I  question  if  the  death  of 
Don  Alvaro,  whom  I  adored,  had  cost  me  more  sighs  !  Don 
Ambrosio's  presage  of  his  own  death  wris  but  too  true  :  he  ex- 
pired next  day  ;  and  I  remained  mistress  of  a  considciablc 
estate  which  he  had  settled  upon  me  at  otir  marriage.  I 
intend  to  make  no  bad  use  of  it.  The  world  shall  not  see 
me  (though  I  am  still  young)  throw  myself  into  the  arms  of 
a  third  husband  ;  for,  besides  that  I  think  such  a  conduct 
would  be  inconsistent  with  the  vu'tue  and  delicacy  of  my 
sex,  I  o^vn  I  have  no  longer  any  relish  for  the  world  ;  but 
design  to  end  my  days  in  this  convent,  and  become  a  bene- 
factress to  it.* 

Such  was  the  discourse  of  Donna  Mencia,  who,  taking 
out  a  purse  from  under  her  robe,  put  it  in  my  hand,  saying, 
'  Here  are  a  hundred  ducats,  which  I  give  you  only  to  buy 
clothes  :  come  and  see  me  again,  after  you  have  equipped 
yourself ;  for  I  do  not  intend  to  confine  my  gratitude  within 
such  nai-row  bounds.'  I  gave  the  lady  a  thousand  thanks  ; 
and  swore  I  would  not  part  fi'om  Burgos  without  taking 
leave  of  her,  after  this  oath,  which  I  had  no  intention  to 
break,  I  went  in  quest  of  an  inn,  and  going  into  the  first  I 
perceived,  demanded  a  room,  telling  the  landlord  (to  prevent 
tlje  bad  opinion  he  might  conceive  of  me,  from  the  shabby 
frock)  that,  notwithstanding  my  appearance,  I  was  in  a  con- 
dition to  pay  handsomely  for  my  lodging.  At  these  words, 
the  innkeeper,  whose  name  was  Majuelo,  naturally  a  great 
wag,  surveying  me  from  top  to  bottom,  answered  dryly,  with 
a  sarcastic  sneer,  there  was  no  occasion  for  such  an  assurance, 
tA)  persuade  him  that  I  should  spend  like  a  prince  in  his  house  : 
for  he  discovered  something  noble  in  me,  by  my  dress  ;  and, 
in  short,  did  not  doubt  that  I  was  a  gentleman  of  very  inde- 
pendent fijrtune.  I  could  easily  perceive  that  the  rascal 
rallied  me,  and  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  his  witticisms, 
showed  my  purse.  I  eren  counted  my  ducats  on  a  table  before 
liirn.  And  observing  that  my  coin  altered  his  opinion  vny 
much  in  my  favour,  desired  he  would  recommend  mc  to  u 
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tailor.  '  Yiju  had  better.'  said  he,  '  send  for  a  broker,  v.lio 
v.ill  bring  along  with  him  all  kinds  of  apparel  ready  made, 
and  fit  you  in  a  trice.'  I  approA'ed  of  his  advice,  and  resolved 
to  follovi'  it :  but  the  day  being  near  a  close,  deferred  my  pur- 
chase till  next  morning,  and  thought  of  nothing  but  making 
a  good  supper,  to  indemnify  me  for  the  sorry  meals  I  had 
made  since  my  deliverance  from  the  cavern. 

CHAP.  XV. 

Thet  brought  for  my  supper  a  huge  fricassee  of  sheep- 
trotters,  which  I  picked  to  the  bones  ;  and  having  drunk  in 
proportion,  betook  myself  to  rest.  As  I  had  the  convenience 
of  a  good  bed,  I  was  in  hopes  of  enjoying  a  sound  sleep  :  but 
for  all  that  could  not  close  njy  eyes  ;  my  thoughts  being  en-, 
grossed  in  determining  upon  the  dress  I  was  to  choose,  '  What 
must  I  do,'  said  I  to  myself,  'prosecute  my  first  design,  buy 
a  cassock,  and  go  to  Salamanca  in  quest  of  a  tutor's  place  ? 
But  why  should  I  take  the  habit  of  a  licentiate  !  am  I  ambi- 
tious of  consecrating  myself  to  the  church,  or  have  the  least 
bias  that  day  ?  No :  I  feel  myself,  on  the  contrary,  quite 
otherwise  inclined  :  I  %vill  turn  gentleman,  and  endeavour  to 
make  my  fortune  in  the  world.' 

Having  resolved  upon  this,  I  longed  for  day  vidth  the  utmost 
impatience,  and  no  sooner  perceived  the  glimpse  of  light,  than 
1  got  up  and  made  so  much  noise  in  the  inn,  that  I  wakened 
all  those  who  were  asleep.  I  called  the  waiters,  who  were 
still  a-bed,  and  who  loaded  me  with  curses  by  way  of  answer. 
They  were  obliged  to  rise,  however,  and  I  gave  them  no 
quai'ter,  until  one  of  them  had  gone  for  a  broker,  who  soon 
appeared  followed  by  two  apprentices,  carrying  each  a  great 
green  bag  on  his  shoulders.  He  saluted  me  with  great  civility, 
saying,  '  Signor  Cavalier,  you  are  very  happy  in  having  applied 
to  me,  rather  than  to  any  other  body.  I  don't  choose  to  dispa- 
rage my  brethren.  God  foi'bid  that  I  should  prejudice  their 
reputation  in  the  least !  but  between  you  and  me,  there  is  no 
conscience  among  them.  They  are  all  as  unbounded  as  Jews. 
I  am  the  only  honest  broker  in  town.  I  confine  myself  to  a 
moderate  profit :  being  satisfied  with  a  pound  in  the  shilling 
— I  mean,  a  shilling  in  the  pound.  Thank  Heaven  !  I  deal 
upon  the  square  with  all  mankind.' 

The  broker,  after  this  preamble,  which  I  took  for  gospel, 
ordei'ed  his  men  to  untie  the  bundles,  and  shewed  me  suits  of 
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all  colours.  Some  M  hicli  were  of  plain  cloth  I  i  ejected  witli 
distlaiii,  as  being  too  mean  ;  but  they  made  me  try  one  wliic}i 
seemt  d  to  have  been  made  exactly  for  my  shape,  and  wlii.  li 
struck  my  fancy,  although  somewhat  worn.  It  consisted  of 
a  doublet  with  slashed  sleeves,  a  pair  of  breeches,  and  a  cloak, 
the  whole  of  blue  velvet  embroidered  with  gold.  Fixing  on 
this,  I  cheapened  it,  and  the  broker,  perceiving  I  was  bent 
upon  it,  observed  that  I  had  an  excellent  taste.  '  Odds  bod- 
kins !'  cried  he,  '  one  may  see  you  know  what  you  are  about. 
I  can  tell  you,  that  suit  was  made  for  one  of  the  greatest 
lords  in  the  kingdom,  who  never  had  it  three  times  on  his 
back.  Examine  the  velvet,  nothing  can  be  finer  ;  and  as  for 
the  embroidery,  you  must  confess  the  work  is  exquisite.' 
'  What  will  yovi  sell  it  for  V  said  I.  He  answered,  '  Sixty 
ducats  ;  I  am  a  rogue  if  I  have  not  refused  the  money.'  The 
alternative  was  plain.  I  oifered  five-and-forty.  "'hich  might 
be  about  double  tlie  value.  *Mr.  What-d'yc-call-'um,'  replied 
the  broker,  with  an  air  of  indifference,  '  I  never  exact  too 
much.  I  am  always  at  a  word.  Here,'  continued  he,  shoMdng 
me  some  of  those  I  had  refused,  '  buy  this.  I'll  sell  it  at  a 
pennyworth.*  This  was  only  to  excite  my  desire  of  purchasing 
that  which  I  had  cheapened  ;  and,  accordingly,  imagining 
that  he  would  not  abate  one  farthing  of  his  price,  I  counted 
into  his  band  the  sixty  ducats.  When  he  saw  me  part  with 
them  so  easily,  I  believe,  in  spite  of  his  boasted  honesty,  he 
wished  that  he  had  asked  a  great  deal  more  :  pretty  well  sa- 
tisfied, however,  with  having  gained  nineteen  shillings  in  the 
pound,  he  went  away  v>ith  his  apprentices,  whom  I  had  not 
forgotten. 

na\-ing  now  a  very  handsome  cloak,  douljlet,  and  brceclies, 
I  spent  the  rest  of  the  morning  in  providing  other  necessaries. 
I  bought  a  -hat,  silk  stockings,  shoes,  linen,  and  a  sword  ; 
after  v.hieh,  having  dressed,  what  infhiite  pleasure  had  I  in 
beholding  myself  so  well  equipped  !  My  eyes  (to  use  the  ex- 
pression) could  not  sufliciently  glut  themselves  with  my 
attire  !  Never  peacock  contemplated  his  own  feathers  with 
more  satisfaction.  That  very  day  I  made  my  second  visit  to 
Donna  Mencia,  who  still  received  me  very  kindly,  and  thanked 
me  again  for  the  service  I  had  done  her.  On  that  score 
many  compliments  passed  on  both  sides  :  after  which,  wish- 
ing me  all  happiness,  she  bade  me  farewell,  and  retired  with  - 
outgiving  me  anything  but  a  ring  worth  thirty  pi^ioks,  which 
she  dcbircd  me  to  keep  in  remtnibruuce  of  her. 
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I  looked  vei-y  blank  ^vith  my  ring,  having  laid  my  account 
with  receiving  a  much  more  considerable  present,  and  trudged 
back  to  my  lodgings  in  a  brown  study,  little  satisfied  with  the 
lady's  generosity.  Bnt  just  as  I  entered  the  inn,  a  man,  who 
had  followed  me  all  the  way,  came  in  likewse,  and  laying 
aside  the  cloak  in  which  he  v/as  muffled  up,  discovered  a 
great  bag  under  his  arm.  At  the  apparition  of  this  bag, 
which  had  all  the  aii"  of  being  fidl  of  money,  I,  as  well  as 
some  other  peojjle  who  were  present,  stared  with  their  eyes 
wide  open  ;  and  I  thought  I  heard  the  voice  of  an  angel, 
when  the  man,  laying  the  bag  upon  the  table,  pronounced, 
'  Signor  GU  Bias,  here  is  something  that  my  lady  marchioness 
has  sent  you.'  I  made  many  profomad  bows  to  the  bearer, 
whom  I  overwhelmed  with  civility  :  and  he  was  no  sooner  gone 
than  I  darted  upon  the  bag,  like  a  hawk  upon  his  prey  ;  and 
carrying  it  to  my  chamber,  untied  it  without  loss  of  time,  and 
found  in  it  a  thousand  ducats.  I  had  just  made  an  end  of 
counting  them,  when  my  landlord,  who  had  heard  what  the 
porter  said,  came  in  to  see  the  contents  of  the  bag.  Thunder- 
struck at  the  siglit  of  my  coin  spread  upon  the  table, 
'  founds,'  cried  he,  'what  a  vast  sum  of  money  is  here! 
You  must  be  a  devil  amongst  the  women,'  added  he,  -with  a 
satirical  smile,  '  for  although  you  have  not  been  four-and- 
twenty  hom's  in  Burgos,  you  have  a  n^archioness  already 
vmder  contribution.' 

This  discourse  did  not  disgust  me  ;  tempted  to  leave 

Majuelo  in  his  mistake,  which  alreat  oUV'*^  me  a  sensible 
pleasure  :  so  that  I  do  not  wonder  that  young  fellows  love 
to  be  thought  men  of  intrigue.  My  innocence,  however,  got 
the  better  of  my  vanity  :  I  undeceived  my  landlord  and  re- 
counted the  story  of  Donna  Mencia,  to  which  he  listened  with 
great  attention.  I  then  disclosed  the  state  of  my  affairs,  and 
as  he  seemed  to  interest  himself  in  my  behalf,  begged  the 
assistance  of  his  advice.  Having  mused  a  while,  '  Signor 
Gil  Bias,'  said  he,  '  I  have  a  regard  for  you  ;  and  since  yo\i 
Jiave  confidence  enough  in  me  to  unbosom  yourself  in  this 
jxjanner,  I  will,  without  flattery,  tell  you  what  I  tliiiik  you 
fire  fittest  for.  As  you  seem  designed  by  nature  for  the  court, 
I  advise  you  to  go  thither  and  attach  yourself  to  some 
grandee  :  but  be  sure  either  to  meddle  in  his  concerns,  or 
enter  into  his  pleasures  ;  otherwise  you  wiU  lose  your  time. 
J  know  the  great.  They  look  upon  the  zeal  and  attachment 
(if       honest  man  as  nothing  at  all ;  and  mind  only  such  as 
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are  necessary  to  them.  But  you  have  another  resource,'  con. 
tinued  he  :  '  you  are  young  and  handsome  ;  and  these  qu;ili- 
fications  alone,  mthout  the  least  glimpse  of  understanding, 
are  more  than  sufficient  to  captivate  a  rich  widow,  or  some 
fine  lady  unhappily  married  :  if  love  ruins  gentlemen  of 
fortune,  it  often  .maintains  those  who  have  none.  It  is  my 
advice,  therefore,  that  you  go  to  Madrid  ;  but  you  must  by  no 
means  appear  without  attendants  :  they  judge  there,  as  in 
other  places,  by  appearance  ;  and  you  will  be  considered  only 
in  proportion  to  the  figure  you  make.  I  will  recommend  a 
servant  to  you,  a  faithful  domestic,  a  prudent,  sober  fellow—- 
in  one  word  a  man  of  my  own  making.  Purchase  a  couple  of 
mules,  one  for  yourself  and  another  for  him,  and  set  out  a3 
soon  as  possible.' 

This  advice  was  too  much  to  my  own  taste  to  be  neglected. 
I  therefore,  next  morning,  bought  two  handsome  mules,  and 
hired  the  servant  he  had  recommended  ;  he  was  a  follow  of 
tliirty  years  old,  of  a  simple,  religious  aspect,  born,  as  he 
said,  in  the  kingdom  of  Gallicia  ;  his  name  was  Ambrose  do 
Lamela  ;  far  from  being  selfish,  Uke  other  servants,  he  made 
no  words  about  h\s  wages,  but  assured  me  he  would  be  con- 
tented with  what  in  my  goodness  I  should  think  proper  to 
bestow.  Having  provided  myself  likevvise  with  boots,  and  a 
portmanteau  to  hold  my  linen  and  cash,  I  cleared  with  my 
landlord,  and  early  next  morning  set  out  from  Burgos  on 
my  way  to  Madrid. 

CHAP.  XVI. 

We  slept  the  first  night  at  Duennas,  and  arri-ving  at  Valladolid 
the  day  following  about  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  alighted 
at  an  inn,  which  seemed  one  of  the  best  in  town.  I  left  the 
care  of  my  mules  to  my  lacquey,  and  going  up  stairs  into  a 
chamber,  whither  I  ordered  a  servant  of  the  house  to  bring 
my  portmanteau,  felt  myself  a  little  fatigued,  and  without 
taking  olf  my  boots,  threw  myself  on  the  bed,  where  I  fell 
aleep,  insensibly.  It  being  almost  night  when  I  waked,  I 
called  for  Ambrose,  who  was  gone  out,  but  returned  in  a 
little  time  :  when  I  asked  where  he  had  been,  he  replied,  with 
a  pious  air,  that  he  was  just  come  from  church,  where  he 
had  been  to  return  thanks  to  Heaven,  for  having  preserved 
him  from  all  evil  accidents  on  the  road  from  Burgos  even 
unto  Valladolid  :  I  approved  of  his  conduct,  and  bade  him 
order  a  fowl  to  the  fire  for  my  supper. 
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At  that  very  Instant,  my  landlord  entered  with  a  taper  in 
his  hand,  lighting  in  a  lady  who  seemed  more  handsome 
than  young,  and  very  richly  dressed  :  she  was  squired  by  an 
old  usher,  and  a  little  black  Moor  carried  her  train.  I  was 
not  a  little  surprised  when  this  lady,  after  having  made  a  low 
curtsey,  asked  if  I  was  not  Signor  Gil  Bias  of  Santillane,  to 
which  I  had  no  sooner  answered  in  the  affirmative  than  she 
quitted  her  attendant,  and  embraced  me  in  a  transport  of 
joy,  that  redoubled  my  astonishment.  '  Blessed  be  Heaven,* 
cried  she,  '  for  this  meeting  !  You  are  the  person,  Signor 
Cavalier,  you  are  the  very  person  I  was  in  quest  of  I'  At 
this  preamble  I  thought  of  the  parasite  of  Pennaflor  ;  and 
began  to  look  upon  the  lady  as  a  downright  bite  ;  when  I  was 
induced  to  think  more  favourably  of  her,  by  what  followed. 
•  I  am,'  added  she,  '  cousin-german  to  Donna  Mencia  of 
Mosquera,  who  has  been  so  much  obliged  to  you  ;  and 
received  a  letter  from  her  this  morning,  importing,  that 
having  heard  you  were  going  to  Madrid,  I  would  oblige  her 
very  m.uch,  by  treating  you  handsomely,  provided  you  should 
pass  this  way  ;  I  have  been  running  all  over  the  town  these 
two  hours,  inquiring  from  inn  to  inn,  about  all  the  strangers 
that  arrived  ;  and  by  the  description  your  landlord  gave  me 
of  you,  I  imagined  you  might  be  the  deliverer  of  my  cousin. 
Ah!  now  that  I  have  found  you,'  continued  she,  '  you  shall 
see  how  sensible  I  am  of  the  services  you  have  done  my 
family,  and  in  particular,  to  my  dear  cousin !  You  shall 
come  to  my  house  immediately  (if  you  please),  where  you  will 
be  more  conveniently  lodged  than  here.'  I  would  have  ex- 
cused myself,  by  representing  to  the  lady,  that  I  should  in- 
commode her  family,  but  there  was  no  resisting  her  impor- 
tunities ;  there  was  a  coach  waiting  for  us  at  the  door,  in 
which  she  took  care  to  see  my  portmanteau  secured  ;  'because.' 
said  she,  '  there  are  a  great  many  rogues  in  Valladolid  :'  an 
observation  I  found  but  too  true !  In  short,  I  went  into  the 
coach  along  with  her  and  her  squire,  and  suffered  myself  to  be 
carried  away  from  the  inn,  to  the  mortification  of  the  landlord, 
who  by  these  means  found  himself  disappointed  of  the  money 
which  he  expected  I  would  spend  at  his  house. 

Our  coach  having  rolled  for  some  time,  stopped  at  a  pretty 
large  house,  where  we  alighted,  and  went  up  staii  s  into  a 
handsome  apartment  Ughted  by  twenty  or  tliirty  wax-candles. 
We  passed  through  a  good  many  servants,  of  whom  the  lady 
asked  if  Don  Raphael  was  come  yet,  and  was  answered  in  the 
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ne  gative  ;  upon  which,  addressing  herself  to  me,  *  Signor  Gil 
IJlas,'  said  she,  *  I  have  a  l)rother  wliom  I  expect  this  evt  n- 
ing  from  a  villa  we  have  two  leagues  from  this  :  he  will  bo 
very  agreeably  surprised  to  fiud  in  this  house  a  gentleman  to 
wliom  our  whole  family  is  so  much  indebted.  She  had  scarcely 
spoken  these  words,  when  we  heard  a  noise  below,  which  (we 
were  told)  was  occasioned  by  the  arrival  of  Don  Raphael  ; 
and  that  cavalier,  who  was  a  young  man  of  a  good  shape  and 
genteel  address,  appeared  soon  after.  '  Brother,'  said  tlie 
lady  to  him,  '  I  am  extremely  glad  of  your  return !  you  will 
assist  me  in  doing  honour  to  Signor  Gil  Bias  of  Santillane,  to 
whom  we  can  never  enough  show  our  gratitude  for  what  he 
has  done  in  behalf  of  om*  kinswoman  Donna  Mencia  :  there,' 
added  she,  giving  him  a  letter,  *  you  may  read  what  she  has 
written  on  the  subject.*  Don  Raphael,  opening  the  letter, 
pronoimced  these  words  aloud  : — 

'  My  deae  Camilla, 

'  SiGNOR  Gil  Blas  of  Santillane,  who  preserved  my 

honour  as  well  as  my  Ufe,  has  set  out  for  court ;  and  as  he 

will,  doubtless,  pass  through  Valladolid,  I  conjure  you  by  the 

blood,  and  still  more  by  the  friendship  that  unites  us,  to  show 

him  all  the  respect  in  your  power,  and  detain  him  some  time 

in  your  famUy.    I  flatter  myself,  that  you  will  give  me  that 

satisfaction,  and  that  my  deliverer  will  receive  all  manner  of 

civility  from  you  and  my  cousin  Don  Raphael.    At  Burgos, 

your  affectionate  kinswoman,  ,  , 

''  '  '  Donna  Mencia. 

'  How !'  cried  Don  Raphael,  *  is  this  the  gentleman  to  whom 
my  cousin  owes  her  honour  and  life  ?  ah  !  Heaven  be  praised 
for  this  happy  rencounter  !'  So  saying,  he  approached,  and 
clasping  me  in  his  arms,  •  What  joy  do  I  feel,'  said  he,  'in 
embracing  Signor  Gil  Bias  of  Santillane  !  My  cousin,  the 
marchioness,  had  no  occasion  to  lay  such  injunctions  upon 
us  :  it  would  have  been  suflicient  to  let  us  know  that  you  were  to 
pass  through  Valladolid :  my  sister  and  I  know  very  well  how 
to  behave  ourselves  towards  a  gentleman,  who  has  performed 
such  an  important  piece  of  service  to  the  person  for  whom,  of 
all  our  family,  we  have  the  most  tender  regard.'  I  answered 
as  well  as  I  could  to  these  compliments,  which  were  followed 
by  a  great  many  more  of  the  same  nature,  and  interspersed 
with  a  thousand  caresses  :  after  which,  perceiving  that  my 
boots  were  still  on,  they  ordered  their  servants  to  pull  them 
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off :  and  we  went  into  another  room,  where  the  cloth  being] 
laid,  the  gentleman,  lady,  and  I  sat  down  to  supper  ;  during 
which,  they  said  a  thousand  obliging  things  to  me  :  not  a  j 
word  escaped  me  which  they  did  not  repeat  as  an  admirable  , 
stroke  of  wit  ;  and  it  was  surprising  to  see  how  attentive  they  Ij 
were  in  presenting  me  with  all  the  daintiest  morsels.    Don  il 
Raphael  drank  frequently  to  the  health  of  Donna  Mencia,  in  j 
which  I  followed  his  example  ;  and  I  imagined  that  Camilla,  I 
who  did  us  justice,  sometimes  threw  certain  very  significant 
looks  at  me.    I  even  observed  that  she  chose  proper  oppor-  i 
tunities  of  so  doing,  as  if  she  had  been  afraid  that  her  brother 
would  perceive  it.    This  was  enough  to  persuade  me  of  the 
lady's  being  smitten  ;  and  I  flattered  myself  with  the  hope  of 
profiting  by  that  discovery,  during  my  short  stay  at  Valia- 
dolid.    This  hope  induced  me  to  yield,  without  difficulty,  to  li 
their  entreaties,  when  they  requested  me  to  spend  a  few  days 
with  them.    They  thanked  me  for  my  complaisance,  and  the 
joy  which  Camilla  discovered  on  this  occasion  confirmed  me 
in  the  opinion,  that  I  had  found  the  way  to  her  heart. 

Don  Raphael  seeing  me  determined  to  stay  with  him  some 
time,  proposed  to  carry  me  to  his  country  house,  of  which  he 
gave  me  a  magnificent  description  ;  and  talked  of  the  plea- 
sures he  would  there  entertain  me  with.  *  Sometimes,'  said 
he,  '  we  will  take  the  diversion  of  hunting,  sometimes  that  of 
fishing,  and  if  you  love  walking,  we  have  delightful  woods 
and  gardens  in  abundance  :  besides,  we  shall  not  want  good 
company  ;  and, on  the  whole,  I  hope  you  will  not  grow  melan- 
choly among  us.'  I  accepted  his  offer,  and  it  was  determined 
that  we  should  go  to  this  charming  place  the  very  next  day. 
Having  projected  this  agreeable  scheme,  we  rose  Irom  table  ; 
and  Don  Raphael  embracing  me  in  a  transport  of,  joy,  said, 
'  Signor  Gil  Bias,  I  will  leave  my  sister  to  entertain  you, 
while  I  go  immediately  to  give  necessary  orders,  and  adver- 
tise those  people  whom  I  intend  shall  be  of  the  party.*  So 
saying,  he  went  out  of  the  room,  and  I  continued  conversing 
with  the  lady,  who  did  not  contradict,  by  her  discourse,  the 
soft  glances  she  had  thrown  at  me.  So  she  took  hold  of  my 
hand,  and,  looking  at  my  ring,  said,  '  You  have  got  a  pretty 
diamond  enough,  but  it  is  a  very  small  one.  Are  you  a 
connoisseur  in  stones  ?'  When  I  answered  in  the  negative, 
'  I  am  sorry  for  it,'  said  she,  '  for  you  might  have  told  me 
what  this  is  worth.'  With  these  words,  she  showed  me  a 
large  ruby  on  her  finger,  and,  while  I  examined  it,  added, 
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'  An  uncle  of  mine,  who  was  govornov  of  t.lie  Spanish  colonies 
in  tile  IMiilippine  Isles,  made  me  a  present  of  this  ruhy,  which 
the  jewellers  here  in  Valladolid  value  at  three  humh-ed  pis- 
toles.' '  I  believe  it  is  well  worth  the  money,'  said  I,  '  for  it  is 
extremely  beautiful.'  'Since  you  are  pleased  with  it,' she 
replied,'  I  will  make  an  exchange  with  you.'  And  immedi- 
ately she  pulled  off  my  ring,  and  put  her  own  on  my  little 
fingerv  Having  made  this  exchange,  which  I  looked  upon  ."s 
a  genteel  vvay  of  making  a  present,  Camilla  squeezed  mj 
hand,  and  looked  at  me  in  the  most  languishing  manner  - 
then  starting  up  abruptly,  wished  me  '  good  night,'  and  with- 
drew in  great  confusion,  as  if  she  had  been  asliamed  of  dis- 
closing her  sentiments^ 

Novice  as  I  was  in  gallanti'y,  I  knew  well  enough  how  to 
interpret  this  precipitate  retreat  in  my  favour,  and  concluded 
that  I  should  pass  my  time  very  agreeably  at  their  villa. 
Full  of  this  flattering  idea,  and  the  prosperous  condition  of 
ray  affairs,  I  locked  myself  in  the  chamber  where  I  was  to  lie, 
after  having  ordered  my  servant  to  come  and  wake  me  early 
in  the  morning  ;  but  instead  of  going  to  rest,  I  gave  a  loose 
to  those  agreeable  reflections,  which  my  portmanteau,  that 
lay  on  the  table,  and  my  ruby,  inspired.  '  TJiank  Heaven  !' 
said  I  to  myself,  '  if  I  have  been  unfortunate,  I  am  no  longer 
so.  One  one  side  a  thousand  ducats  ;  a  ring  worth  three 
hundred  pistoles  oirthe  other!  My  finances  will  not  be  ex- 
hausted in  a  hurry  !  I  see  now  that  Majuelo  did  not  flatter 
ma  I  shall  inflame  the  hearts  of  a  thousand  ladies  at 
Madrid,  since  I  have  made  such  an  easy  conquest  of 
Camilla.'  The  favours  of  that  generous  lady  presented  them- 
selves to  my  imagination,  with  all  their  charms  :  and  I  anti- 
cipated the  diversions  that  Don  Raphael  prepared  for  me  at 
his  house  in  the  country.  In  the  midst  of  these  pleasing 
images,  however,  sleep  did  not  fail  to  shed  his  poppies  over 
me  ;  so  that,  finding  myself  drowsy,  I  undressed,  and  went 
to  bed. 

Next  morning,  when  I  awaked,  I  perceived  that  it  was 
already  late,  and  was  a  good  deal  surprised  that  my  valet 
did  not  appear,  in  consequence  of  the  order  I  had  given  him 
overnight.  '  Ambrose,' said  I  to  myself,  'my  faithful  Ambrose, 
is  eitlier  at  church,  or  very  lazy  to-day.'  But  I  soon  lost  that 
opinion  of  him,  and  conceived  one  much  worse  ,  for  getting 
up,  and  missing  my  portmanteau,  I  suspected  him  of  havinj? 
st.wiMi  it  in  the  night.    For  further  information,  I  opened  the 
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cliamber-door,  and  called  the  hypoeiifce  sevei'al  times  ;  at 
last,  an  old  man,  hearing  me,  came  and  said,  '  What  would 
you  please  to  have,  signor  ?  all  joar  people  departed  from  my 
house  long  before  day.'  '  How!'  cried  I,  '  your  house!  am 
T  not  at  present  in  the  house  of  Don  Raphael  V  '  i  don't 
know  who  that  gentleman  is,'  said  he  ;  'but  you  are  in  fur- 
nished lodgings,  and  I  am  the  landlord  :  last  night,  an  hour 
before  your  arrival,  the  lady  who  supped  along  with  you 
came  hither,  and  hired  this  apartment  for  a  great  lord,  who, 
she  said,  travelled  incognito  ;  and  even  paid  me  beforehand.' 

I  was  no  longer  in  the  dark  ;  I  gucssed  the  characters  of 
Camilla  and  Don  Raphael,  and  concluded  that  my  servant, 
being  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  my  affairs,  had  sold  me 
to  these  sharpers.  Instead  of  ascribing  this  unlucky  adven- 
ture to  myself,  and  considering  that  it  would  not  have  hap- 
pened to  me,  had  I  not  been  so  indiscreet  as  to  unbosom  myself 
unnecessarily  to  Majuelo,  I  imputed  all  to  innocent  fortune, 
and  cursed  my  fate  a  thousand  times.  The  o%vner  of  the 
house,  to  whom  I  recounted  the  adventiire,  which,  perhaps, 
he  knew  as  well  as  I  did,  seemed  affected  with  my  sorrow, 
condoled  me,  and  protested  that  he  was  very  much  mortified 
to  find  that  such  a  scene  had  passed  in  his  house :  but  I  believe, 
notwithstanding  all  his  professions,  he  was  as  much  concerned 
in  the  ti-ick  as  my  landlord  at  Burgos,  to  whom,  however,  I 
have  always  attributed  the  honour  of  the  invention. 
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Having  heartily  bewailed  my  misfortune,  I  considered,  that 
instead  of  giving  way  to  sorrow,  I  ought  to  animate  myself 
against  mischance  ;  and  summoning  all  my  courage  to  my 
assistance,  said  to  myself,  while- 1  put  on  my  clothes,  by  way 
of  consolation,  '  I  am  happy  in  that  the  rogues  have  not  also 
carried  off  my  apparel,  and  some  ducats  which  I  have  still  in 
my  purse  :'  I  gave  them  redit  for  this  piece  of  civility,  and 
sold  my  boots,  which  they  had  been  generous  enough  to  leave 
likewise,  to  my  landlord,  for  one-third  of  the  money  they  had 
cost  me.  Then  taking  my  leave  of  the  ready-fm-nished 
lodging,  without  having  oocasion,  thank  God !  for  anybody 
to  carry  my  baggage,  the  first  thing  I  did  was  to  go  and  see 
whether  or  not  my  mules  were  at  the  inn,  where  I  ahghted 
the  preceding  night ;  tliough  I  was  of  opinion  that  Ambrose 
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had  not  left  them  there  ;  and  I  wish  to  God  my  opinion  uf  him 
liad  been  always  as  just!  for  they  told  me  he  had  taken  cave 
to  fetch  them  away  that  very  evening  :  wherefore,  laying  my 
account  with  having  seen  the  last  of  them,  as  well  as  of  my 
portmanteau,  I  sti'olled  about  the  streets  in  a  melancholy 
manner,  musing  on  what  should  be  my  next  course.  I  was 
tempted  to  return  to  Burgos,  and  have  recourse  to  Donna 
Mencia  once  more  ;  but  when  I  reflected,  that  in  so  doing  I 
should  abuse  the  generosity  of  the  lady,  and  at  the  same  time 
be  looked  upon  as  a  booby,  I  relinquished  that  thought, 
swearing  I  should  for  the  future  be  upon  my  guard  against 
women  ;  and  I  believe,  at  the  time,  I  should  have  mistrusted 
the  chaste  Susanna.  I  cast  my  eyes  from  time  to  time  upon 
my  ring,  and  when  I  considered  that  it  was  a  pi-esent  from 
Camilla,  sighed  with  vexation.  'Alas  !'  thought  I,  '  though  I 
am  no  connoisseur  in  rubies,  I  have  too  good  reason  to  know 
those  who  exchange  them  ;  and  I  believe  it  is  not  necessarv  that 
I  should  go  to  a  jeweller  to  be  persuaded  that  I  am  a  fool.' 

I  was  willing,  however,  to  be  informed  of  the  worth  of  my 
ring,  and  accordingly  showed  it  to  a  lapidary,  who  valued  it 
at  three  ducats.  Though  I  was  not  surprised  at  this  estima- 
tion, I  vtdshed  the  niece  of  the  governor  of  the  Phillippine 
Isles  at  the  devil,  or  rather,  only  repeated  the  wish.  As  I 
came  out  of  the  jeweller's  house,  a  young  fellow,  who  was 
passing,  stopped  to  consider  me.  Not  being  able  to  recollect 
him  at  first,  although  I  had  formerly  been  intimate  with 
him,  '  How,  Gil  Bias,'  said  he,  '  do  you  pretend  ignorance  ot 
me,  or  have  two  years  altered  the  son  of  Barber  Nunnez  so 
much,  that  you  do  not  know  him  ?  don't  you  remember 
Fabricius,  your  companion  and  school-fellow,  with  whom  you 
have  so  often  disputed,  at  the  house  of  Dr.  Godinez,  upon 
predicables  and  metaphysical  degrees  V 

1  remembered  him  before  he  had  done  speaking,  and  vve 
embraced  one  another  with  transport.  '  My  dear  friend,' 
continued  he,  '  how  glad  am  I  to  meet  thee  !  I  can't  express 
the  joy  I  feel.  But,'  added  he,  with  an  air  of  surprise,  *  what 
do  I  see  !  egad  !  thou  art  dressed  like  a  prince  !  a  fine  sword, 
silk  stockings,  doublet,  and  cloak  of  velvet  embroidered  with 
silver!  Odd'sniggers  !  this  smells  strongly  of  intrigues  !  I'll 
hold  a  wager  that  thou  sharest  the  bounty  of  some  hberal  old 
lady.'  'You  are  mistaken,'  said  I,  'for  my  affairs  are  not 
so  flourishing  as  you  imagine.'  '  Pshaw,  pshaw,  '  replied  he, 
'  you  affect  to  be  a  close  fellow ;  that  fine  ruby  on  your 
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finger,  Mr.  Gil  Bias,  whence  comes  that,  I  pray  you !'  'It 
comes,'  said  I,  'from  an  arrant  jade,  Fahricius;  my  dear 
Fabricius,  far  from  being  in  vogue  among  the  women  at 
Valladolid,  know  that  I  am  a  most  ridiculous  dupe.' 

I  pronounced  these  last  words  so  ruefully,  that  Fabricius 
was  convinced  of  my  having  been  imposed  upon,  in  some 
shape  or  other  ;  and  pressed  me  to  tell  him  what  were  my 
reasons  for  complaining  of  the  fair  sex.  I  was  easily  pre- 
vailed upon  to  satisfy  his  curiosity  ;  but  as  my  story  was 
pretty  long,  and  besides,  we  had  no  intention  of  parting  in  a 
hurry,  we  went  into  a  public-house,  that  we  might  converse 
together  more  at  our  ease^  and  there,  while  we  breakfasted, 
I  recounted  to  him  all  that  had  happened  to  me  since  my 
departure  from  Oviedo.  He  thought  my  adventures  were 
extremely  odd  ;  and  after  having  assured  me  that  he  very 
much  sympathised  with  me  in  my  present  unlucky  situation, 
said,  '  We  must  console  ourselves,  my  child,  as  well  as  we 
can,  for  all  the  misfortunes  of  life.  When  a  man  of  spirit  is 
unlucky,  he  waits  with  patience  for  a  more  favourable  con- 
juncture. **  One  should  never,"  as  Cicero  says,  "let  himself  be 
so  much  dejected  as  to  forget  that  he  is  a  man."  For  my  own 
part,  I  am  of  that  very  disposition :  my  misfortunes  have  not 
been  able  to  overwhelm  me,  because  I  am  always  above  the 
caprice  of  fate.  For  instance,  I  loved  a  girl  of  some  fasliion 
at  Oviedo,  who  had  a  tendre  for  me  ;  I  asked  her  in  marriage 
of  her  father,  and  he  refused  me.  Another,  on  this  occasion, 
would  have  died  of  grief ;  but  I  (admire  the  force  of  genius) 
carried  off  the  dear  creature  :  as  she  was  passionate,  thought- 
less, and  vain,  pleasure,  of  consequence,  always  determined 
her  to  the  prejudice  of  duty.  I  led  her  a  dance  of  six  months, 
through  the  kingdom  of  Gallicia,  from  whence,  as  I  had  given 
her  a  taste  for  travelling,  she  was  desirous  of  going  to  Por^ 
tugal,  but  thought  proper  to  choose  a  new  conductor  :  here 
was  another  subject  of  despair,  but,  for  all  that,  I  did  not 
sink  under  the  weight  of  it,  and,  wiser  than  Menelaus,  instead 
of  declaring  war  against  the  Paris  who  had  stolen  my  Helen, 
I  thought  myself  very  much  obliged  to  him  for  having  rid  my 
hands  of  her.  Afterward,  being  umviUing  to  return  to  the 
Austurias,  that  I  might  avoid  all  expostulation  with  justice, 
I  advanced  into  the  kingdom  of  Leon,  spending,  from  town  to 
town,  the  remainder  of  the  money  I  had  carried  off  with  my 
infanta  ;  for  we  had  quitted  Oviedo  with  a  full  hand,  and 
anived  at  Palencia  with  a  solitary  ducat,  out  of  which  I  was 
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obliged  to  buy  a  pair  of  shoes  ;  so  that  the  remaining  part 
could  not  last  much  longer.  My  situation  became  very  per- 
plexing, and  I  was  even  reduced  to  a  vei'y  strict  regimen  : 
there  was  no  time  to  be  lost :  I  resolved  to  go  to  service,  and 
hired  myself  to  a  great  woollen-draper,  whose  son  was  an 
accomplished  rake.  Here,  though  I  found  an  asylum  against 
hunger,  I  was  not  a  little  embarrassed  ;  for  the  father  ordered 
me  to  be  a  spy  upon  the  son,  and  the  son  entreated  me  to 
assist  him  in  cheating  the  father.  Being  obliged  to  determine, 
I  preferred  the  entreaty  to  the  command  ;  and  that  preference 
cost  me  my  place.  I  afterward  went  into  the  service  of  an  old 
painter,  who  would  have  taught  me,  through  friendship,  the 
principles  of  his  art  ;  in  the  demonstration  of  which,  how- 
ever, I  was  almost  famished.  This  gave  me  a  disgust  for 
painting,  and  a  disrelish  for  Palencia  at  the  same  time  ;  and 
coming  to  Valladolid,  by  the  greatest  good  fortune  in  the 
world,  I  got  into  the  family  of  one  of  the  directors  of  the 
hospital,  where  I  now  live  perfectly  happy.  Signor  Manuel 
Ordonnez,  my  master,  is  a  man  of  profound  piety,  who  walks 
with  his  eyes  always  fixed  on  the  ground,  and  a  large  rosary 
in  his  hand.  They  say  that,  from  his  youth,  having  nothing 
in  view  but  th(;  fuRds  of  the  poor,  he  attached  himself  to 
them  with  indefatigable  zeal  ;  and  accordingly  *Tiis  cares 
have  not  been  ill  requited  ;  everything  prospers  with  him. 
What  a  blessing  it  is  that  he  has  made  himself  rich  in  ma- 
naging the  affairs  of  the  poor  !' 

Fabricius  having  harangued  in  this  manner,  '  I  am  very 
glad,'  said  I  to  him,  *  to  find  thee  so  well  satisfied  with  thy 
condition  :  but,  between  you  and  me,  I  think  you  might  play 
a  more  honourable  part  in  the  world.'  *  You  are  mistaken, 
Gil  Bias,'  answered  he,  '  there  is  no  situation  in  life  more 
agreeable  to  one  of  my  humour  than  that  which  I  now  enjoy  : 
the  employment  of  a  lacquey  is  troublesome,  I  own,  to  a  silly 
fellow  ;  but  to  a  lad  of  spirit,  it  is  full  of  charms.  A  superior 
genius  that  goes  to  service,  does  not  confine  himself  to  the 
menial  circumstances  of  his  duty,  like  a  simpleton  ;  he  goes 
into  a  family  to  command  rather  than  to  obey  :  he  begins  by 
Btudying  his  master  ;  he  accommodates  himself  to  his  foibles, 
gains  his  confidence,  and  then  leads  him  by  the  nose.  'Tia 
thus  that  I  have  behaved  towards  my  director.  I  soon  dis- 
covered his  hypocrisy,  and  perceived  that  he  wanted  to  pass 
for  a  person  of  great  sanctity  :  I  pretended  to  be  his  dupe  ; 
that  cost  nothing.    I  did  more,  I  imitated  him,  and  acting  ia 
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his  presence  the  same  farce  that  he  plays  before  others,  1 
deceived  the  deceiver,  and  am,  by  degrees,  become  his  facto- 
tum. Under  his  auspices,  I  hope  one  day  to  be  concerned  in 
the  aifairs  of  the  poor  ;  in  which  case  I  may  chance  to  mako 
my  fortune  too,  for  I  find  myself  as  well  inclined  towards  them 
as  he  can  be  for  his  heart.' 

'  These  are  fine  hopes,'  replied  I,  '  my  dear  Fabricius  :  1 
congratulate  thee  upon  thy  prospect  ;  and  for  my  own  part, 
will  have  recourse  to  my  former  scheme  ;  convert  my  em- 
broidered habit  into  a  cassock,  repair  to  Salamanca,  and  list- 
ing myself  under  the  banners  of  the  university,  perform  the 
office  of  a  tutor.'  '  A  fine  project  truly,'  cried  Fabricius  ; 
♦  an  agreeable  whim  !  What  a  fool  wouldst  thou  be,  to  turn 
pedant  at  thy  age  !  Dost  thou  know,  wretch  !  what  thou  art 
about  to  do  ?  Soon  as  thou  shalt  be  employed,  the  whole 
family  will  have  their  eyes  on  thee,  and  all  thy  actions  will 
be  scrupulously  examined  :  thou  must  be  eternally  under 
constraint,  clothe  thyself  with  hypocrisy,  and  appear  pos- 
sessed of  every  virtue.  Thou  wilt  not  have  a  moment  to  bestow 
upon  thy  pleasures.  Like  a  perpetual  censor  of  thy  pupil, 
thou  must  pass  the  day  in  teaching  him  Latin,  and  in  rebuk- 
ing him  when  he  shall  say  or  do  anything  amiss  ;  and  after 
so  much  labour  and  constraint  what  will  be  the  fruit  of  thy 
cares  ?  If  the  little  gentleman  wants  capacity,  it  will  be  said, 
thou  hast  not  given  him  a  good  education,  and  his  parents 
will  turn  thee  away,  without' any  recompense  ;  perhaps,  even 
without  paying  thy  appointments.  Don't  therefore  talk  to 
me  of  a  preceptor's  post,  which  is  like  a  benefice  with  cm'e 
of  souls  ;  but  commend  me  to  the  employment  of  a  lacquey, 
which  is  a  simple  benefice,  encumbered  with  no  charge. 
When  a  master  has  vices,  a  superior  genius  in  his  service 
will  flatter  them,  and  often  turn  them  to  his  advantage.  A 
footman  lives  in  a  good  family  without  the  least  disquiet ;  for 
after  having  eaten  and  drunk  his  bellyful,  he  sleeps  like  the 
son  of  a  lord,  and  gives  himself  no  trouble  about  either  baker 
or  butcher. 

'  I  should  never  ha'  done,  child,'  continued  he,  '  were  I  to 
recount  all  the  advantages  of  footmen.  Take  my  advice,  Gil 
Bias,  quit  for  ever  the  design  of  becoming  tutor,  and  follow 
my  e  xample.'  '  Yes  ;  but,  Fabricius,'  said  I,  '  one  does  not 
always  meet  with  directors  ;  and  if  I  should  resolve  to  turn 
lacquey,  I  should  at  least  choose  to  be  well  settled.'  '  Oh  ! 
you  are  in  the  right,'  said  he  ;  '  that  shall  be  ray  business  :  I 
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insure  thee  a  good  place,  if  it  was  for  no  other  reason 
than  to  snatch  a  pretty  fellow  from  the  university.' 

The  approaching  misery  with  which  I  was  threatened,  and 
the  air  of  satisfaction  that  appeared  in  Fabricius,  persuading 
me  m^re  than  his  reasons,  I  determined  to  go  to  service  : 
whereupon  leaving  the  public-house,  my  companion  said,  '  I 
will  conduct  you  to  the  house  of  a  person,  Avho  is  consulted 
by  almost  all  the  footmen  out  of  place  :  he  has  spies,  who 
inform  him  of  what  happens  in  all  families  ;  he  knows  where 
servants  are  wanted,  and  keeps  an  exact  register,  not  only  of 
the  vacant  places,  but  even  of  the  good  and  bad  qualities  of 
masters  :  he  is  one  who  was  formerly  a  friar  in  some  convent 
or  other  :  and,  in  short,  'twas  he  who  recommended  me  to  the 
place  I  now  enjoy.' 

While  we  conversed  about  such  a  singular  office  of  intelli- 
gence, the  son  of  Barber  Nunnez  carried  me  into  a  blind 
alley,  and  we  entered  a  Uttle  house,  where  we  found  a  man 
about  fifty  years  old,  writing  at  a  table.  We  saluted  him  very 
respectfully  ;  but  whether  he  was  naturally  proud,  or  accus- 
tomed to  see  lacqueys  and  coachmen  only,  he  had  contracted 
a  habit  of  receiving'people  cavalierly,  and  did  not  rise  from 
his  seat,  but  contented  himself  with  making  a  slight  incUna- 
tion  of  the  head.  He  loolced  hard  at  me,  however,  and  I 
could  easily  perceive  he  was  very  much  surprised  that  a 
young  man  dressed  in  embroidered  velvet  should  want  to 
turn  valet  ;  he  had  more  reasoai  to  think  I  was  come  to  be 
provided  with  one  :  but  he  did  not  continue  long  in  suspense 
with  regard  to  my  intention  ;  for  Fabricius.  accosting  him  at 
once,  said,  '  Signor  Arias  de  Londonna,  give  me  leave  to 
present  one  of  my  best  friends  to  you  :  he  is  a  young  man  of 
a  good  family,  whom  misfortunes  have  reduced  to  the  necessity 
of  going  to  service.  Pray  inform  him  of  a  good  place,  and 
depend  upon  his  gratitude.'  '  Gentlemen,'  answered  Arias 
coldly,  '  this  is  the  manner  of  you  all :  before  you  are  fixed, 
you  make  the  finest  promises  in  the  world ;  but  when  once 
you  are  well  settled,  you  think  no  more  of  them.'  '  How!* 
replied  Fabricius,  '  do  you  complain  of  me  ?  have  not  I  done 
honourably  by  you  V  '  You  might  have  done  better  still,' 
said  Arias  ;  '  your  place  is  worth  a  clerk's  employment ;  and 
you  have  paid  me  as  if  I  had  introduced  you  to  the  house  of 
an  author.'  Here  I  interposed,  and  told  Signor  Arias,  that 
to  show  him  I  was  not  ungrateful,  my  acknowledgment  sliould 
-  Tcedc  his  service  ;  at  the  same  time  taking  out  two  ducats^ 
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I  put  tliem  into  Ids  hand,  with  a  promise  tliat  I  should  not 
stop  there,  provided  I  should  find  myself  in  a  good  family. 

He  seemed  pleased  with  my  behaviom-,  and  said  he  loved 
to  be  treated  in  that  manner.    ♦  There  are,'  continued  he, 

*  excellent  posts  vacant,  which  I  will  mention  in  order,  that 
you  may  choose  one  that  is  to  your  liking.'  So  saying,  he 
put  on  his  spectacles,  opened  a  register,  which  lay  on  the 
table,  turned  over  some  leaves,  and  began  to  read  as  follows  ; 

*  A  lacquey  is  wanted  for  Captain  TorbelUno,  a  passionate, 
cruel,  whimsical  man,  who  grumbles  incessantly,  swears, 
beats,  and  commonly  maims,  his  servants.'  '  Let  us  pass  on 
to  the  other,'  cried  I,  at  that  picture  ;  '  that  captain  is  not  to 
my  taste.'  Arias  smiled  at  my  vivacity,  and  proceeded  in  this 
manner :  '  Donna  Manuela  of  Sandoval,  a  superannuated 
widow,  full  of  peevishness  and  caprice,  has,  at  present,  never 
a  footman  ;  she  keeps  but  one  for  ordinary,  and  him  never  a 
whole  day.  There  has  been  but  one  livery  suit  in  the  house 
these  ten  years,  which  serves  all  valets  who  enter,  of  what 
size  and  shape  soever  they  may  be  :  but  it  may  be  said  they 
only  try  it  on  ;  for  it  is  still  as  good  as  new,  although  it  has 
been  worn  by  two  thousand  lacqueys.  Dr.  Alvar  Fannez, 
a  physician  and  chymist,  wants  a  servant :  Ms  domestics  are 
well  fed,  handsomely  entertained,  and  have,  moreover,  great 
wages  ;  but  he  tries  experiments  upon  them  with  his  medicines, 
and  there  are  often  vacant  places  in  his  house.' 

'Oh!  I  beheve  it,'  criud  Fabx-icius,  laughing,  'upon  my 
conscience  you  show  us  abundance  of  fine  places.'  '  Have 
patience,'  said  Arias  de  Londonna,  '  we  have  not  yet  done  ; 
there  are  some  that  I  am  sure  will  please  you,'  Then  he  con- 
tinued to  read  in  these  terms  :  '  Donna  Alfonso  de  Soils,  an 
old  devotee,  who  spends  two-thu'ds  of  the  day  at  church,  and 
insists  upon  her  footman  being  always  along  with  her,  has 
not  had  a  lacquey  these  three  weeks.  The  licentiate  Sedillo, 
an  old  canon  of  the  chapter  of  this  city,  yesterday,  in  the 
evening,  turned  away  his  footman.'  '  Halt  there,  Signor 
Arias  de  Londonna,'  cried  Fabricius,  '  in  this  place,  we  will 
stick  to  this  last  post.  The  hcentiate  Sedillo  is  one  of  my 
master's  friends,  with  whom  I  am  perfectly  weU  acquainted  : 
I  know  that  he  has  for  housekeeper  an  old  devotee  called 
Dame  J acinta,  who  disposes  of  everything  in  the  house  :  it 
is  one  of  the  best  families  in  Valladolid,  for  a  servant  who 
loves  a  quiet  life  and  good  cheer  ;  besides,  the  canon  is  old 
and  iuhnu,  very  much  subject  to  tiie  gout,  and  will  soou 
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make  Ids  will  ;  so  that  there  is  room  to  hope  for  a  good 
legacy.  What  a  charming  prospect  for  a  footman '  Gil  Bias, 
added  he,  tm-ning  towards  me,  '  let  us  lose  no  time,  my  lad, 
but  go  instantly  to  the  house  of  the  licentiate,  where  I  will 
myself  present  you,  and  answer  for  thy  character.'  At  these 
words,  for  fear  of  losing  such  a  fair  opportunity,  we  took  our 
leave,  in  a  hurry,  of  Signor  Arias,  who  assured  me  for  my 
money,  that  if  I  shoidd  he  baulked  of  this  place,  I  might 
depend  upon  his  recommending  me  to  one  as  good. 
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We  were  so  much  afraid  of  coming  toe  late,  that  we  made  but 
one  leap  from  the  alley  to  the  house  of  the  old  licentiate. 
We  knocked  at  the  door,  which  was  opened  by  a  girl  ten 
years  old,  who  passed  for  the  housekeeper's  niece,  in  spite  of 
scandal  ;  and  asking  if  the  canon  could  be  spoke  with.  Dame 
Jacinta  appeared  :  she  was  a  person  already  arrived  at  the 
gge  of  discretion,  but  still  handsome  ;  and,  in  particular,  I 
admired  the  freshness  of  her  complexion.  She  wore  a  long 
gown  of  coarse  stuff,  with  a  large  leathern  girdle,  from  one 
side  of  which  hung  a  bunch  of  keys,  and  from  the  other  a 
jrosary  of  great  beads.  As  soon  as  we  i)erceived  her  wo 
bowed  with  profound  respect,  and  she  returned  the  salute 
very  civilly,  but  with  a  modest  deportment  and  downcast 
eyes. 

'  Having  understood,'  said  my  comrade  to  her,  '  that 
Master  Licentiate  Sedillo  has  occasion  for  an  honest  valet,  I 
am  come  to  present  one,  with  whom,  I  hope,  he  will  be 
satisfied.'  The  housekeepei*,  at  these  words,  lifting  her  eyes, 
surveyed  me  with  attention,  and,  not  being  able  to  reconcile 
my  embroidery  with  the  discourse  of  Fabricius,  asked  if  it 
was  I  who  wanted  the  vacant  place.  '  Yes,*  said  the  son  of 
Nunuez,  '  it  is  this  young  man,  who,  notwithstanding  his 
appearance,  has  met  with  misfortunes  that  oblige  him  to  go 
to  service.  But  he  will  soon  forget  his  mishaps,'  added  he, 
with  an  insinuating  air,  '  if  he  has  the  happiness  to  come 
into  this  family,  and  live  with  the  virtuous  Jacinta,  who 
deserves  to  be  housekeeper  to  the  patriarch  of  the  Indus.' 
At  tliese  words,  this  pious  governante  moved  her  eyes  from 
me  to  consider  the  i)olite  person,  who  sijoke  and,  struck 
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with  his  features,  which  were  not  altogether  unknown  to  her, 
'  I  have,'  said  she,'  a  confused  notion  of  having  seen  you 
Bom'^where  ?  pray  assist  ray  recollection.'  *  Chaste  Jacinta,' 
answered  Fabricius,  '  I  am  proud  of  having  attracted  your 
notice  :  I  have  been  twice  in  this  house  with  my  master 
Signor  Manuel  Ordonnez,  director  of  the  hospital.  *  Ha ! 
you're  in  the  right,'  replied  the  housekeeper  ;  I  remember  it 
very  well,  and  recollect  your  face.  Ah  !  since  you  belong  to 
Signor  Ordonnez,  you  must  be  a  lad  of  worth  and  honesty : 
your  place  proclaims  your  virtue,  and  this  young  man  could 
not  have  a  better  accommodation.  Come,'  added  she,  '  I  will 
bring  you  to  speak  with  Signor  SedHlo,  who,  I  believe,  will 
be  very  glad  to  have  a  servant  of  your  presenting.' 

We  followed  her  accordingly.  The  canon  lodged  on  the 
ground  floor,  which  consisted  of  four  rooms  well  wain- 
scotted  ;  in  one  of  which  she  desired  us  to  wait  a  little,  while 
she  went  into  the  next,  where  the  licentiate  was.  After  she 
had  staid  with  him  some  time,  in  order  to  give  him  his  cue, 
she  came  and  told  us,  that  we  might  go  in.  We  percei-.  ed 
the  old  goutified  canon,  buried  as  it  were  in  an  elbow  chair, 
with  pillows  under  his  head  and  arms,  and  liis  legs  sup- 
ported on  a  large  down  cushion.  While  we  approached  him, 
we  did  not  spare  bows  ;  and  Fabricius  being  still  spokesin;:n, 
not  only  repeated  what  he  had  said  of  me  to  the  housekeep  r, 
but  hkewise  extolled  my  merit,  and  enlarged  chiefly  on  tha 
honour  which  I  had  acquired  in  philosophical  disputes,  wliilo 
I  was  with  Doctor  Godinez  ;  as  if  it  was  necessary  that  a 
canon's  footman  should  be  a  profound  philosopher.  Never- 
theless, this  fine  eulogium  tliat  he  bestowed  on  me,  did  not 
fail  to  cast  a  mist  before  the  eyes  of  the  licentiate,  who 
observing  besides,  that  I  was  not  disagreeable  to  Dame 
Jacinta,  said  to  my  recommender,  '  Friend,  I  take  into  my 
service  the  young  man  whom  thou  hast  brought  :  T  am 
satisfied,  and  conceive  a  favourable  opinion  of  his  i.iorals, 
since  he  is  presented  by  a  domestic  of  my  good  friend  Signor 
Ordonnez.' 

As  soon  as  Fabricius  saw  that  I  was  engaged,  he  made  a 
low  bow  to  the  canon,  another  stiU  lower  to  the  governante, 
and  withdrew,  very  well  satisfied,  after  having  whispered  to 
me  that  we  should  see  one  another  often,  and  that  I  had  no- 
thing to  do  but  to  stay  where  I  was.  When  he  was  gone,  the 
licentiate  asked  my  name,  and  reasons  for  leaving  my  native 
country  ;  and  by  these  questions  engaged  me,  in  presence  of 
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Dame  Jacinta,  to  recount  my  story.  They  were  both  very 
much  diverted,  especially  y>-ith  the  account  of  my  last  adven- 
ture ;  Camilla  and  Don  Raphael  tickling  them  so  much,  that  it 
was  like  to  have  cost  the  old  canon  his  life ;  for  vvliile  he  laugh- 
ed w  ith  all  his  force,  he  was  seized  with  such  a  violent  fit  of 
coughing,  that  I  imagined  it  would  have  been  liis  last.  As  he 
had  not  yet  made  his  will,  you  may  easily  guess  how  his  house- 
keeper was  alarmed  :  trembling  and  astonished,  she  ran  to  the 
assistance  of  the  good  man,  mbbed  his  forehead,  and  clapped 
liim  on  the  back,  as  is  practised  vdth  children  when  they  have 
the  cliin-cough.  However,  this  was  but  a  false  alarm  :  the  old 
man  ceased  to  cough,  and  his  goveraante  to  toi-ment  him  ;  and 
I  would  have  fimshed  my  story,  had  not  Dame  Jacinta,  who 
dreaded  another  fit,  ojjposed  it,  and  carried  me  out  of  the  ca- 
non's chamber  into  a  wai-drobe,  where,  among  several  suits  of 
clotlies,  was  that  of  my  predecessor.  This  she  made  me  put  on, 
and  leave  my  own  in  its  room,  which  I  was  not  sorry  to  pre- 
serve, in  hopes  that  it  would  still  be  of  use  tome.  After  which, 
we  w  ent  to  prepare  dinner. 

I  vvas  not  a  novice- in  the  art  of  dressing  victuals,  having 
scn  ed  a  happy  apprenticeship  under  Dame  I  eonarda,  who 
might  have  passed  for  a  good  cook  :  she  wat  not,  liowever,  compar- 
able to  Dame  Jacinta,  who,  for  aught  I  knov> ,  would  have  gained 
the  i)alm  fi-om  the  cook  of  the  archbishoj)  of  Toledo.  She  excelled 
in  everything  :  her  soups  were  exquisite,  on  account  of  her  art 
in  choosing  and  mixing  the  different  kinds  of  gravy,  of  which 
they  were  composed  ;  and  her  hashes  were  seasoned  in  such  a 
manner,  as  rendered  them  extremely  agreeable  to  the  palate. 
When  dinner  was  ready,  we  returned  into  the  canon's  chamber, 
wliere,  while  I  laid  the  cloth  on  a  table  set  just  by  his  elbow 
chair,  the  housekeeper  tucked  a  naplun  imder  the  old  man's 
chin,  and  tied  it  over  his  shoulders.  In  a  moment  after  I 
brought  a  mess  of  porridge,  that  might  have  been  presented  to 
the  most  celebrated  director  of  Madi-id  ;  a:id  two  courses,  which 
would  have  stimulated  the  sensuality  of  a  viceroy,  had  not  Dame 
Jacinta  been  sparing  of  her  spices,  for  fear  of  infiaming  the  gout 
of  the  licentiate.  At  sight  of  these  delicate  dishes,  my  old  mas- 
ter, whom  I  believed  impotent  in  all  his  m.embers,  showed  me, 
that  he  had  not  as  yet  lost  entirely  the  use  of  his  arms  :  he 
helped  to  tlisencumber  himself  of  his  pillows,  and  cheerfully 
prepared  himself  for  eating.  Though  liis  hand  shook,  it  did 
not  refuse  its  service,  but  went  and  came  with  great  expedition; 
in  such  a  manner,  however  that  it  spilt  upon  the  tablecloth  and 
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BEtpkin'  one-half  of  what  was  mtended  far  Ms  monfFr,  I  t&ok 
away  the  soup  when  he  had  done  with  it,  and  brought  in  at 
Twistcd  partridge,  Sanked  wrth  two  qiiaits,  which  Dame  /acini£a 
earved  for  liim.  She  took  care  also  t&  r/take  him  drink  fre- 
CfTiently  large  draughts  ©f  wine,  a  Mttle  dihited  in  a  large  an(2 
deep  silver  eap,^  which  she  heM  to  his  mouth,  as  if  he  baa  "been 
a  chiid  of  fifteen  mmths.  He  fen  tooth  and  naii  upon  this 
fm\T?,Q.,  and  did  no  less  honour  t©  the  hirds  titan  he  had  done  t& 
the  porridge  •  htit  when  he  had  stuffed  Mmself  to  the  tongue^ 
th«  devotee  untied  his  napkin,  replaeed  his  pillows,  an^  left  hires 
in  quiet  to  take  Ms  afternoon's  nap  in  his  ehair  :  whflg  we,  hav- 
ing uncovered  the  table,  went  to  dinner  iti  mxr  turn. 

In  this  mamie?  did  our  canon  dine  every  day,  who,  for  aught 
I  know,  was  the  greatest  glutton  of  the  whole  chapter  :  theugli 
his  supper  was  commonly  more  slight,  consisting,  for  the  most 
part,  of  a  pullet  and  some  conserves.  I  fed  well  in  this  hotuse, 
asd  lived  a  very  peaceable  life,  having  only  one  grievance,  which 
was  no  other  than  being  obliged  to  wateh  my  master,  and  pass 
the  whole  night  Uke  a  nurse.  Besides  a  retention  of  urine,  that 
obliged  him  to  ask  for  his  chamber-pot  ten  times  in  an  hour,  he 
was  subject  to  profuse  sweats  ;  and  when  this  happened,  it  was 
my  business  to  shift  him.  '  Gil  Bias,'  said  he,  the  second  night, 
'  thou  hast  aeti\'ity  and  address  ;  and  I  foresee  that  I  shall  be 
very  wen  pleased  with  thy  serv  ice.  I  recommend  to  thee  above  all 
things  to  behave  thyself  respectfully  towards  Dame  Jaeinta ;  she 
is  a  wench  who  has  ser\'ed  me  these  fifteen  years  with  a  srugular 
zeai^  and  takes  such  care  of  my  person,  that  J  can  never  enough 
show  my  gratitude  :  wherefore  I  own  she  is  more  dear  tome  than 
all  my  relations.  For  the  love  of  her  I  have  turned  out  of  doors 
my  nephew,  my  own  sister's  sob,  who  paid  no  respect  to  the 
poor  gu-1  ;  and,  far  from  doing  justice  to  the  sincere  attachment 
she  has  for  me,  the  insolent  boy  treated  her  as  an  hypocrite  ; 
for  in  this  age  all  virtue  appears  hypocrisy  to  young  people. 
Thank  Heaven !  I  have  got  rid  of  the  scoundrel  :  I  prefer  the 
love  that  is  manifested  for  me  to  all  the  ties  of  blood,  and  am 
swayed  only  by  the  benefits  I  receive.  *  '  Yon  are  in  the  right, 
sir,'  said  I  to  the  licentiate  :  '  gratitude  ought  to  have  more 
weight  with  us  than  the  laws  of  nature.'  '  Doubtless/  he  re- 
plied, '  and  people  will  see  by  my  last  will,  that  I  have  no  regard 
for  my  relations.  My  housekeeper  will  have  a  good  share,  and 
thou  shalt  not  be  forgot,  provided  that  thou  goest  on  to  serve 
me  as  thou  hast  begun.  The  footman  whom  I  turned  away 
yesterday  has  lost  a  good  legacy  by  his  own  folly  ;  if  that  paltry 


CHAP.  T.l  GIL  BIAS.  88 

fellow  had  not,  by  his  mlsbeha>'iour,  obliged  me  to  dismiss  him, 
I  >\  ould  have  made  his  fortune  ;  but  he  was  a  proud  coxcomb, 
who  was  deficient  in  his  respect  for  Dame  Jacinta  ;  and  an  idle 
rascal,  who  dreaded  the  smallest  trouble.  He,  forsooth,  did  not 
love  to  watch  over  me,  and  looked  upon  it  as  a  great  fatigue  to 
spend  the  night  in  contributing  to  my  ease.'  '  Ah,  the  wretch  :' 
cried  I,  as  if  the  genius  of  my  friend  had  inspired  me,  '  he  was 
not  worthy  of  li>ing  ^vith  such  an  honourable  master  !  A  lad 
who  has  the  happiness  of  appertaining  unto  you,  ought  to  be 
indefatigable  in  his  zeal :  he  ought  to  make  a  pleasure  of  his 
duty,  and  not  to  think  himself  fatigued,  even  when  he  sweats 
blood  and  water  for  your  service.' 

I  perceived  that  these  words  were  very  agreeable  to  the  licen- 
tiate, who  was  no  less  satisfied  with  the  assurance  I  gave  him 
of  being  always  perfectly  resigned  to  the  wiU  of  Dame  Jacinta. 
Willing  therefore  to  pass  for  a  valet  whom  fatigue  could  not 
dispirit,  I  did  my  duty  with  the  best  grace  I  could  assume,  and 
never  complained  of  being  up  all  night  ;  a  circumstance  which, 
however,  I  found  very  disagreeable  ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  the 
legacy  w  ith  which  I  fed  my  hopes,  I  should  have  been  very  soon 
disgusted  with  my  condition.  Indeed,  I  slept  some  hours  in  the 
day-time  ;  and  the  govemante,  to  do  her  justice,  had  a  good  deal 
of  regard  for  me.  This  must  be  ascribed  to  the  care  I  took  in 
gaining  her  good  graces,  by  the  most  complaisant  and  respect- 
ful behaviour.  When  I  was  at  table  with  her  and  her  niece, 
whose  name  was  Inesillo,  I  shifted  their  plates,  filled  wine,  and 
served  them  with  a  most  partictilar  attention  ;  by  which  means 
I  insinuated  myself  into  their  friendship.  One  day,  while  Dame 
Jacinta  was  gone  out  to  market,  seeing  my  self  alone  with  Inesilla, 
I  began  to  converse  w  ith  her,  and  asked  if  her  father  and  mother 
were  still  aUve.  '  0  !  not  at  aU,'  answered  she,  '  they  are  dead 
long — long  ago, — my  good  aunt  told  me  so.  As  for  my  own  part, 
I  never  saw  them. '  I  sincerely  believed  the  little  girl,  though 
her  answer  was  not  categorical ;  and  put  her  into  such  a  humour 
of  talking,  that  she  told  me  more  of  the  matter  than  I  wanted 
to  know.  She  informed  me,  or  rather  I  gathered  from  her  art- 
less chat,  that  her  good  aimt  had  a  very  good  friend,  who  lived 
likemse  with  an  old  canon,  whose  temporalities  he  managed  : 
and  that  these  happy  domestics  expected  to  join  the  pillage  of 
their  masters  by  a  maniage,  the  sweets  of  which  they  tasted 
beforehand.  I  have  already  observed,  that  Dame  Jacinta,  though 
somcAvhat  superannuated,  had  still  a  freshness  of  complexion. 
True,  indeed,  she  spared  nothing  to  preserve  it ;  for,  besides  a 

F  2 


84  GIL  BLAS.  tBooK  it. 

clyster  wliieh  sTic  took  every  morning,  she  swalloAvecI  during 
Slie  day,  and  ulion  she  went  to  bed,  some  excellent  jollios  of  her 
own  composing,  and  slept  som^dly  all  night,  while  I  watched  my 
master  :  but  that  v^liich,  pei-haps,  contributed  more  than  any- 
tiling  to  preserve  her  colour  from  fading,  was  an  issue,  which 
Inesilla  told  me  she  had  in  each  leg. 

CHAP.  11. 

I  SERVED  the  licentiate  Sedillo  three  months  without  complain- 
ing of  the  bad  nights  he  made  me  pass  ;  at  the  end  of  which 
time  he  fell  sick  of  a  fever,  and  felt  Ms  gout  increased  by  the 
pain  which  it  occasioned  ;  so  that,  for  the  first  time  in  his  Ufe, 
which  had  been  long,  he  had  recourse  to  physicians,  and  sent 
for  Doctor  Sangrado,  whom  all  Valladolid  looked  upon  as 
another  Hippocrates.  Dame  Jacinta  would  have  been  better 
pleased,  if  the  canon  had  begun  by  making  his  will,  and  even 
dropped  some  hints  on  the  subject  ;  but,  besides  that  he  did 
not  beheve  himself  near  his  end,  in  some  certain  things  he  was 
extremely  obstinate :  I  therefore  went  in  search  of  Doctor  San- 
grado, and  brought  him  to  the  house.  He  Avas  a  tall,  meagre, 
pale  man,  who  had  kejit  the  shears  of  Clotho  emx'loyed  during 
forty  years  at  least.  This  learned  physician  had  a  vei-y  solemn 
appearance,  weighed  his  fliscourse,  and  gave  an  emphasis  to  his 
expressions  :  his  reasoning  was  geometrical,  and  his  opinions 
extremely  singular. 

After  having  examined  the  symptoms  of  my  master's  disease, 
he  said  to  him  with  a  very  physical  ah',  '  The  business  here  is 
to  supply  the  defect  of  perspiration,  which  is  obstructed  :  others, 
in  my  i)lace,  would  doubtless  prescribe  saline  draughts,  diu- 
retics, diaphoretics,  and  such  medicines  as  abound  with  mercury 
and  sulphur  ;  but  cathartics  and  sudoiifics  are  pernicious  drugs, 
and  aU  the  preparations  of  chemistry  are  only  calculated  to  do 
mischief :  for  my  own.  part,  I  practise  a  method  more  simple, 
and  more  sure.  Pray,  what  is  your  ordinary  diet  ?'  '  My  usual 
food,'  repUed  the  canon,  '  is  broth  and  juicy  meat. '  *  Broth  and 
juicy  meat !'  cried  the  doctor,  surprised,  '  truly,  I  do  not  wonder 
to  find  you  sick  :  such  delicious  victuals  are  poisoned  pleasures, 
and  snares  that  luxury  spreads  for  mankind,  in  order  to  ruin 
them  the  more  eff'ectually.  You  must  renovmce  aU  palatable 
food  :  the  most  salutary  is  that  ^^  hich  ismost  insipid  :  for  as  the 
blood  is  insipid,  it  requires  such  victuals  as  partake  the  most 
of  its  own  nature.    And  do  you  drink  wine  ?'  added  he.    '  Yes, 
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said  the  licentiate,  'wine  diluted.*  '  0  !  diluted  as  much  as  you 
please,'  replied  the  physician  :  '  what  an  ii-regularity  is  here  I 
what  a  frightful  regimen !  you  ought  to  have  been  dead  long 
ago.  How  old  are  you,  pray  ?'  •  I  am  going  in  my  sixty-ninth 
year,'  repUed  the  canon.  '  Right,'  said  the  physician  ; '  an  early 
old  age  is  always  the  fi^t  of  intemperance.  If  you  had  drunk 
nothing  else  than  piu-e  water  all  your  life,  and  had  been  satis- 
fied ^ith  simple  nourishment,  siich  as  boiled  apples,  for  example, 
you  would  not  now  be  tormented  with  the  gout,  and  aU  your 
limbs  would  perform  their  functions  with  ease.  I  do  not  despair, 
however,  of  setting  you  to  rights  a^ain,  prorided  you  be  wholly 
resigned  to  my  directions.' 

The  licentiate  having  promised  to  obey  him  in  all  things,  San- 
grado  sent  me  for  a  surgeon,  whom  he  named,  and  ordered  him 
to  take  from  my  master  six  good  poningers  of  blood,  as  the 
first  effort,  in  order  to  supply  the  want  of  perspiration.  Then 
he  said  to  the  surgeon,  '  Master  Martin  Omnez,  return  in  three 
hours,  and  take  as  much  more  :  and  repeat  the  same  evacuation 
to-morrow.  It  is  a  gross  error  to  think  that  blood  is  necessary 
for  the  preservation  of  life  :  a  patient  cannot  be  blooded  too 
much  ;  for  as  he  is  obliged  to  perfonn  no  considerable  motion 
or  exercise,  but  just  only  to  breathe,  he  has  no  moi'e  occasion 
for  blood  than  a  man  who  is  asleep  ;  life,  in  both,  consisting  in 
the  pulse  and  respiration  only.'  The  doctor  having  ordered 
frequent  and  copious  evacuations  of  this  kind,  he  told  us,  that 
we  must  make  the  canon  drink  wann  water  incessantly  ;  as- 
suring us  that  water,  dininkin  abundance,  was  the  true  specific 
in  all  distempers  whatever.  And,  when  he  went  away,  he  told 
Dame  J acinta  and  me,  with  an  air  of  confidence,  that  he  would 
answer  for  his  patient's  Ufe,  provided  we  would  treat  him  in 
the  manner  he  had  prescribed.  The  governante,  who  possibly 
thought  othermse  of  this  method,  protested  that  it  should  be 
followed  with  the  utmost  exactness.  Accordingly  we  set  abt)ut 
wanning  water  with  all  dispatch ;  and,  as  the  physician  had  re- 
commended to  us,  above  aU  tilings,  not  to  be  too  sparing  of  it, 
we  made  my  master  di'iiik  for  the  first  dose  two  or  three  pints, 
at  as  many  draughts.  An  hour  aftci  we  repeated  it,  and,  re- 
turning to  the  charge,  from  time  to  time,  overAvhelmed  his 
stomach  with  a  deluge  of  water  :  the  surgeon  seconding  us,  on 
the  other  hand,  by  the  quantity  of  blood  wliich  he  drew  fi-om 
him,  in  less  than  two  days  tho  old  canou  was  reduced  to  ex- 
tremity. 

Tliis  good  priest,  being  quite  spent,  said  to  me  >\  ith  a  foebl© 
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voice,  as  I  presented  him  with  a  large  glass  of  the  specific,  '  Hold, 
Gil  Bias,  give  me  no  more  of  it,  my  friend:  I  see  plainly  that  I 
must  die,  in  spite  of  the  virtues  of  water;  and  tliough  there  is 
scarce  a  drop  of  blood  left  in  my  body,  I  don't  find  myself  a 
whit  the  better;  which  is  a  plain  proof,  that  the  most  expert 
physician  in  the  world  cannot  prolong  our  days,  when  their 
fatal  period  is  arrived:  go,  therefore,  and  fetch  a  notary,  for  I 
want  to  make  my  will.'  At  these  last  words,  Avhich  I  was  not 
sorry  to  hear,  I  affected  to  seem  m.elancholy,  and  conceahng 
the  desire  I  had  to  execute  his  commission,  '  Well,  but  sir,' 
said  I,  '  you  are  not  yet  so  low,  thank  God,  but  that  you  may 
recover.'  '  No,  no,  child,'  replied  he,  '  it  is  all  over  with  me. 
I  feel  the  gout  mounting  upwards,  and  death  approacliing. 
Make  haste,  therefore,  and  do  as  I  bid  thee.'  I  perceived,  sure 
enough,  that  he  changed  visibly,  and  the  affair  appeared  so 
urgent,  that  I  went  out  as  fost  as  possible  to  fulfil  Ms  orders ; 
leaving  vi-ith  him  Dame  Jacinta,  who  was  more  afraid  than  I 
that  he  would  die  intestate.  I  v.  ent  into  the  house  of  the  first 
notary  I  was  directed  to,  and  finding  Mm  at  home,  '  Sir,'  said 
I,  *  the  licentiate  Sedillo,  my  master,  di-aws  towards  Ms  end, 
and  wants  to  have  Ms  last  will  made  ;  so  that  there  is  not  a 
moment  to  loose.'  The  notary,  who  was  a  brisk  old  man,  and 
took  delight  in  raUying,  asked  what  physician  attended  the  ca- 
non: I  answered,  '  Doctor  Sangrado. '  At  that  name,  seizing  Ms 
hat  and  cloak  in  a  hurry,  '  Zooks  !'  cried  he,  '  let  us  make  haste; 
for  the  doctor  is  so  expeditious,  that  he  seldom  gives  Ms  patients' 
time  to  send  for  notaries  :  that  man  has  choused  me  out  of  a 
great  many  jobs.' 

So  saying,  he  followed  me  A'vith  great  eagerness ;  and  wliile 
we  walked  together  at  a  good  pace,  that  we  might  an-ive  before 
he  should  be  at  the  last  gasp,  '  Sir,'  said  I  to  him,  '  you  know 
that  a  testator  at  the  point  of  death  is  apt  to  forget  things :  no^v, 
if  my  master  should  not  remember  me,  I  beg  you  will  remind 
Mm  of  my  zeal  and  attachment.'  '  That  I  wiU,  my* child;'  re, 
plied  the  little  notai^,  '  thou  mayest  depend  upon  me  for  that. 
I  will  even  advise  him  to  give  thee  sometMng  considerable ;  let 
him  be  ever  so  little  disposed  to  reward  thy  service.'  The  licen- 
tiate, when  we  came  into  Ms  chamber,  had  still  the  use  of  his 
senses,  and  Dame  Jacinta,  who  was  mth  him,  her  visage  bathed 
in  tears,  wMch  she  had  at  command,  had  played  lier  part,  and 
bespoke  the  good  man's  benevolence.  So  that  she  and  I  left 
the  notary  alone  with  Mm,  and  went  into  the  antechamber, 
where,  meeting  the  sui^eou  whom  the  doctor  had  sent  to  make 
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one  evacuation  more,  we  stopped  him.  '  Hold,  Mi-.  Martin,' 
s.aid  the  goveniante,  '  you  cannot  go  into  Signor  Sedillo's  cliam- 
bcr  at  present  ;  he  is  dictating  his  hist  will  to  a  notary  who  is 
with  him;  when  that  is  done,  you  shall  have  leave  to  do  your 
olUce.' 

This  pious  gentlewoman  and  I  were  much  afraid  that  the 
licentiate  would  die  before  his  will  could  be  finished:  but,  hap- 
pily for  us,  the  deed  that  occasioned  our  disquiet  was  executed: 
and  the  notary,  finding  me  in  his  way  as  he  came  out,  clapped 
me  on  the  shoulder,  saying,  with  a  smile,  '  Gil  Bias  is  not  for- 
gotten.' These  words  inspired  me  with  excessive  joy;  and  I 
thought  myself  so  much  obliged  to  my  master  for  having  re- 
membered me,  that  I  promised  to  praj'  with  all  my  heart  for 
his  soul,  after  his  death,  which  soon  happened ;  for  the  surgeon 
having  blooded  him  again,  the  poor  old  man,  who  was  but  too 
much  exliausted  before,  expired  almost  during  the  oper  ation. 
As  he  breathed  his  last  sighs,  the  physician  came  in,  and  looked 
very  foolishly,  notwithstanding  his  long  practice  of  dispatching 
patients.  Nevertheless,  far  from  imputing  the  canon's  death  to 
his  watery  draughts  and  evacuations,  he  observed,  as  he  went 
out,  with  an  air  of  indifference,  that  the  patient  had  not  lost 
blood  enough,  nor  drank  a  sufficient  quantity  of  warm  water; 
while  the  executioner  of  this  sublime  art,  I  mean  the  surgeon, 
seeing  also  that  there  was  no  more  occasion  for  this  office,  fol- 
lowed Doctor  Sangrado. 

As  soon  as  the  breath  went  out  of  our  patron's  body,  Dame 
Jacinta,  Inesilla,  and  I  raised  a  concert  of  mournful  cries  which 
were  heard  aU  over  the  neighbomiiood  :  the  governante  espe- 
cially, who  had  the  greatest  cause  to  rejoice,  uttered  such  doleful 
accents,  that  one  would  have  thought  she  was  the  most  afflicted 
person  upon  earth  ;  and  the  chamber  was  instantly  filled  with 
people  drawn  thither  more  by  curiosity  than  compassion.  The 
relations  of  the  deceased  no  sooner  learaed  the  news  of  his  death, 
than  they  poured  into  the  house,  to  seal  up  evei'ytliing,  and 
found  the  housekeeper  in  such  affliction,  that  they  imagined  at 
first  the  canon  had  not  made  his  wiU  :  but  they  soon  understood 
tliat  there  was  one  sanctioned  by  all  the  usiial  formalities; 
which  when  they  came  to  open,  and  saw  that  the  testator  had 
disposed  of  his  best  efifects  in  favour  of  Dame  Jacinta  and  the 
little  giii,  they  made  his  funeral  speech  in  terms  not  much  to 
the  honour  of  liis  memory :  they  pronounced  an  eulogium  on  the 
devotre,  at  the  same  time,  and  even  bestowed  some  praises  on 
Uie,  who,  I  must  own,  deserved  some  at  their  hands :  for  the 


88  GIL  BLAS.  [book  ii. 

licentiate,  rest  liis  soiil !  in  order  to  make  me  remember  him  as 
long  as  I  should  Uve,  explained  himself  in  an  article  of  his  will, 
vdth  regard  to  me,  in  this  manner  : — '  Item,  as  Gil  Bias  is  a 
young  man  of  some  understanding  already,  in  order  to  complete 
his  learning,  I  leave  to  him  my  library,  all  my  books  and  manu- 
scripts, without  exception.' 

I  could  not  conceive  where  this  pretended  library  could  be, 
having  never  perceived  any  such  thing  in  the  house.  I  knew 
only  of  a  few  papers,  with  five  or  six  volumes  that  stood  upon  a 
shelf  in  my  master's  closet  ;  and  these  were  my  legacy ;  though 
the  books  could  not  be  of  any  great  service  to  me,  one  being 
intitled,  The  Complete  Housewife  :  another  treated  of  Indiges- 
tion and  the  Method  of  Cure  ;  the  rest  were.  The  four  Parts  of 
the  Breviary,  which  the  moths  had  almost  consumed.  With 
regard  to  the  manuscripts,  the  most  curious  contained  all  the 
proceedings  of  a  lawsuit  in  which  he  was  once  engaged  for  his 
prebend.  After  having  examined  the  legacy  with  more  atten- 
tion than  it  deserved,  I  left  it  to  the  relations  who  envied  me  so 
much.  I  gave  them  back  the  very  clothes  I  wore,  and  resumed 
my  own  :  claiming  my  wages  only,  as  the  finiit  of  my  service, 
and  resolving  to  seek  a  place  elsewhere.  As  for  Dame  Jacinta, 
besides  the  money  which  was  left  to  her,  she  was  in  possession 
of  some  valuable  effects,  which,  by  the  assistance  of  her  good 
friend,  she  had  found  means  to  secrete  dming  the  licentiate's 
last  illness. 

CHAP.  III. 

I  EESOLVED  to  visit  Signor  Arias  de  Londonna,  and  consult  his 
register  for  a  new  place ;  but  as  I  was  just  going  into  the  blind 
alley  where  he  lived,  I  met  Doctor  Sangrado,  whom  I  had  not 
seen  since  the  death  of  my  master,  and  took  the  freedom  to  sa- 
lute him.  He  recollected  me  immediately,  although  I  had  changed 
my  dress,  and,  expressing  some  joy  at  seeing  me, '  Art  thouthere^ 
my  cliild  V  said  he;  '  I  was  just  tliinking  of  thee;  having  occa- 
sion for  a  good  lad  to  serve  me,  I  imagined  that  thou  wouldst 
answer  my  purpose  very  weU,  if  thou  canst  read  and  wTite.'' 
'  Sir,'  answered  I,  '  in  that  particular  I  can  do  your  business.' 
'  Say' St  thou  so  ? '  said  he ;  '  then  thou  art  the  man  I  want :  come 
to  my  house,  where  thou  shalt  find  everything  agreeable:  I  will 
treat  thee  mth  distinction  :  and  though  I  give  no  wages,  thou 
shalt  want  for  notliing :  I  will  take  care  to  maintain  thee  hand- 
somely :  and  will  even  discover  to  thee  the  great  mystery  of 
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curing  all  diseases:  in  a  word,  thou  shalt  rather  be  my  i)U}>ii 
than  my  ser\  ant.' 

I  accepted  the  doctor's  proposal,  In  hopes  of  maldng  myself 
illustrious  in  physic,  under  the  auspices  of  such  a  learned  mas- 
ter; and  he  canied  me  home  with  him  on  the  instant,  in  order 
to  initiate  me  in  the  employment  for  which  I  was  designed. 
Tliis  emplojTnent  consisted  in  VNTiting  the  names  and  places  of 
abode  of  the  patients  who  sent  for  Mm  Avliile  he  was  abroad: 
for  this  piu-pose,  there  was  in  the  house  a  register,  in  which  an 
old  woman,  who  was  his  sole  domestic,  set  down  their  several 
directions ;  but,  besides  that  she  was  utterly  ignorant  of  spelling, 
she  TVTOte  so  iU,  that  for  the  most  part  it  was  impossible  to  de- 
cipher her  scrawl.  I  was  invested  with  the  chai-ge  of' this  book, 
wldch  might  have  been  with  great  justice  styled  a  register  of 
the  dead ;  for  almost  all  the  people  whose  names  it  contained 
gave  up  the  ghost.  I  mserted  in  it  (to  use  the  expression)  the 
names  of  those  people  who  were  to  set  out  for  the  other  world, 
as  the  clerk  of  a  stage-coach  oflBce  registers  those  who  take 
places.  The  pen  was  seldom  out  of  my  hand,  because  there  was 
not  at  that  time  a  physician  in  VaUadoUd  of  more  credit  than 
Doctor  Sangi-ado,  who  had  acquired  great  reputation  with  the 
pubhc,  by  a  pomp  of  words,  a  solemn  air,  and  some  lucky  cures, 
wliich  had  done  Mm  more  honour  than  he  deser\'ed. 

He  did  not  want  practice,  nor  of  consequence  money,  wMch 
ho.wever  did  not  make  us  fare  the  better,  his  housekeeping  being 
extremely  parsimonious  ;  our  ordinaiy  food  consisting  of  pease, 
beans,  boiled  codlins,  or  cheese;  wMch aliments  (he  said)  were 
agi'eeable  to  the  stomach,  as  being  most  proper  for  trituration, 
in  other  words,  easily  brayed.  Notwithstanding  this  Ms  oi)inion, 
however,  he  did  not  approve  of  our  eating  a  bellyful  even  of 
them:  in  which,  to  be  sure,  he  was  much  in  the  right:  but,  if 
he  furbad  Ms  maid  and  me  to  eat  a  great  deal,  he  allowed  us,  by 
way  of  recompense,  to  drink  as  much  water  as  we  could  swallow: 
far  fi'om  restricting  us  in  tMs  particular,  he  would  sometimes 
say,  '  Drink,  my  children ;  health  consists  in  the  suppleness  and 
humectation  of  the  parts :  diink  water  in  great  abundance :  it 
is  a  umversal  menstruum  that  dissolves  all  lands  of  salt.  When 
the  course  of  the  blood  is  too  languid,  this  accelerates  its  motion ; 
and  when  too  rajiid,  checks  its  impetuosity.*  The  honest  doctor 
was  so  well  convinced  of  the  tnath  of  this  doctrine,  that  he  him- 
self drank  nothing  but  water,  though  ho  was  weU  stricken  in 
years.  lie  defined  old  age,  a  natm-al  decay,  that  withers  and 
consumes  us;  and,  in  consequence  of  tliis  definition,  deplored 
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the  ignorance  of  those  who  call  wine  '  the  niilk  of  old  men  :'  for 
he  maintained  that  the  jnice  of  the  grape  wastes  and  destroys 
them;  and  with  gi'eat  eloquence  observed,  that  this  fatal  liquor 
is  to  them,  as  to  all  the  world,  a  treacherous  friend  and  deceit- 
ful pleasm'e. 

In  spite  of  aU  this  fine  reasoning,  I  had  not  been  eight  days 
in  the  house  when  I  was  seized  with  a  looseness,  and  began  to 
feel  great  disorder  in  my  bowels,  which  I  was  rash  enough  to 
ascribe  to  the  universal  dissolvent  and  meagre  subsistence  ou 
■which  I  Hved.  I  complained  of  it  to  my  master,  in  hopes  that 
he  would  relent  and  allow  me  a  little  wine  at  meals :  but  he  was 
too  much  an  enemy  to  that  Uquor  to  gratify  my  expectation, 
'  If  thou  feelest  in  thyself,'  said  he  to  me,  '  any  reluctance  to 
simple  element,  there  are  innocent  aids  in  plenty,  that  will 
support  thy  stomach  against  the  insipid  taste  of  water;  sage, 
for  example,  and  balm  will  give  it  an  admii'able  flavour ;  and  an 
infusion  of  corn -poppy,  gillyflower,  and  rosemary,  wiU  render  it 
still  more  delicious. 

Notwithstanding  all  he  could  say  in  praise  of  water  and  the 
excellent  beverages  he  taught  me  to  compose,  I  drank  of  it 
with  such  moderation,  that,  perceiving  my  temperance,,  he  said, 
'  Why,  truly,  Gil  Bias,  I  am  not  at  aU  surprised  that  thou  dost 
not  enjoy  good  health.  Thou  dost  not  drink  enough,  my  friend. 
Water  taken  in  small  quantities  serves  only  to  disentangle  the 
particles  of  the  bile,  and  give  them  more  activity ;  whereas  they 
should  be  drowTied  in  a  copious  dilution  :  don't  be  afraid,  my 
child,  that  abundance  of  water  will  weaken  and  relax  thy  sto- 
mach: lay  aside  that  panic  fear  v>^hich  perhaps  thou  entertainest 
of  plentiful  drinking.  I  will  warrant  the  consequence,  and  if 
thou  dost  not  look  uj)on  me  as  a  sufficient  bondsman,  Celsus 
himself  shall  be  thy  secm'ity.  That  Roman  oracle  bestows  an 
admirable  eulogium  on  water;  and  afterward  says,  in  express 
terms,  that  those  who  excuse  their  drinking  of  ^^ine,  on  account 
of  a  weak  stomach,  do  a  manifest  injury  to  that  organ,  by  using 
such  a  cloak  for  their  o\v^l  sensuality.  * 

As  it  wotild  not  have  looked  well  for  me  to  show  myself  in- 
tractable in  the  very  beginning  of  my  career  in  physic,  I  seemed 
persuaded  of  his  being  in  tlie  I'ight,  and  Mill  even  o\ra  I  was 
effectually  convinced  ;  so  that  1  continued  to  diink  water  on  the 
guarantee  of  Celsus,  or  rather  to  drown  my  bile  in  copious 
di'aughts  of  that  liquor;  and,  although  I  felt  myself  every  day 
more  and  more  incommoded  by  it,  prejudice  got  the  better  of 
experience  J  so  hapiJily  was  I  disposed  by  natm'e  for  becoming  a 
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pltvsician.  I  could  not  always,  however,  resist  the  violence  of 
my  disorder,  whicli  increased  to  such  a  degree,  that  I  resolved, 
at  length,  to  leave  Doctor  Sangrado ;  but  he  invested  me  with 
a  new  employment,  which  made  me  change  that  resolution. 
*  Hark'ee,  my  cliild,'  said  he  one  day,  '  I  am  not  one  of  those 
harsh  and  ungrateful  masters  who  let  their  domestics  grow 
grey  in  their  service,  before  they  recompense  them.  I  am  well 
pleased  with  thy  behaviour,  I  have  a  regard  for  thee,  and  with- 
out farther  delay  wiU  make  thy  fortune.  I  w  ill  immediately  dis- 
close to  thee  the  whole  extent  of  that  salutary  art  w  hich  I  ha\'e 
professed  so  many  years.  Other  physicians  make  this  consist 
in  the  know  ledge  of  a  thousand  difficult  sciences :  but  I  intend  to 
go  a  shorter  way  to  work,  and  spare  thee  the  trouble  of  study, 
ing  pharmacy,  anatomy,  botany,  and  physic  :  know,  my  fiiend, 
all  that.is  required  is  to  bleed  the  patients  and  make  them  drink 
warm  water.  This  is  the  secret  of  curing  all  the  distempers  in- 
cident to  man.  Yes  !  that  wonderful  secret  which  I  reveal  to 
thee,  and  wliich  nature,  ijnpenetrable  to  my  brethren,  hatn  not 
been  able  to  hide  fi-om  my  researches,  is  contained  in  these  two 
p<:)ints,  of  plentiful  bleeding  and  frequent  draughts  of  water. 
I  have  nothing  more  to  impart ;  thou  knowest  physic  to  the  vei'y 
bottom,  and,  reaping  the  finiit  of  my  long  exjjerience,  art  become 
in  a  twinkUng  as  skilful  as  I  am.  Thou  mayst,'  continued  he, 
'  ease  me  not  a  little,  at  present ;  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  keep 
our  register,  and  in  the  afternoon  go  and  visit  a  part  of  my 
patients:  wliile  I  take  care  of  the  nobility  and  clei'gy,  thou  shalt 
go  in  my  room  to  the  houses  of  tradesmen,  where  I  am  called: 
and  when  thou  shalt  have  practised  some  time,  I  will  procure 
thy  admission  into  the  faculty.  Thou  art  learned,  Gil  Bias, 
before  thou  tumest  physician;  whereas  others  prescribe  a  long 
time,  generally  all  their  Uve^,  without  ever  becoming  learned.' 

I  thanked  the  doctor  for  having  enabled  me  with  such  dispatch 
to  serve  as  his  deputy ;  and,  as  an  acknow  ledgment  of  his  favours, 
assured  him  that  I  would  foUow  his  maxims  as  long  as  I  lived, 
even  if  they  should  be  contrary  to  those  of  Hi]»pocrates.  But 
this  assurance  was  not  altogether  sincere;  for  I  disapproved  of 
his  opinion  with  regard  to  water,  and  resolved  to  drink  wine 
every  day,  when  I  went  out  to  visit  my  patients.  I  committed 
my  ow  n  clothes  to  a  peg  fur  a  second  time,  and  put  on  a  suit  ol 
my  master's,  that  I  might  appear  in  all  respects  Uke  a  physician  , 
i\i\er  which  I  prepared  myself  for  exercising  medicine  at  the  ex- 
l>ouse  of  whom  it  should  concern.  My  coup  d'essai  being  upon 
an  algiiazil  who  was  ill  of  a  pleurisy,  I  ordered  liim  to  be  blooded 
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without  mercy  and  filled  to  the  tongue  with  water:  I  went  after- 
ward into  the  house  of  a  pastry-cook  who  lay  roaring  with  the 
gout,  and  whose  blood  I  was  no  more  sparing  of  than  the  al- 
guazil's;  taking  care  also  not  to  restrict  him  in  the  article  of 
water.  For  these  prescriptions  I  received  twelve  rials,  which 
made  me  so  enamoured  of  the  profession,  that  I  thought  *  the 
more  mischief  the  better  sport. '  Coming  out  of  the  pastrycook's 
house,  I  met  Fabricius,  whom  I  had  not  seen  since  the  death 
of  the  licentiate  Sedillo;  and  who,  having  looked  at  me  some 
minutes  with  sui-prise,  set  his  hands  in  his  sides,  and  burst  out 
into  an  immoderate  fit  of  laughter.  It  was  not  without  reason ; 
for  having  a  cloak  that  trailed  on  the  ground,  with  a  doublet 
and  breeches  that  would  have  served  a  man  four  times  as  big 
as  me,  m.y  figure  was  truly  original.  I  let  him  laugh  till  he  was 
tii-ed,  not  without  being  tempted  to  follow  his  example ;  but  I 
constrained  myself  in  order  to  preserve  deconmi,  and  the  better 
ape  the  physician,  who  is  no  risible  animal.  If  my  ludicrous 
appearance  had  excited  the  mirth  of  Fabricius,  my  gravity  in- 
creased it ;  and  wiien  he  had  indulged  it  sufficiently,  '  Upon  my 
conscience,  Cril  Bias,'  said  he,  '  thou  art  pleasantly  equipped. 
Who  the  devil  has  disguised  thee  in  this  manner  1'  '  Softly, 
friend,'  rephed  I,  '  softly.  Learn  to  show  more  respect  for  an- 
other Hippocrates ;  and  know-,  that  I  am  the  deputy  of  Doctor 
Sangrado,  the  most  celebrated  physician  of  Valladolid,  Avith 
whom  I  have  lived  these  three  weeks.  He  has  taught  me  physio 
to  the  very  bottom,  and  as  he  cannot,  in  person,  attend  all  the 
sick  who  send  for  him,  I  assist  him  in  his  visitation:  he  takes 
care  of  the  great,  and  I  of  the  plebeians.'  *  Very  well,'  rephed 
Fabricius,  '  he  leaves  the  blood  of  the  commonalty  to  thee,  while 
he  reserves  that  of  the  gentry  to  liimself ;  I  congi-atulate  thee 
upon  thy  share ;  for  it  is  better  to  have  to  do  with  the  popu- 
lace than  with  persons  of  fashion :  happy  is  a  suburb  physician  I 
his  faults  are  less  observed,  and  his  assassinations  less  known. 
Yes,  my  cl.ild,'  added  he,  '  thy  situation  is  to  be  envied,  and,  to 
speak  in  the  words  of  Alexander,  if  I  were  not  Fabricius,  I  could 
wish  to  be  Gil  Bias.' 

To  show  the  son  of  barber  Nunnez,  that  he  had  reason  to  praise 
the  happiness  of  my  present  conditio  in,  I  produced  the  rials  wliich 
I  had  recei\  ed  from  the  algxiazil  and  pastrj-cook  ;  upon  which 
w  e  went  into  a  pubHc-liouse  in  order  to  spend  some  of  them  : 
here  we  were  sei-ved  with  jji-etty  good  wine,  which  the  longing 
desire  I  had  of  tasting  that  Uquor  making  me  think  still  better 
tlianit  was,  I  drank  huge  dmughts  of  it,  and  (no  disparagement 
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to  the  Roman  oracle)  the  more  I  filled  r.  -y  stomnch,  the  less  did 
that  oi-gan  complain  of  the  injury  it  received.  F;ibricius  and  I 
having  stayed  together  a  long  time  in  the  public-house,  and 
laughed  heartily  at  the  expense  of  our  masters,  as  the  custom 
is  among  servants,  we  parted  in  the  twihght,  after  having  ni;ule 
a  mutual  promise  of  meeting  again  in  the  same  place,  next  day 
in  the  afternoon. 

CHAP  IV. 

I  HAD  just  got  home  when  Doctor  Sangrado  came  in,  to  whom 
I  gave  an  account  of  the  patients  I  had  visited,  and  put  into  his 
hand  eight  rials  which  remained  of  the  twelve  I  had  received  for 
my  prescriptions.  '  Eight  rials  !'  said  he,  after  having  counted 
them,  '  this  is  a  small  matter  for  two  visits  ;  but  we  must  re- 
fuse nothing.'  So  it  appeared:  for  he  kept  six,  and  gave  me 
two.  '  Hold,  Gil  Bias,'  added  he,  '  there  is  something  for  thee 
to  begin  stock ;  I  allow  thee  a  fourth  part  of  what  thou  shalt 
get,  and  thou  wilt  be  rich  in  a  very  short  time,  my  friend;  for, 
please  God,  there  will  be  plenty  of  diseases  this  season.* 

I  had  reason  to  be  contented  with  my  share; because,  resolv- 
ing to  detain  always  a  third  part  of  what  I  should  receive  from 
the  patients,  and  afterwards  touching  a  fourth  of  what  shovdd 
remain,  it  would  on  the  whole  (if  there  be  any  truth  in  arith- 
metic) amount  to  one-half  of  what  I  should  eani.  This  consid- 
eration inspiring  me  W7th  new  ardour  for  my  profession,  next 
day  when  I  had  dined,  I  resumed  my  physical  dress,  and  going 
out,  visited  several  patients  whom  I  had  registered,  and  whom 
I  treated  after  the  same  manner,  though  their  distempers  were 
quite  different.  Hitherto  tilings  had  gone  smoothly  on,  and  no- 
body (thank  Heaven)  found  fault  with  my  prescriptions  ;  but 
however  excellent  the  practies  of  physic  may  be,  it  cannot  escape 
censure.  Going  into  the  house  of  a  grocer  whose  son  was  drop- 
sical, I  there  met  with  a  little  swarthy  physician  called  Doctor 
Cuchillo,  whom  a  relation  of  the  grocer's  had  brought  along 
with  him.  I  made  profound  bows  to  everybody  present,  and  in 
particular,  to  the  person  who  (I  concluded)  was  called  to  consult 
with  me  about  the  distemper  of  the  patient ;  he  saluted  me  with 
great  gravity,  then  eyeing  me  attentively  for  some  minutes, 
*  Signor  Doctor,'  said  he,  '  pray  excuse  my  curiosity:  I  thought 
I  had  been  acquainted  v>ith  all  my  brethren  the  physicians  of 
Valladolid ;  but  I  confess  yom'  features  are  utterly  unknown  to 
rr  o:  sure  you  must  not  have  been  long  settled  in  tliis  city.'  I 
answered  that  I  was  a  young  practitioner,  who  as  yet  only  pre- 
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scribed  under  the  auBpicos  of  Doctor  Sangrado.  '  I  congi-atulate 
you,'  said  he,  bowhig,  '  on  your  having  embraced  tlie  method  of 
such  a  great  man ;  and  I  do  not  doubt  that  you  are  already  master 
of  your  business,  notwithstanding  your  youthful  appearance.' 
He  spoke  this  so  naturally,  that  I  did  not  know  whether  he  was 
in  jest  or  earnest;  and  I  was  tlunking  upon  some  answer,  when 
the  grocer  interposing,  said,  '  Gentlemen,  I  am  persuaded  that 
you  are  both  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the  art  of  physic, 
therefore,  pray  examine  the  situation  of  my  son,  and  prescribe 
what  you  shall  judge  proper  for  his  cure.' 

Accordingly,  the  little  doctor  inqxured  into  the  state  of  our 
patient  ;  and  after  having  made  me  observe  all  the  symptoms 
of  the  disease,  asked  in  what  manner  I  proposed  to  treat  him. 
'  I  am  of  opinion,'  said  I,  '  that  he  should  be  blooded  every  day', 
and  drink  hot  water  in  abundance.'  At  these  words  the  little 
physician  said  with  a  satirical  grin,  '  And  do  you  think  these 
remedies  wiU  save  his  life  ?'  '  Never  doubt  that,'  cried  I,  in  a 
resolute  tone,  '  they  must  certainly  produce  that  effect,  being 
(as  Doctor  Sangrado  observes)  specifics  against  all  kinds  of  dis- 
tempers.' '  At  that  rate,'  replied  he,  '  Celsus  is  very  much  to 
blame,  in  assuring  us,  that  for  the  more  easy  cure  of  a  dropsy, 
it  is  requisite  to  make  the  patient  suffer  both  himger  and  thirst.' 

'  Oh!  Celsus,'  I  resumed,  '  is  not  my  oracle:  he  was  as  liable 
to  inistakes  as  any  other  :  and  I  have  sometimes  found  my  ac- 
count in  acting  quite  contrary  to  his  opinion.'  '  I  perceive  by 
your  discourse .'  said  Cuchillo,  '  the  sure  and  satisfactory  metliod 
that  Doctor  Sangrado  would  insinuate  into  young  practitioners : 
the  whole  of  his  practice  consists  in  bleeding  and  aqueous 
draughts  :  therefore  I  am  not  at  all  surprised  to  see  so  many 
honest  people  die  under  his  hands. '  '  None  of  your  invectives,' 
said  I,  interrupting  him  with  some  heat;  '  it  does  not  look  well 
to  hear  a  man  of  your  profession  cast  such  reflections.  Come, 
come,  Mr.  Doctor,  abundance  of  sick  people  are  sent  to  the 
other  world  without  being  blooded,  or  drinking  hot  water;  and 
I  don't  doubt  that  you  have  dismissed  your  share  of  them:  if 
you  have  anytliing  to  say  against  Doctor  Sangrado,  commit  it 
to  paper,  he  will  answer  it,  and  we  shall  soon  see  on  wliich  side 
the  laughers  are.'  '  By  St.  Jago  and  St.  Denis  !'  cried  he  in  a 
rage,  '  you  are  little  acquainted  with  Doctor  Cuchillo  !  Know, 
friend,  that  I  have  both  teeth  and  nails,  and  am  not  at  all  afi-aid 
of  Sangrado,  who,  in  spite  of  his  vanity  and  presumption,  is  a 
downright  ninny.'  The  appearance  of  the  little  doctor  making 
me  despise  his  wrath,  I  repUed  with  great  bitterness;  he  an- 
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swcred  in  the  fame  manner,  and  we  came  to  fi.-;(ic'ufl\  in  a  verv 
short  time ;  some  blows  passed,  and  each  of  us  lost  a  liandfu!  of 
hair  before  the  grocer  and  his  kinsman  could  part  us;  which 
when  they  had  accomplished,  I  was  paid  fur  my  visit  and  dis- 
missed, while  they  retained  my  antagonist,  who  seemed  to  them 
the  more  skilful  of  the  two. 

After  this  adventure,  I  had  like  to  have  met  vith  another  as 
bad ;  for  going  to  visit  a  fat  chanter  who  was  ill  of  a  fever,  I 
no  sooner  mentioned  hot  water,  than  he  fell  into  a  rage  against 
the  specific,  cursed  and  swore,  called  me  a  thousand  names,  and 
even  thi-eatened  to  throw  me  out  of  the  window.  I  moved  off 
faster  than  I  came  in,  and  not  choosing  to  see  any  more  patients 
that  day,  betook  myself  to  the  house  appointed  for  the  rendez- 
Tous  between  me  and  Fabricius,  who  was  already  there:  and 
as  we  found  om'selves  in  a  froHcsome  humour,  we  drank  hard, 
and  went  home  in  a  state  of  elevation ;  that  is,  half-seas  over. 

Signor  Sangrado  did  not  observe  that  I  was  drunk,  because 
he  mistook  my  extravagant  gestures  in  recounting  the  quarrel  I 
had  with  the  Uttle  doctor,  for  an  effect  of  the  emotion  occasioned 
by  the  battle :  besides,  having  been  princii)ally  concerned  in  our 
dispute,  he  became  a  party,  and,  piqued  at  Cuchillo,  said,  '  Thou 
hast  done  well,  GU  Bias,  in  defending  the  honour  of  our  reme- 
dies against  that  Uttle  abortion  of  the  faculty.  He  affirms,  then, 
that  aqueous  di'aughts  are  improper  for  the  dropsy  ?  Ignorant 
wretch  !  I  maintain — I  do — that  a  dropsical  patient  cannot  di  ink 
too  much.  Yes,  water,'  added  he,  '  can  cure  all  kinds  of  drop- 
sies, as  well  as  rheumatisms,  and  the  green-sickness ;  it  is  more- 
over excellent  in  fevers  wliere  the  patient  bums  and  shivers  at 
the  same  time ;  and  of  incredible  effect  even  in  those  distempers 
that  are  imputed  to  cold,  serous,  and  plilegmatic  humours ;  tliis 
opinion  may  appear  strange  to  such  raw  physicians  as  Cucliillo ; 
but  it  is  easily  supported  by  theory  and  practice ;  and  if  such  as 
he  were  capable  of  reasoning  philosopliically,  instead  of  decrjing 
my  method,  they  would  become  my  most  zealous  partisans.' 

He  did  not  therefore  suspect  my  being  fuddled,  so  mvich  was 
he  enraged ;  for,  in  order  to  inflame  him  the  more  against  the 
little  doctor,  I  had  thrown  into  my  story  some  circumstances  of 
my  own  invention.  Nevertheless,  fired  as  he  was  with  what  I 
had  told  him,  he  perceived  that  I  drank  more  water  that  even- 
ing than  usual,  the  wine  having  made  me  \ery  thirsty.  Any 
other  than  Sangrado  would  have  suspected  my  extraordinary 
drought,  and  the  gi-eat  draughts  I  swallowed;  but  he  firmly  be- 
lieved that  I  began  to  relish  watery  portions ;  and  said  with  a 
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$>niile,  '  I  sec,  Gil  Bias,  thou  hast  no  longer  an  aversion  to  water. 
Heaven  he  praised!  thou  drinkest  it  now  like  nectar:  a  change 
that  does  not  surprise  me  at  all,  my  friend;  for  I  knew  that  it 
would  soon  grow  familiar  to  thy  taste.'  '  Sir,'  I  replied,  '  there 
is  a  time  for  all  things ;  I  would  not  at  present  give  a  pint  of 
water  for  a  hogshead  of  mne.'  The  doctor,  charmed  with  this 
answer,  did  not  neglect  such  a  fair  opportunity  of  extolling  the 
excellence  of  water;  hut  uttered  a  new  eulogium  on  it,  not  like 
a  cold  advocate,  but  with  all  the  fervour  of  an  enthusiast.  '  A 
thousand  times,'  cried  he,  '  a  thousand  and  ten  thousand  times 
more  valuable  and  innocent  than  the  taverns  of  our  days  were 
tliose  baths  of  ages  past,  into  which  people  did  not  go  to  prosti- 
tute in  a  shameful  manner  their  lives  and  fortunes  by  glutting 
themselves  with  wine ;  but  where  the  people  met  for  amusement 
and  drank  hot  water  with  honour  and  security!  One  cannot 
enough  admire  the  wise  provision  of  those  masters  of  civil  life, 
who  established  p-ablic  places  where  water  was  freely  given  to 
all  comers,  and  who  secured  the  wine  in  the  shops  of  apotheca- 
ries, permitting  it  to  be  used  by  the  prescriptions  of  physicians 
only.  What  surprising  sagacity!  It  is  doubtless,'  added  he, 
'  owing  to  some  lucky  remains  of  that  ancient  firagaUty,  worthy 
of  the  golden  age,  that  there  are  still  a  few  who,  like  you  and 
me,  drink  nothing  but  water;  and  who,  as  a  preservative  from, 
or  cure  of,  all  distempers,  trust  to  hot  water  unboiled ;  for  I  have 
observed  that  boiled  water  is  more  heavy  and  less  agreeable  to 
the  stomach.' 

While  he  uttered  this  eloquent  harangue,  I  had  like  to  have 
laughed  in  his  face  more  than  once :  I  kept  my  gravity,  however. 
I  did  more:  I  entered  into  the  doctor's  sentiments,  inveighed 
against  the  use  of  wine,  and  lamented  that  mankind  had  con- 
tracted a  taste  for  such  a  pernicious  hquor.  Then  (as  my  thirst 
was  not  sufficiently  quenched)  I  filled  a  large  goblet  Avith  water, 
and  having  swaUow^ed  long  di-aughts  of  it,  '  Come,  sir,'  said  I  to 
my  master,  '  let  us  regale  ourselves  with  this  benevolent  liquor, 
and  revive  in  your  house  those  ancient  baths  which  you  regret 
so  much.'  He  applauded  my  zeal,  and  during  a  whole  quarter 
of  an  hour,  exhorted  me  to  drink  nothing  but  water.  In  order 
to  familiarise  myself  to  this  prescription,  I  promised  to  swallov\r 
a  gi'eat  quantity  every  evening;  and  that  I  might  the  more  easily 
perform  my  promi?e,  went  to  bed  with  a  resolution  of  going  to 
the  tavern  every  day. 

The  opposition  I  met  Avith  at  the  grocer's  house  did  not  deter 
me  fro  n  presciibing  warm  water  and  bleeding  next  day.  As  I 
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came  out  of  a  house  where  I  had  been  to  visit  a  frantic  poet,  I 
met  an  old  woman  in  the  street,  who  accostine:  me,  asked  if  I 
was  a  physician;  when  I  answered  in  the  afiumative,  '  Well, 
tlien,'  said  she,  '  I  most  humbly  beg  you  will  come  along  with 
me;  my  niece  was  yesterday  taken  ill,  and  I  don't  know  what 
is  the  matter  with  her.'    I  followed  the  old  gentlewoman,  who 
conducted  me  to  a  house,  and  introduced  me  to  a  pretty  neat 
chamber,  where  I  found  a  person  in  bed,  and  going  towards 
her,  in  order  to  inquire  into  the  symptoms  of  her  disease,  was 
immediately  struck  with  her  features,  which  when  I  had  ob- 
served some  minutes,  I  recollected  her  to  be  no  other  than  the 
female  adventurer  who  had  so  dexterously  acted  the  part  of 
Camilla.    As  for  her  part,  she  did  not  seem  to  remember  me  ; 
whether  the  oppression  of  her  own  distemper,  or  my  physical 
garb,  secured  me  from  her  recollection.    Laj-ing  hold  of  her 
arm,  in  order  to  feel  the  pidse,  I  perceived  the  ring  upon  her 
finger  ;  at  the  sight  of  which  I  felt  a  ten-ible  emotion,  and  a 
violent  desire  of  attempting  to  retrieve  it :  but  considering  that 
the  women  might  fall  a  crying,  and  Don  Raphael,  or  some  other 
champion  of  the  fair  sex,  come  to  their  assistance,  I  was  at 
pains  to  resist  the  temjitation,  and  imagining  it  would  be  bet- 
ter to  dissemble,  and  take  the  ad\ice  of  Fabricius,  stuck  to  this 
last  resolution.    In  the  mean  time  the  old  woman  pressing  m.e 
to  let  her  know  the  nature  of  her  niece's  distemper,  I  was  not 
fool  enough  to  o^vn  myself  entirely  ignorant  of  the  matter ;  but, 
on  the  contrary,  affecting  the  man  of  skill,  and  copying  my 
master's  deportment,  I  told  her,  with  great  gravity,  that  the 
distemper  proceeded  froni  the  patient's  want  of  perspiration, 
and  that,  of  consequence,  she  must  be  speedily  blooded,  that 
evacuation  being  the  only  substitute  of  perspiration:  I  likewise 
prescribed  warm  water,  that  the  rules  of  our  practice  might  be 
exactly  observed. 

Having  made  my  visit  as  short  as  possible,  I  ran  to  find  the 
sou  of  Nunne?:,  whom  I  met  at  the  door,  going  out  to  execute  a 
commission  for  his  master.  I  told  him  my  new  adventure, 
asking,  if  he  thought  I  should  cause  Camilla  to  be  arrested  in 
course  of  law.  He  answered,  '  Not  at  all.  That  is  not  the  way 
to  see  thy  ring  again  ;  for  the  officers  of  justice  hate  to  make 
restitution.  Remember  the  gaol  of  Astorga,  where  thy  horse, 
money,  and  even  thy  clothes  were  detained  by  these  harpies. 
We  must  rather  make  use  of  our  own  industry  in  recovering 
thy  jewel  :  I'll  undertake  to  find  out  some  stratagem  for  that 
pui  ijose,  and  I  will  tliiuk  of  it  in  my  way  to  the  hosi)ital,  where 
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I  carry  a  short  message  to  the  steward  from  my  master:  go 
and  wait  for  me  at  om-  tavern,  and  be  not  impatient,  for  I  will 
be  with  thee  in  a  very  little  time.' 

He  did  not,  however,  arrive  at  the  rendezvous,  till  after  I  had 
been  there  three  hours ;  and  then  so  disguised,  that  at  first  I 
did  not  know  him :  for  he  had  changed  his  dress,  twisted  his  hair 
into  a  queue,  covered  one-haK  of  his  face  with  a  pair  of  artifi- 
cial whiskers,  provided  himself  with  a  huge  sword,  the  hilt  of 
which  was  at  least  three  feet  in  circumference ;  and  marched 
at  the  head  of  five  men  who  looked  as  fierce  as  himself,  and 
wore  also  long  rapiers  and  thick  mustachios.  '  Your  servant, 
Signor  Gil  Bias,'  said  he,  accosting  me;  'you  see  in  me  an  al- 
guazU  of  a  new  stamp,  and  in  these  brave  fellows  who  accom- 
pany me,  soldiers  of  the  same  model.  Show  us  only  the  house 
of  the  woman  who  stole  your  diamond,  and  be  assured  that  we 
wUl  make  her  restore  it  in  a  twinkling.'  I  embraced  Fabricius 
at  this  discourse,  which  explained  the  stratagem  he  intended  to 
put  in  practice  in  my  behalf;  and  assured  him  that  I  very  much 
approved  of  his  expedient,  I  saluted  also  the  false  soldiers, 
who  were  three  valets  and  two  journeyman  barbers  of  his  ac- 
quaintance, whom  he  had  engaged  to  act  this  part.  Having 
treated  the  whole  brigade  with  wine,  we  went  all  together,  in 
the  twilight,  to  Camilla's  lodgings,  and  knocked  at  the  door, 
which  the  old  vv'oman  opening,  and  taking  my  attendants  for 
the  terriers  of  justice,  who  never  entered  that  house  without 
cause,  was  seized  with  consternation.  '  Courage,  good  mother,' 
said  Fabricius  to  her,  •  we  are  come  hither  only  on  account  of 
a  small  affair  that  wiU  soon  be  determined.'  So  saying,  we  ad- 
vanced to  the  chamber  of  the  sick  person,  conducted  by  the  old 
w  oman,  who  walked  before,  lighting  us  with  a  wax  taper  in  a 
silver  candlestick.  Taking  the  candle  in  my  hand,  I  went  to- 
wards the  bed,  and,  discovering  my  face  to  Camilla,  '  Perfidious 
woman !'  said  I,  '  behold  the  too  credulous  GU  Bias,  whom 
you  have  tricked.  Ah  wretch  !  I  have  found  you  at  last,  and 
the  corregidor,  in  consequence  of  my  information,  has  ordered 
this  alguazU  to  apprehend  you.  Come,  Mr.  Tipstaff,'  said  I  to 
Fabricius,  '  do  your  office.'  '  There  is  no  occasion,'  answered 
he,  raising  his  voice,  '  for  exhorting  me  to  do  my  duty.  I  re- 
member that  there  creature,  who  has  been  a  long  time  marked 
in  my  memorandum-book  ^vith  red  letters.  Rise,  my  princess,* 
added  he,  '  dress  yourself  with  aU  dispatch.  I  intend  to  be 
your  usher,  and  conduct  you  to  the  city  gaol,  if  you  think  well 
of  it.' 
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At  these  words,  Camilla,  sick  as  she  was,  perceiving  that  two 
of  his  followers,  with  the  great  whiskers,  were  about  to  drag 
her  out  by  force,  sat  up  in  her  bed,  clasped  her  hands  in  a  sup- 
pliant posture,  and,  looking  at  me  with  terror  in  her  eyes; 

*  Signor  Gil  Bias,'  said  she,  '  I  conjure  you  by  the  chaste 
mother  who  bore  you,  to  have  pity  on  me  !  though  I  am  very 
guilty,  I  am  stiU  more  unfortunate  !  don't  ruin  me  !  I  will  re- 
store your  ring.'  So  saying,  she  took  it  off  from  her  finger,  and 
put  it  into  my  hand.  But  I  told  her,  my  diamond  alone  would 
not  suffice:  and  that  she  must,  besides,  make  restitution  of 
the  thousand  ducats  which  had  been  stolen  from  me  in  the 
furnished  lodging.  '  Oh  Signor  !'  she  replied,  '  do  not  ask  your 
ducats  of  me;  the  traitor  Don  Raphael,  whom  I  have  not  seen 
since  that  time,  carried  them  off  the  same  night.*  •  Oho,  my 
little  darling,'  said  Fabricius  to  her,  '  you  think  to  get  out  of 
the  scrape  by  denying  you  had  any  share  of  the  booty  !  but  you 
sha'n't  be  so  easily  quit,  I  assure  you:  your  being  an  accom- 
plice of  Don  Raphael  is  a  sufficient  reason  for  obliging  you  to 
give  an  account  of  yoxir  past  Ufe.  You  have,  doubtless,  a  great 
many  things  on  your  conscience,  and  therefore  you  shall  go  to 
prison,  if  you  please,  and  make  a  general  confession.  I  will 
carry  this  old  gentlewoman  thither  also,'  added  he,  '  for  I  ima- 
gine she  knows  a  great  many  curious  Stories,  which  the  cor- 
regidor  will  not  be  sorry  to  hear.' 

At  these  words  the  two  women  put  everything  in  practice  to 
melt  us,  filling  the  chamber  with  cries,  groans,  and  lamenta- 
tions. "While  the  old  woman  on  her  knees,  sometimes  before 
the  alguazil,  and  sometimes  before  his  attendants,  endeavoured 
to  move  their  compassion  ;  Camilla  implored  me,  in  the  most 
affecting  manner,  to  save  her  from  the  hands  of  justice.  Upon 
which  I  pretended  to  relent,  saj-ing  to  the  son  of  Nimnez,  *  Mr. 
Officer,  since  I  have  got  my  diamond,  I  am  satisfied.  I  don't 
desire  to  give  this  poor  woman  any  further  trouble ;  and  would 
not  even  seek  the  death  of  a  sinner.'  •  For  shame,'  said  he,'  a 
man  of  your  hiunanity  would  make  a  bad  trooper:  but  I  must 
acquit  myself  of  my  commission,  by  wliich  I  am  expressly  or- 
dered to  apprehend  these  infentas  ;  for  the  corregidor  wants  to 
make  an  example  of  them.'    '  For  Heaven's  sake  1'  I  replied, 

*  have  some  regard  to  intreaty,  and  abate  a  little  of  your  se- 
verity, in  consideration  of  the  present  which  these  ladies  wUl 
offer.'  '  Oh !  that's  another  affair,'  said  he  ;  '  that  is  what  we 
call  a  figure  of  rhetoric  well  placed  ;  come,  let  us  see  what  they 
have  got  to  give  me.*    '  I  have,'  said  Camilla,  •  a  pearl  neck- 
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lace  and  eai'-rings  of  a  considerable  value.'  Here  she  was  in- 
terrupted with,  '  Yes,  but  if  they  come  from  the  Philippine 
Isles  I'U  have  none  of  them.'  '  You  make  take  them,  upon  my 
word,  I'll  warrant  them  genuine,'  said  she;  at  the  same  time 
desii'iug  the  old  woman  to  bring  a  little  box,  out  of  which  she 
took  the  necklace  and  ear-rings,  and  put  them  into  the  algxia- 
zil's  hand.  Though  he  knew  no  more  of  jewels  than  I  did,  he 
was  persuaded  that  the  diamonds  of  the  ear-rings  were  genu- 
ine, as  well  as  the  pearls  of  the  necklace  ;  therefore  having 
examined  them  attentively,  '  These  jewels,'  said  he,  '  seem  to 
be  of  good  water,  and,  provided  the  silver  candlestick,  which 
Signor  Gil  Bias  has  in  his  hand,  be  added  to  them,  I  won't  an- 
swer for  my  fideUty.'  '  I  don't  beheve,'  said  I  to  Camilla,  '  that 
you  will  for  a  trifle  break  off  a  treaty  so  much  to  yom*  advan- 
tage.' So  saying,  I  gave  the  light  to  the  old  woman,  and  the 
candlestick  to  Fabricius,  who  being  satisfied  v\  ith  what  he  had 
got,  because,  perhaps,  he  saw  nothing  else  in  the  room  which 
he  could  easily  carry  off,  said  to  the  ladies,  '  Adieu,  my  prin- 
cesses ;  live  in  peace.  I  will  speak  to  the  corregidor,  and  re- 
present you  whiter  than  snow:  for  such  as  we  can  give  what 
turn  we  please  to  things,  and  never  teU  him  the  plain  truth, 
except  when  we  are  under  no  temptation  to  lie.' 

CHAP.  V. 

A  FTER  having  in  this  manner  executed  the  scheme  of  Fabricius, 
we  left  Camilla's  lodgings,  congratulating  ourselves  upon  a  piece 
of  success  that  even  surpassed  our  expectation ;  for  we  had  laid 
ovir  account  with  recovering  the  ring  only.  However,  we  car- 
ried off  the  rest  without  ceremony  ;  and,  far  from  making  a 
scruple  of  robbing  courtesans,  we  thought  we  had  done  a  meri- 
toriotis  action.  '  Gentlemen,'  said  Fabricius,  \^'hen  we  had  got 
into  the  street,  '  it  is  my  opinion  that  we  should  go  back  to  the 
tavern,  and  spend  the  night  in  making  merry.  To-morrow  we 
will  sell  the  candlestick,  necklace,  and  ear-rings,  and  share  the 
money  like  brothers,  after  which  we  vsill  return  to  our  several 
homes,  and  make  the  best  excuse  we  can  to  our  masters.'  This 
proposal  of  the  alguazil  seemed  very  reasonable  to  us  all:  we 
returned  to  the  tavern,  some  of  us  believing  we  could  easily  find 
an  excuse  for  having  lain  abroad,  and  others  not  caring  whe- 
ther they  shoidd  be  dismissed  or  no. 

We  ordered  a  good  supper,  and  sat  dovm  to  table  with  as 
much  appetite  as  good  humour.  The  repast  was  seasoned  with 
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a  thousand  agreeable  sallies  ;  and  Fabricius,  in  particular,  en- 
livened  the  convervation,  and  diverted  us  all  extremely,  by  in- 
numerable strokes  replete  with  Castilian  salt,  which  is  equal, 
at  least,  to  the  ancient  Attic.  But  wlxile  we  were  in  tliis  joyful 
disposition,  our  mirth  was  all  of  a  sudden  overcast  by  an  un- 
foreseen accident.  A  man  of  a  pretty  good  mien  entered  the 
room  where  we  were  at  supper,  followed  by  two  others  of  ter- 
rible aspect  ;  after  these  three  more  appeared  ;  and  we  counted 
no  less  than  twelve  who  came  in  thus,  three  by  three,  armed 
with  carabines,  swords,  and  bayonets.  We  soon  perceived  them 
to  be  the  soldiers  of  the  patrole,  and  it  was  not  difficult  to  guess 
their  intention  ;  wherefore  we  had  some  thoughts  at  first  of 
making  resistance  ;  but  they  surrounded  us  in  an  instant,  and 
kept  us  in  awe,  as  well  by  theu'  numbers  as  their  fire-arms. 
•  Gentlemen,'  said  their  commander  to  us  with  a  sneer,  '  I  know 
by  what  ingenious  artifice  you  have  recovered  a  ring  from  the 
hands  of  a  certain  she-adventurer  ;  and,  to  be  sure,  the  con- 
trivance is  excellent,  and  richly  deserves  a  public  recompense, 
which  you  shall  by  no  means  miss.  Justice  has  already  ap- 
pointed an  apartment  for  you  in  her  own  house,  and  will  not 
fail  to  reward  such  a  masterly  attempt. '  This  discourse  very 
much  disconcerted  all  those  to  whom  it  was  addressed  :  our 
coimtenances  changed,  and  we  felt,  in  our  turn,  the  same  fear 
with  which  we  had  inspired  Camilla.  Fabricius,  however, 
though  pale  and  dismayed,  endeavoured  to  justify  what  we  had 
done.  '  Sir,'  said  he,  '  as  we  had  no  bad  intention,  this  little 
trick  might  be  forgiven.'  '  How  the  de^il !'  cried  the  com- 
mandant in  a  rage,  '  do  you  call  this  a  little  trick  ?  Don't  you 
know  that  it  is  a  hanguig  matter  ?  For,  besides  that  no  man  is 
allowed  to  do  justice  himself  without  the  cognisance  of  the  law, 
you  have  carried  off  a  candlestick,  necklace,  and  ear-rings  that 
did  not  belong  to  you  ;  and,  which  is  stUl  worse,  in  order  to 
commit  that  robbery,  you  have  disguised  yourselves  like  tip- 
staves. Wretches !  to  dress  yourselves  in  the  habit  of  such 
honourable  people  to  do  mischief.  I  shall  think  you  very  lucky, 
if  you  are  only  sentenced  to  the  galleys.*  When  he  had  con- 
vinced us  that  the  affair  was  much  more  serious  thaw  we  at  first 
imagined,  we  fell  down  together  at  liis  feet,  and  begged  he  would 
have  jjity  on  our  youth.  But  our  prayers  were  unregarded; 
and  besides,  he  rejected  a  propo.'^al  we  made  of  quitting  to  him 
the  necklace,  ear-iings,  and  candlestick;  even  my  ring  was  re- 
fused, lu  cimse  I  supjiofe  it  was  ottered  before  too  nmch  com- 
pany.    Ill  .short,  he  was  quite  inexorable;  ordered  my  compa- 
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nions  to  be  disarmed,  and  carried  us  all  together  to  the  public 
gaol.  In  our  way  thither  one  of  the  guard  told  me,  that  the 
old  woman  who  lived  with  Camilla,  suspecting  that  we  were 
not  the  real  footpads  of  justice,  had  followed  us  to  the  tavern; 
and  there  being  confirmed  in  her  opinion,  had  revenged  herself 
upon  us,  by  informing  the  patrole  of  the  whole  afi'air. 

We  were  immediately  plvuidered  of  everything  ;  the  necklace, 
diamonds,  and  candlestick  seized  ;  as  also  my  ring,  together 
with  the  ruby  of  the  Philippine  isles,  which  I  had  unfortunately 
in  my  pocket.  They  did  not  even  spare  the  rials  which  I  had 
that  day  received  for  my  prescriptions  ;  which  was  a  sure  sign 
to  me  that  the  people  belonging  to  justice  at  ValladoUd  are  as 
expert  in  their  offices  as  those  of  Astorga,  and  that  the  man- 
ners of  all  these  gentlemen  are  everywhere  alike.  While  I  was 
rifled  of  my  jewels  and  cash,  the  oflScer  of  the  patrole  recounted 
our  adventure  to  these  agents  of  the  plunder  ;  and  the  affair 
seemed  to  them  of  such  a  serious  nature,  that  the  majority 
thought  we  deserved  a  halter  :  but  others  less  severe  imagined 
we  might  get  off  for  two  hundred  lashes  each,  and  a  few  years' 
service  in  the  gaUeys.  Until  the  corregidor  should  think  proper 
to  decide  our  affair,  we  were  locked  up  in  a  dungeon,  where  we 
lay  upon  straw,  with  which  it  was  strewed  like  a  stable  littered 
for  horses.  Here  we  might  have  remained  long  enough,  and 
at  last  exchanged  our  habitation  for  the  galleys,  had  not  Signor 
Manuel  Ordonnez  next  day  heard  of  ovir  misfortune,  and  re- 
solved to  procure  the  liberty  of  Fabricius,  which  he  could  not 
do,  without  obtaining  also  the  dismission  of  us  aU.  Being  a 
man  very  much  esteemed  in  the  city,  he  did  not  spare  solicita- 
tions, and  partly  by  his  own  credit,  and  partly  by  that  of  his 
friends,  at  the  end  of  three  days  effected  our  enlargement.  But 
we  did  not  come  out  as  we  had  gone  in ;  the  candlestick,  neck- 
lace, and  ear-rings,  my  ring,  ruby,  and  rials  being  detained; 
which  made  me  remember  those  verses  of  Virgil,  that  begin 
with,  '  Sic  vos  non  vobis. ' 

As  soon  as  we  were  set  at  liberty  we  rettmaed  to  our  masters ; 
and  Doctor  Sangredo  received  me  very  kindly,  saying,  '  My 
poor  Gil  Bias,  I  did  not  hear  of  thy  misfortime  till  this  morn- 
ing, and  was  just  going  to  make  strong  solicitations  in  thy  be- 
half. Thou  must  console  thyself,  my  Mend,  for  this  accident, 
and  attach  thyself  more  than  ever  to  physic'  '  That  is  my 
design,'  said  I.  And  truly  I  thought  of  nothing  else.  Far  from 
wanting  business,  it  happened,  as  my  master  had  foretold,  that 
distempers  were  very  rife,  the  smalUpox  and  putrid  fever  be- 
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ginning  to  ravage  the  city  and  suburbs;  so  that  all  the  physi- 
cians in  Valladolid,  and  we  in  particular,  had  abundance  of 
practice.  Scarce  a  day  passed  in  which  we  did  not  visit  eight 
or  ten  patients  each ;  from  whence  it  may  be  easily  conceived 
what  a  quantity  of  blood  was  spilt  and  water  drunk.  But  I  do 
not  know  how  it  happened,  all  our  sick  died,  either  on  account 
of  our  mal-practice,  or  because  their  diseases  were  incurable. 
Certain  it  is,  we  very  seldom  had  occasion  to  make  three  visits 
to  one  patient:  at  the  second,  we  were  either  told  that  he  was 
just  going  to  be  buried,  or  found  him  at  the  last  gasp ;  and  as  I 
was  but  a  young  physician,  who  had  not  yet  time  to  be  inured 
to  murder,  I  began  to  be  very  uneasy  at  the  fatal  events  which 
might  be  laid  to  my  charge.  '  Sir,*  said  I,  one  evening,  to  Doc- 
tor Sangrado,  '  I  take  heaven  to  witness  that  I  follow  your  me- 
thod with  the  utmost  exactness ;  yet,  nevertheless,  every  one  of 
my  patients  leaves  me  in  the  lurch.  It  looks  as  if  they  took 
a  pleasure  in  dying,  merely  to  bring  our  practice  into  discredit. 
This  very  day  I  met  two  of  them  going  to  their  long  home.' 
*  Why  truly,  child,'  answered  he,  '  I  have  i-eason  to  make  pretty 
much  the  same  observation:  I  have  not  often  the  satisfaction 
of  curing  those  who  faU  into  my  hands ;  and  if  I  was  not  so  sure 
as  I  am  of  the  principles  on  wliich  I  proceed,  I  should  tliink 
my  remedies  were  pernicious  in  almost  all  the  cases  that  come 
under  my  care.'  '  If  you  will  take  my  advice.  Sir,'  said  I,  '  we 
will  change  oiir  method,  and  give  chemical  preparations  to  our 
patients,  through  curiosity  ;  the  worst  tliat  can  happen  will 
only  be,  that  they  produce  the  same  effect  that  foUows  oiu: 
bleedings  and  warm  water.*  '  I  would  willingly  make  that  ex- 
periment,* he  replied,  '  provided  it  could  have  no  bad  conse- 
quence ;  but  I  have  published  a  book,  in  which  I  have  extolled 
the  use  of  frequent  bleeding  and  aqueous  draughts:  andwouldst 
thou  have  me  go  and  decry  my  own  work  ? '  '  Oh  !  you  are  cer- 
tainly in  the  right,'  said  I,  'you  must  not  give  your  enemies 
such  a  triumph  over  you:  they  would  say  you  are  at  last  dis- 
abused; and  therefore  ruin  your  reputation:  perish  rather  the 
nobility,  clergy,  and  people !  and  let  us  continue  in  our  old 
path.  After  all,  our  brother  doctors,  notwithstanding  their 
aversion  for  bleeding,  perform  as  few  miracles  as  we  do;  and  I 
believe  their  drugs  are  no  better  than  our  specifics. ' 

We  went  to  work,  therefore,  afresh,  and  proceeded  in  such  a 
manner,  that  in  less  than  six  weeks  we  made  more  widows  and 
oi'phans  than  the  siege  of  Troy.  By  the  number  of  burials,  one 
would  liave  thought  that  the  plague  was  in  YalladoUd;  and 
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every  day,  some  father  came  to  our  house  to  dem_and  an  ac- 
count of  his  son,  whom  we  had  ravished  from  hiin,  or  some 
uncle,  to  upbraid  us  with  his  nephew's  death.  As  for  the  sons 
and  nephews,  wliose  fathers  and  uncles  we  had  dispatched, 
they  never  appeared  to  complain :  the  husbands  too  were  ver j 
civil,  and  never  cavilled  with  us  about  the  loss  of  their  wives. 
But  those  afflicted  people,  whose  reproaches  we  were  obliged 
to  imdergo,  were  sometunes  very  brutal  in  their  grief,  and  called 
us  ignorant  assassins.  As  they  did  not  spare  me,  in  particular, 
I  was  afflicted  with  their  epithets:  but  my  master,  who  was 
used  to  such  accidents,  heard  them  without  the  least  emotion. 
I  might,  perhaps,  in  time,  have  been  accustomed  to  reproach, 
as  well  as  he,  if  Heaven,  doubtless  to  rid  the  sick  people  in  Val- 
ladolid  of  one  of  their  most  severe  scourges,  had  not  produced 
an  occasion  that  gave  me  a  disgust  to  physic,  which  I  practised 
with  so  little  success. 

There  was  in  our  neighbourhood  a  tennis-com't,  to  which  the 
idle  people  in  town  daily  resorted,  and,  among  the  rest,  one  of 
your  professed  bullies,  who  take  upon  themselves  the  office  of 
arbiters,  and  decide  aU  differences  that  happen.  He  was  from 
Biscay,  his  name  DonRodrigo  de  Mondragon,  about  thirty  years 
of  age,  of  an  ordinary  make,  but  lean  and  muscidar;  he  had 
two  little  twinkhng  eyes,  that  rolled  in  his  head,  and  threat- 
ened every  body  he  looked  at;  a  very  flat  nose,  placed  between 
red  whiskers,  that  curled  up  to  his  very  temples,  and  a  manner 
of  speaking  so  rough  and  passionate,  that  his  words  struck  ter- 
ror into  everybody.  Tliis  racket-breaker  had  made  himself  ty- 
rant of  the  tennis-court,  where  he  judged  all  the  disputes  that 
hajjpened  among  those  who  played  in  the  most  imperious  man- 
ner, and  no  man  durst  appeal  from  his  decision,  unless  he  could 
resolve  to  fight  him  next  day.  Such  as  I  have  described  Don 
Rodrigo,  who,  notwithstanding  the  Don  he  had  prefixed  to  his 
name,  was  an  arrant  rascal,  he  captivated  the  mistress  of  the 
tennis-court,  who  was  a  woman  about  forty  years  of  age,  rich 
and  agreeable  enough,  and  in  the  fifteenth  month  of  her  widow- 
hood. I  know  not  how  he  won  her  heart ;  for  doubtless  it  was 
not  by  his  beauty ;  but  surely,  by  that  je  ne  sgai  quoi  which  can- 
not be  expressed.  Be  that  as  it  wiR,  she  had  a  passion  for  him, 
and  actually  designed  to  take  him  for  her  husband ;  but  while 
preparations  were  making  for  the  consummation  of  that  affair, 
she  fell  sick,  and  unhappily  employed  me  as  her  physician.  If 
her  distemper  had  not  been  a  malignant  fever,  my  prescrip- 
tions were  sufficient  to  endanger  her  life;  so  that  in  four  days 
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I  filled  the  tennis-court  with  mourning:  the  mLstress  went  the 
way  of  all  my  patients,  and  her  relations  took  possession  of  her 
estates.  Don  Rodrigo,  made  desperate  by  the  loss  of  his  mis- 
tress, or  rather  by  being  balked  in  his  expectation  of  a  very 
advantageous  match,  not  only  cui'sed  and  reviled  me,  but  also 
swore  that  he  would  run  me  through  the  body  whenever  he 
could  catch  me,  and  exterminate  me  from  the  face  of  the  earth. 
A  charitable  neighbour  informed  rae  of  this  oath,  and  advised 
me  not  to  stir  abroad,  for  fear  of  meeting  this  devil  of  a  man. 
This  advice,  which  I  had  no  intention  to  neglect,  filled  me  with 
confusion  and  dismay:  I  fancied  incessantly,  that  I  saw  this 
furious  Biscayan  coming  into  the  house ;  and  could  not  enjoy 
one  moment's  repose.  This  effectually  detached  me  from  phy- 
sic, and  my  sole  care  was  how  to  free  myself  from  disquiet:  I 
resumed  my  embroidered  suit,  and  after  having  bid  adieu  to 
my  master,  who  could  not  persuade  me  to  stay,  quitted  the 
city  at  day -break,  not  without  apprehension  of  meeting  Don 
Rodrigo  by  the  way. 

CHAP.  VI. 

I  -WALKED  very  fast,  looking  bemnd  me  from  time  to  time,  to 
see  if  this  formidable  Biscayan  was  not  at  my  heels ;  my  imagi- 
nation being  so  much  possessed  by  that  fellow,  that  I  took  every 
tree  or  bush  I  saw  for  him ;  and  every  moment  felt  my  heart 
throb  with  fear.  I  plucked  up  my  courage  however  when  I  had 
got  a  good  league,  and  continued  at  an  easier  pace  my  journey 
towards  Madrid,  whither  my  purpose  was  to  go.  I  should  have 
quitted  Valladohd  without  regret,  had  I  not  been  sorry  to  part 
from  Fabricius,  my  dear  Pylades,  to  whom  I  could  not  so  much 
as  bid  adieu.  But  it  gave  me  no  mortification  to  renounce 
physic :  on  the  conti*ary  I  begged  pardon  of  God,  for  having  ex- 
ercised it  at  all ;  though  I  did  not  fall  to  count,  with  pleasure, 
the  money  I  had  in  my  purse,  notwithstanding  its  being  the 
salary  of  my  assassinations:  in  that  respect  resembling  those 
ladies  of  pleasure,  who  reform  their  morals,  but  nevertheless 
keep  fast  hold  of  the  wages  of  sin.  My  whole  fortune  amoimted 
to  pretty  near  the  value  of  five  ducats,  in  rials;  on  the  strength 
of  which  I  expected  to  reach  Madrid,  where  I  did  not  doubt  of 
finding  some  good  place:  besides,  I  longed  passionately  to  see 
that  august  city,  which  had  been  extolled  to  me  as  the  epitome 
of  all  the  wonders  of  the  world. 

While  I  recollected  aU  that  I  had  heard  in  its  praise  and  en- 
joyed its  pleasures  by  anticipation,  I  neard  the  voice  of  a  man 
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belilnd  me,  singing  at  full  stretch:  he  had  a  leathern  wallet  on 
his  back,  a  guitar  hanging  about  his  neck,  a  long  sword  by  Ids 
side,  and  walked  so  fast,  that  he  was  up  with  main  a  very  short 
time.  Being  one  of  the  two  journeymen  barbers,  with  whom  I 
had  been  imprist)ned  in  the  adventure  of  the  ring,  we  knew  one 
another  immediately,  though  our  dress  was  altered,  and  were 
very  much  siu-prised  at  meeting  so  unexpectedly  on  the  highway. 
I  assured  him  that  I  was  extremely  glad  to  have  him  for  a  fel- 
low-traveller; and  his  joy  seemed  no  less  at  meeting  with  me. 
I  told  him  my  reasons  for  quitting  ValladoUd ;  and  he  reposed 
the  same  confidence  in  me,  by  letting  me  know  that  he  had 
quarrelled  vdth  his  master,  and  bid  him  an  eternal  adieu.  '  If 
I  had  been  inclined,'  added  he,  '  to  live  any  longer  at  Valladolid, 
I  could  have  found  employment  in  abundance  of  shops:  for, 
without  vanity,  I  can  handle  a  razor,  and  curl  a  mustachio,  as 
well  as  e'er  a  barber  in  Spain,  but  I  could  no  longer  resist  the 
violent  desire  I  had  to  visit  the  place  of  my  nativity,  from  which 
I  have  been  absent  these  ten  years :  I  want  to  breathe  my  own 
country  air  a  little,  and  know  the  situation  of  famUy,  with 
whom  I  hope  to  be  in  two  days ;  for  they  live  at  a  place  called 
Olmedo,  a  market  town  on  this  side  of  Segovia. ' 

Resolving  to  accompany  this  barber  to  his  own  home,  and 
from  thence  go  to  Segovia,  in  order  to  take  the  opportunity  of 
some  convenience  to  Madrid,  we  pursued  our  joimiey,  and  dis- 
coursed of  indifferent  subjects.  He  was  a  young  fellow  of  some 
wit  and  humour:  and  when  we  had  conversed  together  for  an 
hour,  he  asked  how  my  stomach  was  disposed :  I  answered,  that 
he  should  see  at  the  first  inn.  Upon  wliich  he  said,  '  "We  had 
better  make  a  pause  in  the  mean  time :  I  have  something  for 
breakfast  in  my  waUet ;  for  when  I  travel,  I  always  take  care  to 
have  provision  along  with  me :  I  don't  trouble  myself  with  clothes, 
linen,  and  other  useless  baggage:  but  resolving  to  have  nothing 
supei^uous,  fill  my  knapsack  with  belly-timber,  my  razors,  and 
a  wash-baU.'  I  commended  his  prudence ;  and  consented,  with 
aU  my  heart,  to  the  pause  he  proposed :  for  I  was  hungry,  and 
resolved  to  make  a  good  meal,  which  I  covild  not  but  expect, 
after  what  he  had  told  me.  We  turned  a  little  out  of  the  high- 
way, in  order  to  sit  upon  the  grass,  where  my  friend  the  barber 
took  out  his  victuals,  consisting  of  five  or  six  onions,  with  a  few 
crusts  of  bread  and  cheese ;  but  what  he  produced  as  the  best 
furniture  in  his  budget,  was  a  little  bottle  fuU,  as  he  said,  of 
delicate  wine.  Though  our  dishes  were  not  very  savoury,  hunger, 
being  vei-y  urgent  to  us  both,  made  them  relish  pretty  well;  and 
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we  emptied  the  bottle,  which  contained  about  tvi'o  pints  of  a  sort 
of  wine  that  I  don't  choose  to  boast  much  of :  after  which  we  got 
up,  and  continued  our  journey  with  great  good  humour.  The 
barber,  who  had  been  informed  by  Fabricius  that  I  had  met  with 
some  very  particular  adventures,  desired  to  hear  them  from  my 
own  mouth ;  a  satisfaction  I  could  not  refuse  to  a  man  who  had 
regaled  me  so  sumptuously.  "When  I  had  gratified  his  curiosity, 
I  told  him  he  could  do  no  less,  in  return  for  my  complaisance, 
than  recount  the  story  of  his  own  life.  '  Oh!  as  for  my  story,* 
cried  he,  '  it  is  not  worth  hearing,  as  it  contains  nothing  but 
ordinary  facts:  nevertheless,'  added  he,  '  since  we  have  nothing 
else  to  do,  you  shall  hear  it,  such  as  it  is.  *  So  saying,  he  related 
it,  nearly  in  these  words : — 

CHAP.  VII. 

Ferdinand  Peres  de  la  Fuenta,  my  grandfather  (I  go  to  the 
fountain-head),  after  having  betn  fifty  years  barber  in  the  til- 
lage of  Olmedo,  died,  and  left  four  sons,  the  eldest  of  whom 
took  possession  of  his  shop,  and  succeeded  him  in  the  business ; 
Bertrand,  the  secoiid,  ha\-ing  an  inclination  for  trade,  became 
a  mercer;  Thomas,  who  was  the  third,  kept  a  school;  and  the 
fourth,  whose  name  was  Pedro,  feehng  himself  bom  for  the 
belles  lettres,  sold  a  Uttle  lot  of  ground  which  he  had  for  hia 
patrimony,  and  went  to  live  at  Madrid,  where  he  hoped  one 
day  to  distinguish  himself  by  his  wit  and  learning;  while  his 
three  brothers  did  not  separate,  but,  settling  at  Olmedo,  mar- 
ried the  daughters  of  husbandmen,  who,  in  Ueu  of  fortune, 
brought  them  abundance  of  children,  breeding  as  if  it  had  been 
for  a  wager.  My  mother,  the  barber's  wife,  brought  six  into 
the  world,  for  her  share,  in  the  first  five  years  of  her  marriage, 
of  which  number  I  am  one.  My  father  taught  me  betimes  to 
shave,  and  when  I  arrived  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  put  this  wallet 
upon  my  shoulders,  and  girding  me  with  a  long  sword,  said,  '  Go, 
Diego,  thou  art  now  in  a  condition  to  gain  a  livelihood:  go  and 
see  the  world:  thou  hast  occasion  for  a  little  travelling  to  rub 
thee  up,  and  make  thee  perfect  in  thy  business.  March,  and 
don't  return  to  Olmedo  before  thou  hast  made  a  tour  of  Spain. 
Let  me  not  hear  from  thee  until  this  be  performed.'  At  these 
words  he  embraced  me  very  affectionally,  and  turned  me  out  of 
doors. 

Such  was  the  behaviour  of  my  father  at  parting  with  me.  But 
my  mother,  whose  manners  were  not  quite  so  rough,  seemed 
more  affected  on  this  occasion:  she  let  fall  some  tears,  and  even 
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slipped  a  ducat  privately  into  ray  hand.  So  I  quitted  Olmedo, 
and  took  the  road  to  Segovia;  of  which,  however,  I  had  not 
walked  above  two  hundred  paces,  when  I  stopped  to  examine 
my  knapsack,  being  desirous  of  seeing  what  it  contained,  and 
of  knovdng  precisely  the  extent  of  my  possession.  I  found  a 
case  and  two  razors,  so  much  worn,  that  they  seemed  to  have 
shaved  two  generations,  with  a  thong  of  leather  to  set  them,  and 
a  lump  of  soap:  besides,  there  was  a  canvas  shirt  quite  new,  an 
old  pair  of  my  father's  shoes,  and  what  gave  me  more  pleasure 
than  all  the  rest,  twenty  rials  wrapped  in  a  linen  rag.  This  was 
my  whole  fortune,  by  which  you  may  conclude,  that  Master 
Nicholas  the  barber  relied  a  good  deal  on  my  skill,  since  he  sent 
me  away  so  poorly  provided.  Nevertheless,  the  possession  of  a 
ducat  and  twenty  rials  did  not  fail  to  charm  a  young  fellow  like 
me,  who  had  never  before  been  master  of  coin :  I  believed  my 
funds  were  inexhaustible,  and  continued  my  journey  in  a  trans- 
port of  joy,  admiring,  every  moment,  the  hilt  of  my  sword, 
which  thumped  against  my  hams,  or  got  between  my  legs,  at 
every  step. 

Arriving  at  the  village  of  Ataquines  in  the  evening,  very  sharp 
set,  I  went  to  lodge  at  an  inn,  and,  as  if  I  had  been  a  man  of 
fortune,  called  for  supper  with  an  air  of  authority.  The  land- 
lord having  surveyed  me  some  time,  and  seeing  whom  he  had 
to  do  with,  said,  in  a  very  obliging  manner,  '  Master,  you  shall 
be  satisfied;  we  will  treat  you  like  a  prince.'  So  saying,  he 
showed  me  into  a  little  room;  where,  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
they  brought  me  a  ragout  made  of  ram  cat,  which  I  ate  as  greedily 
as  if  it  had  been  composed  of  a  rabbit  or  hare.  This  excellent 
dish  was  accompanied  with  wine  so  good,  as  he  said,  that  the 
king  himself  could  not  drink  better.  Notwithstanding  this  eu- 
logium,  I  perceived  it  was  cursedly  sour;  but  this  did  not  hinder 
me  from  doing  as  much  honour  to  it  as  I  had  already  done  to 
the  ragout ;  and,  to  complete  the  ti'eatment  of  a  prince,  I  was 
conducted  to  a  couch  more  proper  for  encouraging  watchfulness 
than  sleep ;  being  a  truckle-bed,  so  narrow  and  short,  that,  little 
as  I  was,  I  had  no  room  to  he  in  it  with  my  legs  extended ;  besides, 
instead  of  a  mattress  and  feather-bed,  it  had  only  a  wretched 
flock-bed,  covered  with  a  doubled  sheet,  which  had  served  a 
hundred  different  travellers  at  least  since  the  last  w?,shing. 
Nevertheless,  in  such  a  convenience,  my  stomach  fiill  of  ragout, 
and  that  deUcious  vdne  which  the  landlord  had  recommended, 
thanks  to  my  youth  and  constitution,  I  enjoyed  a  sound  sleep, 
and  spent  the  night  without  indigestion. 
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Next  day,  after  having  breakfasted,  and  paid  bauoe  for  m;y 
good  cheer,  I  made  but  one  stage  to  Segovia  ;  and,  on  my  first 
arrival,  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  employed  in  a  shop  for  iny 
board  and  lodging:  here,  however,  I  stayed  but  six  months  ; 
being  seduced  by  a  brother  journeyman  of  my  acquaintance, 
who  longed  to  see  Madrid,  and  with  whom  I  set  out  for  that 
city.  There  I  got  a  place  on  the  same  terms  as  at  Segovia,  in 
a  well  accustomed  shop,  much  frequented  on  account  of  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  chm'ch  of  Santa  Gruz  and  the  prince's 
theatre  ;  my  master,  two  journeymen,  and  I,  being  scarce  suf- 
ficient to  trim  all  our  customers,  who  consisted  of  people  of 
all  ranks,  and,  among  others,  of  players  and  authors.  One 
day,  two  persons  of  the  last  profession,  being  there  together, 
began  to  discourse  about  the  poetry  and  poets  of  the  time,  and 
hearing  them  mention  the  name  of  my  uncle,  I  listened  to  their 
conversation  with  great  attention.  'Don  Juan  de  Zavaleta,' 
said  one  of  them,  '  is  an  author,  in  my  opinion,  beneath  the 
public  notice:  a  cold  genius,  a  man  without  fancy:  his  last 
piece  has  done  him  infinite  prejudice.'  *  And  pray,'  said  the 
other,  '  has  ever  Lewis  Valez  de  Guevara  pruduced  a  good 
work  ?  Was  ever  anything  more  viretched  than  his  perform- 
ances ?'  They  named  a  great  many  more  poets,  whom  I  have 
forgot.  I  remember  only  that  they  spoke  contemptuously  of 
them  all  except  my  uncle,  of  whom  they  made  honourable 
mention,  agreeing  that  he  was  a  lad  of  merit.  'Yes,'  said  one 
of  them,  '  Don  Pedro  de  la  Fuenta  is  an  excellent  %\Titer:  his 
books  contain  a  delicate  raillery  mixed  with  erudition,  which 
makes  them  agreeably  satirical ;  and  I  am  not  at  all  surprised 
at  his  being  esteemed  by  the  court  and  city,  or  at  his  receiving 
salaries  from  several  grandees.'  '  He  has,  indeed,'  said  the 
other,  '  enjoyed  a  pretty  large  income  these  many  years  ;  and, 
as  he  lives  with  the  Duke  of  Medina  Celi,  and  spends  little, 
must  be  worth  a  considerable  sum  of  money.' 

I  did  not  lose  one  word  which  the  poet  said  concerning 
my  uncle,  who,  we  had  heard  in  the  family,  made  a  noise  in 
Madrid  by  His  works,  some  people  having  travelled  through 
Olmedo  having  told  us  so  ;  but  as  he  neglected  to  let  us  hear 
from  him,  and  seemed  quite  detached  from  his  relations,  we 
on  our  part,  lived  with  as  great  indifference  towards  him. 
True  blood  is,  however,  always  guided  by  a  sure  instinct:  as 
soon  as  I  heard  that  he  was  in  good  circumstances,  and  knew 
where  he  lodged,  I  was  tempted  to  wait  upon  him,  though 
one  thing  embarrassed  mc  not  a  little  ;  his  being  called  Don 
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Pedro  by  the  authors.  That  Don  gave  ine  some  uneasiness, 
and  I  was  afraid  he  might  be  some  other  poet  than  my  uncle. 
I  was  not,  however,  stopped  by  this  consideration  ;  but  ima- 
gined that  he  might  have  been  ennobled  on  account  of  his  wit, 
and  therefore  resolved  to  go  and  see  him.  For  this  purpose, 
with  my  master's  permission,  I  dressed  myself  one  morning 
as  well  as  I  could,  and  went  out  of  the  shop,  not  a  little  proud 
of  being  nephew  to  a  man  who  had  acquired  such  reputation 
by  his  genius.  As  the  barbers  are  not  the  least  vain  people 
in  the  world,  I  began  to  conceive  a  great  opinion  of  myself, 
and  strutting  with  a  haughty  air,  inquired  for  the  house  of 
the  Duke  de  Medina  Cell,  where,  presenting  myself  at  the 
gate,  and  saying  I  wanted  to  speak  with  Don  Pedro  de  la  Fu- 
enta,  the  porter  pointed  with  his  finger  to  a  little  staircase  at 
the  further  end  of  a  com-t,  which  he  bid  me  ascend,  and  knock 
at  the  first  door  on  my  right  hand:  I  did  so,  and,  a  young  man 
coming  out,  asked  if  Signor  Don  Pedro  de  la  Fuenta  lodged 
there.  '  Yes,'  said  he,  '  but  you  cannot  see  him  at  present.' 
'  I  should  be  very  glad,'  I  rephed,  '  to  speak  with  him:  for  I 
bring  him  news  of  his  family.'  '  If  you  could  bring  him  news 
of  the  pope,'  said  he,  '  I  would  not  introduce  you  to  his  cham- 
ber just  now  ;  for  he  is  composing;  and  when  that  is  the  case, 
we  must  take  care  not  to  disturb  his  imagination:  he  will  not 
be  visible  till  noon  ;  so  that  you  may  go,  and  take  a  turn,  and 
come  back  about  that  time.  ' 

I  took  his  advice,  and  walked  through  the  city  the  whole 
morning,  thinking  continually  on  the  reception  I  should  meet 
with  from  my  uncle,  who,  I  imagined,  would  be  extremely  glad 
to  see  me:  I  judged  of  his  sentiments  by  my  own,  and  preparing 
myself  for  a  tender  scene,  returned  to  his  lodgings,  with  all 
diUgence,  at  the  hour  prescribed.  '  You  are  come  in  the  very 
nick  of  time,'  said  his  valet,  '  for  my  master  is  just  going  out; 
stay  here  a  minute,  and  I  will  let  him  know  you  are  come.' 
So  saying,  he  left  me  in  an  outer  room,  and,  returning  in  a 
moment,  conducted  me  into  the  chamber  of  his  master,  whose 
face  has  so  much  of  our  family  air  in  it,  that  I  was  struck 
with  the  resemblance,  and  could  not  help  thinking  it  was  my 
very  uncle  Thomas  whom  I  had  left  at  home.  Having  saluted 
him  with  profound  respect,  I  told  him  1  was  the  son  of  Mas- 
ter Nicholas  de  la  Fuenta,  barber  in  Ulmedu ;  that  I  had  worked 
at  my  father's  business  these  three  weeks  at  Madrid,  in  qua- 
lity of  a  jom'neyman  ;  and  that  I  intended  to  make  the  tour  of 
Spain  for  iny  improvement.    While  I  spoke,  my  uucle  seemed 
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to  muse,  considering,  in  all  likelihood,  whether  he  should  dis- 
own me  for  his  nephew,  or  get  rid  of  me  in  a  more  dexterous 
manner.  He  chose  this  last  method,  and,  affecting  a  smiling 
air,  said,  'Well,  my  friend,  how  do  thy  father  and  uncles?  I 
hope  they  are  in  good  circumstances,'  Upon  this,  I  began  to 
describe  the  plentiful  propagation  of  our  family  ;  I  told  him 
the  names  of  all  the  children,  male  and  female,  and  even  com- 
prehended in  that  list  their  godfathers  and  godmothers.  He 
did  not  seem  to  interest  himself  infinitely  in  my  detail,  but 
coming  to  his  purpose,  replied,  '  Diego,  I  approve  very  much 
of  thy  resolution  to  travel,  in  order  to  make  thee  perfect  in  thy 
profession  ;  and  I  advise  thee  to  leave  Madrid  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible :  it  is  a  pernicious  place  for  youth,  in  which  thou  wilt  be 
ruined,  my  child.  It  will  be  more  for  thy  advantage  to  reside 
in  some  of  the  other  cities  of  the  kingdom,  where  people's  mo- 
rals are  not  so  much  corrupted.  Go,'  added  he,  '  and,  when 
thou  art  ready  to  set  out,  come  and  see  me  again  ;  I  will  give 
thee  a  pistole  to  help  thee  to  make  the  tour  of  Spain.'  With 
these  words,  he  pushed  me  gently  out  of  his  chamber,  and  sent 
me  about  my  business. 

I  had  not  sense  enough  to  perceive  that  he  wanted  to  remove 
me  at  a  good  distance  from  him ;  but,  going  to  our  shop,  gave 
my  master  an  account  of  what  had  passed.  He  was  as  far 
from  discovering  the  intention  of  Signer  Don  Pedro  as  I  was, 
and  said,  '  I  am  not  at  all  of  your  uncle's  opinion:  instead  of 
advising  you  to  travel,  he  ought  rather,  I  think,  to  make  it 
your  interest  to  stay  in  this  city  ;  for,  being  intimate  with  so 
many  persons  of  quality,  he  can  easily  settle  you  in  some  great 
family,  and  put  you  in  a  condition  to  make  your  fortune. '  Struck 
with  this  discourse,  which  flattered  my  imagination,  in  two 
days  I  went  back  to  my  uncle,  and  proposed  that  he  should 
employ  his  credit  to  procure  admission  for  me  into  the  family 
of  some  lord  belonging  to  the  court.  But  this  proposal  was  not 
at  all  to  his  liking:  a  vain  man  like  him,  who  had  free  access 
to  the  great,  and  ate  every  day  at  their  tables,  could  not  brook 
his  nephew's  sitting  with  the  servants,  while  he  dined  with  their 
lords  ;  in  this  case,  little  Diego  would  have  made  Signor  Don 
Pedro  blush.  He  did  not  fail,  therefore,  to  refuse  my  request, 
and  that  not  in  the  most  civil  manner.  '  How,  you  Uttle  vaga- 
bond,' said  he  with  a  fui'ious  look,  '  wouldst  thou  quit  thy  pro- 
fession? Go,  I  abandon  thee  to  those  who  have  given  thee  such 
peiTiicious  counsel:  get  out  of  my  apartment,  and  never  set 
foot  in  it  again,  otherwise  I  will  cause  thee  to  be  chastised  as 
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thou  deservest.'  Confounded  at  these  words,  and  still  more 
at  the  tone  in  which  they  were  deUvered,  I  retirod,  with  the 
tear  in  my  eye,  very  much  affected  at  his  harsh  behaviour:  but 
as  I  was  naturally  brisk  and  haughty,  I  soon  dried  my  tears ; 
my  grief  changed  to  indignation,  and  I  resolved  to  take  no  fur- 
ther notice  of  this  unkind  relation,  without  whose  assistance  I 
had  hitherto  made  shift  to  live. 

My  whole  thought  being  now  bent  on  cultivating  my  talent, 
I  applied  to  business,  shaved  all  day  long,  and  in  the  evening 
learned  to  play  on  the  guitar  by  way  of  recreation.  My  master 
for  that  instrument  was  an  old  Signor  Escudero,*  whose  beard 
I  trimmed,  and  who  taught  me  music,  which  he  understood 
perfectly  well,  having  been  formerly  chorister  in  a  cathedral. 
His  name  was  Marcos  de  Obregon,  a  sage  pei'son,  who  had  a 
large  stock  of  sense  as  well  as  experience,  and  loved  me  as  well 
as  if  I  had  been  his  ovm  child.  He  served  in  quahty  of  usher 
to  a  physician's  wife,  who  lived  within  thirty  paces  of  our  house, 
whither  I  used  to  go  in  the  twilight,  when  we  had  left  off  work- 
ing: and  sitting  together  on  the  threshold  of  the  door,  we  used 
to  make  a  little  concert,  not  at  all  disagreeable  to  the  neigh- 
bours: not  that  our  voices  were  exquisite,  but  while  we  thrummed 
upon  the  instrument,  each  of  us,  in  our  turn,  accompanied  it 
with  singing,  and  that  was  sufficient  to  please  our  audience. 
In  particular,  we  diverted  Donna  Mergellina,  the  jjhysician's 
wife,  who  used  to  come  into  the  passage  to  hear  us,  and  some- 
times made  us  repeat  the  airs  that  were  most  to  her  liking, 
her  husband  not  being  offended  at  her  enjoying  this  diversion; 
for,  though  he  was  a  Spaniard,  and  already  well  stricken  in 
years,  he  was  not  jealous:  liis  profession  engrossed  him  wholly: 
and,  as  he  returned  fatigued  fi'om  his  patients  in  the  evening, 
he  went  to  bed  betimes,  without  being  alarmed  at  his  wife's  at- 
tention to  our  concerts:  'tis  probable,  indeed,  that  he  did  not 
think  them  capable  of  making  dangerous  impressions :  and  we 
must  observe,  that  he  imagined  he  had  little  or  no  cause  ti;  f.  ar ; 
Mergelluia  being  young  and  handsome,  'tis  true;  but  vvichal  so 
savagely  virtuous,  that  she  could  not  so  much  as  endm'e  the 
look  of  a  man.  He  did  not,  therefore,  begrudge  her  a  pastime 
that  seemed  so  innocent  and  honourable,  but  left  us  to  sing  as 
much  as  we  pleased.  One  evening,  when  I  came  to  the  physi- 
cian's door,  with  an  intention  to  play  as  usual,  I  found  the  old 
squire  exjjecting  me,  who,  taking  me  by  the  hand,  said  h3  wanted 
to  take  a  turn  w  ith  me  before  we  should  begin  oxir  concert ;  then 
*  Escudero,  a  squire  to  wait  on  a  gentlewoman. 
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leading  me  iuto  a  by -street,  where  we  found  we  could  talk  with 
freedom,  '  Son  Diego,'  said  he,  with  a  melancholy  air,  '  I  have 
something  extra<.>rdinary  to  disclose :  I  am  afraid,  my  child,  that 
we  both  shall  have  cause  to  repent  of  amusing  ourselves  in  the 
evening  with  concerts  at  my  master's  door.  I  have,  doubtless, 
a  great  friendship  for  you,  aud  am  very  well  pleased  with  having 
taught  you  to  play  upon  the  guitar  and  sing ;  but  had  I  foreseen 
the  misfortune  that  threatens  us,  please  God !  I  would  have 
given  you  your  lessons  in  some  other  place  !*  Frightened  at  this 
discourse,  I  begged  the  usher  to  be  more  explicit,  and  tell  me 
what  we  had  to  fear:  fur  I  was  not  a  man  that  could  brave  dan- 
ger; nor  had  I,  as  yet,  made  the  tour  of  Spain.  '  I  will,'  said 
he,  '  tell  you  what  is  necessai-y  to  be  known,  that  you  may  com- 
prehend the  jeopardy  in  which  we  are.  When  I  entered  into 
the  service  of  tlie  physician,  wliich  is  about  a  year  ago,  he  said 
to  me  one  morning,  after  having  brought  me  into  the  presence 
of  his  wife,  "  Marcos,  behold  your  mistres;?:  thi;-  is  the  lady  whom 
you  are  to  attend  everywhere."  I  admired  Dor.na  Mergellina, 
I  thought  her  wonderful  pretty,  excessively  hand;-ome,  and  was 
particularly  charmed  with  tlie  agreeable  air  tliat  diffused  itself 
through  her  whole  mien.  "  Sir,"  ansivered  I  to  the  physician, 
"  I  am  too  happy  in  being  permitted  to  serve  such  a  charming 
lady."  Mergellina,  disgusted  at  my  answer,  said,  in  a  passion, 
"  A  pretty  fellow,  indeed  !  methinks  you  take  a  great  deal  of 
liberty.  I  ^^•ant  none  of  your  compliments,  not  I."  Such  words 
from  a  mouth  so  agi-eeable,  surprised  me  very  much  ;  I  could 
not  reconcile  this  i-ustic  and  insolent  manner  of  specildng  with 
the  gentle  appearance  of  my  mistress:  but  her  husband,  who 
was  used  to  it,  rejoiced  at  his  having  a  wife  of  such  a  rare  cha- 
racter, told  me  that  his  spouse  was  a  prodigy  of  vii-tue ;  and 
perceiving  that  she  put  on  her  veil,  and  prepared  to  go  to  mass, 
bade  me  conduct  her  to  church.  We  were  no  sooner  in  the 
street,  than  we  met,  wliich  i  ^  not  at  all  extraordinary,  several 
gentlemen,  who,  struck  with  the  fine  aii'  of  Donna  MergeUina, 
paid  her  a  great  many  compliments  en  passant.  She  replied  to 
them  all ;  but  you  cannot  imagine  hoAv  silly  and  ridiculous  her 
answers  were.  Everybody  was  astonished,  and  could  not  con- 
ceive that  there  was  a  woman  in  the  world  who  could  be  dis- 
pleased with  praise.  "  Madam,"  said  I  to  her,  "  talce  no  notice 
of  what  is  said  to  you  ;  it  is  better  to  keep  silence,  than  to  speak 
in  passion."  "  No,  no,"  answered  she  "  I  wiU  let  these  insolent 
fellows  know  that  I  won't  be  treated  with  disrepect."  In  short, 
so  much  unpertinence  escaped  her,  that  I  could  not  help  telling 
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her  my  sentiments,  at  the  hazard  of  her  displeasure.,   i  repre- 
sented to  her,  as  delicately  as  I  could,  that  she  perverted  na-  i 
ture,  and  spoiled  a  thousand  good  qualities  by  her  savage  hu-  1 
mour ;  that  a  woman  of  puliteness  and  goodnature  might  inspire  ' 
love  without  the  help  of  beauty;  whereas,  the  handsomest  per-  i 
son  in  the  world,  without  meekness  and  good-breeding,  would 
become  the  object  of  contempt.    J  strengthened  these  argu-  j 
ments  with  many  more  of  the  same  Idnd,  calculated  for  the  re- 
formation of  her  behaviour ;  and  after  havii^  mwalised  a  good 
deal,  I  was  afraid  that  my  freedom  would  enrage  my  mistress^ 
and  bring  upon  me  some  severe  repartee:  nevertheless,  she  did. 
not  rebel  against  my  remonstrance,  but  contented  herself  with 
neglecting  it  entirely,  as  well  as  all  the  rest  that  I  was  after- 
ward foolish  enoug'h  to  make. 

'  At  length  I  forebore  to  advise  her  of  her  faults,  and  aban- 
doned her  to  the  ferocity  of  her  nature.  Meanwhile,  would 
you  believe  it?  this  ferocious  disposition,  this  haughty  woman, 
is,  within  these  two  months,  entirely  changed:  she  is  complai- 
sant to  everybody,  and  her  behaviour  most  agreeable ;  she  is 
not  the  same  Mergellina  who  made  such  silly  answers  to  the 
men  that  said  obliging  things  to  her :  she  is  become  sensible  to 
priiise;  loves  to  be  called  handsome,  and  told  that  a  man  cannot 
look  upon  her  with  impunity ;  and  flattery  is  now  as  agreeable  to 
her  as  to  any  other  woman :  the  change  is  scarce  credible ;  and, 
what  will  surprise  you  still  more,  you  are  the  author  of  such  a 
great  miracle  !  Yes,  my  dear  Diego,'  continued  the  usher,  '  you 
have  metamorphosed  Donna  Mergellina  in  this  manner,  and 
converted  that  tigress  into  a  lamb.  In  one  word,  you  have 
attracted  her  notice:  I  have  perceived  it  more  than  once,  and 
I  am  very  much  mistaken  in  the  sex  if  she  has  not  conceived 
a  most  violent  passion  for  you.  This,  my  child,  is  the  sad  piece 
of  news  I  had  to  disclose,  and  the  troublesome  dilemma  iu  which 
we  are.' 

'  I  can't  see,'  said  I  to  the  old  man,  '  that  we  have  so  much 
cause  to  be  afflicted  at  this  affair,  or  that  it  is  a  misfortune  for 
me  to  be  beloved  by  a  handsome  lady.'  '  Ah,  Diego!'  he  replied, 
'  you  talk  like  a  young  man :  you  look  only  at  the  bait,  without 
perceiving  the  hook;  you  consider  only  the  pleasure,  but  I  foresee 
the  disagreeable  consequences.  AU  will  come  to  light  in  the 
end.  If  you  contiime  coming  to  sing  at  our  door,  you  will  inflame 
the  passion  of  MergelUna,  who,  perhaps,  losing  aU  restraints, 
will  betray  her  weakness  before  her  husband  Doctor  Oloroso; 
and  he  who  appears  so  complaisant  at  present,  because  he  b©- 
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lieveshehas  no  reason  to  be  jealous,  will  become  ftirlous,  revenge 
himself  u]  on  her,  and,  in  all  probability,  make  both  you  and  me 
feel  the  effects  of  his  rage.'  '  Why,  truly,'  said  I,  '  Signor  Mar» 
cos,  your  reasons  are  convincing,  and  I  submit  myself  wholly 
to  your  advice:  give  me,  therefore,  directions  how  to  behave  in 
order  to  jjrevent  mischief. '  '  We  have  notliing  to  do,  but  to 
give  over  our  concert:  appear  no  more  before  my  mistress;  and, 
when  you  are  no  longer  seen,  she  will  retrieve  her  quiet.  Stay 
at  your  master's  house,  whither  I  will  come,  and  we  will  play 
upon  the  guitar  without  danger.'  '  With  all  my  heart,'  said  I, 
'  and  I  promise  never  to  set  foot  within  your  door  again.'  I 
resolved,  in  good  earnest,  to  be  as  good  as  my  word,  and,  for 
the  future,  to  keep  myself  close  in  the  shop,  since  the  siglit  of 
me  was  so  dangerous. 

In  the  meantime,  honest  Marcos,  with  all  his  prudence, 
found,  in  a  very  few  days,  that  the  means  he  had  contrived  to 
extinguish  the  flame  of  Donna  MergeUina  produced  a  quite  con- 
trary effect.  The  lady,  not  ha\Ting  heard  me  sing  for  two  nights 
successively,  asked  him  why  we  had  discontinued  our  concert, 
and  for  what  reason  I  no  longer  appeared?  He  replied,  I  was 
so  busy  that  I  had  not  a  moment  to  bestow  on  my  pleasures. 
She  seemed  satisfied  with  this  excuse,  and  for  three  days  more 
supported  my  absence  with  fortitude  enough ;  but,  at  the  end  of 
that  time,  my  pi'incess  lost  all  patience,  and  said  to  her  squire, 
'  You  deceive  me,  Marcos;  Diego  must  have  some  other  reason 
for  not  coming  hither :  there  is  some  mystery  in  it,  which  I  must 
have  explained:  sjjeak,  therefore,  I  order  you,  and  conceal  iio- 
tliing  of  the  truth.'  'Madam,'  answered  he,  maldng  use  of 
another  expedient,  '  since  you  must  know  the  truth,  I  will  tell 
you,  that  he  commonly  found  supper  over  when  he  went  home, 
after  our  concert ;  and  he  does  not  choose  to  run  the  risk  of  going 
to  bed  with  an  empty  stomach!'  'How !  with  an  empty  stomach,* 
cried  she,  with  marks  of  uneasiness ;  *  why  had  you  not  told  me 
this  sooner?  Goto  bed  supperless!  poor  baby!  Go  to  him  in- 
stantly, and  bring  him  hither  this  evening.  He  shan't  go  home 
with  an  empty  stomach:  there  shall  always  be  a  plate  of  some- 
tliing  reserved  for  him.' 

'  What  do  I  hear?'  said  the  usher,  affecting  surprise  at  her 
discourse;  'Heavens,  what  a  change!  Is  it  you.  madam,  that 
talk  thus?  How  long  have  you  been  thus  gentle  and  compas- 
sionate?' '  How  long  !'  replied  she,  hastily ; '  since  your  abode  in 
this  house;  or  rather,  since  you  condemned  my  disdainful  car- 
riage, and  laboured  to  soften  the  roughness  of  my  behaviour. 
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3?ut,  ulas!'  added  she,  in  a  melting-  strain,  '  I  have  passed  from 
one  extremity  to  another;  from  being  haughty  and  insensible, 
I  am  become  too  soft  and  tender!  I  lo\'e  your  young  friend  Diego, 
in  spite  of  all  my  efforts  to  the  contrary ;  and  his  absence,  instead 
of  weakening,  adds  new  vigour  to  my  love!'  *  Is  it  possible,* 
said  the  old  man,  •  that  a  lad,  who  is  neither  handsome  nor 
genteel,  should  be  the  object  of  such  a  violent  passion?  I  would 
forgive  your  sentiments,  had  they  been  inspired  by  some  gen- 
tleman of  shining  accomplishments.'  '  Ah,  Marcos!'  said  Mer- 
gellina,  interrupting  Mm,  '  I  don't  resemble  the  rest  of  my  sex; 
or  rather,  notwithstanding  all  your  long  experience,  you  are  but 
little  acquainted  with  women,  if  you  think  that  merit  always 
determines  their  choice.  If  I  may  be  allowed  to  judge  by  myself, 
dehberation  has  no  share  in  their  engagements ;  love  is  a  disorder 
of  the  mind,  by  which  we  are  involuntarily  dragged  and  fastened 
to  the  object;  it  is  a  distemper  by  which  we  are  seized  as  dogs 
are  with  madness :  cease  therefore  to  represent  Diego  as  unwor- 
thy of  my  tenderness :  let  it  suffice  that  my  love  finds  in  1dm  a 
thousand  good  qualities  which  escape  your  notice,  and  perhaps 
only  exist  in  my  imagination.  It  is  in  vain  for  you  to  tell  me, 
that  neither  his  features  nor  his  make  deserve  the  least  attention. 
He  seems  to  be  born  to  captivate,  and  fairer  than  theday!  besides, 
he  has  a  sweetness  of  voice  that  charms  me,  and,  in  my  ojjinion, 
plays  on  the  guitar  with  a  grace  peculiar  to  himself.'  'But, 
madam,'  replied  Marcos,  'do  you  consider  who  this  Diego  is? 
the  meanness  of  his  condition?'  '  Mine  is  not  much  higher  than 
his,'  said  she,  interrui)ting  him  again,  '  and  if  I  was  even  a 
woman  of  qviality,  that  should  be  no  objection.' 

The  result  of  this  conversation  was,  that  the  usher,  thinking 
he  should  make  little  progress  with  his  remonstrances,  ceased 
to  oppose  the  infatuation  of  his  mistress ;  as  an  expert  pilot 
yields  to  the  storm  that  drives  him  from  the  port  in  view.  He 
did  more  for  the  satisfaction  of  his  patroness  ;  for,  coming  to 
me,  he  took  me  aside,  and  having  recounted  what  passed  be- 
tween her  and  him;  '  You  see,  Diego,'  added  he,  '  that  we  can- 
not help  continuing  our  concert  at  MergelUna's  door.  There  is 
a  necessity  for  that  lady's  seeing  you  again,  my  friend;  other- 
wise we  shall  commit  some  piece  of  indiscretion,  that  may  do 
infinite  prejudice  to  her  reputation.'  I  was  not  hard-liearted, 
but  told  Marcos,  I  would  in  the  twilight  repair  to  the  place  of 
assignation,  with  my  guitar,  and  that  he  might  go  and  regale 
his  mistress  with  this  agreeable  piece  of  news.  In  this  he  did 
not  fail ;  and  that  passionate  inamorata  was  ravished  to  under* 
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stand  that  she  should  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  and  hearing 
me  that  very  evening. 

A  disagreeable  accident,  however,  had  well  nigh  balked  her 
expectation:  for  I  could  not  leave  the  shop  before  night,  which, 
for  my  sins,  was  extremely  dark  ;  and  as  I  groped  along  the 
street,  and  had  got  about  half-way  to  the  place  of  rendezvous,  I 
was  crowned,  from  a  window,  with  the  contents  of  a  pei-fuming 
pan,  that  did  not  at  all  delight  my  sense  of  smelling  ;  though, 
I  may  safely  say,  I  lost  none  of  it,  so  exactly  was  I  equipped.  In 
this  condition,  I  did  not  know  what  course  to  take.  Had  I  re- 
turned to  the  shop,  I  should  have  afforded  a  very  diverting  scene 
to  my  comrades,  and  exposed  myself  to  a  thousand  unsavoury 
jests  ;  and  I  was  shocked  at  the  thought  of  going  in  tliis  fine 
pickle  to  Mergellina:  this  last.,  however,  I  resolved  upon,  and 
going  to  the  physician's  house,  found  the  old  squire  waiting  for 
me  at  the  door.  When  he  told  me,  that  Doctor  fHoroso  bein;^ 
in  bed,  we  might  freely  divert  ourselves ;  I  answered,  '  I  must 
first  clean  my  clothes;'  and  then  related  my  misfortune;  he 
sympathised  with  me,  and  conducted  me  into  a  hall  where  his 
mistress  was,  who  no  sooner  learned  my  adventure,  and  saw 
my  condition,  than  she  grieved  for  me  as  much  as  if  I  had  met 
with  the  greatest  misfortune;  and  bestowed  a  thousand  curses 
on  the  person  who  had  thus  accommodated  me.  '  But,  madam,' 
said  Marcos  to  her,  '  moderate  your  transports ;  and  consider 
that  this  event,  being  the  pure  effect  of  chance,  ought  not  to 
be  so  deeply  resented.*  'Why  should  not  I,'  answered  she, 
'  deeply  resent  the  injury  that  has  been  done  to  this  poor  lamb, 
this  dove  without  gall,  who  does  not  even  complain  of  the  out- 
rage he  has  received?  0  that  I  was  a  man  this  moment  to 
revenge  it !' 

She  said  a  thousand  things  more  that  denoted  the  excess  of 
her  love,  which  she  made  appear  no  less  by  her  actions  ;  for 
while  Marcos  was  busied  in  wiping  me  with  a  towel,  she  ran 
to  her  chamber,  and  fetched  from  it  a  box  fuU  of  all  sorts  of 
perfumes,  sweetening  my  clothes  with  the  scent  of  odoriferous 
drugs  which  she  burned,  and  afterward  sprinlding  them  all 
over  vdth  essences.  The  fumigation  and  aspersion  performed, 
this  charitable  lady  went  herself  into  the  kitchen  for  some 
bread,  wine,  and  shoes  of  roasted  mutton,  which  she  had  set 
apart  for  my  entertainment:  and  obhging  me  to  eat,  took  plea- 
sure in  serving  me,  sometimes  by  cutting  me  victuals,  and  some- 
times by  filling  wine,  in  spite  of  all  that  Marcos  and  1  coHild 
say  to  dissuade  her  from  such  condescension.    When  I  had 
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supped,  we  gentlemen  of  the  band  began  to  tune  our  voices  to 
our  guitars,  and  performed  a  concert  that  charmed  Mergellina. 
We  affected,  indeed,  to  sing  those  airs,  the  words  of  which  flat- 
tered  her  passion ;  and  it  must  be  observed,  that  while  I  sang, 
I  frequently  ogled  her  with  the  tail  of  my  eye  in  such  a  man- 
ner, as  blew  the  coals  of  love;  for  I  began  to  be  pleased  with 
the  game.  Although  the  concert  lasted  a  long  time,  I  was  not 
at  all  tired;  and  as  for  the  lady,  to  whom  the  hours  seemed  mi- 
nutes, she  would  willingly  have  spent  the  night  in  hearing  us  ; 
had  not  the  old  usher,  to  whom  the  minutes  seemed  hours,  put 
her  in  mind  of  its  being  late.  This  she  gave  him  the  trouble  to 
repeat  ten  or  twelve  times ;  but  she  had  to  do  with  one  who 
was  indefatigable  on  that  subject,  and  who  gave  her  no  rest 
until  I  was  gone.  This  experienced  person,  seeing  his  mistress 
abandoned  to  a  foolish  passion,  was  afraid  of  some  cross  ac- 
cident: and  his  fear  was  soon  justified;  for  the  doctor,  either 
suspecting  some  secret  intrigue,  or  agitated  by  the  demon  of 
jealousy,  who  had  respected  him  hitherto,  took  it  in  his  head 
to  find  fault  with  our  concerts,  which  he  forbade  in  a  peremp- 
tory manner,  and,  without  giving  any  reason  for  his  disgust, 
declared  that  for  the  future  he  would  suffer  no  strangers  to 
come  within  his  doors. 

Marcos  advertised  me  of  this  declaration,  which  was  par- 
ticularly intended  for  me,  and  mortified  me  not  a  little,  for  I 
had  conceived  hopes  I  was  sorry  to  forego.  Nevertheless,  that 
I  may  act  the  faithful  historian,  I  will  own  that  I  bore  the  mis- 
fortune with  patience.  This  was  not  the  case  with  Mergellina, 
whose  sentiments  were  more  inflamed  than  ever.  '  My  dear 
Marcos  1'  said  she  to  her  usher,  '  from  you  alone  I  expect  as- 
sistance :  fall  upon  some  method,  I  beg  of  you,  to  bring  Diego 
and  me  together  in  private.'  '  What  do  you  ask?'  cried  the 
old  man  in  a  rage ;  « I  have  been  already  but  too  complaisant, 
and  wUl  not  rmdertake,  by  gratifying  your  silly  passion,  to  dis- 
honour my  master,  ruin  your  reputation,  and  entail  infamy 
upon  myself.  I,  who  have  always  maintained  the  character  of 
an  irreproachable  domestic  !  I  ys'Ul  rather  quit  your  family  than 
serve  you  in  such  a  shameful  manner.'  '  Ah,  Marcos  !'  cried 
the  lady,  interrupting  him,  and  frightened  at  his  last  words, 
'  you  pierce  my  very  heart,  when  you  talk  of  leaving  me  !  Cruel 
man  !  are  you  going  to  forsake  me  now,  after  having  reduced 
me  to  this  condition  !  Give  me  back  my  former  pride,  and  that 
Buvageness  of  disposition  you  have  deprived  me  of  !  Why  do  I 
not  still  possess  these  happy  defects,  which  would  have  pre- 
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served  my  tranquillity;  whereas  your  indiscreet  rem  on  trances 
have  robbed  me  of  the  repose  I  enjoyed  !  You  have  corrupted 
my  morals  by  endeavouring  to  correct  tliem.  But  w  hat  do  I 
say,'  added  she,  '  wretch  that  I  am  !  why  do  I  reproach  you 
unjustly  !  No,  my  father,  you  are  not  the  author  of  my  uusfor- 
tune,  which  cruel  fate  alone  decrees  !  Don't  therefore  take  no- 
tice, I  conjure  you,  of  tlie  extravagant  discour>;e  that  escapes 
me  !  Alas !  my  passion  disorders  my  understanding  !  Have  pity 
on  my  Aveakness ;  you  are  all  my  comfort,  and  if  you  have  any 
regard  for  my  hfe,  do  not  refuse  your  assistance.' 

At  these  words,  her  tears  redoubling  in  such  a  manner  that 
slie  could  not  go  on,  she  covered  her  face  with  her  handkerchi  .'f, 
and  threw  herself  upon  a  chair  like  a  person  sinking  under  af- 
fliction. Old  Marcos,  who  was  perhaps  the  best  soul  of  an 
usher  tliat  ever  Uved,  coidd  not  resist  such  a  moving  sight,  wliich 
affected  him  so  much,  that  he  even  mingled  his  tears  with  those 
of  his  mistress,  and  said,  with  an  air  of  tenderness,  '  Ah,  ma- 
dam, how  bewitching  jou  are  !  I  am  not  proo#  against  your 
soiTow  !  My  virtue  is  vanquished,  and  I  promise  you  my  as- 
sistance. I  am  not  surprised  that  love  has  been  able  to  make 
you  forget  your  duty,  when  pity  only  has  severed  me  fi-om  mine. 
Accordingly,  the  usher,  in  spite  of  his  irreproachable  conduct, 
devoted  himself  very  obligingly  to  the  passion  of  Mergellina, 
and  having  come  one  morning  to  inform  me  of  wliat  had  hap- 
pened, told  me  at  parting,  that  he  had  already  concerted  a  plan 
for  procuring  a  secret  interview  between  the  lady  and  me.  This 
re -animated  my  hope,  but  in  less  than  two  liours  after,  I  re- 
ceived a  piece  of  very  bad  news.  A  journeyman  apothecary*  in 
the  neighbourhood,  one  of  our  customers,  came  in  to  be  shaved, 
and  while  I  prepared  the  lather,  said,  '  Signor  Diego,  what  is 
the  matter  with  j  our  ft  iend,  the  old  squire,  Mai'cos  de  Obregon? 
Do  you  know  that  he  is  going  to  leave  Doctor  Oloroso  V  Upon 
my  answering  in  the  negative,  he  resumed,  '  It  is  certainly  true: 
he  is  to  be  dismissed  this  very  day  :  Ids  master  and  mine  have 
been  just  talking  on  that  subject,  while  I  was  by;  and  to  the 
best  of  my  remembrance,  their  conversation  was  thus:  "  Signor 
Apuntador,"  said  the  physician,  "  I  have  afavour  to  ask:  being 
dissatisfied  with  an  old  usher  who  has  served  me  some  time,  I 
want  to  put  my  wife  under  the  dii;^ction  of  a  faithfid,  severe, 
and  vigilant  duenna."  "  I  understand  you,"  said  my  master, 
interrupting  him,  "  you  have  occasion  for  I  >am»Mejancia,  who 
was  my  w  ife's  goveniante,  and  has  lUed  in  the  family  these  six 
weeks  that  I  have  been  a  widower:  though  she  is  very  useful  to 
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me  in  housekeeping,  I  yield  her  to  you,  on  account  of  my  con- 
cera  for  your  honour.  You  may  depend  upon  lier  for  the  safe- 
ty of  your  forehead:  she  is  a  jewel  of  a  duenna,*  and  a  very 
dragon  to  guard  the  chastity  of  the  female  sex :  during  the  whole 
term  of  twelve  years  that  she  Avas  A\ith  my  wife,  who,  you  know, 
was  both  young  and  handsome,  I  never  saw  so  much  as  the 
shadow  of  a  gallant  in  my  house.  No,  faith  !  it  was  no  place 
for  them  to  play  pranks  in;  and,  let  me  tell  you,  the  defunct,  in 
the  beginning,  had  a  strong  propensity  to  coquetry,  but  Dame 
Melancia  soon  reclaimed,  and  inspired  her  with  a  taste  for  vir- 
tue. In  a  word,  she  is  a  treasure,  and  you  vrill  thank  me  more 
than  once  for  the  jjresent  T.  make  of  her."  The  doctor  Avas  re- 
joiced at  this  encoiuium;  and  Signor  Apuntador  and  he  are 
agreed,  that  the  duenna  shall  this  very  day  fill  the  place  of  the 
old  usher. ' 

This  piece  of  news,  which  I  believed,  and  was  certainly  true, 
disturbed  the  ideas  of  pleasure  mth  wMch  I  had  begun  again  to 
regale  myself  and  Marcos,  in  the  afternoon,  confounded  them 
effectually,  by  confinning  the  report  of  the  journeyman  apothe- 
cary. '  My  dear  Diego,'  said  the  honest  usher,  *  I  am  very  glad 
that  Doctor  Oloroso  has  dismissed  me:  a  circumstance  that 
spares  me  a  great  deal  of  trouble:  for  I  not  only  found  myself 
engaged  in  a  had  employment;  but  hkewise  under  a  necessity 
of  contriving  tricks  and  stratagems  to  bring  Mergellina  and  you 
together  in  private.  What  a  dilemma  had  I  brought  myseK 
into  !  Thank  Heaven,  I  am  fi'eed  from  these  troublesome  cares, 
and  the  dangers  that  attend  them  !  For  your  part,  my  son,  you 
ought  to  console  yoiirself  for  the  loss  of  a  few  sweet  momenta, 
which  might  have  been  followed  by  numberless  sorrows.'  I  re- 
lished the  reflection  of  Marcos,  because  I  no  longer  had  any 
hopes;  and  thought  no  more  of  the  affair.  I  confess  I  was  not 
one  of  those  stubborn  lovers  who  are  animated  by  the  obstacles 
in  their  way  ;  but  had  I  been  such  a  one.  Dame  Melancia  was 
enough  to  make  me  quit  my  pursuit:  for  the  character  I  had 
heard  of  that  duenna  seemed  capable  of  diiving  any  gallant  to 
despair.  Nevertheless,  in  wha,tever  colours  she  had  been  painted 
to  me,  I  learned,  two  or  three  days  after,  that  the  doctor's  wife 
had  either  lulled  this  Argus,  or  corrupted  her  fidelity.  As  I 
went  out  to  shave  one  of  our  neighbours,  a  decent  old  woman, 
stopping  me  in  the  street,  asked  me  if  my  name  was  not  Diego 

*  The  duennas  are  discreet  females  of  approved  fidelity,  to  whose 
care  theSpaniards  commit  the  chastity  of  their  wives  and  daughters; 
au  office  happily  excluded  from  this  land  of  virtuous  freedom. 
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de  la  Fueiita;  Avlic-n  I  answeretl,  'yes.'  '  Well  then,'  said  she, 
•  you  are  the  person  I  want.  Come  tliis  night  to  Donna  Mt  r- 
gellina's  door,  and  make  some  sifjnal  by  which  you  may  he 
known  and  adrrutted  into  the  house.'  '  Very  well,*  said  I  to 
her,  *  we  must  first  agree  upon  the  signaL  I  can  mimic  a  cat 
charmingly,  and  will  mew  several  times.'  '  That's  enough,* 
repUed  this  she-mercury,  '  I  will  report  your  answer.  Your 
servant,  Signor  Diego ;  heaven  bless  you,  how  handsome  you 
are  !  By  St!  Agnes,  if  I  were  but  fifteen  years  old,  I  would  not 
choose  to  engage  you  for  others.'  So  saying,  the  officious  bel- 
dame went  away. 

You  may  weU  think  that  I  was  furiously  agitated  by  this  mes- 
sage. Adieu  the  reflection  of  Marcos  I  I  expected  night  with 
the  utmost  impatience,  and  when  I  thought  Doctor  Oloroso 
might  be  asleep,  went  to  her  door,  where  I  mewed  so  loud  as  to 
be  heard  at  a  great  distance,  and  did  gi'eat  honour  to  the  mas- 
^ar  who  taught  me  such  a  poUte  art.  In  a  moment,  Morgellina 
herself  having  opened  the  door  softly  and  let  me  in,  shut  it  again 
in  the  same  manner;  and  we  went  together  into  the  haU  where 
our  last  concert  was  held,  and  which  was  lighted  by  a  small 
lamp  that  glimmered  in  the  chimney:  we  sat  down  clos-e  by  one 
another,  for  the  benefit  of  conversing  more  at  our  ease ;  and 
were  both  very  much  affected:  with  this  diiference,  however, 
that  pleasure  alone  was  tlie  occasion  of  her  emotion ;  while  mine 
partook  a  httle  of  fear,  ily  princess  in  vain  assured  me,  that 
we  had  nothing  to  dread  on  account  of  her  husband;  I  was 
seized  with  a  fit  of  shivering  that  disturbed  my  joy.  *  Madam,' 
said  I  to  her,  '  how  have  you  been  able  to  deceive  the  vigilance 
of  your  govemante  ?  Afterwhat  I  hadheard  of  Dame  Melancia, 
I  did  not  tliink  it  possible  for  you  to  find  means  to  let  me  hear 
from  you,  much  less  to  give  me  a  personal  interview.*  Donna 
Mergellina,  smihng  at  my  discourse,  answered,  '  You  w  ill  cease 
to  be  surprised  at  the  private  opportunity  we  now  enjoy,  after 
I  have  told  you  what  passed  between  my  duenna  and  me.  When 
she  came  first  into  the  family,  my  husband  loaded  her  with 
civilities,  and  said  to  me,  "  MergelUna,  I  commit  you  to  the  con- 
duct of  tlus  discreet  gentlewoman,  who  is  a  summary  of  all  the 
■\Trtues ;  a  mirror  which  you  must  always  have  before  your  eyes, 
for  your  improvement  in  wisdom:  -{his  admirable  person  go- 
verned an  apothecary's  wife,  a  firiend  of  mine,  twelve  years; 
and  that  in  such  an  uncommon  manner,  that  she  became  a  kind 
of  saint,  under  her  instruction.'* 

'  This  encomium,  which  the  severe  look  of  Dame  Melancia  did 
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not  belie,  cost  me  a  world  of  tears,  and  threw  me  into  despair. 
I  represented  to  myself  the  lectures  I  must  liear  from  morn  to 
night,  and  the  rebukes  I  must  every  day  undergo.  In  short,  I 
expected  to  be  the  most  unhappy  woman  in  the  world:  and 
tliinking  it  needless  to  be  on  the  reserve,  in  such  a  cruel  state 
of  expectation,  I  said  to  my  duenna,  with  a  resolute  air,  as  soon 
as  I  found  myself  alone  with  her,  "You  are  doubtless  preparing 
a  great  many  sufferings  for  me ;  but  I  think  proper  to  advertise 
you  beforehand,  that  I  have  not  a  great  deal  of  patience ;  and 
that  I  will  endeavour  to  give  you  as  many  mortifications  as  I 
can:  in  the  meantime,  I  declare  that  my  heart  entertains  a 
passion  which  all  your  remonstrances  shall  not  impair ;  so  you 
may  take  your  measures  accordingly,  and  redouble  your  vigil- 
ance; for  I  confess  I  will  spare  nothing  to  deceive  it." 

'  At  these  words,  the  grim-faced  duenna,  who  I  imagined  was 
about  to  give  me  a  sample  of  her  office,  cleared  up  her  aus- 
tere countenance,  and  said  with  a  smiling  air,  "  I  am  charmed 
with  your  humour;  your  frankness  encourages  mine,  and  I  see 
we  are  designed  fur  one  another.  Ah,  my  fair  MergeUina!  how 
little  are  you  acquainted  with  me  when  you  judge  by  the  cha- 
racter your  spouse  the  doctor  gives  me,  and  by  this  sour  aspect 
I  assume  ;  I  am  so  far  from  being  an  enemy  to  pleasure, 
that  my  sole  motive  for  hiring  myself  as  the  minister  of  jealous 
husbands,  is,  that  I  may  the  more  effectually  serve  the  hand- 
some wives.  I  have  long  possessed  the  great  mystery  of  dis- 
guising myself;  and  I  may  call  myself  doubly  happy,  because  I 
enjoy  the  convenience  of  sin  and  the  reputation  of  virtue  at 
the  same  time.  Between  you  and  me,  this  is  the  scope  of 
mankind  in  general:  virtue  itself  is  too  difficult  to  be  acquired; 
and  therefore  people  are  satisfied  with  possessing  the  appear- 
ances of  it. 

*'  *  Leave  your  conduct  to  my  direction,"  added  the  governante, 
*'  and  I  warrant  you  we  ^vill  soon  iraj>»  je  upon  old  Doctor  Oloruso, 
who,  by  my  troth,  shall  soon  share  the  fate  of  Signor  Apuntador ; 
for  I  don't  see  why  the  forehead  of  a  physician  should  be  more 
respected  than  that  of  an  apothecary.  Poor  Apuntador ;  how 
many  tricks  his  wife  and  I  have  played  him!  She  was  a  lovely 
creature !  a  good-humoured  soul,  Heaven  rest  it  1  I  can  assure 
you  she  made  a  good  use  of  her  youth ;  and  did  not  want  abun- 
dance of  admirers,  whom  I  introduced  to  the  house  without 
ever  being  discovered  by  her  husband:  look  upon  me,  therefore, 
madam,  with  a  more  favourable  eye,  and  be  persuaded,  that 
whatever  talent  the  old  squire  might  have  for  your  service,  you 
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will  lose  nothing  by  the  change,  and  perhaps  find  me  still  more 
usaful  than  he  was." 

'  I  leave  you  to  judge,  Diego,'  continued  Mergellia.x,  'how 
much  I  thought  myself  obliged  to  the  duenna  for  this  frank 
declaration,  for  I  looked  upon  her  as  a  person  of  the  most 
austere  virtue :  so  apt  are  people  to  be  deceived  in  women.  Her 
sincerity  gained  my  heart  in  a  moment;  I  embraced  her  in  a 
transport  of  joy,  that  convinced  her  how  much  I  was  charmed 
with  my  lot,  in  having  her  for  a  governante  ;  and  afterward 
freely  imparted  my  sentiments  to  hei%  and  begged  that  she 
would,  without  loss  of  time,  contrive  a  private  meeting  with 
you,  which  she  has  not  failed  to  procure.  This  very  morning 
she  set  at  vvork  that  old  woman  who  spoke  to  you,  and  who  is 
an  agent  whom  she  often  employed  for  the  apothecary's  wife. 
But  the  most  pleasant  part  of  this  adventure,'  added  she,  laugh- 
ing, '  is,  that  Melaucia,  understanding  from  me  that  my  husband 
commonly  sleeps  sound,  has  gone  to  bed  to  him,  and  this  very 
minute  supplies  my  place.'  '  So  much  the  worse,  madam,' 
said  I  to  Mergelliua,  '  I  cannot  approve  this  invention:  your 
husband  may  wake  and  perceive  the  cheat.'  '  He  cannot  per- 
ceive it,'  answered  she,  with  some  precipitation;  'do  not  be 
uneasy  on  that  score,  nor  let  a  groundless  panic  poison  the 
delight  you  ought  to  enjoy  with  a  young  lady  who  has  a  regard 
for  you. ' 

The  old  doctor's  wife,  observing  that  I  was  still  dismayed, 
notwithstanding  her  assurance,  did  ever^-thing  in  her  power  to 
encourage  me,  and  practised  so  many  different  endeavours  for 
that  purpose,  that  she  succeeded  at  last,  and  I  resolved  to  profit 
by  the  occasion;  but  just  as  Cupid,  attended  by  the  Sports  and 
Smiles,  was  about  to  crown  ray  happiness,  we  were  astonished 
by  a  loud  rap  at  the  street  door.  Immediately  Love  and  his 
train  took  wing,  like  a  flock  of  fearful  birds  dispersed  by  sudden 
noisel  MergeUina  concealed  me  in  a  hurry  under  a  table  that 
was  in  the  hall ;  then  blowing  out  the  lamp  as  had  been  agreed 
upon  between  her  governante  and  her,  in  case  such  a  cross 
accident  should  happen,  she  went  to  the  chamber  where  her 
husband  was  a-bed.  In  the  meantime  the  whole  house  rung 
with  the  repeated  knocks  that  were  thundered  at  the  door;  and 
the  doctor,  starting  out  of  his  sleep,  called  Melancia.  The  du- 
enna, jumping  out  of  bed,  althougli  the  doctor,  who  mistook 
lier  for  his  wife,  bid  her  lie  still,  joined^Jier  mistress  in  tlie  dark, 
who,  feeling  her,  called  Melancia  also,  and  bid  her  go  and  see 
who  knocked  at  the  door:  '  Madam,'  answered  the  governante. 
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'  I  am  here;  go  to  bed  aguia,  if  you  please,  and  I  will  go  and 
see  what  is  the  matter.'  Meanwhile  Mergellina,  having  un- 
dressed, slipped  into  bed  to  the  doctor,  who  had  not  the  least 
suspicion  of  the  trick.  'Tis  true,  indeed,  this  scene  was  per- 
formed in  the  dai'k  by  two  actresses,  one  of  whom  was  match- 
less in  her  way,  and  the  other  an  admirable  proficient. 

The  duenna,  wrapped  in  a  robe-de-chambre,  appearing  soon 
after  with  a  canflle  in  her  hand,  said  to  her  master,  '  Signor 
Doctor,  be  so  good  as  to  rise:  the  bookseller,  Fernandez  de 
Buendia,  our  neighbour,  has  fallen  into  an  apoplexy,  and  you 
are  desu-ed  to  go  ■with  all  haste  to  his  assistance.'  The  physi- 
cian dressed  himself  as  soon  as  he  could,  andw'ent  away;  while 
his  wife,  in  a  loose  gown,  came  along  with  the  duenna  into  the 
hall  where  I  was,  and  dramng  mu  from  under  the  table,  mvre 
dead  than  alive,  '  You  have  nothing  to  fear,  Diego,'  said  she; 
'  recollect  yourself.'  Then,  in  a  few  words,  she  told  me  what 
had  liappened,  and  wanted  to  renew  the  conversation  which 
had  been  interrupted  ;  but  this  the  govemante  opposed,  saying, 
'  Madam,  perhaps  your  husband  will  find  the  bookseller  dead, 
and  return  immediately.  Besides,'  added  she,  perceiving  me 
benumbed  with  fear,  '  what  would  you  do  with  thi.s  poor  lad? 
He  is  in  no  condition  to  maintain  the  conferen'.-.',  which  you 
had  better  defer  tiU  to-morrow.'  Donna  Mergelliaa  consented 
to  this  proposal,  not  without  regret ;  so  well  did  she  love  the 
present  time:  and  I  believe  she  v/as  very  much  mortified,  that 
she  could  not  then  bestow  upon  the  doctor  the  new  cap  she  had 
destined  for  him. 

As  for  my  own  part,  less  sorry  for  having  been  bnlked  of  love's 
most  precious  favours,  than  glad  to  be  out  of  d  mger,  I  went 
back  to  my  master's  house,  where  I  spent  the  night  in  reflect- 
ing upon  my  adventure.  I  hesitated  some  time  about  going  to 
the  place  of  rendezvous  next  night,  ha\ing  as  bad  an  opinion  of 
this  second  enterprise  as  of  the  first:  but  the  devU,  who  is  al- 
ways laying  close  siege  to  us,  or  rather,  on  such  occasions,  takes 
possession  of  our  facilities,  suggested  that  I  should  be  a  great 
booby  to  stop  short  in  the  middle  of  such  a  delightful  journey, 
represented  to  my  fancy  Mergellina  adorned  with  new  charms, 
and  heightened  the  value  of  the  pleasm*es  that  awaited  me:  so 
that  I  resolved  to  pursue  my  point,  and  flattering  myself  with 
the  hope  of  behavitig  with  more  coux'age  than  before,  I  repaired 
in  tins  disposition  to  tJie  doctor's  door,  between  eleven  and 
twelve  next  iiigiit,  wiiich  was  so  dark  that  not  one  star  a})ipearL'd 
in  the  firmament.    I  mewed  two  or  three  times,  to  give  uotieo 
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that  I  was  in  the  street ;  and  nobody  coming  to  the  door,  I  not 
only  repeated  the  signal,  but  also  mimicked  all  the  ditferent  ex- 
pressions of  a  cat,  which  a  shepherd  of  Olmedo  had  taught  me; 
and  acquitted  myself  so  well,  that  a  neighbour  going  home,  and 
mistaking  me  for  one  of  those  animals  w  hose  notes  I  imitated, 
took  up  a  flint  stone  he  found  at  his  feet,  and  threw  it  at  me 
with  his  whole  strength,  saying,  '  Curse  on  the  caterwauler  !'  I 
received  the  blow  upon  my  head,  which  stunned  me  so  much, 
that  I  had  well  nigh  tumbled  backwards.  I  felt  myselfwounded: 
a  circumstance  sufficient  to  give  me  a  disgust  to  gallantry ;  and, 
losing  my  love  with  my  blood,  returned  to  our  house,  where  I 
alarmed  and  raised  the  whole  family.  My  master  examined 
and  dressed  my  wound,  wliich  he  thought  dangerous;  but  it 
was  attended  with  no  bad  consequence,  and  in  three  weeks  dis- 
appeared. Dming  all  that  time  I  heard  not  one  syllable  about 
jMergellina:  and  it  is  not  unlikely  that  Dame  Melancia,  in  order 
to  detach  her  from  me,  introduced  her  to  some  better  acquaint- 
ance. But  this  gave  me  no  concern,  for  as  soon  as  I  found  my- 
self perfectly  cmed,  I  left  Madrid,  in  order  to  perform  my  tour 
of  Spain. 

CHAP  VIII. 

SiGNOR  Diego  de  la  Fuenta  recoimted  a  good  many  more  ad- 
ventures that  had  happened  to  liim ;  but,  in  my  opinion,  so  little 
worth  the  breath  they  cost,  that  1  shall  pass  them  over  in  si- 
ler.ce;  though  I  w  as  obliged  to  hear  the  recital,  which  was  so 
tedious,  that  it  brought  us  as  far  as  Ponte  de  Duera.  In  this 
village  we  stayed  the  remaining  jjart  of  the  day;  and  at  the  inn 
where  we  lodged,  ordered  for  supper  a  dish  of  cabbage  soup  and 
a  roasted  hare,  the  species  of  which  we  were  at  great  pains  to 
proA  C  beforehand.  On  the  morrow,  at  break  of  day,  we  pur- 
sued our  journey,  after  having  replenished  our  bottle  w  ith  pretty 
good  wine,  and  furnished  our  knapsack  with  some  shces  of 
bread,  and  the  half  of  the  hare  which  remained  from  our 
sujiper. 

When  we  had  gone  about  two  leagues,  we  began  to  be  hun- 
grj-;  and  percei\ ing  several  large  trees,  which  formed  an  agree- 
able shade  in  the  fields,  about  two  hundred  paces  from  the 
highway,  we  w  ent  tldther  to  make  a  halt,  and  found  a  man, 
seven  or  eight  and  twenty  years  old,  soaking  some  crusts  in  a 
fountain.  A  long  sword  lay  by  him  on  tlie  grass,  w  ith  an  ha\Te- 
F.-.ck,  of  which  he  had  unloaded  his  shoulders;  and  though  he 
A\  as  poorly  clothed,  he  discovered  a  good  shape  and  mien.  We 
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accosted  him  in  a  civil  manner,  upon  which  he  saluted  us  with 
great  complaisance;  and  presenting  his  crusts,  asked  with  a 
Bmile,  if  we  would  be  of  his  mess;  we  answered  yes,  provided 
he  would  give  us  leave  to  improve  the  repast,  by  joining  our 
breakfast  with  his.  He  fi-eely  consenting,  we  immediately  pro- 
duced our  victuals,  which  aft'orded  no  unpleasing  view  to  the 
stranger,  who  cried,  in  a  transport  of  joy,  'How,  gentlemen! 
egad,  there's  store  of  ammunition  for  the  belly  !  I  see  you  are 
prosident  people;  for  my  own  part,  I  seldom  travel  so  well  pro- 
vided, but  depend  a  good  deal  upon  chance.  Notwithstanding 
my  present  situation,  however,  1  may  say  without  vanity,  that 
I  sometimes  make  a  pretty  brilliant  appearance.  You  must 
know,  that  I  am  usually  treated  hke  a  prince,  and  have  guards 
in  my  train.'  '  I  understand  you,'  said  Diego  ;  '  you  would  in- 
timate that  you  are  a  player.'  'You  have  hit  it,'  repUed  the 
other ;  '  I  have  acted  these  fifteen  years  at  least ;  for  I  performed 
some  small  parts  while  I  was  yet  a  child.'  '  To  be  plain  with 
you,'  said  the  barber,  shaking  his  head,  '  I  can  scarce  believe 
what  you  say.  I  know  what  sort  of  people  the  comedians  are  ; 
these  gentlemen  do  not  travel  a-foot,  and  dine  with  St.  Anthony, 
as  you  do;  therefore  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  you  are  no 
more  than  a  candle-snvifFer. '  '  You  may  think  of  me  as  you 
please,'  replied  the  stage-player;  '  but  I  affirm,  that  I  act  the 
very  top  parts,  and  among  the  rest  that  of  the  lover.'  '  If  that 
be  the  case,'  said  my  comrade,  '  T  congratulate  you  upon  it;  and 
am  very  proud,  that  Signor  Gil  Bias  and  I  have  the  honour  to 
breakfast  with  a  person  of  such  importance.' 

We  then  began  to  gnaw  our  crusts,  and  the  precious  remains 
of  the  hare,  bestowing  such  rude  embraces  on  the  bottle,  that 
it  was  empty  in  a  very  short  time ;  and  being  so  busy  with  what 
we  were  about,  that  we  scarce  spoke  one  word  during  the  re- 
past: which  being  ended,  the  conversation  was  thus  resumed: 
'  I  am  surpi^ised,'  said  the  barber  to  the  player,'  '  to  see  you  in 
such  indifferent  circumstances:  for  a  stage  hero,  methinks,  you 
have  a  very  needy  appearance :  you  will  pardon  my  freedom.' 
*  Your  freedom  !'  cried  the  actor  ;  '  ah  !  truly  you  are  little  ac- 
quainted with  Melchior  Zapata.  Thank  Heaven,  I  am  not  at  all 
exceptions:  you  do  me  a  pleasure  in  speaking  so  frankly;  for  I 
myself  love  to  tell  my  mind  without  reserve.  I  sincerely  own  I 
am  not  rich.  Look  (added  he,  showing  that  his  doublet  was 
lined  with  play-bills),  this  is  the  stuff  that  usually  serves  me  for 
lining;  and  if  you  have  any  curiosity  to  see  my  wardrobe,  it 
Bhdli  be -forthwith  gratified.'    At  the  same  time  he  took  out  o{ 
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his  knapsack  an  old  suit  laced  with  tinsel,  a  soriy  hat  ^'^ith 
some  old  plumes  of  feathers,  a  pair  of  silk  stockings  full  of 
holes,  and  red  buskins  very  much  worn.  '  You  see,'  said  he, 
'I  am  tolerably  poor.'  'That's  what  surprises  me,'  repUed 
Diego.  '  So  you  have  neither  wife  nor  daughter?'  '  I  have  a 
wife,  young  and  handsome,'  said  Zapata,  '  yet  I  am  never  a  bit 
the  better  for  it,  so  wonderfully  capricious  is  my  fate.  I  mar- 
ried a  beautiful  actress,  in  hopes  that  she  would  not  let  me 
starve;  and,  unfortunately  for  me,  she  is  incorruptibly  chaste. 
"Who  the  devil  would  not  have  been  deceived  as  I  was?  There 
happened  to  be  one  virtuous  woman  among  the  strollers,  and 
she  must  fall  to  my  lot !'  '  Truly  you  have  had  bad  luck,'  said 
the  barber:  '  but  why  did  not  you  marry  an  actress  of  the  king's 
company  at  Madrid,  in  which  case  you  could  not  have  been 
disappointed?'  'I  grant  it,'  replied  the  player,  'but  a  plague 
upon  it.  a  little  country-stroller  dares  not  aspire  to  those  famous 
heroines:  that  is  as  much  as  an  actor  of  the  prince's  company 
can  do;  some  of  whom  are  even  obhged  to  match  in  the  city. 
Luckily  fur  them,  the  city  is  well  stored,  and  tliey  often  light  on 
yoke-fellows  not  a  whit  inferior  to  those  princesses  who  were 
brought  ui)  behind  the  scenes.' 

'  Have  you  never  endeavoured,'  said  my  companion  to  him, 
'  to  be  introduced  into  that  company?  Must  one  have  infinite 
merit  to  be  admitted  into  it?'  '  Good  !'  replied  Melchior  ;  '  you 
are  merry  with  your  infinite  merit.  It  is  composed  of  tvventy 
actors ;  ask  their  character  in  towTi,  and  you  will  hear  them 
finely  handled.  More  than  one-half  deserve  to  carry  the  knap- 
sack still ;  but  for  all  that  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  be  received 
among  them.  One  must  have  money,  or  powerful  friends,  to 
supply  the  want  of  talents.  This  I  ought  to  know%  since  I  am 
just  come  from  making  a  trial  at  Madi-id,  where  I  have  been 
hooted  and  hissed  in  a  hellish  manner,  although  I  deserved  to 
be  applauded  to  the  skies;  for  I  roared,  ranted,  burlesqued  na- 
ture a  hundred  times  !  and  moreover,  in  my  declamation,  clap- 
ped my  clenched  fist  to  my  princess's  nose.  In  a  word,  I  per- 
foraied  in  the  taste  of  the  great  actors  in  vogue ;  and  yet  the 
same  audience  that  relished  this  behaviour  in  them,  could  not 
endure  it  in  me.  You  see  the  force  of  prejudice  !  wherefore, 
finding  myself  incapable  of  pleasing  on  that  stage,  and  having 
nothing  to  secure  my  reception,  in  defiance  of  the  town,  I  am 
going  back  to  Zamora,  where  I  shall  rejoin  my  wife  and  com- 
rades, who  are  not  in  the  most  flourishing  circumstances.  God 
graut  that  we  may  not  be  obliged  to  beg  our  way  to  the  next 


123  GIL  CLA3.  [book  ii. 

town;  a  misfortune  A\liich  has  already  happened  to  us  more 
than  once.' 

^\'itll  these  words,  the  prince  of  the  drama  sprang  up,  shoul« 
dered  Ids  knapsack,  girded  on  his  sword,  and,  at  parting,  pro- 
nounced with  a  theatrical  air,  '  G-entlemen,  adieu!  may  the 
gods  exhaust  their  bounties  on  you.'  '  And  you,'  replied  Diego; 
'  may  you,  at  your  retiu-n  to  Zaniora,  behold  your  wife's  con- 
dition and  temper  changed.'  Siguor  Zapata  no  sooner  showed 
his  heels  than  he  began  to  rehearse  as  he  walked,  and  immedi- 
ately the  bai'ber  and  I  hissed,  to  put  him  in  mind  of  his  trial: 
tlie  noise  reached  his  ears,  he  thought  he  still  heard  the  cat- 
calls of  Madrid ;  upon  winch  he  looked  back,  and  perceiving 
tliat  we  made  merry  at  his  expense,  far  from  being  incensed  at 
our  buffoonery,  took  all  in  good  part  and  continued  his  noise, 
bursting  into  fits  of  laugliter  all  the  way.  We  returned  his 
mirth  with  all  our  might:  and  getting  back  into  the  high  road, 
pursued  our  journey. 

CHAP.  IX. 

Having  slept  that  night  between  Moyados  and  Valpuesta,  in  a 
little  village  whose  name  I  have  forgot,  we  arrived  next  day, 
about  eleven  o'clock  in  the  forenoon,  in  the  plain  of  Olmedo. 
*  Signor  Gil  Bias,'  said  my  comi-ade,  *  there  is  the  place  of  my 
nati\ity,  which  I  cannot  behold  again  without  transport;  so 
natural  is  it  to  love  one's  country.*  '  Signor  Diego,'  answered 
I,  '  one  who  expresses  such  regard  for  his  native  country  nught, 
1  think,  have  spoke  of  it  a  Uttle  more  advantageously  than  you 
have  done:  Olmedo  seems  to  be  a  city,  and  you  told  me  it  was 
only  a  village.  It  ought,  at  least,  to  be  dignified  with  the  epithet 
of  market-town  *  '  I  beg  its  pardon,'  replied  the  barber;  '  but 
I  must  own,  that  after  having  seenMadi-id,  Toledo,  Saragossa, 
and  all  the  great  cities  I  toucli  at  in  making  my  tour  of  Spain, 
I  look  upon  the  small  ones  as  villages.  As  we  advanced  into 
the  plain,  we  thought  v,  e  observed  a  great  concourse  of  people 
near  Olmedo;  and  when  we  were  near  enough  to  discern  ob- 
jects, we  found  something  to  attract  our  attention. 

There  were  three  tents  jiitclied  at  a  small  distance  from  one 
another,  and  hard  by  a  great  number  of  cooks  and  scullions 
preparing  a  feast:  some  laid  the  cloth  on  long  tables,  placed 
under  the  tents ;  some  filled  earthen  pitchers  with  wine;  others 
made  the  pots  boil,  and  others  again  turned  spits  that  were 
loaded  with  all  sorts  of  meat:  but  what  I  considered  more  at- 
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tenlively  than  all  the  rest  was  a  great  stage,  raised  and  adorned 
with  decorations  of  painted  papers  of  different  colours,  and 
garnished  with  Greek  and  Latin  defaces.  The  bai-ber  no  sooner 
perceived  the  inscriptions,  than  he  said,  '  All  these  Greek  mot- 
tos  savour  strongly  of  my  uncle  Thomas,  who,  I'll  hold  a  wager, 
has  had  a  hand  in  the  business  ;  for,  between  you  and  me,  he 
is  a  learned  man.  and  has  a  power  of  college  books  by  heart: 
his  greatest  fault  is,  that  he  incessantly  quotes  passages  from 
them,  in  conversation,  which  is  not  agi'eeable  to  everybody. 
Besides,'  added  he, '  my  uncle  has  translated  a  good  many  Greek 
and  Latin  authors,  and  is  quite  master  of  the  ancients,  as  one 
may  see  by  the  learned  remarks  which  he  has  made:  had  it  not 
been  for  lum,  we  should  never  have  known,  that  in  the  city  of 
Athens  children  cried  when  they  were  flogged:  we  owe  that 
discovery  to  his  profound  erudition.' 

After  my  comrade  and  I  had  observed  all  those  things  which 
I  have  mentioned,  wc  wei-e  curious  to  know  the  cause  of  sucli 
preparations,  and  uent  forward  to  inquire;  when  Diego  recog- 
nised the  director  of  the  feast,  Signor  Thomas  de  la  Fuenta, 
whom  he  accosted  with  gi'eat  eagerness.  The  schoolmaster  did 
not,  at  first,  know  the  young  barber;  so  much  was  he  altered 
during  an  absence  of  ten  years:  but,  recollecting  him  at  last, 
he  embraced  him  affectionately,  saying,  '  What  1  do  I  see  thee 
then,  Diego,  my  dear  nephew?  Do  I  see  thee  returned  to  tlie 
town  where  thou  first  sawest  the  light :  Thou  art  come  to  visit 
thy  household  gods;  and  Heaven  restores  thee  safe  and  sound 
to  thy  kindred  !  0  day,  thrice  and  four  times  happy!  0  day, 
\\  orthy  to  be  marked  with  a  w  hite  stone  !  A  world  of  changes 
have  happened,  my  friend,'  pursued  he  '  tliy  vmcle  Pedro,  the 
pot  t,  has  fallen  a  victim  to  Pluto,  having  di;3d  three  montlis 
ago.  That  miser,  whUe  alive,  was  afraid  of  wanting  the  neces- 
saries of  life.  ArgeiiH  pallebat  amore.  For  though  he  received 
large  pensions  from  several  gi-andees,  he  did  not  spend  ten  pis- 
toles a  year  forlus  subsistence;  and  was  even  served  by  a  valef 
whom  he  did  not  maintain.  That  fool,  more  senseless  than 
the  Grecian  Aristippus,  who  ordered  his  slaves  to  throw  away, 
in  the  deserts  of  Africa,  the  riches  they  carried,  as  a  burthen 
that  incommoded  them  iu  their  march — he,  I  say,  heaped  up 
all  the  gold  and  silver  he  could  scrape  together;  and  for  whoin? 
for  those  very  heirs  he  would  not  so  much  as  see.  lie  died  worth 
thirty  thousand  ducats,  which  thy  father,  thy  uncle  Bertrand, 
and  I,  have  equally  shared  among  us :  so  that  we  are  able  to 
settle  our  children  to  our  heai't's  desire.    My  brother  Nicbj>las 
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has  already  disposed  of  thy  sister  Theresa,  whom  he  has  given 
in  marriage  to  the  son  of  one  of  our  alcades.  Connubio  junxit 
stdbili,  propriamque  dicavit.  These  nuptials,  performed  under 
the  most  happy  auspices,  we  have  celebrated  these  two  days 
with  such  preparation;  three  tents  being  pitched  in  the  plain, 
one  for  each  of  the  three  heirs  of  Pedi'o,  who,  in  their  turns, 
bear  the  expense  of  the  day.  I  wish  thou  hadst  arrived  sooner, 
to  have  seen  the  beginning  of  our  rejoicings.  The  day  before 
yesterday,  when  they  were  married .  thy  father  gave  a  sumptuous 
entertainment,  which  was  followed  by  a  course  of  the  ring:  thy 
uncle,  the  mercer,  treated  yesterday,  and  regaled  us  with  a 
pastoral  feast ;  ten  of  the  genteelest  youths,  and  as  many  hand- 
some maidens,  were  dressed  like  shepherds,  all  the  ribbands 
and  points  in  his  shop  being  employed  to  adorn  them.  This 
gay  company  performed  several  dances,  and  sang  a  thousand 
light  and  tender  catches:  nevertheless,  though  nothing  was  ever 
more  gallant,  the  spectators  did  not  seem  to  rehsh  it,  which 
shov^^s  that  pastoral  is  quite  out  of  date, 

'  To-day,'  added  he,  '  everything  is  to  be  at  my  cost,  and  I 
will  exhibit  to  the  inhabitants  of  Olmedo  a  show  of  my  own  in- 
vention. Finis  coroncibit  opus.  I  have  ordered  a  theatre  to  be 
raised,  on  which  (God  willing)  I  will  make  my  scholars  repre- 
sent a  piece  of  my  own  composing,  entitled.  The  Diversions  of 
Muley  Bugentuf,  King  of  Morocco.  It  will  be  extremely  well 
acted,  because  I  have  scholars  who  declaim  like  the  players 
of  Aladrid:  they  are  the  sons  of  fashionable  people  living  at 
Pennafiel  and  Segovia,  who  are  boarded  with  me,  and  are  be- 
come excellent  actors  under  my  instruction.  Their  perform- 
ance mil  appear  to  be  of  a  masterly  stamp,  ut  ita  dicam,  With 
regard  to  the  piece  I  shall  say  nothing,  that  thou  mayst  enjoy 
the  pleasure  of  surprise  ;  but  only  observe  that  it  must  trans- 
port the  spectators:  for  it  is  one  of  those  tragic  subj ects  which 
wake  the  soul  by  the  images  of  death  they  present  to  the  view. 
I  am  of  Aristotle's  opinion,  that  the  chief  end  of  tragedy  is  to 
raise  terror.  Oh  !  if  I  had  attached  myself  to  the  drama,  I 
would  have  introduced  none  but  bloody-minded  princes  and 
heroic  assassins  on  the  scene,  and  would  have  bathed  myself 
in  gore:  and  in  my  tragedies,  not  only  the  principal  persons, 
but  even  their  guards  should  have  perished.  I  would  have 
murdered  them  all,  to  the  very  prompter.  In  a  word,  my  taste 
is  horror:  and  we  see  that  such  poems  captivate  the  multi- 
tude, support  the  luxury  of  the  players,  and  enable  the  author 
to  live  at  his  ease.  * 


GIL  BLAS. 


131 


Just  as  he  had  done  speaking,  we  saw  coming  out  of  the  vil  - 
lage  into  the  plain  a  great  concourse  of  men  and  women.  These 
were  no  other  than  the  new  married  couple,  accompanied  by 
their  relations  and  friends,  and  preceded  by  ten  or  twelve  mu- 
sicians, who,  playing  all  together,  performed  a  most  thunder- 
ing concert.  "We  went  up  to  meet  them,  and  Diego  made  him- 
self known;  upon  which  the  whole  assembly  broke  out  into 
shouts  of  joy,  and  every  one  was  eager  to  embrace  him;  so  tliat 
he  was  sufficiently  employed  in  receiving  their  expressions  of 
friendship.  His  whole  family,  as  well  as  all  who  were  present, 
having  well  nigh  smothered  him  with  caresses,  his  father  said 
to  him,  '  Welcome,  Diego;  thou  findest  thy  parents  somewhat 
bettered  in  their  circtunstances,  my  child.  I  shall  say  no  more 
at  present,  but  explain  myself  more  particularly  by  and  by.' 
Meanwhile  the  company,  advancing  into  the  plain,  repaired  to 
the  tents,  and  sat  down  at  the  tables  that  were  covered ;  and 
I  and  my  companion,  whom  I  would  not  quit,  dined  with  the 
bridegroom  and  bride,  who  seemed  to  be  very  well  matched. 
The  repast  was  pretty  long,  because  the  schoolmaster  had  the 
vanity  to  furnish  three  courses,  in  order  to  excel  his  brothers, 
who  had  not  treated  with  such  magnificence. 

After  the  banquet,  all  the  guests  expressed  impatience  to  see 
the  representation  of  Signor  Thomas's  piece,  not  doubting  (as 
they  said)  that  the  production  of  such  a  fine  genius  would  an- 
swer their  most  sanguine  expectation.  Accordingly,  approach- 
ing the  stage,  before  which  the  musicians  had  already  taken 
their  seats,  in  order  to  play  between  the  acts,  everybody,  in  the 
most  profound  silence,  waited  for  the  beginning.  The  actors 
appeared  on  the  scene,  and  the  author,  with  liis  poem  in  his 
hand,  sat  down  on  one  side,  to  prompt  them.  It  was  not  with- 
out reason  that  he  told  us  the  piece  was  tragical;  for,  in  the 
first  act,  the  King  of  Morocco,  by  way  of  recreation,  shot  a 
hundred  Moorish  slaves  with  arrows:  in  the  second,  he  be- 
headed thirty  Portuguese  officers,  whom  one  of  Ids  captains 
had  made  prisoners  of  war:  and  in  the  third  and  last,  this  mo- 
narch, mad  with  his  wives,  set  fire  \vith  his  own  hand  to  a  de- 
tached palace  in  which  they  were  shut  up,  and  reduced  them 
and  it  to  ashes.  The  Moorish  slaves,  as  well  as  the  Portuguese 
officers,  were  figures  of  osier,  very  artfully  made;  and  the  pa- 
lace, composed  of  paper,  seemed  all  of  a  flame  by  an  artificial 
firework.  This  conflagration,  accompanied  with  a  thousand 
doleful  shrieks,  that  seemed  to  issue  from  the  midst  of  the 
Uames,  concluded  the  piece,  and  closed  the  scene  iu  a  very  di- 
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verting  manner.  The  whole  plain  echoed  with  the  applause 
that  was  given  to  such  a  fine  tragedy,  which  justified  the  good 
taste  of  the  poet,  and  showed  that  he  knew  how  to  choose  his 
subject. 

I  thought  there  was  no  more  to  be  seen,  after  the  Diversions 
of  Muley  Bugentuf :  but  I  was  mistaken ;  for  we  were  advertised 
of  a  new  show  by  the  sound  of  drums  and  trumpets.  This  w,';8 
a  distribution  of  prizes  ;  Thomas  de  la  Fuenta,  to  make  the 
feast  more  solemn,  having  ordered  all  his  scholars  (as  well  tho^e 
who  were  boarded  with  him  as  the  rest)  to  compose,  and  in- 
tending to  bestow  on  those  who  had  succeeded  best,  booV  s 
bought  at  Segovia  with  his  own  coin.  Immediately,  therefore, 
two  school  forms  were  brought  upon  the  stage,  with  a  press  full 
of  httle  books  handsomely  bound  ;  then  aU  the  actors  returnc  d 
upon  the  scene,  and  ranged  themselves  round  Signor  Thomas, 
who  looked  as  big  as  the  head-master  of  the  college,  and  held 
a  paper  in  his  hand,  on  which  were  written  the  names  of  those 
who  were  to  obtain  the  prizes:  this  he  gave  to  the  King  of  Mo- 
rocco, who  began  to  read  it  with  a  loud  voice;  and  every  scho- 
lar who  was  called,  going  in  a  respectful  manner,  received  a 
book  from  the  pedant,  who  was  afterward  crowned  with  bays, 
and  ordered  to  sit  down  on  one  of  the  benches,  that  he  might 
be  exposed  to  the  admiration  of  the  crowd.  Nevertheless,  how 
desirous  soever  the  schoolmaster  was  of  sending  home  the 
spectators  satisfied,  he  could  by  no  means  effect  it ;  because, 
having  distributed  almost  all  the  prizes  among  his  boarders, 
as  the  custom  is,  the  mothers  of  some  of  the  rest,  being  pre- 
sent, were  offended,  and  openly  accused  the  pedant  of  partiality, 
in  such  a  manner,  that  this  entertainment,  which  had  hitherto 
been  so  glorious  for  him,  had  like  to  have  ended  in  mischief, 
like  the  feast  of  the  Lapithse. 
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Having  staid  some  time  with  the  young  barber,  I  afterward 
joined  a  merchant  of  Segovia  with  four  mules,  on  which  he  had 
transported  goods  to  Valladolid,  and  was  returning  with  them, 
unloaded.  We  became  acquainted  on  the  road ;  and  he  con- 
ceived such  a  fiiendship  for  me,  that  he  insisted  upon  my 
lodging  at  his  house  when  we  arrived  at  Segovia.  There  lie 
detained  me  two  days;  and  when  I  was  ready  to  set  out  foi 
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Madrid,  along  with  a  carrier,  he  entrusted  me  ■Hith  a  letter, 
Which  he  desired  I  would  in  person  deliver  according  to  the 
direction,  without  telling  me  that  it  was  a  recommendation. 
I  did  not  fail  to  present  it  to  Signor  Mattheo  Melendez,  a  wool- 
len-draper, who  lived  near  the  Sun-gate,  at  the  corner  of  the 
Trunk  maker's  street ;  and  he  no  sooner  opened  it,  and  read 
the  contents,  than  he  said,  with  a  complaisant  air,  '  Signer  Gil 
Bias,  Pedro  Pelacio,  my  correspondent,  writes  sopressingly  in 
yonv  behalf,  that  I  cannot  dispense  with  your  lodging  at  my 
house.  He  moreover  intreats  me  to  find  a  place  for  you;  and 
I  undertake  the  office  with  pleasure,  being  persuaded  that  I 
shall  find  no  difficulty  in  procuring  for  you  a  good  settlement.* 

I  accepted  the  offer  of  Melendez  with  so  much  the  more  joy, 
as  my  finances  were  sensibly  diminished:  but  I  did  not  live 
long  at  his  expense;  for  in  eight  days  he  gave  me  to  know,  that 
he  had  recommended  me  to  a  gentlemen  of  his  acquaintance 
who  wanted  a  valet-de-chambre ;  and  that,  in  all  probability, 
I  should  be  preferred  to  the  post.  The  gentleman  coming  in 
at  that  moment,  '  Signer,'  said  Melendez,  shoeing  me  to  him, 
*  this  is  the  young  man  I  mentioned  to  you.  He  is  a  youth  ol 
honour  and  sobriety  and  I  can  answer  for  his  good  bt  haviuur 
as  nmch  as  for  my  own.'  The  cavalier,  ha^^ng  looked  at  nie 
attentively,  said  he  hked  my  cotmtenance,  and  took  me  into 
his  ser^-ice.  *  He  may  follow  me  now,'  added  he,  '  and  I  v\  ill 
instruct  him  in  his  duty.*  At  these  words  he  bade  the  mer- 
chant good-morrow,  and  conducting  me  into  the  great  street 
just  by  St.  Philip's  church,  we  entered  a  pretty  good  house,  one 
wing  of  v.hich  he  possessed;  and,  going  up  five  or  six  steps  of 
stairs,  he  introduced  me  into  a  chamber,  secured  by  two  strong 
doors,  which  he  opened,  and  in  the  first  I  perceived  a  small 
window  grated  with  iron ;  through  this  chamber  we  went  into 
another,  where  there  was  a  bed  and  other  fui  niture,  more  cal- 
cinated for  convenience  than  show. 

If  my  new  master  considered  me  attentively  at  the  house  of 
Melendez,  I  examined  him  with  great  earnestness  in  my  turn. 
He  was  a  man  turned  of  fifty,  seemed  to  be  serious  and  re- 
served, though  good-natured  withal;  so  that  I  conceived  no  had 
opinion  of  Mm.  He  put  several  questions  to  me  about  my  family ; 
and  being  satisfied  with  my  answers,  '  Gil  Bias,*  said  he,  '  I  be- 
lieve thou  art  a  sensible  young  fellow,  and  I  am  very  glad  to  have 
such  a  one  in  my  service.  As  for  thee,  thou  shalt  have  no  cause 
to  complain:  I  will  give  thee  six  rials  a  day  for  victuals,  clutlies, 
wages,  and  all,  exclusive  of  some  little  perquisites  tliuu  mayst 
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enjoy;  and  I  am  easily  served  ;  for  I  keep  no  table,  but  always 
dine  abroad.  All  that  thou  hast  to  do  in  a  morning  is  to  clean 
my  clothes,  and  thou  shalt  be  at  thy  own  disposal  during  the 
rest  of  the  day  :  take  care  only  to  come  back  early  in  the  even- 
ing, and  wait  for  me  at  the  door.  This  is  all  I  exact.'  After 
having  thus  prescribed  my  duty,  he  took  out  his  purse,  and  gave 
me  six  rials  as  a  beginning  to  fulfil  articles ;  then  going  out,  he 
locked  the  doors  himself,  and  putting  the  keys  in  lus  pocket, 
'  Friend,'  said  he,  '  don't  follow  me:  go  where  you  please,  but 
be  sure  to  be  on  the  stair  when  I  return  in  the  evening.'  So 
saying,  he  left  me  to  dispose  of  myself  in  any  way  I  should  think 
proper. 

*  In  good  faith,  Gil  Bias,'  said.I  to  myself,  '  thou  coixldst  not 
have  found  a  better  master:  vi'hat !  to  light  on  a  man  who,  for 
brushing  his  clothes  and  helping  him  to  dress  of  a  morning,  gives 
me  six  rials  per  day,  vsith  liberty  to  walk  and  take  my  diversion 
like  a  scholar  during  the  vacation  !  Egad,  this  is  the  happiest 
of  all  situations  !  No  wonder  that  I  was  so  desirous  of  being  at 
Madrid:  Iliad  certainly  some  supernatural  intimation  of  the 
happiness  that  awaited  me.'  I  spent  the  day  in  strolling  about 
the  streets,  diverting  myself  with  looking  at  everything  tliat 
was  new  to  me,  and  this  gave  me  suiBcient  employment.  In  the 
evening,  after  having  supped  at  an  eating-house  not  far  from 
our  lodgings,  I  betook  myself  to  the  place  vv^hither  my  master 
had  ordered  me  to  repair,  and  where  he  himself  arrived  three 
quarters  of  an  hour  after  me,  seemingly  well  pleased  with  my 
punctuality.  '  Very  weU,'  said  he,  '  this  is  right:  I  love  to  see 
servants  attentive  to  their  duty.'  So  saying,  he  opened  the 
doors  of  his  apartment,  and  shut  them  again  as  soon  as  we  had 
got  in :  being  in  the  dark,  he  took  a  tinder-box  and  struck  a 
light,  by  the  help  of  wliich  I  assisted  to  undress  him.  "When 
he  was  a-bed  I  lighted,  by  his  order,  a  lamp  that  stood  in  his 
chimney,  and  carried  the  candle  into  the  antechamber,  where 
I  went  to  sleep  in  a  bed  without  curtains.  Next  morning  he 
got  up  between  nine  and  ten  o'clock,  and,  when  I  had  dusted 
his  clothes,  counted  me  six  more  rials,  and  dismissed  me  tiU 
the  evening:  after  which  he  went  out  also,  not  without  locking 
his  doors  with  great  care ;  so  we  parted  again  for  the  remaining 
part  of  the  day. 

Such  was  our  manner  of  living,  which  I  found  very  agreeable; 
and  the  best  joke  of  all  was,  I  did  not  know  my  master's  name: 
Melendez  himself  was  ignorant  of  it,  being  only  acquainted  with 
him  as  a  gentleman  who  came  sometimes  to  his  shop,  and  bought 
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eloth  of  liim  as  he  had  occasion  for  it.  Our  neighbours  covild 
give  me  no  better  information ;  all  of  them  assuring  me  that 
ray  master  was  utterly  unknown  to  them,  although  lie  had 
lived  two  years  in  the  ward.  They  told  me  that  he  \isited  no- 
body in  the  neighbourhood  ;  and  some  of  them,  accustomed  to 
make  rash  inferences,  concluded  from  thence  that  he  was  no 
better  tlian  he  should  be.  Tliey  went  still  fartlier,  suspecting 
him  to  be  a  spy  of  tlie  king  of  Portugal,  and  chai-itably  adver- 
tised me  of  the  suspicion,  that  I  might  take  my  measures  ac- 
cordingly. I  was  disturbed  at  this  advice ;  and  reflected,  that 
if  the  tiling  was  so,  I  should  run  the  risk  of  visiting  the  prison 
of  Madrid.  I  could  not  confide  in  my  innocence,  my  past  mis- 
fortunes having  taught  me  to  dread  justice;  for  I  had  found  by 
experience,  that  if  she  does  not  put  the  innocent  to  death,  she 
at  least  treats  them  with  so  little  hospitality,  that  her  lodgers 
are  always  in  a  very  melancholy  situation. 

In  such  a  delicate  conjuncture  I  consulted  Melendez,  who  did 
not  know  how  to  advise  me ;  for,  if  he  could  not  believe  that  my 
master  n  as  a  spy,  on  the  other  hand,  he  had  no  certain  reason 
to  think  otherwise  ;  so  that  I  resolved  to  obr-erve  my  patron 
nari'owly,  and  to  leave  him  if  I  should  perceive  that  he  was 
undoubtedly  an  enemy  to  the  state;  but  I  thought  pi'udeiice, 
and  the  easiness  of  my  place,  required  that  I  should  be  first 
perfectly  sure  of  his  practices.  "With  this  view  I  began  to  keep 
a  strict  eye  over  his  actions;  and  in  order  to  sound  lura,  '  Sir,' 
said  I,  one  evening,  while  I  undressed  him,  '  one  does  not  laiow 
how  to  live  so  as  to  avoid  slander:  the  world  is  very  maUcious, 
and  we,  among  others,  are  very  little  obliged  to  our  neighbours. 
You  cannot  guess  in  what  manner  the  mahcious  creatures  talk 
of  us.'  'Right,  Gil  Bias,'  answered  he;  'but  what  can  they 
say  of  us,  cliild?'  '  Ah!  truly,'  I  replied,  '  scandal  never  wants 
matter.  Virtue  herself  furnishes  food  for  it.  Our  neighbours 
say  that  we  are  dangerous  people,  and  deserve  to  be  taken  notice 
of  by  the  government.  In  a  word,  you  are  thought  to  be  a  spy 
for  tlie  Icing  of  Portugal.'  While  I  pronounced  these  words,  I 
looked  hard  at  my  master,  as  Alexander  *  eyed  his  physician ; 
and  employing  aU  my  penetration  to  discover  what  eflfect  ray 

*  Alexander  the  Great  having  received  a  letter,  intimatinar 
that  his  physician  intended  to  poisoti  him,  took  the  c.ip  of  medi 
cine  which  he  prescriljed,  and  swallowing  it  '.vithout  hesitation, 
put  the  letter  into  the  suspected  person's  hand,  fixing  his  eye 
steadfastly  upon  him,  while  he  read  it,  in  order  to  distinguish  ia 
his  countenance  the  signs  of  innocence  or  guilt. 
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report  produced  in  him,  thought  I  observed  an  emotion  that 
too  well  agreed  with  the  conjectures  of  the  neighbourhood  ;  and 
he  fell  into  a  fit  of  musing,  urjon  which  I  did  not  put  the  most 
favourable  construction:  but  he  soon  recovered  himself,  and 
said,  with  an  aii"  of  tranquillity,  '  G-il  Bias,  let  our  neighbours 
thinl<as  they  please,  without  making  our  peace  depend  on  tlieir 
imaginations ;  and  since  we  give  them  no  cause  to  think  amiss 
of  us,  let  their  opinion  give  us  no  uneasiness.' 

Upon  this  he  went  to  bed,  and  I  followed  his  example,  with- 
out knowing  what  to  think  of  the  matter.  Next  day,  just  as  we 
were  going  out  in  the  morning,  we  heard  a  loud  rap  at  the 
outward  door ;  my  master  opened  the  other,  and  looking  through 
the  small  grate,  saw  a  decent  sort  of  a  man  at  it,  who  said, 
'  Signer  cavalier,  I  am  an  algua^il,  and  come  hither  to  tell  you 
that  the  corregidor  would  speak  with  you.'  '  What  does  he 
want  with  me?'  replied  my  patron.  '  That  I  am  ignorant  of, 
Signor,'  said  the  alguazil:  '  but  if  you  will  take  the  trouble  to 
go  to  his  house,  you  will  soon  know.'  '  I  am  his  most  humble 
servant,'  resumed  my  master,  '  but  have  no  manner  of  business 
with  him,'  So  saying,  he  shut  the  second  door;  and  having 
walked  up  and  do^vn  for  some  time,  like  one  alarmed  at  the 
discourse  of  the  alguazU,  put  sLx  rials  into  my  hand,  saying, 
'  Gril  Bias,  thou  may'st  go  out,  my  friend.  I  do  not  intend  to 
go  abroad  so  early,  and  have  no  further  occasion  for  thee  this 
morning.' 

These  words  made  me  believe  that  the  fear  of  being  appre- 
hended obliged  him  to  stay  at  home ;  so  that  when  I  left  him, 
in  order  to  see  if  my  suspicions  were  unjust,  I  hid  myself  in  a 
place  from  whence  I  could  see  him  if  he  should  come  out,  and 
should  have  had  the  patience  to  stay  there  the  whole  morning, 
had  he  not  spared  me  that  trouble.  But  an  hour  after  I  sa'v^ 
him  walking  in  the  street  with  an  air  of  assurance  that  at 
first  confounded  my  penetration :  but,  far  from  being  duped  by 
those  appearances,  I  distrusted  them,  having  no  favourable 
opinion  of  the  man.  I  looked  upon  his  composure  as  a  piece  of 
alfectation,  and  even  imagined  that  his  remaining  at  home  was 
vnth.  a  view  of  securing  his  gold  and  jewels :  and  that,  in  all  pro- 
bability, he  would  consult  his  safety  by  immediate  flight.  I  did 
not  expect  to  see  him  again,  and  hesitated  about  going  in  the 
evening  to  give  my  attendance  at  the  door ;  so  sure  I  was  that 
he  would  quit  the  city  instantly,  to  escape  from  the  danger  that 
threatened  him,  I  did  not  fail,  however,  of  being  there;  and  to 
my  utter  surprise,  my  master  returned  at  his  usual  time,  went 
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to  bed  without  showing  the  least  uneasiness,  and  got  up  next 
da^'  with  the  same  tranquillity. 

When  we  had  done  dressing,  somebody  knocked  at  the  door ; 
upon  ^vhicli,  iny  master,  looking  through  the  gate,  perceived 
the  same  alguazil  w  lio  had  been  there  the  preceding  day,  and 
asked  what  he  wanted.  '  Open,'  answered  the  alguazil,  '  here 
is  monsieur  the  corregidor.'*  At  this  formidable  name  my  blood 
frose  in  my  veins  ;  for  I  was  cursedly  afraid  of  these  gentlemen 
since  I  hud  passed  through  their  hands  ;  and  wished  that  mo- 
ment to  be  a  hundred  leagues  from  Madrid  ;  but  my  patron, 
less  afraid  than  I,  opened  the  door,  and  received  the  judge  with 
great  respect.  '  You  see,'  said  the  corregidor  to  him,  '  I  do  not 
come  to  your  lodgings  with  many  attendants,  being  desirous  of 
doing  everything  f\ith  as  little  noise  as  possible:  and  I  believe 
that  you  deserve  this  respect,  notwithstanding  the  ugly  reports 
that  are  spread  of  you.  Tell  me,  therefore,  your  name  and  bu- 
siness at  Madrid  1'  '  Signor,'  replied  my  master,  '  I  was  born 
in  New  Castile,  and  my  name  is  Don  Bernard  de  CastelBlazo  ; 
with  regard  to  my  business,  I  divert  myself  in  walking,  fre- 
quenting shows,  and  enjoying  the  agi'eeable  conversation  of  a 
few  select  fi-iends.'  'Doubtless,'  said  the  judge,  '  you  have  a 
great  income.'  '  No,  Su','  resumed  my  patron,  interrupting 
him;  '  I  have  neither  rents,  lands,  nor  house.'  '  How  do  you 
live  then  ?'  replied  the  corregidor.  *  On  that  which  you  shall 
see,'  said  Don  Bernard;  at  the  same  time,  he  lifted  up  a  hanging, 
opened  a  door  wliich  I  had  not  before  observed,  then  another 
behind  that,  and  carried  the  judge  into  a  closet,  where  he 
showed  him  a  great  trunk  filled  with  pieces  of  gold. 

Then  he  went  on :  Signor,  you  know  that  the  Spaniards  are 
enemies  to  work  :  nevertheless,  how  averse  soever  they  may  be 
to  trouble,  I  may  safely  say  that  I  excel  them  all  in  that  par- 
ticular; having  a  fund  of  laziness  that  renders  me  incapable  of 
any  manner  of  employment.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  dignify  my 
vices,  I  would  call  this  laziness  a  philosophical  indolence,  the 
work  of  a  mind  weaned  frum  everything  that  is  most  ardently 
pursued  in  life.  But  I  will  frankly  own  that  I  am  constitution- 
ally idle:  and  so  idle,  that,  if  I  was  under  a  necessity  of  working 
for  my  livelihood,  I  believe  I  should  let  myself  die  of  hunger. 
With  a  view,  therefore,  to  lead  a  life  agreeable  to  my  humour, 
to  free  myself  from  the  trouble  of  managing  my  estate,  and 
above  all  things  to  save  myself  the  trouble  of  a  steward,  I  have 

*  The  corregidor  is  the  chief  civil  magistrate  in  every  city  of 
Spain,  appointed  by  the  king. 
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converted  my  whole  patrimony,  consisting  of  several  consider- 
able inlieritances,  into  ready  money.  In  this  trunk  are  fifty 
thousand  ducats ;  more  than  I  shall  ever  have  occasion  for,  was 
I  to  live  another  age :  for  I  don't  spend  a  thousand  a  year,  and 
am  already  turned  of  fifty.  I  am  not  at  all  afraid  of  what  is  to 
happen ;  for,  thank  Heaven  !  I  am  not  addicted  to  any  one  of 
the  three  things  which  commonly  bring  men  to  ruin :  I  am  not 
a  slave  to  my  stomach,  I  play  oidy  for  amusement,  and  am  quite 
cured  of  women.  So  that  I  am  under  no  apj)rehension  of  being 
ranked  in  my  old  age  among  those  voluptuous  dotards  who  pur- 
chase the  favours  of  courtesans  at  an  extravagant  price.' 

'  What  a  happy  man  you  are  !'  said  the  corregidor ;  '  you  are 
very  unjustly  suspected  of  being  a  spy;  that  ofiice  being  very 
unfit  for  a  person  of  your  character.  Proceed,  Don  Bernard,' 
added  he ;  '  continue  the  life  you  now  lead,  and,  far  from  dis- 
turbing your  happiness,  I  declare  myself  the  guardian  of  it ;  I 
beg  the  favour  of  your  friendsliip,  and  ofier  you  mine  in  return.' 
'  A.h,  Signor  !'  cried  my  master,  penetrated  with  these  obliging 
expressions,  '  I  accept  the  precious  offer  you  make  with  equal 
joy  and  respect;  for,  in  vouchsafing  me  your  friendship,  you 
increase  my  wealth,  and  cro^vn  my  felicity.'  After  this  conver- 
sation, which  the  alguazil  and  I  overheard  at  the  closet-door, 
the  corregidor  took  his  lea-\'e  of  Don  Bernard,  who  could  not 
enough  express  his  gi-atitude ;  while  I,  to  second  my  master, 
and  assist  him  in  doing  the  honours  of  the  house,  overwhelmed 
the  alguazil  with  civilities,  making  a  thousand  profound  bows, 
though,  at  the  bottom  of  my  sovil,  I  harboured  that  disdain  and 
aversion  wliich  every  man  of  honour  has  for  one  of  his  occu- 
pation. 

CHAP.  II. 

Don  Bernard  de  Castel  Blazo,  after  having  waited  upon  the 
corregidor  to  the  street,  returned  with  expedition  to  lock  his 
strong  box,  and  aU  hia  doors  that  secured  it.  Then  we  went 
out  both  very  well  sati  Kfied ;  he  for  having  acquired  a  powerful 
friend,  and  I  for  being  now  ensui'ed  in  my  six  rials  a  day.  The 
desire  I  had  to  recount  this  adventure  to  Melendez  made  me 
take  the  road  to  his  house,  which,  when  I  had  almost  reached, 
I  perceived  Captain  Rol  ando.  I  was  confounded  at  finding  him 
in  this  place,  and  could  not  help  sliivering  at  sight  of  him !  He 
knew  me  at  once,  accosted  me  very  gravely,  and  preserving 
still  his  air  of  superiorit  y,  ordered  me  to  foUow  hino.  I  obeyed 
with  fear  and  trembling,  saying  to  myself,  '  Alas  !  he  will  doubt-. 
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less  make  me  pay  what  I  owe  him.  Whither  will  he  lead  mo  ? 
perhaps  to  some  subterranean  abode  in  this  city.  A  plague 
upon  it !  if  I  thought  so,  I  would  let  liim  see  in  a  hurry  that  I 
have  not  got  the  gout  in  my  toes.'  As  I  walked  behind  him,  I 
resolved  to  take  particular  notice  of  the  place  wliere  he  should 
stop,  from  which  I  proposed  to  scamper  off  as  fast  as  my  legs 
would  carry  me,  should  it  seem  the  least  suspicious. 

But  Rolando  soon  banished  my  fear,  by  going  into  a  noted 
tavern,  whither  I  followed  him,  and  where  he  called  for  the 
best  wine,  and  bespoke  dinner ;  in  the  meantime  we  went  into 
a  room  by  ourselves,  where  the  captain  spoke  in  this  manner: 
•  Thou  must  be  surprised,  Gil  Bias,  to  meet  thy  old  com- 
mander in  this  place ;  and  will  be  more  so  still  when  thou  shalt 
hear  what  I  am  going  to  relate.  That  day  on  which  I  left  thee 
in  our  subterranean  retreat,  and  set  out  for  Mansilla  with  my 
whole  company,  in  order  to  dispose  of  the  mules  and  horses 
which  we  had  taken  the  preceding  day,  it  was  our  fortune  to 
meet  the  son  of  the  corregidor  of  Leon  in  Ins  coach,  accom- 
panied by  four  men  on  horseback  well  armed.  We  made  two 
of  them  bite  the  dust,  and  the  others  betake  themselves  to  flight; 
while  the  coachm.an,  afraid  of  his  master's  life,  cried,  in  a  sup- 
pliant voice,  "0,  dear  gentlemen  !  in  the  name  of  God,  do  not 
kill  the  only  son  of  the  corregidor  of  Leon."  My  people  did  not 
ataUrelent  at  these  words,  which,  on  the  contrary,  inspired  them 
with  fury:  "  Gentlemen,"  said  one  among  us,  "let  not  the  son 
of  our  mortal  enemy  escape :  how  many  people  of  our  profession 
hath  his  father  put  to  death  !  let  us  avenge  them  now,  and  sa- 
crifice this  victim  to  their  manes."  The  rest  of  my  men  approved 
of  this  proposal;  and  even  my  lieutenant  prepared  to  act  the 
high-priest  in  this  ceremony;  when  I  held  his  hands,  saying, 
* '  Stop,  at  your  peril !  Why  should  we  shed  blood  unnecessarily? 
Let  us  be  satisfied  with  the  pm'se  of  this  young  man,  whom, 
since  he  makes  no  resistance,  it  would  be  the  utmost  barbai'ity 
to  kiU:  besides,  he  is  not  accountable  for  the  actions  of  his 
father,  who  does  no  more  than  his  duty  in  condemning  us  to 
death  ;  just  as  we  do  ours,  in  rifling  travellers  on  the  highway." 

'My  intercession  was  far  from  being  unserviceable  to  the  cor- 
regidor's  son,  from  whom  we  took  nothing  but  his  money;  and 
having  carried  off  the  horses  of  the  two  men  we  had  slain,  we 
sold  them,  together  with  our  own,  at  Mansilla;  then  returning 
to  our  cavern,  which  we  reached  next  day  before  it  was  light, 
we  were  not  a  little  astonished  to  find  the  trap-door  lifted  up ; 
and  our  surprise  redoubled  when  we  saw  Leonarda  fettered  in 
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the  kitchen.  T3cing  briefly  informed  by  her  of  what  had  haji- 
pened,  we  wondered  how  thou  coaldst  outwit  us,  never  having 
thought  thee  caijal:)le  of  ^'laying  such  a  clever  trick,  aud  we  for- 
gave thee  on  account  of  the  invention.  Having  untied  our  cook- 
maid,  and  giv^en  ordei  s  to  dress  victuals  for  us,  we  went  to  look 
after  our  horses  in  the  stable,  where  the  old  negro,  who  had  re- 
ceived no  sustenance  for  four-and-twenty-hours,  was  at  the  last 
gasp.  "We  would  have  given  hiui  all  the  assistance  in  our  power, 
but  he  had  lost  his  senses,  and  was  otherwise  so  low,  that,  not- 
withstanding our  good-will,  we  left  the  poor  devil  in  the  clutches 
of  death.  This  did  not  deprive  us  of  our  appetite,  wliich  having 
satisfied  v^  ith  a  sumptuous  meal,  we  retired  to  our  several  cham- 
bers, and  slept  the  rest  of  the  day:  when  we  got  up,  Leonarda 
let  us  know  that  Domingo  was  no  more,  upon  which  we  can-ied 
him  to  the  cellar,  where  thou  mayst  remember  thy  bed  was,  and 
there  performed  his  funeral  obsequies,  as  if  he  had  enjoyed  the 
honour  of  being  our  companion. 

*  Five  or  six  days  after,  it  happened,  that,  intending  to  make 
an  excursion,  we,  one  morning,  on  the  skirts  of  the  wood,  fell 
in  with  three  troops  belonging  to  the  holy  brotherhood,  who 
seemed  waiting  in  order  to  attack  us.  As  we  perceived  only 
one  of  the  three  at  first,  we  despised  it,  though  more  numerous 
than  our  company,  and  attacked  it  accordingly:  but  while  we 
were  engaged  with  this,  the  other  two,  which  had  found  means 
hitherto  to  keep  themselves  concealed,  rushed  upon  us  so  sud- 
denly, that  our  valour  was  of  little  or  no  service,  and  we  were 
under  the  necessity  of  yielding  to  the  numbers  of  the  foe.  Our 
lieutenant  and  two  of  our  men  fell  on  the  field,  wliile  the  two 
that  remained  and  I  were  so  hemmed  in  and  overpowered,  that 
we  were  taken  prisoners ;  and  while  two  of  their  troops  conducted 
us  to  Leon,  the  third  went  and  destroyed  our  retreat,  wliich  had 
been  discovered  as  follows:  a  peasant  of  Luceno,  crossing  the 
forest  in  his  return  home,  perceived  by  accident  the  trap-door 
of  our  cavern  lifted  up,  that  very  day  on  which  thou  madest  thy 
escape  with  the  lady ;  and  suspecting  that  it  was  the  place  of 
our  abode,  had  not  courage  to  go  in,  but  contented  himself  with 
taking  a  good  observation  of  the  place,  which  the  better  to  mark, 
he  cut  ofF'with  his  kidfe  thin  slices  of  bark  from  the  trees,  at 
small  distances,  as  he  went  along,  till  he  had  got  quite  out  of 
the  wood;  then,  repairing  to  Leon,  imparted  his  discovery  to 
the  corregidor,  who,  receiving  it  with  so  much  the  more  joy  as 
his  son  had  been  robbed  by  our  company,  assembled  three  troops 
in  order  to  apprehend  us,  and  the  peasant  was  their  guide. 
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'  My  arrival  furnished  a  show  for  all  the  inhabitants  of  Leon: 
had  I  been  a  Portuguese  general  made  prisoner  of  Avar,  the 
people  could  not  have  been  more  eager  to  see  me.  Behold,  said 
they,  behold  the  fiimous  captain  \vho  was  the  terror  of  tliis  coun- 
try; and  who,  with  liis  two  comrades,  (fe-ei  \  e=  to  have  his  fie  h 
torn  from  lais  bones  w  ith  red-hot  pincers.  Being  carried  before 
the  corregidor,  he  began  to  insult  me,  saying,  "  Well,  miserable 
wretch  !  heaven,  wearied  with  tlie  disorders  of  thy  life,  at  last 
resigns  thee  to  my  justice."  "  Sir,"  replied  I  '  if  my  rrhnts  are 
n»anifold,  at  least  I  cannot  reproach  myself  with  the  death  <jf 
your  only  son,  whose  life  I  preserved,  for  which  you  owe  me 
some  acknowledgment."  •  •  Ah,miscreant  1"  criedhe,  "peoi>le  of 
thy  character  are  not  entitled  to  the  privileges  of  honour  :  and 
even  if  I  had  a  mind  to  save  thy  life,  the  duty  of  my  office  would 
not  allow  me. "  Having  spoke  to  me  in  this  manner,  he  ordered  us 
to  be  imprisoned  in  a  dungeon,  where  he  did  not  let  ray  com- 
panions linger  long  ;  for  they  went  out,  in  three  days,  to  act 
their  last  tragical  scene  in  the  market-place.  As  for  me,  I  re- 
mained three  whole  weeks  in  gaol,  imagining  that  my  punish- 
meut  was  deferred  in  order  to  make  it  more  terrible:  and  was 
in  expectation  of  a  death  altogether  new  ;  when  the  corregidor, 
ordering  me  to  be  brought  into  his  presence,  said,  "  Listen  to  tliy 
sentence.  Thou  art  fi-ee  !  Had  it  not  been  for  thee,  my  only 
son  would  have  been  murdered  on  the  liighway.  As  a  father  I 
•was  wilUng  to  acknowledge  this  piece  of  service,  but  not  having 
it  in  my  power  to  acquit  thee  as  a  judge,  I  have  written  to  court 
in  thy  behalf,  solicited  thy  pardon,  and  obtained  it.  Thou  mayst 
go,  then,  whither  thou  shalt  please:  but,"  added  he,  "  take  my 
advice,  reflect  seriously  on  thy  ill-si;ent  life,  and  from  hence- 
forth quit  the  profession  of  robbery." 

'  I  was  deeply  affected  with  these  words,  and  took  the  road  to 
Madrid,  resolving  to  timi  over  a  new  leaf,  and  live  honestly  in 
that  city.  I  found  my  parents  were  dead,  aud  their  effects  in 
the  hands  of  an  old  relation,  who  gave  me  such  a  faithful  ac- 
count of  theju  as  guardians  commonly  do;  all  that  I  have  been 
able  to  toucli  being  no  more  than  three  thousand  ducats,  which, 
in  all  probability,  is  not  above  one -fourth  of  what  is  my  due. 
But  what  course  could  I  take?  I  should  gain  nothing  by  going 
to  law;  therefore,  to  avoid  idleness,  I  have  purchased  the  place 
of  an  alguazil.  My  brethren,  out  of  decency,  would  have  op- 
posed my  admission,  had  they  been  acquainted  with  my  story, 
which  luckily  they  were  ignorant  of,  or  pretended  to  be  so, 
w  iiich  is  the  same  thing ;  for  in  that  honom-able  corps  it  is  the 
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business  of  every  individual  to  conceal  liis  own  exploits:  thank 
Heaven!  not  one  of  us  can  justly  reproach  his  fellow:  so  that  it 
may  be  said  of  the  fraternity,  the  devil  may  take  the  best. 
Nevertheless,  my  frien^,'  added  Rolando,  '  I  wiU  now  disclose 
the  bottom  of  my  soul :  the  profession  which  I  have  embraced 
is  not  at  all  to  my  liking ;  it  requires  a  behaviour  too  dehcate 
and  mysterious  for  me ;  and  whatever  tricks  Ave  jjractise  must 
be  very  crafty  and  secret.  Olt  how  I  regret  my  old  profession ! 
I  grant,  there  is  more  safety  in  tliis  new  employment ;  but  there 
was  more  pleasure  in  the  other,  and  liberty  is  my  delight.  In 
all  likelihood  I  shall  get  rid  of  my  office,  and  set  out  one  morn- 
ing for  the  mountains  at  the  source  of  the  river  Tagus,  where  I 
know  there  is  a  retreat  inhabited  by  a  numerous  company, 
chiefly  of  Catalonians  (that  is  making  their  eulogium  in  one 
word) ;  if  thou  wilt  accompany  me,  we  will  go  and  increase  the 
number  of  these  great  men :  I  shaU  be  second  captain  in  their 
company,  and  vnU,  for  thy  better  reception,  assure  them  that  I 
have  seen  thee  ten  times  engaged  by  my  side ;  I  will  extol  thy 
valour  to  the  skies,  and  say  more  in  thy  praise  than  a  general 
says  of  an  ofl&cer  whom  he  wants  to  promote.  I  will  take  care 
not  to  mention  a  word  of  the  trick  thou  hast  played,  because  it 
would  make  them  suspicious  of  thee :  the  adventure  shall  there- 
fore be  concealed.  Well, '  added  he, '  art  thou  ready  to  follow  my 
fortune?  I  will  wait  for  thy  reply.* 

'  So  many  men,  so  many  minds,'  said  I  to  Rolando;  'you 
are  born  for  hardy  deeds,  and  I  for  a  qmet  and  easy  life.'  '  Oh! 
I  understand  you,'  cried  he,  interrupting  me,  '  the  lady  whom 
love  persuaded  you  to  rescue  stUl  keeps  possession  of  your  heart, 
and  doubtless  you  lead  a  happy  life  with  her  in  Madrid:  confess, 
Mr.  Gil  Bias,  that  you  have  taken  lodgings  for  her,  and  spend 
together  the  pistoles  which  you  carried  oif  from  the  subterra- 
nean retreat.'  I  told  him  that  he  was  mistaken,  and  that,  in 
order  to  undeceive  him,  I  would,  while  we  should  be  at  dinner, 
relate  the  story  of  the  lady:  this  I  did  accorcUngly,  and  informed 
him  of  all  that  had  happened  to  me  since  I  liad  quitted  the  com- 
pany. Towards  the  end  of  our  repast,  he  resumed  the  subject 
of  the  Catalonians,  owned  that  he  was  determined  to  join  them, 
and  made  a  new  attempt  to  engage  me  in  the  same  resolution; 
but  finding  that  I  was  not  to  be  persuaded,  he  darted  a  fierce 
look  at  me,  sajingin  a  very  serious  tone,  '  Since  thou  hast  such 
a  grovelling  soul  as  to  prefer  thy  servile  condition  to  the  honour 
of  associating  with  men  of  courage,  I  abandon  thee  to  the  base- 
ness of  thy  inclination;  but  listen  to  the  ^voi'ds  I  am  about  to 


CHAP.  III.]  GIL  BLAS.  143 

pronounce,  and  let  them  remain  engraven  on  thy  memory:  for- 
get that  thou  hast  met  me  to-day,  and  never  talk  of  me  from 
henceforth :  for  if  ever  I  shaU  hear  that  thou  so  much  as  namest 
me  in  conversation — thou  knowest  me;  I  will  say  no  more. 
Having  thus  expressed  himself,  he  called  to  pay,  discharged  the 
bill,  and  we  got  up  in  order  to  part. 

CHAP.  III. 

As  w  e  went  out  of  the  tavern,  and  were  taking  leave  of  one  an- 
other, my  master,  happening  to  pass,  saw^  me,  and  I  perceived 
looked  hard  at  the  captain,  which  made  me  believe  that  he  was 
imrjjrised  to  find  me  acquainted  with  such  a  figure.  Certain  it 
fs,  that  the  appearance  of  Rolando  could  not  prepossess  people 
in  his  favour;  for  he  was  a  very  tall  fellow,  with  a  long  \isage 
and  hook  nose ;  and  though  not  ugly,  had  very  much  the  air  of 
a  rank  sharper. 

I  was  not  deceived  in  my  conjectures ;  for,  in  the  evening,  I 
found  Don  Bernard  still  harping  on  the  captain's  figure,  and 
extremely  well  disposed  to  believe  all  the  fine  things  I  could 
have  said  of  him,  had  not  my  mouth  been  shut,  '  Gil  Bias,* 
said  he,  '  who  is  that  tall  sponger  in  whose  company  I  saw  thee 
to-day  ? '  I  repUed,  '  He  is  an  alguazU  ;  and  thought  he  would 
rest  satisfied  with  that  answer:  but  he  asked  a  great  many  other 
questions;  and  as  I  appeared  embarrassed,  because  I  remem- 
bered the  threat  of  Orlando,  he  broke  off  the  conversation 
abruptly,  and  went  to  bed.  Next  morning,  when  I  had  done 
my  duty  as  usual,  instead  of  six  rials,  he  gave  me  as  many  du- 
cats; saying,  '  Hold,  my  friend,  here  is  what  I  give  thee  for 
having  served  me  hitherto;  go,  and  seek  for  another  place,  for 
I  cannot  put  up  with  a  servant  who  has  such  honourable  ac- 
quaintances.' I  took  it  in  my  head  to  pretend,  in  my  own  jus- 
tification, that  my  acquaintance  with  the  alguazil  was  occasioned 
by  my  having  prescribed  for  him  while  I  practised  physic  at 
ValladoUd.  '  Very  well,'  replied  my  master,  '  that  is  an  inge- 
nious evasion :  but  thou  shouldst  have  thought  of  it  last  night, 
and  not  have  been  so  much  disconcerted.'  '  Sir,'  added  I,  '  I 
thought  it  would  be  imprudent  in  me  to  tell  it:  and  that  was 
the  cause  of  my  confusion.'  *  0  !  surely,'  replied  he,  clapping 
my  shoulders  gently,  '  you  have  been  very  prudent;  I  did  not 
tliink  thou  hadst  been  so  cunning.  Go,  cldld,  I  have  no  farther 
occasion  for  thee.' 

I  went  instantly  to  inforai  Melendez  of  this  piece  of  bad  news, 
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who  told  me,  for  my  consolation,  that  he  intended  to  introduce 
nie  into  a  better  family;  and  accordingly  a  few  days  after, '  Gil 
Bias,  my  friend,'  said  he,  '  you  don't  know  what  good  news  I 
have  to  tell  you ;  you  are  going  to  enjoy  the  most  agi-eeable  post 
you  could  desire:  for  I  will  settle  you  with  Don  Matthias  de 
Silva,  a  man  of  the  first  quality,  and  one  of  those  young  lords 
who  go  under  the  denomination  of  beaux:  he  does  me  the  ho- 
nour to  buy  (floth  of  me,  on  trust,  indeed;  but  there  is  nothing 
to  be  lost  by  people  of  his  rank;  for  they  commonly  marry  rich 
heiresses,  who  pay  their  debts:  and  even  if  that  should  not 
happen,  a  tradesman,  who  ti.nderst;xnds  his  business,  sells  al- 
ways so  dear  that  he  can  afford  to  lose  three-fourths  of  his  bar- 
gain. The  steward  of  Don  Matthias  is  my  particular  friend. 
Let  us  go  to  him  now ;  he  vvill  himself  present  you  to  Ids  master; 
and  you  may  depend  upon  it  he  wiU,  for  my  sake,  treat  you 
with  uncommon  regard.' 

In  our  way  to  the  house  of  Don  Matthias,  the  merchant  said, 
*  It  wUl  not  be  amiss,  I  believe,  to  give  you  some  information 
of  the  character  of  this  steward,  whose  name  is  Gregoi-io  Ro- 
driguez. Between  you  and  me,  he  i.s  a  man  of  no  family,  who, 
finding  liimself  born  for  business,  followed  the  bent  of  his  ge- 
nius, and  enriched  himself  with  the  pillage  of  two  families  which 
he  served  in  quality  of  steward.  I  assure  you  he  has  a  great 
deal  of  vanity,  and  loves  to  see  the  rest  of  the  servants  cringe 
to  him.  They  must  address  themselves  first  to  him,  when  they 
have  the  least  favour  to  ask  of  their  master,  for,  should  it  hap- 
pen that  they  obtain  it  without  his  interest,  he  has  always  expe- 
dients in  readiness  by  which  it  will  either  be  revoked  or  ren- 
dered ineffectual.  Remember  this,  Gil  Bias,  is  the  regulation 
of  your  conduct:  pay  your  court  to  Signor  Rodriguez,  preferable 
to  your  master  himself,  and  do  all  that  Ues  in  your  power  to 
please  him :  his  ftiendship  wdU  bestead  you  much :  he  will  pay 
your  wages  punctually ;  and,  if  you  are  dexterous  enouorh  to 
acquire  his  confidence,  he  may  give  you  some  pretty  bm  u  -  c>  j^;ick 
out  of  the  number  he  has  in  his  possession.  Don  Matthias  is  a 
young  lord  who  minds  nothing  but  his  pleasure,  and  would  not 
for  the  world  inform  himself  of  the  state  of  his  own  affairs. 
What  a  glorious  family  is  that  for  a  steward  !' 

Arriving  at  the  house,  we  desired  to  speak  with  Signor  Ro- 
driguez, who,  we  were  told,  was  in  his  own  apartment;  there 
we  found  him  with  a  kind  of  farmer,  who  had  a  blue  canvas 
bag  of  money  in  liis  hand.  The  steward,  who  looked  more  pale 
and  yellow  than  a  girl  oppressed  with  her  maidenhead,  came 
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towards  Melendez  with  open  arms;  he,  on  the  other  hand,  met 
him  in  the  same  manner,  and  they  embraced  one  anotlier  with 
demonstrations  of  fiiendship,  in  which  there  was,  at  least,  as 
much  art  as  nature.  Then  my  affair  coming  on  the  carpet, 
Rodriguez  examined  me  from  head  to  foot,  and  told  me,  in  a 
very  polite  manner,  that  I  was  just  such  a  one  as  Don  Matthias 
wanted,  and  that  he  w^ould  with  pleasure  present  me  to  thax. 
lord.  Upon  which,  Melendez  letting  him  know  how  much  he 
was  interested  in  my  behalf,  and  begging  that  he  would  favour 
me  with  his  protection,  committed  me  to  his  care,  and,  after 
abundance  of  compliments,  withdrew.  He  was  no  sooner  gone, 
than  Rodriguez  said  to  me,  '  I  vnll  conduct  you  to  my  master 
as  soon  as  I  can  dispatch  this  honest  countryman.'  Then  going 
to  the  peasant,  and  taking  hold  of  the  bag,  '  Talego,'  said  he, 
'  let  us  see  if  there  be  just  five  hundred  pistoles  here.'  Having 
counted  the  money,  and  found  it  right,  he  gave  the  farmer  a 
discharge  for  the  sum,  and  sent  him  about  his  business;  and, 
putting  the  pistoles  into  the  bag  again,  addi*essed  himself  to  me, 
saying,  '  This  is  the  right  time  for  us  to  go  to  the  levee  of  my 
master,  w  ho  commonly  I'ises  about  noon.  It  is  near  the  hour, 
and  I  suppose  he  is  up.' 

This  was  the  case  ;  we  found  Don  Matthias  in  his  moming- 
gowii,  lolling  in  an  easy  chair,  over  an  arm  of  which  he  had 
tilted  one  of  his  legs,  and  poised  himself  by  leaning  with  his 
body  the  other  way,  and  rasping  tobacco,  while  he  talked  to  a 
footman,  who.  for  the  present,  did  the  duty  of  his  valet-de-cham- 
bre.  '  My  lord,'  said  the  steward  to  him,  '  here  is  a  young  man 
whom  I  take  the  liberty  to  present  as  one  fit  to  fill  the  place  of 
the  valet  whom  you  dismissed  two  days  ago.  Melendez,  your 
draper,  recommends  him,  assuring  me  that  he  is  a  lad  of  merit, 
and  I  hope  your  lordship  will  be  very  well  satisfied  with  his 
behaviour.'  'Enough,'  answered  the  young  lord,  'since  you 
introduce  him  to  me,  I  receive  him  into  my  service  with  im- 
plicit faith,  and  make  him  my  valet-de-chambre.  So  that  affair 
is  settled:  but  Rodriguez,'  added  he,  'let  us  talk  of  something 
else:  you  are  come  very  opportunely;  for  I  was  just  going  to 
send  for  you.  I  have  bad  news  to  tell  you,  my  dear  Rodriguez  ! 
You  must  know  I  had  ill  luck  at  play  last  night.  Together  with 
a  hundred  pistoles  which  I  had  about  me,  I  have  lost  two  hun- 
dred more  on  my  parole ;  and  you  know  of  what  importance  it 
is  for  people  of  quality  to  discharge  that  sort  of  debts ;  it  is,  in- 
deed, the  only  kind  which  we  are  obliged  in  point  of  honour  to 
\>a.y;  and  we  do  not  give  ourselves  much  concern  about  the 
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rest;  you  must,  therefore,  find  two  hundred  pistoles  immedi- 
ately, and  send  them  to  the  Countess  of  Pedrosa.'  '  Sir,'  said 
the  steward,  'it  is  sooner  said  than  done.  Where  shall  I  get 
that  sum  to  please  you?  I  have  not  been  able  to  finger  one  far- 
tMng  of  your  tenants,  let  me  threaten  as  hard  as  I  can;  and 
yet  I  am  obliged  to  maintain  your  family  in  an  honourable  way, 
tliough  I  sweat  blood  and  water  in  procuring  where\\ithal  to 
defray  the  expense.  True,  indeed,  I  have  hitherto,  thank  Hea- 
ven !  made  shift ;  but  I  ain  now  reduced  to  such  extremity  that 
I  know  not  what  saint  in  heaven  to  invoke. '  '  All  these  harangues 
are  useless,'  cried  Don  Matthias,  interrupting  him,  'and  you 
worry  me  with  your  reflections.  Don't  you  imagine,  Rodi'iguez, 
that  I  will  change  my  disposition,  and  divert  myself  with  looking 
into  my  own  affairs.  An  agi-eeable  amusement,  truly,  for  a 
man  of  pleasure  like  me  I'  '  Have  a  little  patience,'  replied  the 
steward ;  '  at  the  rate  you  go  on,  I  foresee  that  you  will  be  rid 
of  that  care  in  a  very  short  time.'  '  You  fatigue  me,'  said  the 
young  lord  in  a  passion,  '  you  murder  me.  Give  me  leave  to 
nain  myself  imperceptibly ;  I  tell  you  I  want  two  hundred  pis- 
toles: and  I  must  have  them,  '  I'U  go  then,'  said  Rodriguez, 
'  and  have  recourse  to  the  little  old  man  who  has  already  lent 
you  money  at  high  interest.'  '  You  may,  if  you  please,  have  re- 
course to  the  devil;'  answered  Don  Matthias,  '  provided  I  have 
the  two  hundred  pistoles,  I  shall  give  myself  no  farther  trouble 
about  the  matter.' 

Just  as  he  had  pronounced  these  words  in  a  hasty  and  discon- 
tented manner,  the  stewai-d  went  away,  and  a  young  man  of 
quality,  called  Don  Antonio  Centelles,  came  in.  '  What  is  the 
matter?'  said  this  last  to  my  master,  '  thou  art  cloudy,'  my 
friend:  I  perceive  indignation  in  thy  countenance.  What*  can 
have  put  you  into  this  bad  humour?  I'll  lay  a  w;iger  It  v.  as  the 
man  whom  I  met  going  out.'  '  Yes,^  replied  Don  MuLtuias,  '  it 
was  my  steward:  every  time  he  comes  to  speak  with  me,  I  suf- 
fer for  one  quarter  of  an  hour,  by  his  talking  about  my  affairs, 
and  saying  that  I  have  quite  exhausted  my  finances.  Imper- 
tinent beast !  he  cannot  say  that  he  loses  by  me,  I  am  sure.' 
'  Why,  cliild,'  said  Don  Antonio,  '  I  am  in  the  same  condition  ; 
having  a  factor  not  a  whit  more  reasonable  than  thy  steward. 
When  the  rogue,  in  obedience  to  my  repeated  orders,  brings 
money  for  me,  one  would  think  he  gave  it  out  of  his  own  pocket. 
He  overwhelms  me  with  reflections.  "  Sir,"  says  he,  "you  are 
undone,  your  rents  are  seized."  Upon  which,  I  am  obliged  to 
cut  him  short,  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  his  ridiculous  discourse.' 
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*  The  niisfortuno  is,'  said  Don  Matthias,  '  wo  cannot  \ive  wHii. 
out  these  people,  who  are  necessary  evils.*  '  Tliey  are  so/  rc,-- 
plied  Centelles;  'but  harkee,*  addtd  he,  laughing  with  all  hi^ 
might,  'there  is  a  comical  thought  come  into  my  head:  a  most 
incomparable  conception  !  by  which  vvc  may  convert  those  scenes 
which  we  havemth  tliem  into  mirth  ;  and  divert  ourselves  witli 
that  which  now  gives  us  so  much  uneasiness.  Let  me  demand 
of  thy  steward  all  the  money  thou  shalt  have  occasion  for ;  n\  hile 
thou  dost  the  same  by  my  manager;  then  they  may  moralise  as 
they  please,  we  can  hear  them  with  great  composure;  because 
thy  steward  will  show  me  thy  accounts,  and  my  factor  v\ill  en- 
tertain thee  v.ith  mine.  I  shall  h .  ar  of  nothing  but  thy  pro- 
fusion,  and  thou  wilt  see  notliing  but  mine.  Tliis  will  be  ad- 
mirable sport.' 

A  thousand  bright  strokes  succeeded  this  sally,  and  mightily 
diverted  the  young  lords,  who  conversed  together  with  a  great 
deal  of  vivacity,  until  their  discourse  was  interrupted  by  Gre- 
gorio  Rodriguez,  who  returned  with  a  little  old  man,  almost 
quite  bald.  Don  Antonio  would  have  gone  away,  saying,  '  Adieu, 
"Don  Mattliias,  I  shall  see  you  by  and  by:  at  present,  you  have, 
doubtless,  some  serious  affair  to  discuss  with  these  gentlemen.' 
'  Oh!  not  at  all,'  replied  my  master,  '  stay,  it  is  no  secret.  That 
discreet  old  person  whom  you  see  is  an  honest  man,  who  lends 
me  money  at  the  rate  of  twenty  per  cent.'  '  How?  twenty  per 
cent.!'  cried  Centelles,  with  an  air  of  astonishment.  '  Egad,  I 
congratulate  thee  upon  being  in  such  good  hands  !  I  am  not  so 
kindly  dealt  with,  and  may  say  that  I  purchase  silver  at  the 
jprice  of  gold ;  I  commonly  borrow  at  the  rate  of  forty  in  the 
hundi-ed.'  '  Heavens!  what  extortion!'  exclaimed  the  old  usurer, 

*  do  these  knaves  ever  think  of  another  world  s  I  am  not  at  all 
surprised  at  the  hue  and  cry  raised  against  people  wiio  lend 
upon  interest;  it  is  the  exorbitant  profit  which  some  exact  that 
ruins  our  honour  and  reputation.  If  all  my  brethren  were  like 
me,  we  should  not  be  so  much  reviled:  for  my  sole  view  in 
lending  is  to  befiiend  my  fellow-creatures.  Ah!  if  times  were 
as  they  have  been,  I  would  offer  you  my  purse  without  interest: 
and  truly,  in  spite  of  the  present  scarcity,  I  can  hardly  prevail 
upon  myself  to  take  twenty  per  cent.  But,  for  my  part,  I 
believe  money  has  retired  again  within  the  bowels  of  the  earth: 
there  is  no  such  thing  to  be  had ;  for  which  reason  I  am  obliged 
to  retrench  my  benevolence. 

'  How  much  do  you  want . '  added  he,  addressing  himself  to 
my  master.    'I  must  have  two  hundred  pistoles,'  replied  F'on 
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Matthias.  '  Here  are  four  hundred  in  a  bag,'  said  the  usurer, 
*  you  shall  have  one  half,'  So  saying,  he  pulled  from  under  his 
cloak  a  blue  bag,  which  seemed  to  be  the  very  same  which  the 
peasant  Talego  had  left  with  the  five  hundred  pistoles  in  the 
hands  of  Rodriguez.  I  soon  knew  what  to  think  of  the  matter, 
and  found  that  Matthias  had  not  praised  the  steward's  under- 
standing mthout  cause.  The  old  man  having  emptied  the  bag 
on  the  table,  began  to  count  the  money;  my  master  was  in- 
flanied  with  desire  of  possession  at  the  sight;  and,  stnick  with 
the  totality  of  the  sum,  said  to  the  usurer,  '  Signor  Descomul- 
gado,  I  have  made  a  very  wise  reflection,  truly!  What  a  fool  I 
am  to  borrow  no  more  than  what  is  absolutely  necessary  to  dis- 
engage my  parole,  without  considering  that  I  have  not  a  penny  in 
my  purse!  I  shall  be  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  you  to-morrow; 
therefore,  to  spare  you  the  trouble  of  coming  back,  I  think  it 
wiU  not  be  amiss  to  pocket  the  whole  four  hundred.'  '  My  lord,' 
said  the  usurer,  '  a  part  of  this  money  was  designed  for  a  good 
licentiate,  who  has  some  fat  benefices,  which  he  charitably 
employs  in  persuading  young  girls  to  retire  from  the  world,  and 
in  furnishing  their  retreats.  But,  since  you  have  occasion  for 
the  whole  sum,  it  is  at  your  service:  all  that  I  desire  is  sufficient 
security.'  'Oh!  as  for  security,'  said  Rodriguez,  interrupting 
him,  and  taking  a  paper  out  of  his  pocket,  'you  shall  be  satis- 
fied; here  is  an  order  to  be  signed  by  Don  Mattliias,  for  five 
hundred  pistoles,  upon  one  of  his  tenants,  called  Talego,  a  rich 
farmer  of  Mondejan.'  '  Very  well,'  replied  the  us'orer,  '  I  never 
make  many  words.'  Upon  which  the  steward  presented  a  pen 
to  his  master,  who,  without  reading  the  order,  set  his  name  to 
the  bottom,  whistUng  all  the  while. 

Tliis  affair  being  ended,  the  old  man  took  his  leave  of  my 
patron,  who  ran  and  embraced  him,  saying,  '  Till  our  next 
meeting,  Signor  Usurer,  I  am  whoUy  yours:  I  don't  know  why 
people  of  your  profession  are  branded  with  the  name  of  rogues : 
for  my  own  part,  I  think  you  are  very  necessary  and  serviceable 
to  society:  you  are  the  consolation  of  a  thousand  heirs,  and  the 
resource  of  all  those  lords  whose  expense  exceeds  their  income.' 
— 'Thou  art  in  the  right,'  cried  Centelles;  'usurers  are  very 
honest  people,  whom  we  never  can  honour  enough:  I  wiU,  in 
my  turn,  embrace  this  gentleman  on  account  of  his  twenty  per 
cent.'  With  these  words,  he  approached  and  hugged  the  old 
man;  and  these  two  beaux,  for  their  diversion,  began  to  push 
him  backward  and  forward  one  to  another,  like  a  ball  between 
two  tennis-players.    After  he  had  been  tossed  to  and  fro  a  good 
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wliile,  they  let  him  go  with  the  steward,  who  was  more  deserving 
than  he  of  their  embraces,  and  of  something  else  also. 

Rodriguez  and  his  understrapper  being  gone,  Don  Matthias 
sent  the  half  of  his  pistoles  to  the  Countess  of  Fedrosa  by  tlie 
footman  who  was  present,  and  secured  the  rest  in  a  long,  em- 
broidered, silk  purse,  which  he  commonly  wore  in  his  pocket. 
Very  well  satisfied  in  seeing  himself  with  cash,  he  said  to  Don 
Antonio,  with  a  gay  air,  '  What  shall  we  do  to-day  ?  Let  us  con- 
sult about  it.'  '  You  speak  like  a  sensible  man,*  replied  Cen- 
telles ;  '  with  all  my  heart,  let  us  deliberate.'  While  they  were 
considering  how  to  spend  the  day,  two  other  lords  ai'rived:  these 
were  Don  Alexo  Segiar,  and  Don  Fernando  de  Gamboa,  both  of 
them  about  the  age  of  my  master,  that  is,  between  eight-and- 
twenty  and  thirty.  These  four  cavaliers,  at  meeting,  hugged 
one  another  so  heartily,  that  one  would  have  thought  they  had 
not  met  for  ten  years  before;  then  Don  Fernando,  who  was  a 
jovial  companion,  addressing  himself  to  Don  Matthias  and  Dou 
Antonio,  said,  '  Gentlemen,  where  do  you  intend  to  dine  to- 
day? If  you  are  not  engaged,  I'll  conduct  you  to  a  tavern  where 
you  shall  drink  nectar.  I  supped  there  last  night,  and  left  it 
only  tliis  morning  between  five  and  six  o'clock.'  '  Would  to 
Heaven,'  cried  my  master,  '  that  I  had  done  the  same:  in  which 
case,  I  should  not  have  lost  my  money.* 

'  As  for  me,'  said  Centelles,  '  I  treated  myself  last  night  with 
a  new  diversion ;  for  I  love  variety  in  my  pleasures,  which  alone 
makes  life  agreeable.  A  Mend  of  mine  carried  me  to  the  house 
of  a  farmer  of  the  revenue,  a  gentleman  who  does  his  own  busi- 
ness together  with  that  of  the  state.  There  I  saw  magnificence 
and  taste,  the  entertainment  being  elegant  enough.  But  I  was 
mightily  diverted  with  the  ridiculous  behaviour  of  the  tax- 
gatherer  himself,  who,  though  the  most  plebeian  of  his  class, 
assumed  the  man  of  quality :  and  his  wife,  though  hon-ibly  ugly, 
affected  the  airs  of  a  beauty,  and  said  a  thousand  silly  things, 
seasoned  with  the  Biscayan  accent,  which  rendered  them  stUl 
more  remarkably  foolish.  Besides,  there  were  at  table,  four  or 
five  cliildren,  with  their  tutor;  so  that  you  may  easily  conceive 
how  I  was  diverted  with  this  family  supper. ' 

'  And  I,  gentlemen,'  said  Don  Alexo  Segiar,  '  supped  at  the 
house  of  Arsenia  the  actress.  We  were  six  in  all ;  Arsenia, 
Florimonda,  with  a  coquette  of  her  acquaintance,  the  Marquis 
of  Zeneta,  Don  Juan  of  Moncada,  and  yom'  humble  servant. 
We  spent  the  night  in  drinking  and  speaking  bawdy.  Heavens ! 
w  hat  pleasure  !  'lis  true,  indeed,  Arsenia  and  Florimonda  have 
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not  much  genius,  but  their  wantonness  supph'es  the  place  of 
wit.  Tliey  are  merry,  brisk,  rumjiing  creatures,  and  I  love  them 
a  thousand  times  better  than  jour  precise  women  of  sense.* 

CHAP  IV. 

In  this  manner  did  these  lords  continue  the  conversation,  until 
Don  Matthias,  whom,  in  the  meantime,  I  Iielped  to  dress,  was 
ready  to  go  abroad.  Then  he  bade  me  follow  him,  and  all  the 
beaux  together  set  out  for  the  tavern,  to  which  l)on  Fernando 
de  Gamboa  had  proposed  to  conduct  them.  As  I  walked  in  the 
rear,  in  company  with  three  other  valets  (for  each  of  the  cava- 
liers had  one),  I  observed,  not  without  wonder,  that  these  thi-ee 
domestics  cojjied  the  air  and  manner  of  their  respective  masters. 
Having  saluted  them  as  their  new  comrade,  they  returned  the 
civLlity,  and  one  among  them,  after  having  observed  me  some 
minutes,  said,  '  Brother,  I  perceive  that  you  have  never  as  yet 
served  a  young  lord.'  '  No,  indeed,'  answered  I,  '  it  is  not  long 
since  I  came  to  Madrid.'  '  So  I  suppose,'  replied  he;  'you 
smell  strong  of  the  country :  you  seem  timorous  and  awkward, 
and  there  is  a  stitfness  in  your  behaviour :  but,  no  matter,  we 
will  soon  polish  you,  take  my  word.'  '  I  am  afraid  you  flatter 
me,'  said  I  to  him.  '  Not  at  all,'  he  rephed,  '  if  you  were  the 
greatest  blockhead  in  the  universe,  we  shall  be  able  to  make 
you  pass,  you  may  depend  upon  it.' 

Tlus  was  enough  to  make  me  understand  that  my  confeder- 
ates were  brave  lads,  and  that  I  could  not  be  in  better  hands, 
in  order  to  become  a  pretty  fellow.  When  we  arrived  at  the 
tavern,  we  found  an  entertainment  ready,  which  Signor  Dou 
Fernando  had  the  caution  to  bespeak  in  the  morning;  our  mas- 
ters sat  down  to  table,  and  we  stood  ready  to  serve  them:  then 
they  began  to  talk  with  such  gaiety,  that  I  was  delighted  to  hear 
them.  I  was  very  much  diverted  with  their  different  characters, 
thoughts,  and  expressions:  their  fire,  their  sallies  of  imagina- 
tion, made  me  believe  them  a  new  species  of  men.  When  the 
dessert  was  upon  the  table,  we  brought  in  a  great  number  of 
bottles  of  the  best  Spanish  wine ;  and  left  them  to  go  and  dine 
by  ourselves  in  a  little  haU,  where  the  cloth  was  laid  on  pur 
pose. 

I  soon  perceived  that  the  knights,  my  companions,  had  more 
merit  than  I  at  first  imagined:  they  not  only  assumed  the  man- 
nex-s  of  their  masters,  but  even  affected  their  very  language ;  and 
these  rascals  succeeded  so  weU,  that  (the  quality  air  excepted) 
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thei'e  was  no  difference  :  I  admired  tlieir  fi  ee  and  easy  deport- 
ment; was  charmed  with  their  wit,  and  despaired  of  ever  being 
60  agreeable.  The  valet  of  Don  Fernando  (because  his  master 
treated  ours)  performed  the  honours  of  the  banquet;  and  that 
nothing  might  be  wanting,  called  the  landlord,  sayirig,  '  Master 
Andrew  Mantuano,  give  us  ten  bottles  of  your  very  best  wine, 
and.  according  to  custom,  add  them  to  my  master's  bill.'  '  With 
all  my  heart,'  replied  the  landlord, '  but,  Mr.  (.raspard,  you  know 
that  Signor  Don  Fernando  owes  me  a  good  many  entertainments 
already:  and  if  by  yom*  means  I  could  touch  a  little  money, — ' 
'  Oh  !'  said  the  valet,  interrupting  him, '  give  yourself  no  trouble 
about  what  he  owes  you:  I'll  answer  for  it:  my  master's  debts 
are  as  good  as  gold:  'tis  trae,  indeed,  some  unmannerly  credi- 
tors have  seized  om*  rents ;  but  we  shall  obtain  a  replevy  very 
soon;  and  then  we  shall  discharge  our  bill  without  so  much  as 
examining  the  articles.'  Mantuano  brought  the  wine,  notwith- 
standing the  rents  being  seized:  and  we  drank  it  in  ex]>ectatiou 
of  tlie  replevy.  It  was  a  good  jest  to  see  us,  every  moment, 
toasting  one  another,  under  the  surnames  of  om*  masters:  Don 
Antonio's  valet  giving  the  name  of  Gamboa  to  Don  Fernando's 
servant,  and  Don  Fernando's  footman  honouring  Don  Antonio's 
valet  with  that  of  Centelles:  they  called  me  Silva,  and  by  de- 
gi'ees  we  got  as  drunk  under  those  borrowed  names  as  our  mas- 
ters, to  whom  they  i^roperly  belonged. 

Though  I  did  not  sliine  so  much  as  my  companions,  they  did 
not  fail  to  express  their  admiration  of  me.  '  Silva,'  said  one  of 
the  archest  among  them,  '  we  shall  make  something  of  thee, 
my  friend:  I  perceive  thou  hast  a  fund  of  genius,  but  dost  not 
know  how  to  use  it  to  advantage.  The  fear  of  speaking  nonsense 
hinders  thee  from  talking  at  a  venture:  and  yet,  by  this  alone, 
a  thousand  people  now-a-days  acquire  the  reputation  of  wits. 
If  thou  hast  a  mind  to  shine,  give  the  rein  to  thy  vivacity,  and 
iiulilferently  risk  everything  that  comes  uppermost.  Thy  blun- 
dei  s  mU  pass  for  a  noble  boldness:  and  if,  after  having  uttered 
a  ihousand  impertinencies,  one  witticism  escapes  thee,  the  silly 
things  will  be  forgot,  the  lucky  thought  will  be  remembered, 
and  the  world  uill  conceive  a  high  opinion  of  thy  merit.  This 
is  what  our  masters  practise  with  such  success ;  and  what  every 
man  must  do  who  aspires  to  the  I'eputatiou  of  a  distinguished 
wit. ' 

Besides  that  I  was  but  too  fond  of  passing  for  a  fine  genius, 
the  secret  which  he  had  disclosed  to  me  seemed  so  easy,  that  I 
was  resolved  not  to  neglect  it.    I  put  it  uistantly  to  the  proof, 
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and  the  wine  I  had  drunk  contributed  to  its  success;  that  is,  T 
spoke  at  random,  and  had  the  good  fortune  to  tlirovv  out,  among 
a  great  deal  of  nonsence,  some  flashes  of  wit,  by  which  I  ac- 
quii-ed  great  applause.  This  coup-d'essai  filled  me  with  con- 
fidence :  I  collected  all  my  vivacity  to  produce  some  bright  sally, 
and  chance  betriended  me  in  the  attempt. 

'  Well,'  said  he,  Mho  spoke  to  me  in  the  street, '  don't  you  begin 
to  get  rid  of  your  rust?  Tliou  hast  not  been  two  hours  in  our 
company,  and  art  already  another  man.  Thou  wilt  improve 
visibly  every  day.  See  what  it  is  to  serve  people  of  quahty:  it 
elevates  the  mind;  while  the  being  valet  to  citizens  has  a  quite 
contrary  elfect.'  'Doubtless,'  answered  I,  'and  therefore  I 
wall  henceforth  consecrate  my  service  to  the  nobihty,'  '  That's 
nobly  said,'  cried  Don  Fernando's  valet,  half-seas  over,  'it  does 
not  belong  to  your  citizens  to  possess  such  superior  geniuses  as 
we  are.  Come,  therefore,  gentlemen,'  added  he,  'let  us  talce 
an  oath  never  to  serve  such  rapscallions,  and  swear  to  it  by 
the  river  St3'x.'  We  laughed  heartily  at  Gaspard's  conceit, 
which  we  approved  of  very  much,  and  took  the  burlesque  oath 
with  our  glasses  in  our  hands. 

Thus  v^^e  continued  at  table  until  our  masters  were  pleased 
to  retire,  which  was  about  midnight;  a  circumstance  which  my 
companions  looked  upon  as  an  excess  of  sobriety.  '  Tis  true, 
indeed,  these  young  lords  left  the  tavern  in  such  good  time,  only 
with  a  view  to  visit  a  famous  coquette  who  lived  at  the  coui-t- 
end  of  the  town,  and  kept  open  house  for  young  men  of  pleasure 
by  night  as  well  as  by  day.  She  was  between  thirty  and  forty 
years  old,  still  extremely  handsome,  agreeable,  and  so  consum- 
mate in  the  art  of  pleasing,  that  (it  was  said)  she  sold  the  re- 
mains of  her  beauty  at  a  higher  price  than  that  which  she  had 
received  for  its  first-fruits.  There  were  always  in  her  house 
two  or  three  other  courtesans  of  the  fii-st  rank,  who  contributed 
not  a  Uttle  to  the  great  concourse  of  lords  who  frequented  it. 
They  went  to  play  in  the  afternoon,  then  supped,  and  spent  the 
night  in  drinking  and  making  merrj.  Here  our  masters  stayed  till 
morning,  and  we  also,  vdthout  feehng  the  time  lie  heavy  on  our 
hands ;  for  while  they  diverted  themselves  with  the  mistresses, 
we  amused  ourselves  with  the  maids,  and  at  last  departed  all 
together  at  break  of  day,  every  one  going  to  bed  at  his  own 
home. 

My  master,  getting  up  as  usual  about  noon,  dressed  himself, 
and  went  out.  I  followed  him  to  the  house  of  Don  Antonio 
Centelles,  where  we  found  one  Don  Alvaro  de  Acuuha,  a,n  old 
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gentleman,  and  professed  rake.  All  the  young  sparks,  who  liad 
an  ambition  to  become  fine  gentlemen,  put  themselves  under 
his  tuition  ;  by  which  they  were  formed  for  pleasure,  taught  to 
make  a  figure  in  the  world,  and  to  spend  their  fortunes  with  a 
good  grace,  he  himself  being  under  no  apprehension  of  squan- 
dering away  his  own,  which  was  gone  long  ago.  The  three  ca- 
valiers having  saluted  one  another,  Centelles  said  to  my  master, 
'  Taith,  Don  Matthias,  thou  couldst  not  come  at  a  better  time; 
Don  Alvaro  is  going  to  carry  me  to  the  house  of  a  citizen  who 
has  invited  the  Marquis  of  Zeneta  and  Don  Juan  de  Moncada 
to  dinner,  and  thou  shalt  be  of  the  party.'  '  What  is  the  name 
of  this  citizen  ^'  said  Don  Matthias.  '  He  is  called  Gregorio  de 
Noriega,'  replied  Don  Alvaro;  'and  I  will,  in  two  words,  give 
you  a  chai'acter  of  the  man.  His  father,  who  is  a  rich  jeweller, 
having  gone  abroad  to  negotiate  his  affairs,  left  him  the  enjoy- 
ment of  a  large  income ;  but  Gregorio  is  a  fool,  who  has  a  dis- 
position prone  to  spend  his  estate,  in  doing  which  he  affects  the 
beau,  and  would  fain  pass  for  a  man  of  spirit,  in  spite  of  nature. 
As  he  begged  me  to  take  him  under  my  direction,  I  govern  1dm 
at  present:  and  I  can  assure  you,  gentlemen,  he  is  in  a  fair  way ; 
his  finances  being  already  pretty  well  sunk.'  '  I  don't  at  all 
doubt  it,'  cried  Centelles :  '  I  see  Mm  already  at  the  workhouse. 
Come,  Don  Matthias,  let  us  make  an  acquaintance  with  him, 
that  we  may  have  some  share  in  his  ruin.'  '  With  all  my  heart,' 
replied  my  master.  '  I  love  dearly  to  see  the  fortune  of  these 
little  upstart  gentlemen  overturned,  because  they  vainly  pretend 
to  rival  us  in  splendour.  Nothing,  for  example,  ever  gave  me 
so  much  diversion  as  the  misfortune  of  that  publican's  son,  who 
was,  by  his  incUnation  for  play,  and  his  vanity  in  aping  the 
great,  obliged  to  sell  all,  to  his  very  house.'  'Oh  !  as  for  him,' 
said  Don  Antonio,  '  he  deserves  no  compassion;  for  he  is  as 
great  a  coxcomb  in  his  adversity  as  he  was  in  high  life.' 

Centelles  and  my  master  repairing  with  Don  Alvaro  to  the 
house  of  Gregorio  de  Noriega ;  Mogicon  and  I  went  thither  also, 
both  of  us  ravished  to  find  a  feast  going  forward,  and  to  have 
an  opportunity  of  contributing,  on  our  parts,  to  the  ruin  of  a 
citizen.  As  we  went  in,  we  perceived  several  peoi)le  busy  in 
dressing  the  dinner;  and  the  ragouts  they  were  preparing  sent 
forth  a  savoury  steam,  that  very  much  prepossessed  the  smell 
in  favour  of  the  taste.  The  Marquis  of  Zeneta  and  Don  Juan 
de  Moncada  arrived,  and  the  entertainer  seemed  to  be  a  great 
booby,  who  attempted  in  vain  to  assume  the  carriage  of  a  beau, 
being  a  vei'j  bad  copy  of  these  excellent  originals ;  or  rather  a 
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downright  simpleton,  who  affected  an  air  of  understanding. 
Imagine  to  yourself  a  man  of  this  character  in  the  midst  of  five 
jokers,  whose  sole  aim  was  to  exercise  their  raillery  upon  him, 
and  engage  him  in  insupportable  expense.  '  Gentlemen  '  said 
Don  Alvaro,  after  the  first  compliments,  '  I  present  to  you  Sig- 
nor  Gregorio  de  Noriega,  as  a  complete  cavalier,.  Besides  a 
thousand  other  excellent  qualifications,  he  possesses  an  under- 
standing so  exquisitely  cul'ivated,  that  you  cannot  take  him 
amiss.  He  is  equally  strong  on  all  subjects,  from  the  most  close 
and  subtle  logic  down  to  the  art  of  spelling.*  '  Oh  I  now  you 
flatter  me,'  said  the  citizen,  interrupting  him  with  a  very  fool- 
ish laugh.  '  Signor  Alvaro,  I  may  with  more  justice  return  the 
compliment;  for  you  are,  as  one  may  say,  a  very  draw-well  of 
erudition.'  '  I  had  no  design,'  replied  Don  Alvaro,  '  to  fish  for 
such  a  genteel  repartee;  but,  upon  my  word,  gentlemen,  Signor 
Gregorio  cannot  fail  of  acquiring  great  reputation  in  the  world.' 
'For  my  own  part,'  said  Don  Antonio,  '  what  I  am  most  charmed 
with .  and  what  I  greatly  prefer  to  his  knowledge  in  orthography, 
is  the  judicious  choice  he  makes  of  his  company:  instead  of 
confining  himself  to  the  conversation  of  citizens,  he  cultivates 
acquaintance  with  none  but  young  lords,  without  giving  him- 
self any  trouble  about  the  expense  attending  it.  There  is  in 
tliis  conduct  an  elevation  of  sentiment,  and  it  may  be  called 
spending  one's  money  with  taste  and  discernment.' 

These  ironical  praises  were  followed  by  a  thousand  more  of 
the  same  sort,  and  poor  Gregorio  was  spared  by  none  of  them ; 
each  of  the  beaux,  in  his  turn,  breaking  his  jest,  the  meaning 
of  which  the  fool  did  not  perceive.  On  the  contrary,  he  took 
everything  in  a  literal  sense,  and  appeared  very  happy  in  his 
guests ;  nay,  he  seemed  even  pleased  with  being  turned  into  ri- 
dicule: and,  in  short,  served  them  as  a  butt  during  the  whole 
time  of  dinner.  They  stayed  with  him  the  remaining  part  of 
the  day,  and  all  night  long ;  wliile  we  drank  at  discretion  as 
well  as  our  masters;  and  by  the  time  they  took  leave  of  the 
citizen,  we  were  all  in  an  excellent  trim. 

CHAP.  y. 

After  having  refi:*eshed  myself  with  some  hours  of  sleep,  I  got 
up  in  good  humour ;  and  remembering  the  advice  I  had  received 
from  Melendez,  went  (my  master  not  being  yet  awake)  and  pre- 
sented my  respects  to  the  steward,  whose  vanity  seemed  not  a 
little  flattered  with  tliis  instance  of  my  regard.    He  received 
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Die  very  graciously,  and  asked  if  I  was  not  vet  fiimiliaHsed  to 
the  way  of  living  practised  .iniong  young  noblemen.  I  replied, 
tliat  though  it  was  quite  ne^v  to  me  as  yet,  I  did  not  despair  of 
being  reconciled  to  it  in  time. 

And  truly  this  happened  very  soon;  for  my  humour  and  dis- 
jiof^ition  suffered  a  thorough  change.  From  being  sedate  and 
pensive,  I  became  a  brisk,  blundering  coxcomb;  and  the  valet 
of  l^on  Antonio  complimented  me  on  my  metamoriihosis,  saying, 
that  there  was  now  nothing  wanting  to  make  me  illustrious  but 
an  intrigue;  which,  he  affirmed,  was  absolutely  necessai-y  to- 
wards finishing  the  character  of  a  pretty  fellow,  all  oui'  com- 
rades being  beloved  by  some  fair  lady,  and  he  alone  being  in 
possession  of  the  good  graces  of  no  less  than  two  women  of 
quality.  I  believed  the  rogue  told  a  lie,  and  said  to  him, 
'  ilonsiem*  Mogicon,  to  be  sure  you  are  a  handsome  young  fel- 
low, who  has  a  great  deal  of  wit  and  merit;  but  I  cannot  con- 
ceive how  ladies  of  quality  (especially  as  you  don't  live  among 
such)  can  allow  themselves  to  be  charmed  by  a  man  of  your 
condition.'  '  Why  truly,'  said  he,  '  they  don't  know  who  I  am. 
I  nuike  all  my  conquests  in  the  dress,  and  even  in  the  name  of 
my  master.  I'll  tell  you  how:  I  dress  myself'like  a  young  noble- 
man ;  I  assume  his  behaviour,  and  go  out  to  take  the  air ;  I  ogle 
all  the  women  I  see,  until  I  meet  with  one  who  retunis  the  leer: 
her  I  follow,  and  find  means  to  speak  \>  ith.  I  call  myself  Don 
Antonio  de  Centelles,  and  demand  an  assignation,  upon  which 
the  lady  stands  upon  ceremony :  I  press  her  to  comply :  she  yields, 
et  ccetera.  By  this  conduct,  my  child,'  added  he,  '  I  have  suc- 
ceeded in  my  intrigues,  and  I  advise  thee  to  follow  my  example.' 

I  was  too  ambitious  of  making  a  figure  not  to  listen  to  this 
advice,  and  besides  felt  no  aversion  to  a  love  intrigue:  I  there- 
fore resolved  to  disguise  myself  like  a  young  nobleman,  and  go 
in  quest  of  amorous  adventures ;  but  as  I  durst  not  dress  my- 
self in  our  own  house,  for  fear  of  being  observed,  I  took,  a  rich 
suit  of  clothes  from  my  master's  wardrobe,  and,  making  it  up 
in  a  bundle,  carried  it  to  the  house  of  a  little  barber,  a  friend 
of  mine,  where  I  thought  I  could  dress  and  undress  with  more 
convenience.  There  I  adorned  myself  to  the  best  of  my  power, 
the  barber  lending  a  helping  hand,  in  order  to  set  me  off ;  and 
w  hen  we  imagined  it  was  impossible  to  add  anything  to  my  ap- 
pearance, I  walked  towards  St.  Jerome's  meadow ;  from  whence 
I  was  persuaded  I  should  not  return  without  having  found  some 
intn<;'-ue  to  my  liking;  but  before  I  was  obliged  to  go  so  far  from 
home,  I  started  one  of  a  very  brilliant  expectation. 
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As  I  was  crossing  a  by-street,  I  saw  a  lady  richly  dressed, 
and  perfectly  genteel,  come  out  of  a  small  house,  and  get  into  a 
hackney-coach  that  stood  before  the  door;  upon  which,  stopping 
short  to  gaze,  I  bowed  to  her,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  inform 
her  that  I  was  not  at  all  disgusted  at  her  appearance ;  and  she, 
to  let  me  see  she  deserved  my  notice  still  more  than  I  imagined, 
hfted  up  her  veil  for  a  moment,  and  presented  a  most  agreeable 
countenance  to  my  view:  meanwhile  the  coach  drove  off,  and  I 
remained  in  the  street,  not  a  little  struck  with  this  apparition: 
*■  "What  a  charming  figure!'  said  I  to  myself.  'Bless  me!  this  is 
just  what  I  wanted  to  complete  my  character.  If  the  two  ladies 
who  are  in  love  with  Mogicon  are  as  handsome  as  tliis,  I  pro- 
nounce him  a  lucky  knave.  I  should  be  charmed  with  my  fe,te 
had  I  such  a  mistress. ' 

While  I  made  these  reflections,  I  cast  my  eyes  by  accident 
towards  the  house  from  whence  I  had  seen  this  lovely  creature 
come  out,  and  perceived  at  a  parlour-window  an  old  gentle- 
woman,  who  beckoned  me  to  come  in. 

I  flew  into  the  house  in  an  instant,  and  found,  in  a  pretty 
handsome  parlour,  this  venerable  and  discreet  matron,  who, 
taking  me  for  a  marquis  at  least,  saluted  me  with  great  respect, 
saying,  '  I  don't  at  all  doubt,  signor,  that  you  have  conceived  a 
very  bad  opinion  of  a  woman,  who,  without  being  acquainted 
with  you,  beckons  you  into  her  house:  but  perhaps  you  will 
think  more  favourably  of  me,  when  you  shall  know  that  I  don't 
treat  everybody  in  the  same  manner.  But  you,  I  suppose,  are 
a  court  lord.'  *  You  are  not  mistaken,  my  soul,'  said  I,  stretch- 
ing out  my  right  leg,  and  poising  my  body  on  my  left  hip, '  I  am, 
without  vanity,  of  one  of  the  best  families  in  Spain.'  '  I  thought 
so  by  your  apijearance, '  she  repUed,  '  and  I  o^vn  I  love  to  oblige 
people  of  quaUty ;  that  is  my  foible.  I  observed  you  through  the 
window,  looking  very  earnestly  (as  I  suppose)  at  a  lady  who  had 
just  parted  from  me.  Have  you  a  passion  for  her  ?  tell  me  sin- 
cerely.* '  Upon  the  faith  of  a  courtier,'  answered  I,  '  she  has 
captivated  me.  I  never  saw  anything  more  tempting  than  that 
creature.  Bring  us  together,  my  good  mother,  and  depend  upon 
my  acknowledgment:  such  good  ofiices  rendered  to  us  grandees, 
seldom  pass  unrecompensed.' 

'  I  have  already  told  you,'  replied  the  old  gentlewoman,  '  that 
I  am  wholly  devoted  to  people  of  quality,  and  delight  in  being 
useful  to  them.  I  admit  into  my  house,  for  instance,  certain 
ladies,  whom  the  exteriors  of  virtue  hinder  from  receiving  their 
gallants  at  home ;  therefore  I  accommodate  them  with  my  house, 
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in  order  to  reconcile  tlie  warmth  of  their  complexions  with  the 
rules  of  decency.'  '  Very  well,*  said  I  to  her,  'and  I  suppose 
you  have  granted  that  favour  to  the  lady  in  question,'  '  No.' 
she  replied,  'this  lady  is  a  young  widow  of  quality,  who  wants 
a  lover:  but  she  is  so  nice  in  that  particular,  that  I  don't  know 
if  you  yourself  will  please  her,  notwithstanding  your  extraor- 
dinary merit:  I  have  already  presented  to  her  three  stout  ca- 
valiers, whom  she  treated  with  disdain.'  '  Adzooks!  my  dear,' 
cried  I,  with  an  air  of  assurance,  'thou  hast  no  more  to  do 
but  to  pvit  me  on  the  scent.  I  will  give  thee  a  good  account  of 
her,  believe  me.  I  long  to  have  a  tete-a-tete  with  a  shy  beauty, 
having  never  as  yet  met  with  one  of  that  character.'  '  Well,' 
said  the  old  lady,  '  if  you  come  hither  to-morrow  about  this 
time,  your  curiosity  may  be  satisfied.'  '  I  will  not  fail,'  an- 
swered I,  '  and  we  shall  see  whether  or  not  a  young  nobleman, 
such  as  I,  may  taste  the  pleasure  of  a  conquest.' 

I  returned  to  the  house  of  the  little  barber,  without  desiring 
any  other  adventures,  but  very  impatient  to  see  the  issue  of 
tliis.  Next  day,  therefore,  having  been  at  great  pains  to  set 
myself  off,  I  repaired  to  the  old  gentlewoman's  house,  an  hour 
before  the  appointment.  'Signor,'  said  she,  'I  see  you  are 
punctual,  and  I  am  glad  of  it:* for  you  will  find  it  well  worth 
your  trouble.  I  have  seen  your  young  widow,  and  have  had 
some  discourse  w  ith  her  about  you.  She  has  forbid  me  to  speak  ; 
but  I  have  conceived  such  a  friendship  for  you,  that  I  cannot 
hold  my  tongue.  You  have  had  the  good  fortune  to  make  an 
impression  on  her  heart,  and  w  ill  be  happy  very  soon.  Betw  een 
you  and  me,  the  lady  is  a  delicious  morsel;  her  husband  lived 
with  her  but  a  very  short  time ;  he  fleeted  away,  as  it  were,  like 
a  shadow ;  so  that  she  is  as  good  as  a  maiden. '  The  good  matron, 
doubtless,  meant  one  of  those  sprightly  maidens  who  know  how 
to  enjoy  life  without  the  encumbrance  of  matrimony. 

In  a  little  time  the  heroine  of  the  assignation  arrived  in  a 
stage-coach,  as  she  had  done  the  day  before,  adorned  with  all 
the  pomp  of  dress.  As  soon  as  she  appeared  in  the  hall,  I  began 
by  five  or  six  a-la-mode  bows,  accompanied  with  the  most  fashion, 
able  contortions;  after  which,  I  approached  her  with  a  very  fa- 
miliar air,  saying,  '  My  princess,  behold  a  young  nobleman,  who 
is  enraptured  with  your  beauty.  Your  image,  since  yesterday, 
has  incessantly  presented  itself  to  my  imagination,  and  expelled 
a  duchess,  who  had  begun  to  set  footing  in  my  heart.'  '  The 
triumph,'  answered  she,  taking  ofFiier  veil,  '  is  too  glorious  for 
me,  and  yet  I  do  not  perfectly  enjoy  it;  for  you  young  noblemen 
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are  prone  to  cluirigc,  und  yoior  hearts,  they  say,  are  more  diffi- 
cult to  keep  than  quicksilver.*  '  But,  my  queen,'  I  replied,  '  let 
us  mind  the  present  only,  and  let  futurity  shift  for  itself:  you 
are  handsome,  and  I  amorous ;  and,  if  you  approve  of  my  passion, 
let  us  engage  without  any  faither  reflection,  and  embark  like 
sailors,  who  think  orJy  of  the  pleasures,  without  perceiving  the 
perils  of  their  voyage.' 

So  saying,  I  threw  myself,  in  a  transport,  at  the  feet  of  my 
nymph,  and  the  better  to  imitate  the  beaux,  pressed  her,  in  a 
petulant  manner,  to  make  me  happy.  She  seemed  a  little 
moved  by  my  entreaties,  but  thought  it  was  too  soon  to  yield; 
therefore  pushing  me  gently  from  her,  '  Hold,'  said  she,  '  you 
are  too  forward,  and  have  the  air  of  a  libertine;  I  am  afraid 
you  are  no  better  than  a  downright  rake.'  '  0  fie,  Madam  !' 
cried  I,  '  sure  you  cannot  hate  what  all  ladies  of  fashion  love: 
none  but  tradesmen's  wives  exclaim  against  libertinism.'  '  You 
are  certainly  in  the  right,'  she  replied,  '  and  I  cannot  resist  such 
a  convincing  reason.  It  is  in  vain,  I  find,  to  use  grimace  with 
noblemen  like  you;  and  the  women  must  advance  one-half  of 
the  way.  Know  then  your  victory,'  added  she,  with  an  appear- 
ance of  confusion,  as  if  her  modesty  suffered  in  the  confession: 
'  you  have  inspired  me  with  seittiments  which  I  never  felt  be- 
fore, and  I  want  only  to  know  who  you  are,  that  T  may  deter- 
mine to  choose  you  for  my  lover.  I  believe  you  are  a  young 
lord,  and,  moreover,  a  man  of  honour.  But  of  this  I  am  not 
assured;  and  howsoever  I  may  be  prepossessed  in  your  favour, 
I  am  resolved  not  to  bestow  my  affection  on  a  person  unknown.' 

It  was  then  I  remembered  the  expedient  of  Don  Antonio's 
A'alet,  on  the  same  occasion;  and,  after  his  example,  having  a 
mind  to  pass  for  my  master,  '  Madam,*  said  1  to  my  widow,  '  I 
will  not  refuse  to  tell  you  my  name,  which  I  need  not  be  ashamed 
to  own,  did  you  never  hear  of  Don  Matthias  de  Silva?'  '  Yes,' 
replied  she,  '  I  have  seen  him  at  the  house  of  a  lady^  an  ac- 
quaintance of  mine.'  Although  I  was  pretty  well  stocked  with 
impudence,  this  answer  disconcerted  me  a  good  deal;  however, 
I  recollected  myself  in  an  instant,  and  making  an  effort  of 
genius,  to  extricate  myself,  'Well,  then,  my  angel,'  said  I,  'you 
know  a  lord  whom — I  know  also.  Since  you  must  have  it,  I 
am  one  of  the  same  family ;  his  grandfather  married  my  grand- 
uncle's  sister-in-law:  so  that  you  see  we  are  very  nearly  re- 
lated. My  name  is  Don  Caesar,  and  I  am  the  only  son  of  the 
illustrious  Don  Fernando  de  Ribera,  who  was  slain  fifteen  years 
ago,  in  a  battle  that  was  fought  ou  the  frontiers  of  Portugal.  I 
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could  desci-ibe  the  action,  which  was  hellishly  hot;  but  th;it 
would  be  losing  the  precious  moments  which  love  prompts  us 
to  employ  in  a  more  agreeable  manner.' 

After  this  discourse  I  became  more  pressing  and  passionate: 
but  all  to  little  effect ;  the  favours  which  my  goddess  bestowed 
upon  me,  only  serving  to  make  me  sigh  after  those  which  she 
refused:  but  though  the  barbarous  creature  got  into  her  coaeli 
that  waited  at  the  door,  I  went  home  very  well  satisfied  with 
my  good  fuilune,  although  I  was  laot  yet  perfectly  happy.  *  It',' 
said  I  to  myself,  '  I  have  not  been  able  to  obtain  the  height  of 
my  wishes,  it  is  because  my  princess  is  a  lady  of  rank  and  de- 
licacy, who  thinks  it  indecent  to  yield  to  my  transports  during 
the  first  interview.  The  pride  of  her  birth  has  retarded  my  hap- 
piness, which,  however,  is  only  delayed  for  a  few  days.'  Not 
but  that  I  alv\'ays  had  some  suspicions  that  the  v^hole  affair  was 
a  weU-concerted  trick.  But  I  loved  to  consider  it  in  the  most 
favourable  point  of  view,  and  to  preserve  the  advantageous  o])i- 
nion  I  had  conceived  of  the  lady,  with  whom  I  had  agreed  to 
meet  again  next  day;  the  hope  of  accomplishing  my  wishes 
giving  me  a  taste,  by  anticipation,  of  the  pleasures  I  expected 
to  enjoy. 

With  my  fancy  full  of  these  smiling  images,  I  returned  to  the 
house  of  my  barber,  where  I  changed  my  dress,  and  went  to 
wait  upon  my  master  at  a  tenuis-comi;,  where  I  knew  he  was. 
I  found  him  engaged  in  play,  and  even  perceived  that  he  had 
been  lucky  ;  fur  he  was  none  of  those  phlegmatic  gamesters,  who 
eniich  or  ruin  themselves,  without  changing  a  feature.  In  liis 
prosperity  he  was  full  of  insulting  raillery:  but  very  morose 
when  fortune  declared  against  him.  Leaving  the  teimis-court 
in  great  good  humour,  he  went  directly  to  the  prince's  theatre, 
and  I  followed  him  to  the  playhouse  door,  where  giving  me  a 
ducat, '  Here,  GU  Bias,'  said  he,  '  since  I  have  been  lucky,  thou 
shalt  feel  the  effects  of  it;  go  and  enjoy  thyself  with  thy  com- 
panions, and  about  midnight  come  to  me  at  the  house  of  Ar- 
senia,  where  I  am  to  sup  with  Don  Alexo  Segiar.'  So  saying, 
he  went  in,  and  I  remained  thinking  how  I  should  spend  my 
ducat,  according  to  the  mtention  of  the  donor.  I  was  not  long 
in  suspense;  Clarino,  Don  Alexo's  valet,  appeai-ed  all  of  a  sud- 
den, and  I  canijd  him  to  the  next  tavern,  where  we  regaled 
ourselves  till  twelve  o'clock :  and  from  thence  rejjaired  together 
to  the  house  of  Arsenia,  where  he  was  likewise  ordered  to  ren- 
dezvous. A  little  lacquey  opened  the  door,  and  introduced  us 
into  a  parlour,  where  the  waiting-women  of  Arsenia  and  Flovi- 
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nioiida  sat  together,  laughing  as  if  for  a  wager,  while  their  mis- 
tresses entertained  our  masters  above. 

The  arrival  of  two  merry  fellows,  who  had  supped  to  their 
satisfection,  could  not  be  disagreeable  to  chambermaids,  es- 
pecially to  those  of  the  actresses ;  but  what  was  my  astonish- 
ment, when,  in  the  person  of  one  of  them,  I  beheld  my  widow  I 
my  adorable  vddow,  whom  I  believed  a  marchioness  or  a  coun- 
tess. She  seemed  no  less  surprised  at  seeing  her  Don  Caesar 
de  Ribera  metamorphosed  into  the  valet-de-chambre  of  a  beau: 
however,  we  observed  one  another  without  being  disconcerted; 
and  both  at  one  time  was  seized  with  such  a  violent  inclination 
to  laugh,  that  we  could  not  help  indulging  it.  After  which, 
Laura  (so  was  my  princess  called),  taking  me  aside,  while  Cla- 
rino  made  up  to  her  companion,  very  graciously  presented  her 
hand,  saying,  softly,  '  Take  it,  Don  Cassar:  instead  of  reproach- 
ing, let  us  compliment  one  another,  my  Mend :  you  performed 
your  part  to  admiration;  and  I  did  not  behave  amiss  in  mine. 
What  say  you?  confess  that  you  took  me  for  one  of  those  fine 
ladies  of  quality,  who  amuse  themselves  with  intrigues.'  '  'Tis 
true,'  answered  I,  'but  whosoever  you  are,  my  queen,  I  have 
not  changed  my  sentiments  with  my  dress :  I  beg  you  will  accept 
my  services,  and  allow  the  valet-de-chambre  of  Don  Matthias 
to  finish  that  which  Don  Caesar  had  so  happily  begun.'  '  Yes,' 
said  she,  '  I  love  thee  still  better  in  thy  own  character  than  in 
that  of  another:  thou  art  just  such  a  man  as  I  am  a  woman, 
and  that  is  the  strongest  approbation  I  can  bestow :  I  therefore 
receive  thee  into  the  crowd  of  my  adorers ;  we  shall  have  no 
more  occasion  for  the  ministry  of  the  old  woman :  for  thou  mayst 
come  hither  with  the  utmost  freedom :  we  ladies  of  the  stage 
live  without  constraint,  and  helter-skelter  with  the  men.  The 
eflfects  of  this  communication  are  sometimes  very  visible  in- 
deed; but  the  town  laughs  at  them,  and  our  business,  thou 
knowest,  is  to  divert  it.' 

Here  we  broke  off,  because  there  were  others  present,  and 
the  conversation  became  general,  sprightly,  joyous,  and  full  of 
palpable  double-entendres.  Everyone  bore  a  part;  Arsenia's 
maid  in  particular,  my  lovely  Laura,  shone  very  much,  and 
showed  a  great  deal  more  wit  than  virtue.  On  the  other  hand, 
cm*  masters  and  the  actresses  often  burst  out  into  long  fits  of 
laughter,  which  we  ovei"heard,  and  from  which  we  concluded 
that  their  discourse  was  much  of  the  same  stamp  with  our  ovm. 
If  all  the  fine  things  which  were  said  that  night  at  Arsenia's 
had  been  committed  to  writing,  they  would  have  composed,  I 
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believe,  a  treatise  \ery  instructive  for  youth.  In  the  meantime, 
the  hour  of  retreat,  that  is,  the  da\vn,  arrived,  and  we  were 
obliged  to  part.  Clai-ino  followed  Don  Alexo,  and  I  went  home 
with  Don  Mattliias. 

CHAP.  VI. 

That  day,  while  my  master  was  dressing,  he  received  a  billet 
from  Don  Alexo  Segiar,  desiring  his  company  at  his  house, 
whither  he  went,  and  found  with  him  the  Marquis  of  Zeneta, 
and  anotlier  young  nobleman  of  a  good  nden,  whom  I  had  never 
seen  before.  '  Don  Matthias,'  said  Segiar  to  my  mas-ter,  pre- 
senting the  unknown  cavaUer,  '  this  is  Don  Pompeio  de  Castro, 
a  relation  of  mine,  who  has  been  at  the  court  of  Portugal  al  - 
most from  his  infancy:  he  ai-rived  at  Madrid  last  night,  and  will 
set  out  to-morrow  for  Lisbon;  so  that,  as  he  can  spare  me  only 
orie  day,  I  am  resolved  to  enjoy  the  precious  opportunity,  and, 
in  order  to  make  it  the  more  agreeable  to  liim,  have  called  you 
and  the  Marquis  of  Zeneta  to  my  assistance.'  Upon  this,  my 
master  and  Don  Alexo's  kinsman  embraced  and  compUmented 
one  another,  and  I  was  much  pleased  with  the  discourse  of  Don 
Pompeio',  who  seemed  to  have  a  great  share  of  judgment  and 
penetration. 

Havmg  dined  at  Segiar's,  these  noblemen  amused  themselves 
at  cards  till  the  hour  of  going  to  the  play ;  and  then  went  all  to- 
gether to  the  prince's  theatre,  to  see  a  new  tragedy,  entitled  the 
Queen  of  Carthage.  After  the  representation  of  the  piece,  they 
returned,  and  supped  where  they  had  dined:  the  conversation 
at  first,  turning  on  the  piece  they  had  setn  performed,  and 
afterward  upon  the  actors.  '  As  for  the  work  itself,'  cried  Don 
Matthias,  '  I  have  no  great  opinion  of  it;  it  makes  ^neas  still 
more  insipid  than  he  is  represented  in  the  ^]neid;  but  every- 
body must  agree  it  was  divinely  played.  What  says  Signor  Don 
Pompeio?  He  does  not  seem  to  be  of  my  way  of  thinking.' 
'  Gentlemen,'  said  that  cavalier,  smiling,  '  I  have  perceived  you 
so  much  charmed  v^ith  your  players,  and,  in  particular,  with 
your  actresses,  that  I  ought  not  to  be  so  bold  as  to  signify  my 
dissent  fi-ora  your  oi)inions.'  '  You  ai  e  much  in  the  light,' 
said  Don  Alexo,  in  a  jocular  manner,  '  your  censures  will  be 
very  unseasonable  here,  and  you  ought  to  show  some  resjiect 
for  our  actresses  before  us,  who  are  the  trumpets  of  their  repu- 
tation. As  we  drink  with  them  every  day,  we  can  do  no  less 
than  warrant  them  perfect  in  their  vocation:  and  even  give  them 
certificates  if  there  be  occasion  for  it."    '  i  do  not  at  all  a^A  ht 
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it,'  answered  Ids  relation,  'and  I  dare  say  you  would  do  the 
same  for  their  morals,  so  much  are  you  their  fidends.' 

'Your  comedians  at  Lisbon,'  said  the  Marquis  of  Zeneta, 
with  a  sneer,  '  are,  doubtless,  much  better  than  ours.'  '  Yes, 
certainly,'  rephed  Don  Pompeio;  'at  least,  there  are  some  of 
them  who  have  no  defect.*  '  And  these,'  resumed  the  Marquis, 
'  may  depend  upon  your  certificate. '  '  I  have  no  connexion  with 
them,'  said  Don  Pompeio,  'and  as  I  never  enter  into  their  par- 
ties of  pleasure,  can  judge  of  their  merit  without  prejudice.  But 
do  you  really,'  added  he,  '  think  your  company  so  excellent?' 
'  No,  faith  !'  said  the  Marquis,  '  I  believe  no  such  thing;  and, 
provided  you  give  me  leave  to  defend  a  very  small  mmiber  of 
the  players,  I  Avill  wilhngly  give  up  all  the  rest.  Won't  you 
allow  that  she  who  played  the  part  of  Dido  is  an  admirable 
actress?  Did  she  not  represent  the  queen  with  aU  the  dignity 
and  grace  which  is  conformable  to  the  idea  we  have  of  her?  and 
did  not  you  admire  her  art  in  engaging  the  mind  of  the  spec^ 
tator,  and  making  him  feel  the  emotions  of  all  those  passions 
that  are  expressed  ?  She  may  be  said  to  be  consummately  skilled 
in  all  the  refinements  of  declamation.'  'I  agree,'  said  Don 
■  Pompeio, '  that  she  knows  how  to  awake  and  touch  the  passions 
of  the  audience ;  no  player  had  ever  more  feeling,  and,  on  the 
whole,  her  representation  is  very  fine.  I  was  shocked  with  two 
or  three  things  in  her  performance.  When  she  would  express 
surprise,  she  roUs  her  eyes  in  such  an  extravagant  manner,  as 
very  ill  becomes  the  deportment  of  a  princess.  Add  to  this, 
that  in  raising  her  voice,  which  is  naturally  low,  she  corrupts 
the  sweetness  of  it,  and  produces  a  very  disagreeable  croaking: 
besides,  in  more  places  than  one,  she  gave  reason  to  suspect 
that  she  did  not  very  well  understand  her  part:  but,  however, 
I  am  inclined  to  impute  this  rather  to  inattention  than  want  of 
(capacity.' 

'  By  what  I  can  see,'  said  Don  Matthias  to  the  critic,  *  you 
will  scarce  write  a  panegyric  on  our  actresses.'  '  Pardon  me,' 
replied  Don  Pompeio,  '  I  can  discover  great  talents  through 
their  defects,  I  own  I  was  enchanted  with  that  actress  who 
performed  the  part  of  a  chambermaid  in  the  interludes :  she 
has  a  fine  genius,  treads  the  stage  gracefully,  and  every  witticism 
ghe  utters  is  seasoned  with  a  sarcastic  smile,  full  of  charms, 
which  very  much  enhances  the  value  of  what  is  said.  She  may, 
ixideed,  be  blamed  for  indulging  her  fire  sometimes  a  little  too 
ipuch,  and  transgressing  the  bounds  of  modest  assurance.  But 
V/t  must  not  by  too  severe ;  and  I  could  only  wish  that  she  would 
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correct  one  bad  habit  she  has  contracted.  Ofttimes  in  the 
middle  of  a  serious  scene,  she  interrupts  the  performan»'-e  all  t)f 
a  sudden,  by  yielding  to  a  silly  desire  of  laughing,  with  which 
she  is  seized.  You'll  say  she  is  applauded  by  the  pit,  even  at 
these  times:  there,  I  own,  she  is  lucky.' 

'  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  the  men?'  said  the  Marquis,  in- 
terrupting him ; '  surely  you'll  charge  them  full  volley,  since  you 
have  been  so  unmerciful  to  the  women.'  '  No,'  said  Don  Pom» 
peio,  '  I  think  you  have  some  promising  young  actors;  and  am 
particularly  pleased  with  that  fat  comedian  who  acted  the  part 
of  Dido's  prime  minister:  he  repeats  very  naturally,  and  de- 
claims just  as  they  do  in  Portugal.'  '  If  he  can  please  you,* 
said  Segiar,  '  you  must  be  charmed  with  the  action  of  him  who 
played  the  part  of  ^neas.  Is  he  not  a  great  comedian?  an 
original?'  '  Very  original !'  replied  the  critic,  '  his  cadence  is 
quite  peculiar,  and  his  tones  abundantly  shrill:  he  almost  al- 
ways deserts  nature,  hurries  over  the  words  which  contain  tho 
sentiment,  and  places  the  emphasis  where  it  shoidd  not  be; 
making  pauses  even  on  articles  and  conjunctions.  He  diverted 
me  very  much;  particularly  when  he  expressed  to  his  confidant 
the  violence  he  did  himself  in  abandoning  the  princess ;  never 
was  grief  more  cortdcally  expressed.'  '  Softly,  cousin,'  rejjlied 
Don  Alexo;  '  thou  wilt  make  us  believe,  by  and  by,  that  there 
is  not  a  great  deal  of  taste  at  the  court  of  Portugal.  Dost  thou 
know  that  the  actor  of  whom  we  speak  is  reckoned  a  phoenix? 
Didst  thou  not  hear  what  claps  of  applause  he  obtained?  a 
plain  proof  that  he  is  far  from  being  contemptible.'  '  That  is 
no  proof  at  all,'  answered  Don  Pompeio.  '  Gentlemen,'  added 
he,  '  let  us  not,  I  beg  of  you,  lay  any  stress  upon  the  applause 
of  the  pit,  which  is  often  bestowed  very  unseasonably:  nay, 
more  seldom  on  true  merit  than  on  false,  as  Phaedrus  observes, 
by  an  ingenious  fable,  which  I  beg  leave  to  repeat.   Here  it  is: 

'  The  inhabitants  of  a  certain  city  being  assembled  in  public 
to  see  pantomimes,  there  was  among  the  performers  a  favourite 
actor,  whom  they  applauded  every  moment.  This  buffoon, 
having  a  mind  to  close  the  scene  with  a  new  kind  of  represen- 
tation, appeared  alone  upon  the  scene,  stooped  down,  covering 
his  head  with  his  cloak,  and  RQ'ieaking  like  a  pig,  acquitted  him- 
self so  well,  that  the  audience  actually  imagined  he  had  one 
under  his  clothes :  they  ordered  him  therefore  to  strip ;  which 
he  having  done,  and  nothing  appearing,  the  whole  assembly 
thundered  applause.  A.  peasant  who  happened  to  be  one  of 
the  spectators,  shocked  at  these  expressions  of  admiration, 
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cried,  "  Gentlemen,  you  have  no  cause  to  be  charmed  with  that 
.buffoon,  who  is  not  such  an  exquisite  actor  as  you  imagine:  I 
can  play  the  pig  better  than  he,  and,  if  you  doubt  it,  come  hither 
again  to-moi-row  at  this  hour."  The  people,  prepossessed  in  fa- 
vour of  their  pantomimes,  reassembled  next  day  in  greater  num- 
bers, rather  to  hiss  the  peasant,  than  see  what  he  could  do.  The 
wo  rivals  appearing  on  the  stage,  the  buffoon  began,  and  was 
applauded  more  than  ever:  then  the  countryman,  stooping  in 
nis  turn,  and  muffling  his  head  in  liis  cloak,  pinched  the  ear  ot 
a  real  pig,  which  he  held  under  his  arm,  and  made  it  squeak 
most  piercingly;  nevertheless,  the  audience  gave  the  preference 
to  the  pantomime,  and  hooted  the  peasant,  who,  all  of  a  sudden, 
producing  the  pig  to  the  spectators,  "  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  "it 
is  not  me  whom  you  hiss,  but  this  poor  pig  himself;  such  ex- 
cellent judges  you  are  I'" 

'Cousin,'  said  Alexo,  'thy  fable  is  too  severe;  but,  notwith- 
standing thy  pig,  we  will  not  give  up  our  opinion.  Let  us  change 
the  discourse,'  added  he,  '  I  am  tired  of  this  subject,  ^o,  thou 
wilt  depart  to-morrow,  in  spite  of  my  desire  to  enjoy  thy  com- 
pany a  little  longer?'  '  I  wish  I  could  make  a  longer  stay  at 
Madrid,'  replied  his  kinsman,  '  but  it  is  not  in  my  power.  I 
have  told  you  already,  that  I  came  to  the  court  of  Spain  about 
an  affair  of  state ;  and,  at  my  arrival  yesterday,  had  an  audi- 
ence of  the  prime  minister,  whom  I  shall  see  again  to-morrow 
morning;  immediately  after  which,  I  set  out  on  my  return  to 
Lisbon.'  ♦  Thou  art  become  altogether  Portuguese,'  said  Se- 
giar,  '  and  in  aU  likelihood  wUt  never  return  to  live  at  Madrid.' 
'  I  believe  I  shall  not,'  answered  Don  Pompeio,  '  for  I  am  so 
happy  as  to  be  beloved  by  the  King  of  Portugal,  and  enjoy  a 
gi-eat  deal  of  pleasure  at  his  court.  But,  notwithstanding  his 
kindness  to  me,  would  you  believe  that  I  have  been  on  the  point 
of  quitting  his  dominions  for  ever?'  '  Pray  tell  us  the  reason,' 
said  Don  Alexo.  '  With  all  my  heart,'  answered  Don  Pompeio, 
'  and  at  the  same  time  wiU  relate  the  story  of  my  Ufe.' 

CHAP.  VII. 

Don  Alexo  (added  he)  knows  that  while  I  was  yet  a  little  boy 
I  resolved  to  carry  arms ;  and  that,  seeing  o\ir  ov>  n  counti-y  ia 
profound  peace,  I  went  to  Portugal,  from  whence  I  passed  over 
hito  Africa  with  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  who  gave  me  employ- 
ment in  the  army  under  his  command.  Being  a  younger  brother 
of  very  small  fortune,  I  was  under  a  necessity  of  signalising  my- 
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eelf  in  such  a  manner  as  to  attact  the  notice  of  the  general ;  and 
did  my  duty  so  well,  that  the  duke  promoted  and  put  me  into  a 
cozidition  to  serve  with  honour.  After  a  long  war,  the  issue  ot 
which  you  all  know,  I  attached  myself  to  the  court;  and  the 
king,  upon  the  recommendation  of  the  general  officers,  gratified 
me  with  a  considerable  pension.  Sensible  of  this  monarch's 
generosity,  I  lost  no  occasion  of  manifesting  my  gratitude  by  my 
assiduity ;  and  was  always  in  attendance  at  those  hours  in  wMch 
peoi>le  are  pemutted  to  pay  their  respects ;  by  which  behaviour 
I  insensibly  acquired  the  love  of  that  prince,  who  honoured  me 
with  new  favours. 

Having  one  day  distinguished  myself  at  the  ring,  and  a  bull- 
fight that  preceded  it,  the  whole  court  commended  my  strength 
and  address ;  and  when  I  returned  home,  loaded  with  applause, 
I  found  a  billet  importing  that  a  lady,  the  conquest  of  whom 
ought  to  flatter  me  more  than  all  the  honour  I  had  that  day 
acquired,  wanted  to  converse  with  me ;  and  that  I  should  in  the 
twilight  repair  to  a  certain  place  that  was  described.  This  let- 
ter gave  me  more  pleasure  than  all  the  praise  I  had  received, 
and  I  imagined  that  the  person  who  wi-ote  it  must  be  a  lady  of 
the  first  quality.  You  may  easily  guess  that  I  flew  to  the  ren- 
dezvous, where  an  old  woman  being  in  waiting,  to  serve  as  a 
guide,  introduced  me  by  a  little  garden-door  into  a  great  house, 
and  shut  me  in  a  rich  closet,  saying,  '  Stay  here  until  I  inform 
ray  mistress  of  your  arrival.'  I  perceived  a  great  many  curious 
things  in  this  closet,  which  was  enlightened  by  a  great  number 
of  wax  candles ;  but  my  sole  view  in  considering  its  magnificence 
was  to  confirm  myself  in  the  opinion  I  had  already  conceived 
of  the  lady's  rank.  If  aU  that  I  saw  seemed  to  assure  me  she 
was  a  person  of  the  first  quality,  when  she  appeared  I  was  con- 
vinced of  it,  by  her  noble  and  majestic  air.  Nevertheless  I  was 
mistaken. 

'  Signer  cavalier,'  said  she,  '  after  the  advances  I  have  made, 
it  would  be  ridiculous  to  conceal  the  tender  sentiments  I  have 
for  you,  which,  however,  were  not  inspired  by  that  merit  you 
have  this  day  shown  before  the  whole  court.  That  has  only 
hastened  the  discovery:  for  I  have  seen  you  more  than  once, 
and  inquired  into  your  character,  which  pleased  me  so  much 
that  I  determined  to  follow  my  inclination.  Don't  imagine,' 
said  she,  '  that  you  have  made  a  conquest  of  some  duchess.  I 
am  no  other  than  the  widow  of  a  simple  officer  of  the  king's 
guards :  but  what  makes  your  victory  still  more  glorious,  is  the 
preference  I  give  you  to  one  of  the  greatest  lords  of  the  kingdom. 
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The  Duke  of  Almeyda  is  in  love  with  me,  and  spares  notliin^r 
to  inflame  me  witii  a  mutual  passion ;  but  liitherto  he  lias  bet  u 
unsuccessful,  and  I  suffer  his  addresses  only  through  vanity.' 

Though  I  found  by  her  discourse  that  I  had  to  do  with  a  co- 
quette, 1  thought  myself  very  much  obliged  to  fortune  for  this  ad- 
venture ;  Donna  Hortensia,  so  was  the  lady  called,  was  still  in 
the  prime  of  youth ;  and  I  was  dazzled  with  her  beauty :  besides, 
she  offered  me  the  possession  of  a  heart  wliich  would  not  yield 
to  the  addresses  of  a  duke.  What  a  triumph  was  this  for  a 
young  Spanish  cavalier !  I  accordingly  threw  myself  at  her  feet, 
thanked  her  for  her  goodness,  said  all  that  a  man  of  gallantry 
could  utter  on  such  an  occasion,  and  she  had  reason  to  be  satis- 
fied with  the  transports  of  my  gratitude.  We  parted  the  best 
of  friends  in  the  world,  after  having  agreed  to  see  one  another 
every  night  on  which  she  should  be  disengaged  from  the  Duke 
of  Almeyda,  and  this  she  promised  to  advertise  me  of  punc- 
tually, in  which  she  did  not  faU:  so  that,  in  a  word,  I  became 
the  Adonis  of  this  i\ew  Venus. 

But  the  pleasures  of  life  are  far  from  being  eternal !  What- 
ever measures  the  lady  could  take  to  conceal  our  correspondence 
from  my  rival,  he  did  not  fail  to  get  notice  of  the  whole  of  what 
it  was  so  much  our  interest  to  keep  from  his  knowledge.  A 
malcontent  chambermaid  informed  him  of  the  affair ;  and  that 
lord,  naturally  generous,  but  withal  haughty,  jealous,  and  pas- 
sionate, was  incensed  at  my  presumption:  rage  and  jealousy 
took  possession  of  his  soul;  and  following  the  dictates  of  his 
fury,  he  resolved  to  avenge  himself  of  me  in  an  infamous  man- 
ner. One  night,  while  I  was  with  Hortensia,  he  waited  for  me 
at  the  little  garden-door,  attended  by  aU  his  footmen,  armed 
with  clubs ;  and  as  soon  as  I  came  out,  making  these  wretches 
seize  me,  ordered  them  to  cudgel  me  to  death.  '  Strilie,'  said 
he,  '  and  let  the  audacious  villain  perish  under  your  hands ;  for 
so  am  I  resolved  to  punish  his  insolence.'  He  had  no  sooner 
spoke  these  words,  than  his  people  assaulted  me  aU  together, 
and  gave  me  so  many  blows,  that  I  lay  stretched  upon  the 
ground,  without  sense  or  motion ;  after  which,  they  retired  \\  ith 
their  master,  who  had  regaled  himself  with  this  cruel  execution : 
and  I  remained  as  they  left  me  dm-ing  the  rest  of  the  night.  At 
break  of  day  some  people  happened  to  pass,  and  perceiving  still 
some  life  in  me,  were  so  charitable  as  to  carry  me  to  the  house 
of  a  surgeon:  luckily  my  wounds  were  not  mortal,  and  I  fell 
into  the  hands  of  a  skilful  artist,  who  made  a  perfect  cure  of 
me  in  two  months;  at  the  end  of  which  time  I  repaii'ed  again 
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to  court,  and  resumed  my  former  way  of  living,  save  that  I  never 
went  back  to  Hortensia,  who,  on  her  part,  took  no  step  to  see 
me  again,  because  the  duke  on  these  terms  had  pardoned  her 
infidehty. 

My  adventure  being  universally  knov^-n,  and  nobody  suspect- 
ing my  courage,  evei-y  one  was  astonished  to  see  me  as  tranquil 
as  if  I  had  not  received  an  affront ;  for  I  imparted  my  thoughts 
to  no  man  breathing,  and  seemed  to  be  void  of  all  resentment; 
so  that  i)eople  did  not  know  what  to  think  of  my  feigned  insen- 
sibility. Some  believed  that,  notwithstanding  my  courage,  the 
rank  of  my  antagonist  kept  me  in  awe,  and  obliged  me  to  digest 
the  injury;  others,  with  more  reason,  suspected  my  silence,  and 
looked  upon  the  peaceful  appearance  I  put  on  as  a  deceitful 
calm.  Of  this  opinion  was  the  king,  who  did  not  think  me  a 
person  that  would  leave  such  an  outrage  unpunished ;  but  be- 
lieved that  I  would  not  fail  to  revenge  myself  as  soon  as  I  could 
find  a  favourable  opportunity.  That  he  might  know  whether 
or  not  he  guessed  my  sentiments  aright,  he  called  me  one  day 
into  his  closet,  where  he  said,  '  Don  Pompeio,  I  know  the  acci- 
dent which  has  happened  to  you,  and  am,  I  confess,  surprised 
at  your  tranquilhty,  which  must  certainly  be  dissimulation,' 
'  Sire,'  I  replied,  '  I  know  not  who  was  the  aggi-essor,  having 
been  attacked  in  the  dark  by  people  imknown ;  so  that  I  must 
console  myself  for  the  misfortune  as  well  as  I  can.'  '  No,  no,' 
said  the  Mng,  '  you  must  not  think  to  dupe  me  with  that  eva- 
sion, which  is  all  dissembled:  I  have  been  informed  of  the  whole 
affair:  the  Duke  of  Almeyda  has  given  you  a  mortal  affront. 
You  are  a  gentleman  and  a  Castilian,  and  I  know  what  these 
qualities  obhge  you  to  do.  You  have  formed  a  resolution  to 
avenge  yourself.  Communicate  your  scheme  to  me.  I  insist 
upon  it,  and  don't  be  afraid  that  you  shall  have  cause  to  repent 
of  making  me  your  confidant.' 

'  Since  your  majesty,'  answered  I,  *  commands  it,  I  will  dis- 
cover my  sentiments.  Yes,  Sire,  I  intend  to  take  vengeance 
for  the  affront  1  have  suffered.  Every  one  who  bears  the  name 
of  a  gentleman  is  accountable  for  it  to  his  family.  You  know 
the  unworthy  treatment  I  have  received;  and  I  purpose  to  as- 
sassinate the  Duke  of  Almeyda,  to  revenge  myself  in  a  manner 
suitable  to  the  offence.  I  will  plunge  a  poniard  into  his  breast, 
or  shoot  him  through  the  head,  and  escape  if  I  can  into  Spain. 
This  is  my  design.'  '  It  is  a  violent  one,'  said  the  king;  '  never- 
theless I  cannot  condemn  it,  after  the  cruel  outrage  which  the 
Duke  of  Almeyda  has  committed  upon  you.    He  is  worthy  ot 
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the  chastisement  you  reserve  for  him:  but  do  not  execute  your 
enterprise  in  a  hurry.  Leave  it  to  me  to  find  out  an  expedient 
for  bringing  you  to  an  accommodation.'  'Ah,  Sire!'  cried  I, 
very  much  chagrined,  *  why  did  you  oblige  me  to  reveal  my 
secret?  What  expedient  can' — '  If  I  don't  find  one  to  your  satis- 
faction,' said  he,  interrupting  me,  '  you  may  put  your  resolu- 
tion in  practice.  I  don't  intend  to  abuse  the  confidence  you 
have  reposed  in  me,  and  will  by  no  means  betray  your  honour. 
So  that  you  may  make  yourself  easy  on  that  score  * 

I  was  greatly  at  a  loss  to  know  in  what  manner  the  king  in- 
tended to  terminate  the  affair  in  an  amicable  manner :  and  this 
is  the  method  he  took.  In  a  private  conversation  with  the  Duke 
of  Almeyda,  '  My  lord,'  said  he,  '  you  have  injured  Don  Porp- 
peio  de  Castro;  and  as  you  are  not  ignorant  of  his  being  a  man 
of  illustrious  birth,  and  a  gentleman  whom  I  love  on  account 
of  his  faithful  services,  you  ought  to  give  him  satisfaction.'  '  I 
am  not  of  a  humour  to  refuse  it,'  answered  the  duke;  'if  he 
complains  of  my  wrath,  I  am  ready  to  do  liim  justice  in  the 
field.'  '  You  must  give  him  another  sort  of  reparation,'  re- 
plied the  king;  a  Spanish  gentlemen  understands  the  point  of 
honour  too  well  to  fight  openly  with  a  secret  assassin.  I  can 
give  you  no  other  name,  and  you  cannot  expiate  the  indignity 
of  your  action  any  other  way  than  by  presenting  your  enemy 
with  a  cane,  and  submitting  to  a  retaliation.'  '  Oh  heavens  !' 
cried  the  duke,  *  what,  Sire !  would  you  have  a  man  of  my  rank 
condescend  to  humble  himself  before  a  simple  cavalier,  and 
allow  himself  to  be  caned?'  '  No,'  repUed  the  monarch,  '  I  wiU 
make  Don  Fompeio  promise  that  he  wiU.  not  strike  you.  Only 
ask  pardon  for  the  violence  you  committed,  and  present  him 
•with  a  cane ;  that  is  all  I  expect  of  you. '  '  And  that  is  too  much 
to  expect  from  me,  Sire,'  said  the  duke,  interrupting  himhastUy; 
'  I  will  rather  continue  exposed  to  the  secret  shafts  of  his  re- 
venge.' '  Your  life  is  dear  to  me,'  said  the  king,  '  and  my  desire 
is  that  this  affair  may  have  no  bad  consequences.  To  bring  it 
to  a  conclusion  the  less  disagreeable  for  you,  I  will  be  the  only 
witness  to  that  satisfaction  which  I  insist  on  yoiu"  making  to 
the  Spaniard.' 

The  king  had  occasion  for  all  his  power  over  the  duke,  to 
bring  him  to  this  mortifying  condescension.  However,  he  suc- 
ceeded; and  afterward  sending  for  me,  recounted  the  discourse 
he  had  with  my  enemy,  and  asked  if  I  would  be  satisfied  with 
the  reparation  agreed  upon  between  them.  I  answered  in  the 
aflarmative,  and  gave  my  word  and  honour,  that,  far  from 
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Btriking  the  offender,  I  would  not  even  accept  of  the  cane  he 
should  present  to  me.  Things  being  regulated  in  this  manner, 
the  duke  and  I,  one  day,  went  at  a  certain  hour  to  the  king, 
who  shutting  liimself  up  with  us  in  the  closet,  '  Come,'  said  he 
to  the  duke,  '  acknowledge  your  fault,  and  deserve  to  be  for- 
given.' Upon  this  my  enemy  made  his  apology,  and  presented 
me  with  the  cane  which  he  had  in  his  hand.  *  Don  Pompeio,' 
said  the  monarch  to  me,  that  instant,  '  take  the  cane,  and  let 
not  my  presence  hinder  you  from  satisfying  yoiu*  injured  ho- 
nour: I  acquit  you  of  the  promise  you  made,  not  to  strike  the 
duke.'  '  No,  Sire,'  answered  I,  '  it  is  sufficient  that  he  submits 
to  be  beaten;  an  injured  Spaniard  asks  no  more.'  '  Well,'  re- 
phed  the  king,  '  since  you  are  contented  with  that  satisfaction, 
you  may  now  enjoy  the  pri\ilege  of  a  regular  process:  measure 
yom'  swords,  and  determine  your  quarrel  like  men  of  honour.' 
'  It  is  what  I  ardently  desire  !'  cried  the  Duke  of  Almeyda,  with 
precipitation,  '  and  that  alone  is  capable  of  consoling  me  for  tlie 
shameful  condescension  I  have  made.' 

So  saying,  he  went  away  full  of  rage  and  confusion,  and  two 
hours  after  sent  to  let  me  know  that  he  waited  for  me  in  a  pri- 
vate place.  Thither  I  repaired,  and  found  that  lord  in  a  humour 
to  fight  heartily.  He  was  not  quite  forty,  and  wanted  neither 
courage  nor  skill,  so  that  the  match  was  pretty  equal.  'Come, 
Don  Pompeio,'  said  he,  '  let  us  decide  our  difference  here:  both 
of  us  ought  to  be  exasperated  to  the  highest  pitch ;  you,  for  the 
treatment  you  have  received  at  my  hands;  and  I,  for  having 
asked  your  pardon.'  "With  these  words  he  drew  upon  me  so 
suddenly,  that  I  had  not  tim.e  to  make  any  reply,  and  pushed 
with  gi-eat  A-igour;  but  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  parry  all  his 
thrusts,  and  attacked  him  in  my  turn;  when  I  found  I  had  to 
do  with  an  antagonist  who  knew  how  to  defend  as  well  as  to 
assault ;  and  I  don't  know  what  might  have  happened,  if  he  had 
not  made  a  false  step  in  retreating,  and  fallen  backward.  I 
stopped  immediately,  and  bid  him  get  up;  and  he  answered, 
'  Why  do  you  spare  me?  I  am  injured  by  your  pity.'  '  I  will 
not  wrong  my  glory  so  much,'  said 'I,  '  as  to  take  the  advan- 
tage of  youi"  misfortune ;  get  up  once  more,  and  let  us  fight  it 
out.' 

'  Don  Pompeio,'  said  he,  rising,  *  after  this  instance  of  your 
generosity,  honour  will  not  permit  me  to  use  my  sword  against 
you.  Wliat  would  the  world  say  of  me  should  I  kill  you?  I 
should  be  looked  upon  as  a  coward,  who  had  taken  the  life  of  a 
person  who  had  it  in  his  power  to  deprive  me  of  mine.    I  can, 
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therefore,  no  longer  fight  against  you;  and  I  feel  the  warm 
transports  of  gratitude  succeed  those  furious  emotions  which 
reigned  within  my  breast.  Don  Pompeio,'  added  he,  '  let  our 
mutual  hatred  cease.  Let  us  even  go  farther,  and  be  friends.' 
'  Ah,  my  lord,'  cried  I,  '  I  embrace  the  agreeable  proposal  with 
joy  !  I  vow  the  most  sincere  friendship ;  and,  as  the  first  proof, 
promise  never  to  set  foot  within  the  door  of  Donna  Hortensiaj 
even  though  she  should  desire  to  see  me.*  '  It  is  I,'  said  he, 
•  who  must  yield  that  lady  to  you.  You  have  a  juster  title  to 
her,  since  her  iuchnation  is  fixed  upon  you.'  •  No,  no  !'  cried 
I,  interrupting  him,  '  you  love  her,  and  the  favours  which  she 
might  bestow  upon  me  would  give  you  pain;  I  sacrifice  them, 
therefore,  to  your  repose.'  '  Ah,  too  generous  Castilian,'  re- 
I>Ued  the  duke,  locking  me  in  his  arms,  '  I  am  charmed  with 
your  sentiments.  What  remorse  do  they  produce  within  me  ! 
With  what  grief,  with  what  shame  do  I  reflect  on  the  outrage 
you  have  received  !  The  satisfaction  I  gave  you  in  the  king's 
closet  seems  now  too  slight ;  I  wiU  make  a  better  reparation  fur 
the  injury,  and  in  order  to  efface  the  dishonour  of  it  entirely,  I 
offer  one  of  my  nieces  to  you  in  marriage ;  she  is  a  rich  heir- 
ess, not  yet  fifteen,  and  still  more  beautiful  than  young. 

I  made  my  compliments  to  the  duke  in  such  expressions  of 
acknowledgment  as  the  honour  of  entering  into  his  aUiance  in- 
spired; and  in  a  few  days  married  his  niece.  The  whole  court 
congratulated  him  on  his  generosity  to  a  gentleman  whom  he 
had  covered  with  ignominy:  and  my  friends  rejoiced  with  me 
on  the  happy  conclusion  of  an  adventure  which  seemed  to  pro- 
mise a  more  melancholy  issue.  Since  that  time,  gentlemen,  I 
live  agreeably  at  Lisbon,  beloved  by  my  wife,  of  whom  I  am 
still  fond ;  the  Duke  of  Almeyda  gives  me  every  day  fi:esh  proofs 
of  his  friendship :  and  I  dare  boast  of  being  pretty  well  with  the 
King  of  Portugal:  the  importance  of  this  my  journey  to  Madrid, 
which  I  undertook  by  his  order,  being  a  sufficient  evidence  of 
his  esteem. 

CHAP.  VIIL 

SccH  was  the  story  that  Don  Pompeio  recounted,  and  which 
the  valet  of  Don  Alexo  and  I  overheard,  although  they  had  taken 
the  precaution  of  sending  us  away  before  it  was  begun :  but,  in- 
stead of  retiring,  we  stopped  at  the  door,  which  we  had  left 
half  open,  and  from  thence  lost  not  a  word  of  what  was  said. 
After  this,  the  noblemen  set  in  to  drinking,  but  their  debauch 
iid  not  last  till  day;  because  Don  Pompeio,  who  was  to  attend 
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the  prime  minister  in  the  morning,  was  very  desirous  of  a  little 
rest.  Accordingly,  the  Marquis  of  Zeneta  and  my  master  em- 
bracing that  cavalier,  bid  him  adieu,  and  left  lum  with  his 
kinsman. 

We  went  to  bed  for  tliis  time  before  mom,  and  Don  Matthias, 
when  we  waked,  invested  me  with  a  new  employment.  '  Gil 
Bias,'  said  he,  '  take  paper  and  ink,  and  write  two  or  three  let- 
ters which  I  will  dictate ;  henceforward  thou  art  my  secretary.* 
'Good,'  said  I  to  myself,  '  another  addition  to  my  fiinctions;  as 
a  lacquey,  I  follow  my  master  everywhere ;  as  a  valet-de-cham- 
bre,  help  him  to  dress ;  and  write  under  him  as  his  secretary. 
Heaven  be  praised  1  I  act,  like  Hecate,  in  a  three-fold  capacity.' 
*  Thou  dost  not  know,'  added  he,  '  what  I  am  about;  which  is 
briefly  tins,  but  be  secret,  for  thy  Ufe  shall  answer  it.  As  I 
sometimes  meet  with  people  who  boast  of  then-  good  fortune  in 
love  intrigues,  I  am  resolved,  in  order  to  excel  them  all,  to  have 
always  in  my  pocket  feigned  letters  from  women,  which  I  will 
read  on  such  occasions.  This  will  afford  me  some  diversion, 
and,  more  happy  than  those  of  my  fellows  who  acquire  con- 
quests only  for  the  pleasure  of  making  them  public,  I  will  pub- 
lish those  which  I  have  not  had  the  trouble  to  make ;  but  re- 
member to  disguise  thy  hand  in  such  a  manner,  so  that  the 
billets  may  not  appear  to  be  written  by  the  same  person.' 

Upon  this  I  took  paper,  pen,  and  ink,  and  sat  down  to  obey 
Don  Matthias,  who  at  first  dictated  a  love-letter  in  these  terms: 

*  You  were  not  to-night  at  the  place  of  assignation.  Ah,  Don 
Matthias  I  what  can  you  say  to  justify  yourself?  How  much 
have  I  been  mistaken,  and  how  well  have  I  been  punished  for 
having  the  vanity  to  think  that  you  would  sacrifice  all  the 
amusements  and  business  of  the  gay  world,  to  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  Donna  Clara  de  Mendoza !' 

The  next  billet  he  made  me  write  was  in  the  name  of  a  lady 
who  preferred  him  to  a  prince ;  and  the  last  from  one  who  told 
him,  that,  if  she  was  sure  of  his  discretion,  she  would  make  a 
voyage  with  him  to  the  island  of  Cythera.  He  was  not  satisfied 
with  dictating  these  fine  epistles:  he  obliged  me  also  to  sub- 
scribe them  with  the  names  of  ladies  of  quality.  Upon  which 
I  could  not  help  observing,  that  I  thought  it  a  ticklish  affair; 
but  he  desired  me  to  keep  my  advice  to  myself,  untU  he  should 
have  occasion  to  ask  it:  I  was  therefore  obliged  to  execute  his 
commands  in  silence.  This  being  done,  he  got  up,  dressed,  put 
the  letters  in  bis  pocket,  and  went  out;  and  I  followed  him  to 
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the  house  of  Don  Juan  de  Moncada,  who  had  invited  five  or  six 
gentlemen  of  his  friends  to  dinner. 

The  entertainment  was  sumptuous ;  and  mirth,  the  best  in- 
gredient in  all  banquets,  reigned  during  the  repast.  All  the 
guests  contributed  to  enliven  the  convei*sation ;  some  by  rail- 
lery, and  others  by  recounting  exploits  of  which  they  themselves 
were  the  heroes.  My  master,  unwilling  to  lose  such  a  fair  op- 
portunity of  profiting  by  the  letters  he  had  made  me  write, 
read  them  aloud,  with  such  an  air  of  assurance,  that  (his  se- 
cretary excepted  everybody  seemed  to  believe  them  genuine. 
Among  the  gentlemen  before  whom  he  was  guilty  of  this  effron- 
tery, there  was  one  Don  Lope  de  Velasco,  a  very  sedate  man, 
who,  instead  of  rejoicing  like  the  rest  at  the  success  of  the 
reader,  coldly  asked  if  the  conquest  of  Donna  Clara  had  cost 
him  dear?  '  Almost  less  than  nothing,'  replied  Don  Matthias; 
'  she  made  all  the  advances.  Having  seen  me  in  the  park,  I 
happened  to  please  her ;  upon  which  I  was  followed  by  her  order, 
and,  as  soon  as  she  learned  who  I  was,  she  wrote  to  me,  ap- 
pointing an  assignation  at  her  house  in  the  night,  when  all  the 
family  should  be  a-bed.  I  obeyed  the  summons,  and  was  in- 
troduced to  her  apartment.  I  am  too  much  of  a  gentlemen  to 
tell  what  followed.' 

At  tliis  laconic  detail  the  lord  of  Velasco  changed  countenance, 
and  it  was  not  difficult  to  perceive  what  concern  he  had  in  the 
lady  in  question.  *  All  these  billets,'  said  he,  darting  a  furious 
look  at  my  master,  '  are  absolutely  false,  and  especially  that 
which  you  boast  of  having  received  from  Donna  Clara  de  Meu- 
doza,  than  whom  there  is  not  a  more  chaste  young  lady  in  Spain. 
A  gentleman,  no  ways  your  inferior,  either  in  birth  or  personal 
merit,  has  done  everything  in  his  power,  dvu"ing  two  whole  years, 
to  make  an  impression  on  her  heart ;  and  scarce  has  he  been 
able  to  obtain  the  most  innocent  favours,  though  he  has  reason 
to  flatter  himself  that  if  she  was  capable  of  granting  any  other 
kind  of  indulgence,  it  would  be  to  him  alone.*  '  Hey-day !  who 
says  anything  to  the  contrary?'  said  Don  Matthias,  with  an  air 
of  raillery.  '  I  agree  with  you  that  she  is  a  lady  of  honour:  and, 
for  my  part,  I  am  a  young  fellow  of  honour ;  consequently  you 
ought  to  believe  that  nothing  which  was  not  very  honourable, 
passed  between  us.'  '  Ah  !  this  is  too  much,'  cried  Don  Lope, 
interrupting  him;  'jesting  apart,  you  are  an  imposter.  Donna 
Clara  never  made  an  assignation  with  you  at  night ;  and  I  wUl 
not  suffer  you  to  blacken  her  reputation.  I  shall  say  no  more 
at  present.'   Having  thus  exoressed  himself,  he  looked  sternly 
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at  the  whole  company,  and  retired  in  such  a  manner  as  to  make 
me  believe  that  tliis  affair  would  have  very  bad  consequences. 
My  roaster,  who  was  brave  enough  for  a  lord  of  his  cliaracter, 
despising  the  threats  of  Don  Lope,  '  What  a  fool  there  is  !'  cried 
he,  bursting  into  a  fit  of  laughter:  'your  knight  errants  pre- 
tended only  to  maintain  the  beauty  of  their  mistresses ;  but  he, 
forsooth,  must  vindicate  the  chastity  of  his.  Now  this  to  me 
seems  still  more  extravagant.' 

Velasco's  retreat,  which  was  in  vain  opposed  by  Moncnda, 
did  not  at  all  distm-b  the  banquet:  the  cavaliers,  without  taking 
much  notice  of  it,  continued  their  mirth,  and  did  not  part  till 
next  morning  at  five  o'clock,  when  my  master  and  I  went  home 
to  bed.  I  was  overwhelmed  with  drowsiness,  and  hoped  to 
enjoy  a  good  sleep ;  but  I  reckoned  without  my  host,  or  rather 
without  our  porter,  who  came  and  waked  me  an  hour  after, 
telling  me  that  there  was  a  young  man  at  the  gate,  who  wanted 
to  speak  with  me.  'Ah!  curse  thee  fur  a  jjorter,'  cried  I, 
yawning ;  '  dost  thou  consider  that  I  have  just  now  gone  to  bed? 
TeU  the  young  man  that  I  am  asleep,  and  bid  him  return  at 
another  time.'  '  He  must  speak  with  you  instantly,'  replied 
he,  'for  he  assures  me  that  the  affair  will  admit  of  no  delay.' 
At  these  words  I  got  up,  and  putting  on  my  breeches  and  dou- 
blet only,  went  to  the  door,  cursing  all  the  way.  '  Friend,'  said 
I  to  the  young  man  who  waited  for  me,  '  let  me  know,  if  you 
please,  what  pressing  affair  procures  me  the  honovu"  of  seeing 
you  so  early  in  the  morning?'  '  I  have,'  answered  he,  'a  letter 
fur  Don  Matthias,  to  be  delivered  into  his  owli  hand,  He  must 
read  it  immediately ;  for  it  is  of  the  utmost  consequence  to  liim ; 
I  beg  you  will  therefore  show  me  into  his  chamber.'  Thinldng 
it  treated  on  some  very  important  affair,  I  took  the  liberty  of 
w;;king  my  master;  '  I  ask  pardon,'  said  I  to  him,  '  for  inter- 
rupting your  repose ;  but  the  importance' — '  What  wouldst  thou 
have?'  cried  he,  hastily.  Upon  which  tl:e  young  man  who 
accompanied  me  said,  '  My  lord,  J  have  a  letter  for  you  from 
Don  Lope  de  Velasco.'  Don  Matthias  took,  oi)ened,  and  hav- 
ing read  it,  said  to  Don  Lope's  valet,  '  Hark'ee,  child,  I  would 
not  get  up  before  noon  to  make  one  in  the  best  party  of  plea- 
sure that  ever  was  proposed:  judge  then,  if  I  shall  rise  at  six 
o'clock  in  the  morning  to  fight.  Thou  mayest  tell  thy  master, 
if  he  will  be  in  the  same  place  half  an  hour  after  twelve,  I  will 
meet  him  there.'  So  saying,  he  sunk  down  in  his  bed,  and  fell 
asleep  again  with  great  expedition. 

Between  eleven  and  twelve  he  got  up,  and,  dressing  with 
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great  composure,  went  out,  telling  me  he  would  dispense  with 
my  attendance;  but  I  was  too  curious  to  know  the  consequence 
to  obey  him  in  this,  and  therefore  walked  at  some  distance  be- 
hind Mm  to  St.  Jerome's  meadow,  where  I  perceived  Don  Lope 
de  Velasco  waiting  for  him  in  a  resolute  manner.  The  better 
to  observe  them,  I  concealed  myself,  and,  from  afar,  could  see 
them  meet,  and  begin  to  fight  a  moment  after.  The  combat  was 
long,  each  in  his  turn  having  pushed  his  antagonist  with  great 
vigour  and  address:  but  victory  declared  for  Don  Lope,  who 
ran  my  master  through  the  body;  and,  leaving  him  stretched 
upon  the  ground,  made  off,  very  well  satisfied  with  the  venge- 
ance he  had  taken.  I  ran  up  to  the  unfortunate  Don  Matthias, 
whom  I  found  without  sense,  and  almost  without  life.  I  was 
melted  at  the  sight,  and  could  not  help  shedding  tears  at  a  death 
of  which  I  had  been  an  involuntary  instrument.  Notwithstand- 
ing my  grief,  however,  I  did  not  forget  my  own  little  concerns; 
but  returned  home  with  all  haste,  where  (without  speaking  a 
syllable  of  the  matter)  I  made  up  a  bundle  of  my  clothes,  among 
which  I  threw,  by  mistake,  some  of  my  master's  moveables, 
and,  when  I  had  carried  it  to  the  barber's  house,  where  I  had 
left  my  intriguing  suit,  published  through  the  whole  city  the 
fatal  accident  of  which  I  was  witness:  I  told  it  to  everybody 
who  gave  me  the  hearing,  and,  in  particular,  took  care  to  in- 
form Rodriguez  of  what  had  happened.  He  seemed  less  afflicted 
with  the  news,  than  busied  about  the  measures  he  was  to  take 
on  this  occasiout  Having  assembled  the  servants,  he  ordered 
them  to  follow  him;  and,  repairing  in  a  body  to  St.  Jerome's 
meadow,  we  took  up  our  master,  who,  though  he  still  breathed, 
died  in  three  hours  after  he  was  carried  to  his  own  house. 
Thus  perished  Don  Matthias  de  Silva,  for  having  taken  it  into 
his  head  to  read  forged  love-letters  at  an  unseasonable  time. 

CHAP,  IX, 

A  FEW  days  after  the  funeral  of  Don  Matthias,  all  his  servants 
"being  paid  and  dismissed,  I  fixed  my  abode  in  the  house  of  the 
little  barber,  v^ith  whom  I  began  to  live  in  strict  friendship: 
and  there  I  promised  myself  more  pleasure  than  with  Melendez. 
As  I  did  not  want  money,  I  was  in  no  hurry  to  inquire  about  a 
new  place:  besides,  I  was  become  nice  on  that  point,  and  re- 
solved to  serve  none  but  the  quality  for  the  future ;  for  which 
reason  I  intended  to  examine  nan-owly  into  whatever  post  should 
occur,  believing  that  there  was  none  too  good  for  me;  so  much 
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did  I  then  think  the  valet  of  a  young  nobleman  preferable  to  all 
others. 

In  the  meantime,  until  fortune  should  present  such  a  family 
as  I  thought  I  deserved,  I  imagined  nothing  could  be  more 
agi-eeable  than  to  consecrate  my  leisure  to  my  handsome  Laura, 
Y'hom  I  had  not  seen  since  that  night  when  we  were  both  so 
pleasantly  undeceived.  I  diu-st  not  dress  in  the  suit  of  Don 
Caesar  de  Ribera,  which  (unless  I  had  assumed  it  for  a  disguise) 
would  have  made  me  pass  for  a  downright  madman:  but  my 
own  was  stiU  very  decent,  and  being  very  well  equipped  in 
stockings,  shoes,  and  hat,  I  adjusted  myself,  with  the  barber's 
assistance,  in  a  middle  way  between  Don  Ccesar  and  GU  Bias, 
and  in  this  condition  repaired  to  Arsenia's  house;  where,  find- 
ing her  alone,  in  the  same  parlour  where  I  had  seen  her  before, 
she  no  sooner  perceived  me,  than  she  cried,  *  Ha !  are  you  there  ? 
I  thought  I  had  lost  you.  Seven  or  eight  days  are  passed  since 
I  gave  you  the  permission  of  visiting  me;  I  see  you  don't  abuse 
the  liberties  in  which  the  ladies  indulge  you.  * 

I  excused  myself  on  account  of  my  master's  death,  and  the 
business  in  which  I  had  been  engaged;  and  added  in  a  very 
poUte  manner,  that  even  in  the  midst  of  all  my  cares  the  fair 
Laura  had  still  kept  possession  of  my  heart.'  '  Well,  then,' 
said  she,  '  I  will  rei)roach  you  no  more;  but  own,  that  I  had 
also  thought  of  you:  and  as  soon  as  I  heard  of  the  misfortune 
of  Don  Matthias,  formed  a  project  which,  perhaps,  will  not  dis- 
please you.  Some  time  ago,  I  heard  my  mistress  say  that  she 
wanted  to  have  a  kind  of  steward  in  the  house ;  a  young  man 
who  should  understand  economy,  and  keep  an  exact  account 
of  the  money  disbiu-sed  for  housekeeping.  I  have  cast  my  eyes 
on  your  lordship,  and  believe  you  would  not  be  an  improper 
person  for  that  employment.'  '  I  perceive,'  answered  I,  '  that 
I  should  acquit  myself  in  it  to  a  wonder;  for  I  have  read  Aris- 
totle's (Economics;  and,  as  to  keeping  accounts,  it  is  my  chief 
excellence.  But,  child,'  added  I,  '  there  is  one  objection  to  my 
engaging  in  Arsenia's  service.'  *  What  may  that  be  V  said 
Laura.  '  I  have  sworn,'  I  replied,  '  never  to  serve  a  plebeian: 
nay,  I  have  sworn  by  Styx;  and  if  Jupiter  himself  durst  not 
violate  that  oath,  judge  if  a  valet  ought  not  to  regard  it. '  '  Whom 
dost  thou  call  plebeians  ? '  said  the  chambermaid,  with  an  air  of 
disdain.  '  Dost  thou  rank  actresses  with  the  wives  of  coun- 
sellors and  attorneys?  Know,  friend,  that  the  ladies  of  the  stage 
are  not  only  noble,  but  arch-noble,  by  the  alliance  they  contract 
with  men  of  quality.' 
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'  If  that  be  the  case,  my  princess,'  said  I,  '  I  may  accept 
the  place  for  which  you  have  destined  me,  without  derogating 
from  the  dignity  of  my  resolution.'  '  Certainly,'  she  replied, 
'  to  pass  from  the  family  of  a  beau  into  the  service  of  a  theatrical 
heroine  is  still  to  maintain  the  same  sphere  of  life ;  for  we  rank 
in  all  respects  with  the  quaUty:  we  keep  equipages  like  them; 
we  live  as  well;  and,  at  bottom,  ought  to  hold  the  same  esteem 
in  civil  life.  Really,'  added  she,  '  if  we  consider  a  marquis  and 
a  player,  through  the  course  of  a  day,  we  shaU  find  them  upon 
a  pretty  equal  footing;  for,  granting  that  the  marquis,  during 
three  parts  of  the  day,  is,  by  virtue  of  his  blood,  superior  to  the 
player;  the  actor,  during  the  remaining  part,  is  raised  stUl  more 
above  the  marquis  by  the  cue  of  an  emperor  or  king  whom  he 
represents.  This,  in  my  opinion,  invests  us  with  such  nobility 
and  grandeur  as  at  least  equals  us  to  the  people  at  court.'  '  0  ! 
truly,'  I  replied,  '  you  are,  without  contradiction,  on  a  level  with 
the  courtiers.  What  the  deuce  !  players,  I  find,  are  not  such 
scums  as  I  imagined;  and  you  fire  me  with  an  inclination  to 
serve  such  honomable  people.'  '  Well,  then,'  said  she,  '  coir.e 
back  again  in  two  days:  I  ask  no  more  time  to  dispose  my  nus- 
tress  for  thy  reception.  I  wUl  speak  to  her  in  thy  behalf;  and, 
as  I  have  some  interest  with  her,  I  am  persuaded  that  thou  wUt 
be  admitted  into  her  service.' 

I  thanked  Laura  for  her  friendship,  and  assured  her  that  I 
was  penetrated  with  gratitude,  wluch  I  expressed  with  such 
transports  as  left  her  no  room  to  doubt  my  sincerity.  We  main- 
tained a  pretty  long  conversation  together,  and  it  would  have 
lasted  longer,  had  not  a  Uttle  page  come  to  teU  my  princess  that 
Arsenia  wanted  her;  upon  which  we  parted.  I  quitted  the 
house  of  this  actress,  in  the  sweet  hope  of  living  in  it  at  my 
ease  in  a  very  short  time;  and  did  not  fail  to  return  at  the  time 
appointed.  '  I  was  just  expecting  thee,'  said  Laura, ' m  order 
to  assure  thee  that  thou  art  now  one  of  the  household:  come, 
follow  me,  and  I  will  present  thee  to  my  mistress.'  Bo  s;,ung, 
she  carried  me  into  an  apartment,  composed  of  five  or  six  rooms 
of  a  floor,  each  more  richly  furnished  than  the  other. 

Heavens  !  what  luxury  and  magnificence  !  I  believed  myself 
in  the  palace  of  a  vice-queen ;  or  rather  thought  I  saw  all  the 
riches  in  the  world  amassed  together  in  one  place:  for  there 
was  variety  of  things  produced  in  different  nations ;  and  one 
might  term  this  apartment  the  temple  of  some  goddess,  to  whom 
every  traveUer  presented  an  off"enng  of  the  rarities  of  his  coun- 
try.   I  perceived  the  divinity  seated  on  a  large  satin  couch, 
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charming  to  the  ej-o,  an.l  >leek  with  the  steams  of  sacrifice:  she 
was  in  a  genteel  deshabille,  and  her  fair  hands  were  busy  in 
preparing  a  new  head  dress,  in  whicli  she  was  to  perform  that 
right.  'Madam,'  said  her  maid,  'here  is  the  housekeeper  I 
mentioned.  I  can  assure  you,  that  you  will  not  find  one  more 
for  your  purpose.'  Arscuia  looked  at  me  very  attentively,  and 
I  had  the  good  fortune  to  please  her.  '  Aha  !  Laura,'  cried  she, 
*  there's  a  pretty  young  fellow.  I  foresee  that  I  shall  be  very 
well  satisfied  with  him.'  Then  addressing  herself  to  me,  '  Child,' 
said  she,  '  I  like  your  appearance,  and  am  at  a  word:  if  you 
serve  mo  well,  you  shall  have  no  cause  to  complain.'  I  an- 
swered, that  my  whole  study  and  endeavour  should  be  to  please 
her:  and.  seeing  that  we  were  agreed,  went  to  fetch  my  clothes, 
and  was  installed  in  my  new  office. 

CHAP.  X. 

It  being  near  play-time,  my  mistress  bid  Laura  and  me  follow 
her  to  the  theatre.  "We  went  accordingly  to  her  tiring-room, 
where  she  put  off  her  ordinary  dress,  and  took  another  more 
magnificent  for  her  appearance  on  the  stage.  The  curtain  being 
drawn,  Laura  conducted  and  sat  do^vn  by  me  in  a  place  wliere 
we  could  both  see  and  hear  the  actors  perfectly  well.  I  was 
disgusted  at  the  greatest  part  of  them,  doubtless  because  T>on 
Pompeio  had  prejudiced  me  against  them.  Several,  however, 
were  very  much  applauded,  and  among  these  there  were  even 
some  who  put  me  in  mind  of  the  fable  of  the  pig. 

Laura  told  me  the  names  of  all  the  actors  and  actresses  as 
they  presented  themselves;  and,  not  contended  with  this,  the 
satii-ical  baggage  described  their  characters  nicely,  as  they  ap- 
peared. '  This  here,'  said  she,  '  is  a  noodle.  That  fellow  is  a 
brute:  and  that  minx  whom  you  see,  with  an  air  more  lewd 
than  engaging,  is  called  Rosarda;  a  very  bad  acquisition  for 
the  company  !  she  should  be  enrolled  in  the  troop  that  is  raising 
by  order  of  the  viceroy  of  New  Spain,  to  be  transported  forth- 
with into  America.  Observe  that  luminous  con.stellation  ad- 
vancing; that  fair-setting  sun,  known  by  the  name  of  Castilda: 
if  she  had  exacted  a  stone  from  each  of  her  lovers,  as  a  princess 
of  Egypt  is  said  to  have  done  heretofoi'e,  she  could  have  raised 
a  pyramid  which  would  have  touched  the  third  heaven.'  In 
short,  Laui-a  gave  no  quarter,  her  malicious  tongue  did  not 
even  spare  her  ovm  mistress. 

Nevertheless,  I  will  confess  my  weakness:  I  was  charmed 
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with  my  chambermaid,  though  her  cliaracter  v.  as  not  rxiorally 
good.  She  satuized  so  agreeably,  that  I  was  even  in  love  with 
her  malice.  Between  the  acts  she  got  up,  to  go  and  see  if  Ar- 
eenia  wanted  her;  but,  instead  of  returning  immediately  to  her 
place,  she  amused  herself  behind  the  scenes,  in  listening  to  the 
soft  things  that  were  said  by  the  men  who  flattered  her.  I  fol- 
lowed her  for  once  to  observe,  and  perceived  that  she  had  a  great 
many  acquaintances ;  having  reckoned  no  less  than  three  actors, 
who,  one  after  another,  stopped  to  speak  with  her,  and  seemed 
to  treat  her  with  great  familiarity.  This  was  not  at  all  agree- 
able to  me;  who  feeling,  for  the  first  time,  what  it  was  to  be 
jealous,  returned  to  my  seat  so  pensive  and  melancholy,  that 
Laura  observed  it  as  soon  as  she  came  back.  '  What  is  the 
matter  with  thee,  Gil  Bias?'  said  she,  with  surprise.  '  What 
gloomy  demon  has  taken  possession  of  thee  since  I  went  away? 
Thou  seemest  sad  and  dejected.'  '  I  have  too  much  reason  to 
be  60,  my  princess,'  answered  I;  'you  have  a  little  too  much 
vivacity  in  your  behaviour:  I  have  observed  yoawith  the  actors.' 
'  A  pleasant  cause  of  melancholy,  indeed  1'  said  she,  laughing. 
'  How!  does  that  give  thee  any  uneasiness?  Truly  thou  art  a 
mere  novice:  but  thou  wilt  see  a  grea,t  many  other  strange 
things  among  us,  and  must  accustom  thyself  to  our  easy  way 
of  hfe.  Harbour  no  jealousy,  child ;  for  that,  among  comedians, 
is  looked  upon  as  ridiculous;  therefore  we  have  none  of  it. 
Fathers,  husbands,  brothers,  uncles,  and  cousins,  with  us,  are 
the  most  complaisant  persons  on  earth,  and  generally  make 
settlements  for  their  o^vn  family. ' 

After  having  exhorted  me  to  take  umbrage  at  nothing,  but 
look  upon  everything  with  composure,  she  declared  that  I  was 
the  happy  mortal  who  had  found  the  way  to  her  heart,  and  as- 
sured me,  that  her  love  should  always  rest  on  me  alone.  On  this 
assurance,  which  however  I  might  have  distrusted  ^^  itliout  the 
imputation  of  being  too  suspicious,  I  promised  never  more  to 
be  alarmed,  and  kept  my  word;  for  that  very  evening  I  saw  her 
in  close  conversation,  and  heard  her  laugh  heartily  with  several 
different  men.  When  the  play  was  over,  we  -went  home  with 
our  mistress,  where  Florimonda  soon  after  arrived,  with  three 
old  noblemen  and  an  actor,  to  supper.  Besides  Laura  and  me, 
there  were  of  servants  in  the  house,  a  cookmaid,  a  coachman, 
and  a  page,  who  all  joined  in  preparing  for  supper.  The  cook, 
who  was  no  less  dexterous  than  Dame  Jacinta,  was  assisted  by 
the  coachman  in  dressing  the  victuals,  while  the  chambermaid 
and  page  laid  the  cloth,  and  I  furnished  the  beaufet  Avith  the 
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finest  plate  and  several  cups  of  guM,  -^vliich  woro  ofTcred  to  the 
goddess  ofiiie  temple.  I  .stored  it  likewise  with  bottles  of  the 
choicest  wines,  serving  in  my  own  person  as  cupbearer,  to 
show  my  mastvess  tlsat  I  could  turn  my  hand  to  everything. 
The  deportment  of  the  actresses,  dunng  the  repast,  filled  me 
with  admiration:  they  assumed  airs  of  importance,  and  ima- 
gined themselves  women  of  the  first  rank.  Far  from  addressing 
the  noblemen  with  the  title  of  your  excellence,  they  did  not  even 
give  them  that  of  your  lordship ;  but  called  them  simply  by  their 
names :  true,  indeed,  these  very  noblemen  had  spoiled  and  made 
them  so  vain  by  suffering  them  to  be  so  familiar.  As  for  the 
actor,  he,  like  a  player  used  to  perform  the  hero,  treated  them 
without  ceremony,  drank  to  their  health,  and  maintained,  as 
one  may  say,  the  upper  end  of  the  table.  '  Upon  my  soul,'  said 
I  to  myself,  '  when  Laura  demonstrated  the  quality  of  the  mar- 
quis and  the  player  in  the  day-time,  she  might  have  added  that 
they  are  still  more  so  in  the  night,  since  they  spend  it  thus  in 
di'inking  together.' 

Arsenia  and  Florimonda  being  naturally  wanton,  a  thousand 
hardy  expressions  escaped  them,  mingkd  with  small  favours 
and  toyings,  wliich  were  exquisitely  relished  by  these  old  sin- 
ners. While  my  mistress  amused  the  one  w  ith  a  little  innocent 
ribaldry,  her  friend,  sitting  between  the  other  two,  did  not  act 
the  Susanna  with  them.  Wliile  I  was  considering  this  picture, 
which  had  but  too  many  charms  for  a  young  fellow  like  me,  the 
dessert  was  brought  in ;  upon  which  I  set  wine  and  glasses  on 
the  table,  and  went  to  supper  with  Laura,  who  waited  for  me. 
'  Well,  Gil  Bias,'  said  she,  '  what  is  thy  opinion  of  those  noble- 
men thou  hast  seen?'  'They  are  doubtless,' answered  I,  'adorers 
of  Arsenia  and  Florimonda.'  'No,'  said  she,  'they  are  old 
lechers,  who  visit  coquettes  without  attaching  themselves  to 
them,  and  ask  only  small  compliances,  paying  generously  for 
the  trifling  favours  they  receive.  Thank  Heaven  !  Florimonda 
and  my  mistress  are  at  present  without  lovers ;  I  mean  such 
lovers  as  assume  the  husband,  and  want  to  engross  all  the  plea- 
sure of  tlie  house,  because  they  support  the  expense  of  it.  As 
for  my  own  part,  I  am  very  glad  it  is  so ;  and  maintain  that  a 
coquette  of  sense  ought  to  fly  these  sort  of  engagements.  Why 
should  she  give  up  her  libei'ty  to  a  master?  'Tis  better  to  acquire 
an  equipage  penny  by  penny,  than  have  one  at  such  a  price.' 

When  Laura  was  in  a  speaking  humour  (which  was  almost 
always  the  case),  words  cost  her  nothing.  Heaven!  what  a 
volubihty  of  tongue  was  she  mistress  of!  She  told  me  a  thousand 
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Adventures  which  had  happened  to  tiie  actresses  of  the  prince's 
company;  and  I  concluded  from  her  discourse,  that  I  could  not 
be  in  a  better  situation  to  become  perfectly  acquainted  with 
vice.  I  was  unhappily  of  an  age  when  this  does  not  create  much 
horror;  and  besides,  the  chambermaid  painted  these  irregula- 
rities so  artfully,  that  I  beheld  only  the  delicious  side  of  them. 
She  had  not  time  to  relate  the  tenth  part  of  the  exploits  of  the 
actresses ;  for  she  had  spoke  but  three  hours,  when  the  noble- 
men and  player  withdrew  with  Florimonda,  whom  they  con- 
ducted to  her  own  house. 

After  they  were  gone,  my  mistress  giving  me  money,  said, 
'  There,  Gil  Bias,  are  ten  pistoles  to  go  to  market  to-morrow 
morning:  five  or  six  of  our  gentlemen  and  ladies  are  to  dine 
with  me,  so  that  you  must  take  care  to  have  everything  in 
plenty.'  *  Madam,'  answered  I,  'with  this  sum  I'll  engage  to 
entertain  the  whole  troop.'  '  Friend,*  replied  Arsenia,  '  be  so 
good  as  to  correct  your  expressions:  you  must  not  call  them 
the  troop,  but  the  company.  We  say  a  troop  of  thieves,  a  ti'oop 
of  beggars,  and  a  troop  of  authors ;  but  learn  to  say,  a  company 
of  comedians.  The  corps  of  actors  in  Madrid,  especially,  de- 
serve to  be  called  a  company.'  I  asked  pardon  for  having  used 
such  a  disrespectful  term,  and  most  humbly  begged  she  would 
excuse  my  ignorance;  protesting  that,  for  the  future,  whenso- 
ever I  should  mention  the  gentlemen  actors  of  Madrid  in  a  col- 
lective manner,  I  would  always  call  them  the  company. 

CHAP  XI. 

I  WENT  to  market  next  morning,  in  order  to  begin  my  office  of 
butler;  and  as  it  was  a  meagi-e-day,  boiight,  by  order  of  my 
mistress,  some  good  fat  pullets,  rabbits,  partridges,  and  other 
wild  fowl;  for  as  the  gentlemen-players  were  not  altogether 
satisfied  with  the  behaviour  of  the  church  towards  them,  they 
did  not  think  proper  to  adhere  scrupulously  to  its  command- 
ments. I  brought  home  more  victuals  than  would  have  sufficed 
twelve  honest  gentlemen,  during  three  days  in  carnival  time ; 
so  that  the  cook  had  work  enough  for  the  whole  morning.  While 
she  pi'epared  the  dinner,  Arsenia  got  up,  and  remained  at  her 
toUet  till  noon,  when  Signors  Rosimiro  and  Ricardo  (two  actors) 
arrived;  Constantia  and  Celinaura  (two  actresses)  came  soon 
after;  and  at  last  Florimonda  appeared,  accompanied  by  a  man 
who  h.ad  aU  the  appearance  of  a  finished  coxcomb.  His  hair 
was  tied  behind  in  a  very  foppish  manner  his  hat  adorned  vnth. 
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a  plume  of  green  feathers,  his  breeches  smooth  and  straight, 
and  his  shirt,  which  was  very  fine,  was  embroidered  with  a 
handsome  lace,  displayed  at  the  slashes  of  his  doublet.  His 
gloves  and  handkerchief  were  contained  witliin  the  hilt  of  his 
sword,  and  he  wore  his  cloak  with  a  grace  altogether  pecuhar. 

Though  he  had  a  good  roien,  and  was  very  well  made,  I  no 
sooner  saw  him,  than,  remarking  in  him  something  singulfu*,  I 
said  to  myself,  '  This  gentleman  must  certainly  be  an  original.' 
I  was  not  mistaken,  for  he  "was  a  man  of  very  extraordinary 
character.  As  soon  as  he  entered  Arsenia's  apartment,  he  ran 
with  open  arms  and  embraced  the  actresses  and  actors,  one 
after  another,  with  gestures  still  more  extravagant  than  thos-e 
of  the  beaux,  ify  opinion  was  not  changed  when  I  heard  him 
speak;  for  he  made  affected  pauses,  and  pronounced  liis  words 
with  great  emphasis,  accommodating  his  looks  and  gestures  to 
the  subject.  Having  asked  Laura  who  that  gentleman  was;  '  I 
don't  wonder,'  said  she,  '  at  thy  curiosity;  it  is  impossible  to 
see  and  hear  Signor  Carlos  Alonso  de  la  Ventoleria,  even  for 
once,  without  feeling  the  same  emotion.  I  will  describe  him 
to  the  life.  In  the  first  place,  he  has  been  a  player;  but  quitted 
the  stage  through  whim,  and  now  repents  in  earnest.  His  black 
hair  which  thou  seest  is  dyed,  as  well  as  his  eyebrows  and 
wldskers ;  for  he  is  older  than  Saturn,  but  as  his  parents,  when 
he  was  born,  neglected  to  have  his  name  inserted  in  the  pai'ish 
register,  he  takes  the  advantage  of  their  omission,  and  calls 
himself  younger  than  he  is  by  twenty  good  years  at  least.  He 
is,  moreover,  the  most  self-conceited  man  in  Spain,  though  he 
spent  the  first  sixty  years  of  his  life  in  the  grossest  ignoraiu;e; 
but,  in  order  to  become  learned,  he  employed  a  preceptor,  \vho 
has  taught  him  to  spell  in  Latin  and  Greek.  Besides,  he  has 
got  an  infinite  number  of  good  stories  by  heart,  which  he  has 
repeated  and  vouched  so  often,  that  at  length  he  actually  be- 
lieves them  to  be  true.  These  he  brings  into  conversation,  and 
one  may  say,  that  his  w  it  shines  at  the  expense  of  his  memory. 
He  has  the  character  of  being  a  great  actor,  and  I  piously  be- 
lieve it ;  but  nevertheless  I  will  own  he  does  not  please  me.  I 
hear  him  repeat  sometimes  in  eompany,  and  among  other  faults 
think  his  pronunciation  too  much  afltected,  and  his  voice  so 
quavering  that  it  gives  an  antique  and  ridiculous  air  to  his  de- 
clamation.' 

Such  was  the  picture  that  my  sweetheart  drew  of  this  honorary 
stage -player,  who  was  really  in  his  deportment  the  most  haughty 
mortal  I  had  ever  seen.   He  played  the  orator  too,  and  did  not 
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fail  to  produce  from  his  budget  two  or  three  stories,  which  he 
uttered  with  a  studied  air  of  solemnity.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
actresses  and  actors,  who  did  not  come  there  to  hold  their 
tongues,  were  not  silent;  but  began  to  talk  of  their  absent  com- 
rades, not  in  a  very  chaiitable  manner  indeed:  but  this  must 
be  pardoned  in  players  as  well  as  in  authors.  The  conversa- 
tion, therefore,  kindling  against  their  neighbours,  '  You  cannot 
guess,  ladies,'  said  Rosimiro,  '  a  new  piece  of  finesse  of  our 
dear  confederate  Cesarino.  He  this  morning  purchased  silk 
stockings,  ribbons,  and  lace,  which  he  ordered  a  page  to  bring 
to  the  rehearsal,  as  if  sent  by  a  certain  countess.'  '  Such  a 
piece  of  knavery  !*  said  Signor  de  Veutoleria,  with  a  silly,  vain 
simper:  '  there  was  no  such  deceit  in  my  time  :  we  never  dreamt 
of  composing  such  stories :  the  ladies  of  quality,  indeed,  spared 
us  the  invention  by  making  the  purchase  themselves:  it  was 
their  fancy.'  Zooks  !'  said  Ricardo,  '  they  have  that  fancy 
still;  and  was  T  permitted  to  explain  myself,  but  one  must  be 
silent  on  these  sort  of  adventures,  especially  when  persons  of 
certain  rank  are  concerned.* 

'Gentlemen,'  said  Florimonda,  interrupting  him,  '  truce  with 
your  intrigues,  if  you  please;  they  ai'e  very  well  known  to  all 
the  world,  and  let  us  talk  of  Imenia.  They  say  that  nobleman, 
who  has  spent  so  much  money  upon  her,  has  left  her  at  last.' 
*  Yes,  truly,'  cried  Constantia,  '  and  I'll  tell  you  more;  she  has 
lost  a  little  citizen,  whom  she  certainly  would  liave  ruined.  I 
know  the  foundation  of  the  whole  affair:  her  Mercury  committed 
a  terrible  blunder,  by  carrying  to  the  nobleman  a  letter  she 
haf|  written  to  the  citizen,  and  giving  this  last  the  billet  intended 
for  the  lord.'  '  These  are  great  losses,  my  dear!'  rephed 
Florimonda.  '  Oh  !  as  for  the  nobleman,'  said  Constantia, 
'  that  is  no  great  matter ;  he  has  spent  almost  his  whole  estate: 
but  the  citizen  has  just  begun  his  career,  and  had  iiever  passed 
through  good  hands,  which  is  a  thousand  pities.' 

In  this  manner  they  discoursed  before  dinner,  and  their  con- 
versation turned  on  the  same  subjects  while  they  were  at  table. 
But  as  I  should  never  have  done,  if  I  undertook  to  repeat  all 
the  expressions  full  of  malice  and  folly  which  I  heard,  I  hope 
the  reader  will  excuse  me  for  suppressing  them,  in  order  to  de- 
scribe the  reception  of  a  poor  devil  of  an  author,  who  came  in 
towards  the  end  of  the  repast. 

Our  page  came,  and  said  aloud  to  his  mistress,  '  Madam,  a 
man  in  marvellous  foul  linen,  bedaggled  all  over,  and  who,  so 
please  you,  looks  very  much  like  a  poet,  ^vauts  to  speak  with 


CHAP.  XI.]  GIL  BLAS.  1S3 

you.'  '  Show  him  nil,'  answered  Arsenia:  'don't  stir,  gentle* 
men;  'tis  but  an  author.'  Sure  enough  it  was  one,  whose 
tr.igedy  had  been  received,  and  who  brought  a  pai't  for  my  mis. 
tress.  He  was  called  Pedro  de  Moya,  and,  as  he  entered,  made 
five  or  six  profound  bows  to  the  company,  who  neither  got  up, 
nor  returned  the  compliment.  Arsenia  only  answered  his  pro- 
fusion of  civility  by  a  slight  inclination  of  her  head.  He  ad- 
vanced into  the  room,  trembling  and  confused,  and  let  his  gloves 
and  cloalv  fall,  whicli  having  taken  up,  he  approached  my  mis- 
tress, and  presented  to  her  a  paper,  with  more  respect  than 
that  of  a  counsellor  when  he  delivers  a  petition  to  a  judge;  say- 
ing, '  Be  so  good,  madam,  as  to  accept  of  this  part,  v.hich  I 
take  the  liberty  to  offer.'  She  received  it  in  a  cold  and  disdain- 
ful manner,  without  even  deigning  to  answer  his  compli- 
nnent. 

This,  however,  did  not  discourage  our  author,  Nvho  making  use 
of  this  opportunity  to  diptribu<:e  the  different  parts  of  his  play, 
gave  one  to  Rosimiro,  and  another  to  I-'h.rimonda,  who  did  not 
treat  him  a  whit  more  courteously  than  Ar.^enia  had  done.  On 
the  contrary,  the  player,  naturally  very  obliging,  as  these  gen- 
tlemen commonly  are,  insulted  him  wdth  the  most  cutting 
raillery,  which  Pedro  de  Moya  felt,  but  durst  not  retort,  lest 
his  piece  should  suffer  for  his  impnidence.  He  retired,  there- 
fore, without  speaking,  but  sensibly  touched,  as  I  perceived, 
with  his  reception;  and  I  believe  that,  in  the  bitterness  of  his 
resentment,  he  did  not  fail  to  curse  within  himself  the  players, 
as  they  deserved;  and  they,  when  he  was  gone,  began  to  speak 
of  authoi-s  with  great  disrespect.  '  Signor  Pedro  de  Moya,' 
said  Florimonda,  '  did  not  seem  to  go  away  well  satisfied.' 

'Pshaw,  madam,'  cried  Kosimiro,  'don't  disturb  yourself 
about  that:  authors  are  not  woith  notice;  if  we  should  treat 
them  upon  an  equal  footing,  it  would  spoil  them.  I  know  these 
Bon-y  gentlemen;  they  would  soon  forget  themselves.  Let  us 
therefore,  use  them  like  slaves,  and  we  need  not  fear  that  we 
shall  tire  their  patience ;  for  though  their  displeasure  may  detach 
them  from  us  sometimes,  the  fury  of  writing  will  bring  them 
back,  and  they  uill  think  themselves  v?ry  happy,  provided  we 
deign  to  act  their  performances,'  *  You  are  in  the  right.'  said 
Arsenia;  'we  only  lose  those  authors  whose  fortunes  we  have 
made ;  for  as  soon  as  we  have  procm-ed  a  good  settlement  for 
them,  idleness  takes  pos'^es^ion  of  them,  and  they  work  no  more. 
Luckily  the  company  d(.n't  break  their  hearts,  and  the  public 
is  no  loser  by  their  fiJoth.' 
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These  fine  observations  were  much  applauded,  and  it  was  de- 
termined, that  authors,  notwithstanding  the  ill  treatment  they 
receive,  owed  their  all  to  the  players,  who  therefore,  claimed 
the  superiority  over  them,  and  certes  they  could  not  despise 
them  more. 

CHAP.  XII. 

The  company  remained  at  tahle  untU  the  hour  arrived  of  going 
to  the  theatre,  whither  they  repaired  in  a  body.  I  followed, 
and  once  more  saw  the  play,  which  gaVe  me  such  pleasvtre,  that 
I  resolved  to  take  the  same  opportvuiity  every  day.  In  this  I 
did  not  fail,  and  insensibly  became  reconciled  to  the  actors ;  such 
is  the  force  of  custom :  I  was  particularly  charmed  with  those 
who  ranted  and  distorted  themselves  most  upon  the  stage,  and 
was  not  at  all  singular  in  tMs  way  of  thinking. 

The  beauty  of  the  performance  touched  me  no  less  than  the 
manner  of  representation :  I  was  quite  transported  with  some  of 
them;  and  among  the  rest  was  prodigiously  fond  of  those  where 
all  the  cardinals,  or  the  twelve  peers  of  France,  appeared.  I 
remember  that  in  two  days  I  got  by  heart  a  whole  comedy,  en- 
titled. The  Queen  of  Flowers.  The  Rose,  who  was  queen,  had 
the  Yiolet  for  her  confidante,  and  the  Jessamine  for  her  visher. 
I  thought  nothing  could  be  more  ingenious  than  these  works, 
which  I  imagined  did  a  great  deal  of  honour  to  the  taste  of  our 
nation. 

I  not  only  adorned  my  memory  with  the  brightest  passages 
from  these  dramatic  master-pieces;  I  set  about  bringing  my 
taste  to  perfection ;  which  to  accomplish,  I  listened  with  a  greedy 
attention  to  all  that  the  players  said.  If  they  praised  any  per- 
formance I  esteemed  it;  and  whatsoever  met  with  their  dis- 
approbation was  immediately  despised  by  me.  I  thought  they 
were  as  skilful  in  plays  as  jewellers  are  in  diamonds.  Never- 
theless, Pedro  de  Moya's  tragedy  had  great  success,  although 
they  had  prognosticated  its  damnation.  But  even  this  could 
not  make  me  suspect  their  judgment;  and  I  chose  rather  to 
believe  that  the  public  wanted  common  sense,  than  to  doubt  of 
the  company's  infallibility.  I  was  assured,  however,  from  all 
quarters,  that  those  new  pieces  of  which  the  players  had  no 
good  opinion  were  usually  very  much  applauded;  and  that,  on 
the  contrary,  those  which  they  received  with  approbation  were 
commonly  hissed  by  the  audience.  I  was  told  that  it  was  a 
maxim  with  them  to  judge  erroneously  of  the  works  that  wf  ro 
presented  to  them ;  and  w  as  informed  of  a  thousand  iubtaucva 
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where  the  success  belied  their  determhiation ;  but  all  theoo 
proofs  were  scarce  sufficient  to  disabuse  my  understanding. 

I  shall  never  forget  what  happened  one  day  in  the  hrst  repre- 
sentation of  a  new  comedy,  which  the  players  had  pronounced 
cold  and  tedious,  and  actually  thought  unpassable.  In  these 
sentiments  they  perfoi-med  the  first  act,  that  met  mth  great 
applause,  which  quite  astonished  them.  The  second  act  was 
played,  and  still  better  received  than  the  first:  uijon  which  the 
actors  were  confounded.  '  How  the  devil !'  said  Rosimii-o,  'is 
it  possible  that  this  comedy  should  take  !'  At  last  they  acted 
the  third,  wliich  gave  more  pleasure  than  the  two  former.'  '  I 
can't  comprehend  the  meaning  of  tliis,'  said  Ricardo;  'we  ima- 
gined that  this  piece  would  not  please,  yet  everybody  is  charmed 
^\•ith  it.'  '  Gentlemen,'  said  one  of  them  very  plainly, '  the  reason 
is,  because  there  are  a  thousand  strokes  of  wit  in  the  performance 
which  we  have  not  observed.' 

I  no  longer,  therefore,  looked  ui^on  the  players  as  excellent 
judges,  but  became  a  just  appraiser  of  theu"  merit :  and,  indeed, 
they  justified  to  a  tittle  all  the  ridicule  they  met  with  fi-om  the 
world:  for  some  of  the  actors  and  actresses  were  giddy  with 
applause ;  and,  considering  themselves  as  objects  of  admii-ation, 
thought  they  bestowed  a  favour  on  the  pubUc  when  they  deigned 
to  play.  I  was  shocked  at  their  faults,  but  unhappily  too  well 
pleased  with  their  way  of  life ;  so  that  I  plunged  into  debauchery. 
IIoAv  could  it  be  otherwise?  Their  conversation  was  pernicious 
to  youth,  and  all  I  saw  contributed  to  corrupt  my  morals:  had 
I  been  ignorant  of  \\ha.t  passed  at  the  houses  of  Castilda,  Con- 
stautia,  and  the  other  players,  that  of  Arsenia's  alone  was  too 
capable  of  undoing  me:  for,  besides  the  old  noblemen  I  men- 
tioned, there  came  tliither  beaux,  young  heirs,  whom  usureirs 
enabled  to  spend  money,  and  sometimes,  also,  farmers  of  the 
revenue  were  admitted,  who,  far  fi-om  being  gratified  for  their 
presence,  as  they  are  in  their  OAvn  assemblivis,  were  obliged  to 
pay  through  the  noi-e  for  their  reception. 

Florimonda,  who  lived  hard  by,  dined  and  supped  every  day 
with  my  mistress;  and  people  were  surprised  at  the  friendship 
that  seemed  to  unite  them.  It  afforded  matter  of  astonisli- 
ment  to  see  coquettes  live  together  in  such  good  intelligence ; 
and  everybody  imagined  that,  .soon  or  late,  they  would  quarrel 
about  some  gallant.  But  the  world  was  very  much  mistaken 
in  these  pert'ect  friends,  who  were  joined  by  the  most  solid 
atfection.  Instead  of  being  jealous  of  one  another,  like  other 
women,  tliey  li^-ed  in  common ;  and  chose  rather  to  share  the 
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spoils  than  foolishly  dispute  about  the  inclinations  of  the 
men. 

Laura,  by  the  example  of  these  illustrious  associates,  made 
the  best  of  her  youth  too :  and  it  was  not  without  reason  she  had 
told  me  I  should  see  strange  things:  however,  I  affected  to  be 
quite  easy;  because  I  had  promised  to  adopt  the  unconcern  of  a 
player  on  such  occasions;  and  thus  I  dissembled  fur  some  days, 
contenting  myself  with  asking  the  names  of  the  men  with  whom 
I  found  her  particularly  engaged.  She  always  answered  that 
it  was  an  uncle  or  cousin.  Heavens!  what  a  crowd  of  relations 
she  had.  Sure  her  family  was  more  numerous  than  that  of 
King  Priam;  and  the  jade  did  not  even  confine  herself  to  her 
uncles  and  cousins ;  but  also  went  abroad  frequently  to  aUure 
strangers,  by  acting  the  widow  of  quality  at  the  house  of  the  old 
woman  whom  I  mentioned  before.  In  short,  Laura  (to  give  tlie 
reader  a  just  and  precise  idea  of  her)  was  as  young,  as  handsome 
and  as  much  a  coquette  as  her  mistress,  who  had  no  other  ad- 
vantage over  her  than  that  of  diverting  the  town  in  pubUc.  I 
was  borne  down  by  the  torrent  for  three  weeks,  during  which  I 
gave  myself  up  to  all  manner  of  debauchery:  but,  at  the  same 
thne,  I'must  observe,  in  the  midst  of  my  pleasures,  I  was  fre- 
quently seized  with  sentiments  of  remorse  that  proceeded  from 
my  education,  and  imbittered  all  ray  enjoyments.  Vice  coiild 
no"t  get  the  better  of  these  warnings,  which  augmented  in  pro- 
portion as  I  became  more  debauched;  and.  by  the  effect  of  a 
happy  disposition,  I  began  to  abhor  the  disorders  of  a  thea- 
trical life.  '  Ah,  wretchi'  said  I  to  myself,  'is  it  thus  thou  fiil- 
fillest  the  expectation  of  thy  family  ?  Was  it  not  enough  to  cheat 
it  by  choosing  another  employment  than  that  of  a  tutor?  Does 
thy  servile  condition  hinder  thee  from  living  like  an  honest  man? 
or  does  it  become  thee  to  live  among  such  sinners  ?  some  of  whom 
are  possessed  by  envy,  rage,  and  avarice ;  whilst  others  have 
banished  aU  sense  of  shame?  These  are  abandoned  by  intem- 
perance and  sloth:  and  those  indulge  their  pride  even  to  an  ex- 
cess of  insolence.  I  am  resolved,  and  will  no  longer  dwell  vdth 
the  seven  deadly  sins.' 


BOOK  IV.— CHAP.  I. 

A  'iTTMNANT  of  honour  and  religion,  which  I  did  not  fail  to  pre- 
serve amidst  s.ich  corruption  of  moi'als,  made  me  rtaolve  not 
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only  to  leave  Arsenia,  but  also  to  break  off  all  correspondence 
with  Laura,  whom,  however,  I  could  not  help  loving,  though  I 
\\as  sensible  of  her  flagrant  infidelity.  Happy  is  he  who  can 
til  us  profit  by  those  moments  of  reflection  that  interrupt  the 
pleasures  which  engrijss  his  attention  !  Early  one  morning  I 
bundled  up  my  clothes,  and  without  clearing  with  Arsenia,  who 
was,  indeed,  Httle  or  nothing  in  my  debt,  or  taking  leave  of  my 
dear  Laura,  I  (juitted  the  house  where  I  had  breathed  nothing 
but  the  air  of  debauchery ;  and  I  had  no  sooner  performed  such 
a  good  action  than  Heaven  re\\  arded  me  for  it,  by  throwing  me 
in  the  way  of  the  steward  of  Don  Matthias,  my  late  master. 
Having  saluted  liim,  he  knew  me,  and  stopped  to  inquire  if  I 
was  in  any  service:  to  which  I  answered,  that  I  had  been  about 
a  minute  or  two  out  of  place;  for  that,  after  having  lived  about 
a  month  with  Arsenia,  whose  behaviour  I  did  not  like,  I  had 
left  her  of  my  own  accord,  in  order  to  preserve  my  innocence. 
The  steward,  as  if  he  had  been  scrupulously  religious,  a|)proved 
of  my  delic:icy,  and  told  me  that,  since  I  was  a  young  man  of 
such  honour,  he  would  make  it  his  business  to  settle  ine  in  an 
advantageous  place.  He  performed  his  promise,  and  that  very 
day  introduced  me  into  the  ser\ice  of  Don  Vincent  de  Gu2;man, 
w  hose  manager  was  one  of  his  ac(iuaintance. 

I  could  not  have  got  into  a  better  family,  and  therefore  had 
no  cause  to  be  displeased  with  my  situation  in  the  sequel.  Don 
Vincent  was  a  vei'y  rich  old  nobleman,  who  had  lived  many 
years  \vithout  law-suit  or  wife;  the  physicians  having  deprived 
him  of  his  spouse,  by  endeavoui  ing  to  free  her  of  a  cougli,  \\  hich 
she  might  have  preserved  much  longer  had  she  abstained  from 
theii"  prescriptions,  instead  of  marrying  again,  he  had  applied 
liimself  wholly  to  the  education  of  Aurora,  his  only  daughter, 
who  was  then  going  in  her  six-and-twentieth  year,  and  justly 
passed  for  an  accoini)lished  young  lady ;  for,  with  an  uncommon 
share  of  beauty,  she  had  an  excellent  genius,  perfectly  well  cul- 
tivated. Her  father,  though  he  was  no  conjurer,  possessed  the 
happy  talent  of  managing  his  affairs  to  the  best  advantage  ; 
but  had  one  fault,  which,  however,  is  pardonable  in  old  men, 
he  delighted  in  talking,  and,  above  all  things,  of  war  and  blood- 
shed. If  anybody  was  so  unfortunate  as  to  touch  that  string 
in  his  presence,  he  instantly  set  the  trumpet  to  his  mouth;  and 
tiie  hearers  were  very  happy  if  they  got  oft'  for  the  relation  of 
two  sieges  and  three  battles.  As  he  had  spent  two-thirds  of 
his  life  in  the  array,  his  memory  was  an  inexhaustible  source  of 
UiiFeient  actions,  which  were  not  always  listened  to  with  the 
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sauie  ai)pluuse  wliich  he  felt  in  recounting  them.  Besides,  he 
stiiminered  in  his  speech,  and  was  very  prolix,  which  rendered 
uis  manner  of  relating  very  disagreeable.  Otherwise  I  never 
knew  a  nobleman  of  a  better  character.  He  had  a  great  deal  of 
equanimity,  and  was  neither  passionate  nor  whimsical:  a  cir- 
cumstance which  I  admired  very  much  in  a  man  of  quality. 
Tiioughhe  was  a  good  economist,  he  kept  an  honourable  house, 
his  domestics  consisting  of  sevei'al  footmen,  and  three  women 
who  waited  on  Aurora.  I  soon  perceived  that  the  steward  of 
Don  Matthias  had  procured  a  good  post  for  me,  and  bent  aU 
my  endeavours  to  maintain  myself  in  it:  for  tliis  purpose  1  began 
by  reconnoitering  the  ground,  that  is,  studying  the  different 
humom'S  of  everybody  in  the  family;  then,  regulating  my  con- 
duct by  the  observations  I  made,  it  was  not  loag  before  I  ac- 
quired the  goodwill  of  my  master  and  all  his  servants. 

When  I  had  been  about  a  month  in  Don  Vincent's  family,  I 
thought  I  perceived  that  his  daughter  distinguished  me  from 
all  the  rest  of  the  valets  in  the  house.  Always,  when  her  eyes 
AN  ere  iixed  upon  me,  I  remarked  a  sort  of  complaisance  in  her 
countenance,  which  I  could  not  observe  when  she  looked  at  my 
fellows.  Had  I  not  Uved  among  beaux  and  players,  it  would 
never  have  come  into  my  head  to  imagine  that  Aurora  could 
think  of  me ;  but  I  was  a  good  deal  spoiled  among  these  gentle- 
men, ^\ho  are  seldom  extremely  delicate  in  their  sentiments  of 
the  most  virtuous  ladies.  '  If,'  said  I  to  myself,  '  we  may  be- 
lieve those  stage-players,  they  are  sometimes  benefited  by  the 
whitns  to  which  women  of  quality  are  subject.  And  how  do  I 
know  that  my  mistress  is  free  from  such  caprice?  No  I'  added 
I,  '  I  cannot  believe  it.  She  is  not  one  of  those  Messalinas  who, 
belying  the  pride  of  their  birth,  humble  their  affections  so  un- 
worthily, even  to  the  dust,  and  dishonour  themselves  Avithout 
blushing ;  but  rather  one  of  those  virtuous  though  tender  young 
ladies,  who,  satisfied  with  the  bounds  prescribed  by  honour  to 
their  inclinations,  make  no  scruple  of  inspiring  as  well  as  of 
entertaining  a  delicate  passion,  which  yields  amusement  witliout 
danger.' 

These  were  my  sentiments  of  my  mistress,  though  I  did  not 
know  pi'ecisely  how  to  interpret  her  behaviour.  In  the  mean- 
time, as  often  as  she  saw  me,  she  did  not  fail  to  smile  and  ex- 
pi-ess  joy  in  her  countenance;  so  that,  without  passing  for  a 
fool,  any  man  might  have  been  iusnared  by  such  fair  appear- 
anees:  1  therefore  cuulil  resist  them  no  longer;  but  concludc'd, 
that  Aurora  w  as  stronyly  captivated  with  my  uieiit :  and  looked 
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upon  myself  as  one  of  those  happy  domestics  whose  servitude 
Is  sweetened  by  love.  Tliat  I  might  appear  in  some  measure 
less  unworthy  of  the  favour  whi(;h  my  good  fortune  had  pro- 
cured for  me,  I  began  to  take  more  care  of  my  person  than  I 
had  ever  done  before:  I  spent  all  the  money  I  had  in  linen, 
essences,  and  pomatums:  the  first  thing  I  did  of  a  morning  was 
to  dress  and  perfume  myself,  tliat  I  might  not  appear  in  my  d'ls- 
habille  before  my  mistress ;  and  with  this  attention  to  my  ex- 
teriors, and  other  airs  I  assumed,  in  order  to  please,  I  flattered 
myself  that  my  happiness  was  not  far  off. 

Among  Aurora's  women  there  was  one  called  Ortiz,  an  old 
gentlewoman  who  had  lived  more  than  twenty  years  in  the 
family,  and  nursed  Don  Vincent's  daughter,  whom  she  still 
served  in  quality  of  a  duenna,  thoiigh  she  no  longer  performed 
the  disagreeable  part  of  that  function  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  in. 
stead  of  discovering,  as  formerly,  the  actions  of  Aurora,  her 
sole  business  now  was  to  conceal  them.  One  evening  Dame 
Ortiz,  having  found  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  me  without 
being  ovei'heard,  told  me  softly,  that  if  I  was  wise  and  discreet, 
I  would  be  in  the  garden  at  midnight,  where  I  should  be  in. 
formed  of  things  which  I  should  not  be  sorry  to  hear.  I  an. 
swered,  squeezing  the  duenna's  hand,  that  I  would  not  fail  to 
be  there ;  and  we  parted  immediately  for  fear  of  being  surprised. 
Heavens !  how  the  time  did  hang  on  my  hands  from  that  instant 
to  supper,  which  in  our  family  was  always  over  in  good  time, 
and  fi'om  thence  to  my  master's  going  to  bed  !  Everything 
seemed  to  drag  on  with  extraordinary  slowness,  and,  to  crown 
my  chagi-in,  when  Don  Vincent  retired  to  his  bedchamber,  in- 
stead of  going  to  rest,  he  began  to  fight  over  again  all  his  cam- 
paigns in  Portugal,  with  which  he  had  so  often  stunned  me 
before.  But  one  thing  which  he  had  never  done  hitherto,  and 
reserved  for  this  evening,  was  to  tell  me  the  names  of  all  the 
officers  who  had  distinguished  themselves  in  his  time,  and  even 
to  recount  their  exploits.  What  did  I  suflFer  in  hearing  him  to 
an  end  !  He  left  off"  speaking,  however,  at  last,  and  got  into  bed. 
Upon  which  I  went  into  the  little  closet  where  I  slept,  from 
whence  th,-3re  was  a  passage,  by  a  pair  of  back  stairs,  into  the 
garden,  and  anointed  my  whole  body  ^vith  essence:  I  then  put 
on  a  clean  shirt  strongly  perfumed,  and  having  neglected  no- 
thing which  I  thought  might  flatter  the  passion  of  my  mistress, 
went  directly  to  the  place  of  assignation. 

Not  finding  Ortiz  there,  I  concluded  that,  tired  with  waiting 
for  me,  she  had  returned  to  her  apartment,  and  that  the  happy 
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minute  was  past.  I  blamed  Don  A^incent  for  it,  and  as  I  was 
cursing  his  campaigns,  heard  it  strike  ten.  This  made  me  be- 
lieve that  the  clock  went  wrong,  for  I  was  persuaded  that  it  was 
at  least  an  horn*  past  midnight:  hut  I  was  so  happily  mistaken, 
that,  a  good  quarter  of  an  hour  after  this.  I  heard  another  clock 
strike  ten  again.  '  Very  well,'  said  I  to  myself,  '  I  have  but  two 
whole  hours  to  dance  attendance,  and  they  shall  have  no  cause 
to  complain  of  my  punctuality.  What  must  we  do  till  twelve? 
Let  us  take  a  turn  in  the  garden,  and  consider  the  parti  am  to 
play,  which  is  a  pretty  new  one  to  me,  who  am  but  a  novice  in 
the  whims  of  women  of  qviality.  I  know  well  enough  how  to 
behave  with  ahigails  and  actresses;  these  you  accost  with  a 
familiar  air,  and  come  to  the  point  without  ceremony;  but  we 
must  go  another  w  ay  to  work  with  ladies  of  fashion  ;  the  gallant, 
I  imagine,  must  be  polite,  coir.plaisant,  tender,  and  respectful, 
though  not  timorous,  instead  of  endeavouring  to  hasten  his  own 
happiness  by  the  violence  of  his  transports,  he  ought  to  lie  in 
wait  for  the  moment  of  fi'ailty.' 

These  were  my  reflections,  and  this  the  conduct  I  proposed 
to  observe  with  Aui'Oi'a;  representing  to  myself  that,  in  a  little 
time,  I  should  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  myself  at  her  feet, 
and  of  saying  a  thousand  passionate  things  to  that  amiable  ob- 
ject. I  even  recollected  all  the  passages  of  our  theatrical  pieces, 
which  might  be  of  service  to  me,  and  do  me  honour  during  our 
interview:  and  by  a  seasonable  application  of  these  I  hoped, 
after  the  example  of  some  players  whom  I  knew,  to  pass  for  a 
wit,  though  I  could  only  boast  of  a  memory.  Absorbed  in  these 
reflections,  which  amused  my  impatience  more  agi-eeably  than 
the  military  stories  of  my  master,  I  heard  the  clock  strike  eleven; 
upon  which  I  ]  lunged  again  into  my  reverie,  sometimes  walking, 
and  sometimes  sitting  in  an  arbour  at  the  farther  end  of  the 
garden.  The  long-expected  hour  of  twelve  at  last  struck,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  Ortiz,  as  punctual,  though  less  impatient  than 
I,  appeared.  '  Signor  Gil  Bias,'  said  she,  accosting  me,  'how 
long  have  you  been  here?'  I  replied  two  hour.s.  '  In  good  sooth,' 
said  she,  laughing,  '  you  are  very  e:-:act;  it  is  a  pleasure  to  make 
an  assignation  with  you.  True  indeed,'  continued  she,  ^\■ith  a 
serious  air,  '  you  cannot  pay  too  dear  for  the  hapi)y  tidings  I 
have  to  tell  you.  My  mistress  wants  to  have  some  i)vivate  con- 
versation vdth  you.  I  will  say  no  more.  The  rest  is  a  secret 
you  must  learn  fi'om  her  o^^■n  mouth.  Follow  me,  and  I  will 
conduct  you  into  her  apartment.'  So  saying,  the  duenna  tool* 
me  by  the  hand,  and  led  me,  in  a  mysterious  manner  througlr 
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a  little  door,  of  which  she  liud  the  key,  into  the  chamber  of 
her  mistress. 

CHAP.  II. 

I  SALUTED  Aurora,  whom  I  found  in  dishabille,  in  the  most 
respectful  manner,  and  with  the  best  grace  I  could  put  on;  and 
she  received  me  with  a  smiling  air,  forced  me  to  sit  dou  n  by 
her,  and  bade  her  ambassadress  retire  into  another  room.  After 
this  prelude,  with  which  I  was  not  ill  pleased,  she  addressed 
herself  to  me  in  these  words:  '  Gil  JUas,  you  must  have  per- 
ceived that  I  look  upon  you  in  a  favourable  light,  and  distin- 
guish you  from  the  rest  of  my  father's  servants;  and  even, 
though  you  may  not  have  observed  by  my  looks  that  I  have  a 
regard  for  you.  the  step  I  have  taken  tins  night  will  leave  you 
no  room  to  doubt  it.' 

I  gave  her  no  time  to  proceed,  but  believing  that  I  ought,  as 
a  polite  gentleman,  to  spare  her  modesty  the  pain  of  a  more 
formal  explanation,  I  started  up  in  a  transport,  and  throwing 
myself  at  her  feet,  like  a  stage  hero,  who  falls  on  his  knees 
before  his  princess,  cried  in  a  theatrical  tone,  '  Ah,  Madam!  can 
it  be  possible  that  Gil  Bias,  hitherto  the  football  of  fortune  and 
outcast  of  nature,  is  so  happy  as  to  inspire  you  with  sentiments.' 
*  Don't  speak  so  loud,'  said  my  mistress,  laugliing,  '  you  will 
awaken  my  women,  who  are  asleep  in  the  next  room.  Get  up, 
take  your  seat  again,  and  hear  me  to  an  end,  without  inten*upt- 
Ing  me.  Yes,  Gil  Bias,'  continued  she,  resuming  her  gravity, 
'  I  am  your  well-wisher;  and  as  a  proof  of  my  esteem,  wiU  im- 
part to  you  a  secret,  on  which  the  repose  of  my  life  depends:  I 
am  in  love  with  a  young  gentleman  of  beauty,  fortune,  and  illus- 
trious birth:  his  name  is  Don  Lewis  Facheco;  and  although  I 
have  seen  him  several  times  in  the  Prado,  and  at  public  shows, 
I  have  never  spoke  to  him,  am  even  ignorant  of  his  character, 
and  don't  know  but  he  may  be  a  person  of  bad  morals.  This  is 
what  I  want  to  be  informed  of;  and  having  occasion  for  a  man 
to  inquire  carefully  about  his  reputation,  and  bring  me  a  faith- 
ful account  of  it,  I  make  clioice  of  you,  and  believe  I  run  no 
risk,  by  intrusting  you  with  tliis  commission,  in  wliich  I  hope 
you  will  acquit  yourself  with  so  much  discretion  and  address, 
that  I  shall  never  repeat  of  having  made  you  my  confidant.' 

Here  my  mistress  left  off  speaking,  in  order  to  know  what 
answer  I  would  make;  and  I,  though  at  first  disconcerted  at 
being  so  disagreeably  undeceived,  quickly  recollected  myself, 
and  surmounting  the  shame,  wliich  is  always  the  concomitant 
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of  unsuccessful  raslmoss,  exi-i-ossod  so  much  zeal  fur  the  ladj  's 
interests,  and  devoted  myself  with  so  much  ardour  to  lier  sor- 
vice,  that,  though  she  might  still  continue  to  think  that  I  had 
fooUsidy  fluttered  myself  with  having  made  an  inipressiou  on 
her  heart,  she  saw  very  well  that  I  knew  how  to  make  amends 
for  my  folly.  I  asked  but  two  days  to  bring  lier  an  account  <J 
Don  Lewis;  after  which,  Dame  Ortiz,  being  called  in  by  her 
mistress,  conducted  me  back  into  the  garden,  and  left  me  there, 
after  having  said,  '  Good  night,  Gil  Bias  ;  I  kuov^  your  punc- 
tuality so  well,  that  I  need  not  recommend  it  to  you  to  be  early 
at  the  next  assignation.' 

I  returned  to  my  chamber,  not  without  some  vexation  to  find 
my  expectations  balked:  nevertheless,  I  was  wdse  enough  to 
reflect,  that  it  became  me  better  to  be  the  confidant  than  the 
lover  of  my  mistress.  I  considered  too,  that  this  might  turn 
out  to  my  advantage,  as  the  messengers  of  love  are  usually  well 
paid  for  their  trouble ;  and  I  went  to  bed,  in  a  full  resolution  to 
perform  what  Aurora  desired.  With  this  view,  I  went  abroad 
next  day,  and  found  no  difficulty  in  learning  the  place  of  abode 
of  such  a  noted  cavalier  as  Don  Lewis.  I  inquired  into  his  cha- 
racter in  the  neighbourhood ;  but  those  to  whom  I  applied  could 
not  fully  satisfy  my  curiosity.  This  made  me  repeat  my  in- 
quiries the  following  day,  when  I  was  more  successful.  Meeting 
by  accident,  in  the  street,  a  young  man  of  my  acquaintance,  we 
stopped  to  chat  a  httle;  and,  that  very  instant  a  Mend  of  his 
happening  to  pass,  made  up  to  us,  and  told  his  comrade,  that  he 
had  been  just  turned  away  by  Don  Pacheco,  the  father  of  Don 
Lewis,  on  suspicion  of  having  drunk  a  cask  of  wine  belonging 
to  his  master.  I  did  not  lose  such  a  fair  opportunity  of  being 
informed  of  everything  I  wanted  to  know,  and  succeeded  so 
well  by  the  questions  I  asked,  that  I  went  home  very  well  satis- 
fied that  I  was  able  to  keep  my  word  with  my  mistress.  I  was 
to  see  her  again  the  next  night,  at  the  same  hour  and  in  the 
same  manner  as  at  first ;  but  I  did  not  sufter  so  much  disquiet 
that  night,  and,  far  from  hearing  the  conversation  of  my  old 
master  vsith  impatience,  I  introduced  the  subjects  of  his  cam- 
paigns, waiting  for  twelve  with  the  utmost  tranquillity,  and  it 
was  not  until  I  had  heard  the  hour  repeated  by  several  clocks 
that  I  went  down  into  the  garden,  void  of  essence  and  perfiimes, 
resolved  for  the  future  to  retrench  that  extravagance. 

I  found  the  most  trusty  duenna  at  the  rendezvous,  and  she 
upbraided  me  in  a  satirical  manner  for  having  abated  in  my 
diligence.    I  made  no  answer,  but  let  her  conduct  me  into  the 
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apartment  of  Aurora,  who.  as  soon  as  I  appeared,  asked  if  I 
had  gut  good  intelligence  of  Don  Le^^i.s.  '  Yes,  Madam,'  said  I, 
•  and  you  shall  hear  it  in  two  words.  In  the  first  place  I  must 
tell  you,  that  he  will  set  out  very  soon,  on  his  return  to  Sala- 
manca, in  order  to  finish  his  studies.  He  is  a  young  cavalier 
of  honour  and  probity,  and,  being  a  gentleman  and  Castilian, 
Lis  courage  is  not  to  be  doubted;  he  has,  besides,  a  great  deal 
of  wit.  and  his  behaviour  is  very  agreeable:  but  that  v,hich, 
perhaps,  you  will  least  like  in  hiin,  is  a  disposition,  too  much 
akin  to  that  of  most  of  our  young  nol)leman,  extremely  rakish. 
You  must  know  that,  young  as  he  is,  he  has  already  had  two 
actresses  hi  keeping.'  '  Is  it  possible?'  cried  Aurora,  '  Heavens! 
what  morals  !  But  are  you  certain,  Gil  Bias,  that  he  leads  such 
a  licentious  life?'  '  Oh  !  I  don't  at  all  doubt  it,  madam,'  I  re- 
plied; '  I  was  informed  by  a  valet,  who  was  turned  out  of  his 
service  this  morning^  and  servant.s  are  commonly  very  sincere, 
when  they  talk  of  their  master's  faults:  besides,  he  keeps  com- 
pany with  Don  Alexo  Segiar,  Don  Antonio  Centelles,  and  Don 
Ferdinand  de  Gamboa;  and  that  alone  is  a  suflicient  deraou- 
stration  of  his  libertinism.'  '  Enough,  Gil  Bias,'  said  my  mis- 
tress, sighing  ;  '  on  the  credit  of  your  report,  I  will  combat  my 
unworthy  passion,  which,  though  it  has  already  taken  deep 
root  in  my  heai-t,  I  don't  despair  to  overcome.  Go,'  added  she, 
giving  me  a  little  purse  well  replenished,  '  there  is  something 
for  your  trouble;  beware  of  disclosing  my  secret,  and  remem- 
ber that  I  depend  upon  your  silence.' 

I  assured  my  mistress  that  she  might  make  herself  perfectly 
easy  on  that  score,  for  I  was  the  Harpocratt  s*  of  trusty  valets. 
After  this  assurance,  I  withdrew,  very  impatient  to  know  the 
contents  of  the  purse,  in  wliich  I  found  twenty  pistoles.  This 
made  me  believe  that  Aurora  \v<iulil  have  certainly  given  me 
more  had  1  brought  her  agreeable  tidings,  since  she  paid  me  so 
handsomely  for  such  a  murtifviiig  piece  of  news;  and  I  repented 
that  I  had  not  imitated  the  lawyers,  ■who  sometimes  put  a  gloss 
upon  the  truth,  in  the  practice  of  theii-  profession:  I  was  soitj 
for  having  nipped  in  the  bud  an  intrigue,  the  consequence  of 
which  might  have  been  very  advantageous  to  me;  however,  I 
had  the  consolation  to  see  myself  indemnified  for  my  unseason- 
able expense  in  essences  and  perfumes. 

*  H.irpocrates,  among  the  ancients,  was  worshipped  as  the  God 
of  Silence. 
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CHAP.  III. 

Soon  after  tlds  adventure,  Signer  Don  Vincent  happened  to 
fall  sick ;  and  though  he  had  not  been  in  such  an  advanced  age, 
the  symptoms  of  his  disease  were  so  violent,  that  we  had  reason 
to  fear  a  fatal  issue.  When  he  was  first  seized,  two  of  the  most 
famous  physicians  of  Madrid  wgre  sent  for.  One  of  them  was 
called  Doctor  Andros,  and  the  other  Doctor  Oquetos,  who  having 
examined  the  patient  v\ith  great  attention,  were  of  opinion  that 
the  humours  of  his  body  were  in  a  state  of  fermentation ;  but 
in  nothing  else  could  they  agree.  '  We  must  make  haste,'  said 
Andros,  '  and  purge  off  the  humours,  though  they  be  crude, 
while  they  continue  in  this  violent  agitation  of  flux  and  reflux, 
lest  they  settle  upon  some  noble  part.'  Oquetos,  on  the  con^ 
trary,  maintained,  that  they  ought  to  wait  for  the  concoction 
of  the  humours,  before  they  should  employ  a  cathartic.  '  But 
your  method,'  resumed  the  first,  '  is  directly  opposite  to  that  of 
the  prince  of  medicine :  Hippocrates  orders  cathartics  on  the 
very  first  days  of  the  most  ardent  fever,  and  says,  in  express 
terms,  that  we  must  be  ready  to  purge  when  the  humours  are 
in  the  orgasm;  that  is  to  say,  in  a  state  of  fermentation.'  '  Oh  ! 
there  you  are  mistaken,'  replied  Oquetos;  '  Hippocrates,  by  the 
word  orgasm,  does  not  underh;tand  the  fermentation,  but  the 
concoction  of  the  humours.* 

Upon  this,  the  doctors  grew  passionate;  one  repeated  the 
Greek  text,  and  quoted  all  those  authors  who  had  explained  it 
in  Ms  way ;  the  other,  relying  on  a  Latin  translation,  pronounced 
it  in  a  tone  stUl  more  vociferous.  Which  of  them-wa:S'in  the 
right?  Don  Vincent  was  not  the  man  to  decide  that  question; 
but,  seeing  himself  obliged  to  choose,  bestowed  his  confidence 
on  him  who  had  dispatched  the  greatest  number  of  patients ;  I 
jaaean  the  eldest  of  the  two.  Andros,  therefore,  who  was  the 
younger,  withdrew,  and  not  without  darting  some  strokes  of 
raillery  at  his  senior,  on  his  interpretation  of  the  word  orgasm. 
Oquetos,  who  remained  triumphant,  being  a  man  of  Doctor 
Sangrado's  principle,  began  by  ordering  Ms  patient  to  be  copi- 
ously blooded,  deferring  Ms  cathartic  until  the  humours  should 
be  concocted;  but  death,  who,  without  doubt,  was  aft'aid  the 
purgation  so  sagely  delayed  would  deprive  Mm  of  his  prey,  pre- 
vented the  concoction,  and  carried  my  master  off".  Such  was 
the  end  of  Signur  Don  Vincent,  who  lost  his  life,  because  Ms 
physieian  did  not  understand  Greek  I 
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Aurora  having  celebrated  her  father's  funeral  in  a  manner 
suitable  to  his  birth,  took  possession  of  his  estate ;  and,  being 
now  mistress  of  herself,  dismissed  some  of  the  domestics,  with 
rewards  proportioned  to  their  several  services;  and,  in  a  little 
time,  retired  to  a  castle  which  she  had  on  the  banks  of  the 
Tagus,  between  Sacedon  and  Buendia.  I  was  not  only  one  cf 
those  whom  she  had  retained,  and  carried  into  the  country  with 
her,  but  also  had  the  good  foj^une  to  become  a  necessary  per- 
son. Notwithstanding  the  faithful  report  I  made  to  her  of  Don 
Lewis,  she  was  still  in  love  with  that  cavalier;  or  rather,  finding 
herself  unable  to  conquer  her  passion,  she  had  abandoned  her- 
self entirely  to  it ;  and  being  no  longer  under  a  necessity  of  taking 
precautions  to  speak  with  me  in  private,  '  Gil  Bias,'  said  she, 
sighing,  '  I  cannot  forget  Don  Lewis ;  in  spite  of  all  my  eftorts 
to  banish  him  fi*om  my  thoughts,  he  still  is  present  in  my  ima- 
gination: not  such  as  thou  hast  painted  him,  plunged  in  all  sorts 
of  debauchery ;  but  such  as  I  would  have  him  to  be,  tender, 
amorous,  and  constant.'  So  saying,  she  began  to  melt,  and 
could  not  help  shedding  some  tears ;  which  affected  me  so  much, 
that  I  could  scarce  retrain  fi-om  weeping  also;  and  I  could  not 
make  my  court  to  her  more  effectually,  than  by  sympathising 
with  her  sorrow.  '  I  see  thou  hast  a  very  tender  disposition, 
my  friend,'  added  she,  after  having  dried  her  fair  eyes;  '  and  I 
am  so  well  satisfied  with  thy  zeal,  that  thou  mayest  depend  upon 
being  well  recompensed.  Dear  Gil  Bias,  I  have  more  occasion 
now  than  ever  for  thy  assistance.  I  will  disclose  to  thee  a  de- 
sign, which  at  present  engrosses  me,  and  which  thou  wilt,  no 
dowbt,  pronounce  verj  capricious.  Know,  that  I  intend  to  set 
out  immediately  for  Salamanca,  where  I  will  disguise  myself 
like  a  cavalier ;  and,  under  the  name  of  Don  Felix,  get  acquainted 
with  Pacheco,  whose  confidence  and  friendship  I  will  endeavour 
to  acquire:  I  will  often  speak  to  him  of  Aurora  de  Guzman, 
and  call  myself  her  cousin;  by  which  means  he  will,  perhaps, 
express  a  desire  to  see  her;  and  then  my  expectation  will  be 
answered.  We  will  have  two  different  lodgings  at  Salamanca, 
in  one  of  which  I  will  pass  for  Don  Felix,  in  the  other  for  Aurora; 
and  presenting  myself  to  the  eyes  of  Don  Lewis,  sometimLS 
metamorphosed  into  a  man,  and  sometimes  in  my  own  dress  I 
flatter  myself  that  I  shall,  by  degrees,  accomplish  my^purpose. 
I  grant,'  added  she,  '  that  this  is  an  extravagant  scheme ;  but 
I  am  hurried  away  by  my  passion,  and  the  innocence  of  my  in- 
tention  makes  me  insensible  of  the  risk  I  must  run.' 

I  was  very  much  of  Aurora's  opinion,  with  regard  to  the  ua- 
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ture  ofhep  design ;  nevertheless,  how  imprudent  soever  I  judged 
it,  I  took  care  not  to  act  the  pedagogne;  but,  on  the  contrary, 
began  to  gild  the  pill,  and  undertook  to  iir<j\  e  that  this  mad 
project  was  no  more  than  an  agreeable  frolic,  that  could  have 
no  bad  consequence.  My  mistress  was  pleased  with  this  con- 
struction; for  lovers  are  charmed  with  flattery,  even  in  their 
most  extravagant  fancies.  We  now,  therefore,  looked  ui)on 
this  rash  entei^ji-ise  in  no  other  light  than  that  of  a  comedy, 
the  skilful  representation  of  which  it  was  our  business  to  con- 
cert. Having  chosen  our  actors  from  the  servants  of  the  family, 
the  parts  were  distributed,  without  the  least  quarrel  or  dis- 
turbaivce;  "because  we  were  not  players  by  profession.  It  was 
resolved  that  Dame  Ortiz  should  act  the  part  of  Aurora's  aunt, 
under  the  name  of  Donna  Ximena  de  Guzman,  attended  by  a 
valet  and  waiting-woman;  and  that  Aurora,  dressed  like  a 
cavalier,  should  entertain  me  as  valet-de-chambre,  together 
with  one  of  her  own  maids  in  the  disguise  of  a  page,  to  be  al- 
ways about  her  person.  The  characters  being  thus  regulated, 
we  returned  to  Madi-id,  where  we  understood  Don  Lewis  still 
was,  but  that  it  would  not  be  long  before  he  would  set  out  for 
Salamanca;  upon  which  we  ordered  the  necessary  dresses  to 
be  made  vvith  all  diligence ;  and  when  they  were  finished,  my 
mistress  caused  them  to  be  conveniently  packed  up,  until  we 
should  find  a  proper  time  and  place  for  putting  them  on.  Then 
leaving  the  care  of  her  house  to  the  steward,  she  set  out  in  a 
coach  drawn  by  four  mules,  and  took  the  road  to  the  kingdom 
of  Leon,  with  all  those  of  her  servants  who  had  parts  to  act  in 
her  performance. 

We  had  already  crossed  old  Castile,  when  the  axle-tree  of  the 
coach  gave  way  between  Avila  and  Villaflor,  about  three  or 
four  hundi'ed  paces  fi'ora  a  castle,  which  w  e  perceived  at  the 
foot  of  a  mountain.  As  night  approached,  we  were  not  a  little 
embarrassed,  when  a  peasant,  passing  by  accident,  rid  us  of 
vnr  anxiety,  by  telling  us  that  the  castle  which  we  saw  belonged 
to  Donna  Elvira,  widow  of  Don  Pedro  de  Pinares,  a  lady  whose 
character  he  extolled  so  much,  that  my  mistress  sent  me  to  tfee 
castle,  to  beg  a  lodging  for  one  night.  Elvira  did  not  belie  the 
countryman's  report,  but  received  me  with  great  affability,  and 
favoured  Aurora's  compliment  with  such  an  answer  as  she 
desired.  We  repaired  immediately  to  the  castle,  whither  our 
coach  was  dragged  slowly  by  the  mules ;  and  at  the  gate  met 
Don  Pedro's  ^\'idow,  who  came  out  to  receive  my  mistress.  I 
will  pass  over  in  silence  the  civil  things  which  were  said  on  both 
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sides  on  this  occasion,  and  only  observe,  that  Elvira  was  a  lady 
pretty  much  advanced  in  years,  but  very  polite,  and  understood 
liow  to  perforin  the  duties  of  hospitality  as  veil  as  any  woman 
in  the  world.  She  conducted  Aurora  into  a  sumptuous  apai-t- 
ment,  where  leaving  her  to  repose  a  few  moments,  she  came 
and  employed  her  attention  on  the  most  minute  things  that 
concerned  us.  Afterward,  when  supper  was  ready,  slie  ordered 
the  cloth  to  be  laid  in  Aurora's  chamber,  where  they  sat  down 
together  at  table.  Don  Pedro's  widow  was  not  one  of  those 
people  who  cloud  the  honour  of  their  entertainments  with  a  pen- 
sive and  discontented  air:  she  was  of  a  gay  disposition,  and  sup- 
ported the  conversation  in  an  agreeable  manner;  expressing 
herself  with  great  dignity  and  elegance.  I  admired  her  under- 
standing, and  the  delicate  turn  of  her  thoughts,  which  seemed 
to  charm  Aurora  as  well  as  me.  They  conceived  a  friendship 
for  one  another,  and  promised  to  maintain  a  correspondence  by 
letters.  Our  coach  could  not  be  refitted  till  the  following  day, 
and  as  we  should  run  some  risk  by  setting  out  late,  it  was  de- 
termined that  we  should  stay  at  the  castle  another  night.  We, 
in  our  turn,  were  serv  ed  with  a  profusion  of  victuals,  and  our 
beds  were  no  less  comfortable  than  our  meal. 

Next  rlay,  my  mistress  found  new  charms  in  the  conversation 
of  Elvira,  with  whom  she  dined  in  a  large  had,  adorned  with 
several  pictures,  one  of  which  was  remarkable  for  the  beauty 
and  wonderful  expression  of  the  figures,  though  it  represented  a 
verj-  tragical  scene  to  the  view.  A  dead  cavalier  appeared  lying  on 
his  back,  and  drowned  in  his  own  blood,  but  seemed  still  to  re- 
tain a  menacing  air  even  in  death.  Near  him  lay  a  young  lady 
in  another  attitude,  stretched  also  upon  the  ground ;  a  sword 
was  seen  plunged  in  her  bosom,  and  she  breathed  her  last  thighs, 
fixing  her  dying  eyes  upon  a  young  man,  who  seemed  mortally 
grieved  at  the  loss  of  her.  The  painter  had  likewise  drawn  an- 
other figure,  which  did  not  escape  my  attention;  this  was  an 
old  man  of  a  good  mien,  who,  strongly  affected  with  the  objects 
that  struck  his  view,  discovered  as  much  sensibility  as  the  youth. 
One  would  have  thought  that  each  of  them  felt  the  same  pangs 
at  sight  of  these  doleful  images,  but  that  each  received  the 
impression  in  a  different  manner.  The  old  man  seemed  over- 
whelmed with  the  profound  son-ow  in  which  he  was  plunged , 
but  there  was  fury  mixed  with  the  afiiiction  of  the  youth.  The 
painter  had  expressed  the  whole  with  such  strength,  that  we 
could  scarce  withdraw  our  eyes  from  the  performance.  My 
mistress  having  asked  what  story  the  picture  represented* '  Ma- 
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dam,'  said  Elvira,  'it  is  a  faithful  representation  of  the  mis- 
fortunes of  my  family.'  This  answer  excited  the  curiosity  of 
Aurora,  who  expressed  such  an  eager  inclination  to  know  more, 
that  Don  Pedro's  widow  could  not  dispense  with  promising  her 
the  satisfaction  she  desired.  Tliis  promise,  which  was  made 
before  Ortiz,  her  two  companions,  and  me,  detained  us  all  four 
in  the  hall  after  dinner.  My  mistress  would  have  sent  us  away, 
but  Ehdra,  perceiving  that  we  longed  fervently  to  hear  the  ex- 
planation of  the  picture,  had  the  goodness  to  bid  us  stay,  saying 
that  the  story  wliich  she  was  going  to  relate  was  none  of  those 
that  required  secrecy  ;  and  immediately  began  in  these  words. 


CHAP.  I  v.* 

RoGES,  king  of  Sicily,  had  a  brother  and  a  sister:  the  first, 
called  Mainfroy,  revolted  against  him.  and  lighted  up  a  danger- 
ous and  bloody  war  in  the  kingdom ;  but  had  the  misfortune  to 
lose  two  battles,  and  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  king,  who  con- 
tented himself  with  punishing  his  rebellion,  by  depriving  him 
of  his  liberty.  This  clemency  served  only  to  make  Roger  pass 
for  a  barbarian,  in  the  opinion  of  one  part  of  his  subjects,  who 
said  he  had  only  saved  his  brother's  life,  in  order  to  exercise 
upon  him  a  slow  and  inhuman  revenge.  But  all  the  rest,  with 
more  foundation,  imputed  the  harsh  treatment  that  Mainfroy 
suffered  in  prison  to  his  sister  Matilda  alone:  for  she  had,  in 
effect,  always  hated  the  prince,  and  did  not  cease  persecuting 
him  as  long  as  he  lived;  but  she  died  soon  after  him,  and  her 
death  was  looked  upon  as  a  just  punishment  of  her  unnatural 
disposition. 

Mainfroy  having  left  two  sons,  as  yet  in  their  infancy,  Roger 
wished  to  get  rid  of  them,  fearing  that  when  they  should  arrive 
at  a  more  advanced  age,  the  desire  of  revenging  their  father 
•would  induce  them  to  revive  a  faction  which  was  not  so  much 
quelled,  but  that  it  might  occasion  new  troubles  in  the  state. 
He  imparted  his  design  to  the  senator  Leontio  SifFredi,  his  mi- 
nister, who,  to  divert  him  from  putting  it  in  execution,  under- 
took the  education  of  prince  Henriquez,  the  eldest,  and  advised 
him  to  comndt  the  youngest,  who  was  called  Don  Pedro,  to 
the  care  of  the  constable  of  Sicily.  Roger,  pei-suaded  that  his 
nephews  would  be  brought  up  by  these  men  in  that  submission 

•  This  novel  is  a  true  story,  on  which  the  laie  Mr.  Thocnson  lias 
founded  bis  Tragedy  of  Tancred  and  Sigismunda. 
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and  duty  which  they  owed  to  him,  left  the  prinr.-s  to  their  con- 
duct, and  took  upon  liimself  the  care  of  his  niece  ronstantia. 
who  was  of  the  same  age  with  Henriquez,  and  only  daughcr  <>f 
the  pi  incess  Matilda ;  he  furnished  her  with  women  and  masters, 
and  spared  nothing  in  her  education. 

Leontio  Sifii-edi  had  a  castle  two  short  leagues  fi'ora  Palermo, 
at  a  place  called  Belmont :  and  there  that  minister  employed 
himself  in  rendering  Henriquez  worthy  of  mounting  one  day  the 
tlu'one  of  Sicily.  lie  soon  obser\'ed  in  that  prince  such  amiable 
qualities,  that  he  applied  himself  to  the  cultivation  of  them  as 
closely  as  if  he  had  had  no  children  of  his  own.  lie  was  blessed, 
however,  with  two  daughters ;  the  eldest  of  whom,  called  Blanch, 
younger  by  a  year  than  the  prince,  was  adorned  with  the  most 
perfect  beauty:  the  other,  named  Portia,  whose  birth  occasioned 
her  mother's  death,  was  still  in  the  cradle.  Blanch  and  prince 
Henriquez,  as  soon  as  they  were  capable  of  love,  entertained  a 
mutual  passion;  though  they  had  not  the  liberty  of  conversing 
in  private.  The  prince,  howevei-,  did  not  fail  to  find  oppor- 
tunities sometimes;  and  knew  so  well  how  to  profit  by  those 
precious  moments,  that  he  engaged  the  daughter  of  Siffredi  to 
allow  him  to  execute  a  project  he  had  formed.  Just  about  this 
time  it  Jiappened  that  Leontio  was  obliged,  by  the  king's  orders, 
to  make  a  journey  into  one  of  the  most  remote  provinces  of  the 
island:  and  duiing  his  absence,  Henriquez  caused  an  opening  to 
be  made  in  the  wall  of  his  apartmer.t,  that  was  contiguous  to 
the  chamber  of  Blanch;  supplying  it  with  a  sliding  i)artition  of 
wood,  that  opened  and  shut,  -without  btiing  perceived ;  because 
it  was  so  closely  joined  to  tlie  ceiling,  that  the  eye  could  not 
discover  the  artifice.  A  skilful  architect,  whom  the  prince  had 
made  his  fi-iend,  performed  the  work  with  equal  diligence  and 
secrecy. 

Through  this  passage  the  amorous  Henriquez  introduced 
himself  sometimes  into  the  chamber  of  his  mistress :  but  he  did 
not  abuse  her  favour:  for  though  she  was  imprudent  enough  to 
allow  him  a  private  entrance  into  her  apartment,  she  did  not 
condescend  so  far,  until  he  had  assured  her,  that  he  would 
never  ask  anytliing  that  innocence  could  not  grant.  One  night 
he  found  her  very  uneasy,  because  she  had  heard  that  Roger 
■was  very  ill,  and  liad  sent  fur  Siffi-edi,  as  high  chancellor  of  the 
kingdom,  in  order  to  intrust  him  v^ith  his  last  mil.  She  repre- 
sented to  herself  already  her  dear  Henriquez  on  the  throne,  and 
being  afi'aid  of  losing  him  in  that  high  station,  was  under  the 
vitJnoat  anxiety;  and  the  tears  stood  in  her  eyes  when  he  ap 
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peared.  'Heavens!  you  weep,  madam:  what  must  I  think  of 
that  sorrow  with  which  I  see  youoverwlielmedl'  '  Sir,'  rephed 
Blanch,  '  I  eannot  conceal  my  alarms:  the  king,  your  uncle,  will 
soon  cease  to  live,  and  you  will  succeed  him.  When  I,  there- 
fore, foresee  how  far  your  new  greatness  will  remove  you  from 
me,  I  own  I  cannot  be  unconcerned.  A  monarch  seldom  be- 
holds things  with  a  lover's  eye,  and  that  which  was  his  utmost 
ambition  while  he  was  a  subject,  affects  him  but  slightly  when 
he  is  on  the  throne.  Whether  it  be  an  unhappy  presage,  or 
reason  only  that  inspires  me,  I  feel  my  soul  agitated  with  emo- 
tions that  all  my  confidence  in  your  goodness  cannot  assuage; 
and  though  I  dare  not  doubt  your  generosity,  I  cannot  help  dis- 
trusting my  own  destiny.'  '  Adorable  Blanch !'  replied  the 
prince,  'your  fears  are  obliging,  and  justify  my  attachment  to 
your  charms;  but  the  excess  of  your  doubts  injures  my  love, 
and  (if  I  may  be  allowed  to  say  so)  the  esteem  which  you  owe 
me.  xS  o  !  think  not  that  my  destiny  and  yours  can  ever  be  se- 
parated. Believe,  rather,  that  you  wiU  always  be  the  object  of 
my  happiness  and  joy.  Lay  aside  your  fear,  therefore,  and  let 
it  not  disturb  such  endearing  moments.'  '  Ah,  sir !'  answered 
the  daughter  of  Leontio,  'as  soon  as  you  are  crowned,  your 
subjects,  perhaps,  wiU  demand  for  your  queen  a  princess  de- 
scended from  a  long  race  of  kings,  whose  splendid  nuptials  may 
add  new  realms  to  yours;  and,  perhaps,  alas,  you  wiU  answer 
their  exi^ectation,  even  at  the  expense  of  your  inclination.'  '  Ah! 
why,'  replied  Henriquez,  with  some  warmth,  '  why  are  you  thus 
prone  to  torment  yourself,  by  raising  such  an  afflicting  image  of 
what  will  never  happen?  Should  Heaven  dispose  of  the  !dng  my 
uncle,  and  make  me  master  of  Sicily,  I  swear  that  I  will  espouse 
you  in  Palermo,  in  presence  of  all  my  court;  and  I  invoke  all 
that  is  sacred  to  connrm  my  oath.' 

SiJfredi's  daughter  was  cheered  by  the  protestations  of  Hen- 
riquez,  and  the  rest  of  tlieir  conversation  turned  on  the  king's 
distemper:  on  which  occasion,  Henriquez  discovered  the  good- 
ness of  his  heart,  in  lamenting  his  uncle's  fete,  with  which  he 
had  no  great  reason  to  be  affected ;  the  force  of  blood  making 
him  regret  a  prince,  by  whose  death  he  should  acquire  a  crown. 
Blanch,  as  yet,  did  not  know  all  the  misfortunes  that  threatened 
her.  The  constable  of  Sicily  had  met  her  coming  out  of  her 
father's  apartment,  one  day,  when  he  was  at  the  castle  of  Bel- 
mont on  some  important  affairs,  was  caiitivated  with  her  beauty 
and  uext  day  demanded  her  in  marriage  of  Siffredi,  who  con- 
sented to  the  match;  but  Roger's  distemper  intervening,  the 
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nuptials  were  deferred,  and  Blanch  knew  nothing  whatever  of 
the  matter. 

One  morning,  jnst  as  Ilenriquez  had  done  di'essing,  he  was 
surprised  to  see  Leontio,  followed  by  Blanch,  come  into  lii^ 
apartment.  '  Sir,'  said  that  minister  to  him,  '  the  news  I  bri'.i;^ 
is  afflicting,  but  the  consolation  with  which  they  are  attended 
ought  to  moderate  your  grief.  The  king  your  uncle  is  dead, 
after  having  left  you  heir  to  his  sceptre,  and  Sicily  is  subject  to 
your  sway.  The  grandees  of  the  realm,  who  attend  your  orders 
at  Palermo,  have  commissioned  me  to  receive  them  from  your 
mouth ;  and  I  am  come,  sir,  with  my  daughter,  the  first  of  your 
new  subjects,  to  offer  our  early  and  sincere  homage.'  The  prince, 
who  knew  very  well  that  Roger  had  laboured  two  months  under 
a  disease  that  gradually  consumed  him,  was  not  much  surprised 
at  this  piece  of  news:  nevertheless,  struck  with  the  sudden 
change  of  his  condition,  he  felt  a  thousand  confused  emotions 
rise  within  his  breast  ;  and  having  mused  some  time,  broke 
silence,  by  addressing  himself  to  Leontio  in  these  words:  '  Sage 
Siifredi,  I  shall  always  look  upon  you  as  my  father,  glory  in 
regulating  my  conduct  by  your  counsel,  and  you  shall  be  as 
much  a  king  in  Sicily  as  I  am.'  So  saying,  he  advanced  to  a 
table,  on  which  there  was  a  standish,  and  taking  a  sheet  of 
paper,  wrote  his  name  at  the  bottom  of  the  page.  '  What  are 
you  about  to  do,  sir?'  said  Siffredi  to  him.  '  I  am  going  to 
manifest  my  gi-atitude  and  esteem,'  answered  Ilenriquez,  pre- 
senting the  sheet  to  Blanch,  and  saying,  *  Receive,  madam,  this 
pledge  of  my  faith,  and  of  the  empire  over  my  inclinations,  which 
I  now  yield  to  you.'  Blanch  took  it,  blushing,  and  made  this 
answer  to  the  prince :  '  I  receive  with  respect  the  favours  of  my 
king;  but  I  depend  on  a  father:  and  I  hope  your  majesty  will 
not  take  it  ill,  that  I  deposit  this  paper  in  his  hands,  to  be  used 
as  his  prudence  shall  direct  him.' 

She  accordingly  gave  the  subscription  of  Ilenriquez  to  her 
father,  who  then  observed  what,  till  chat  moment,  had  escaped 
his  penetration.  He  discerned  the  prince's  sentiments,  and  said 
to  him,  '  Your  majesty  shall  have  no  occasion  to  reproach  me, 
for  I  will  not  abuse  the  confidence.'  *  My  dear  Leontio,'  cried 
Henriquez,  interrupting  him,  'don't  imagine  you  can  abuse  it. 
Whatever  use  you  shall  make  of  the  paper,  I  will  approve  of 
your  determination.  But  go,'  added  he,  '  return  to  Palermo, 
order  the  preparations  to  be  made  for  my  coronation,  and  tell 
my  subjects  that  I  will  follow  you  immediately  thither,  in  order 
to  receive  their  oaths  of  allegiance,  and  assure  them  oi  my  af- 
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feetion.'  The  minister  obeyed  his  new  master's  orders,  an  I, 
with  his  daughter,  set  out  for  Palermo. 

A  few  hours  after  their  departure,  the  prince  took  the  saraa 
road,  more  engrossed  by  his  love  than  by  the  high  rank  to  which 
he  was  raised.  As  soon  as  he  arrived  in  the  city,  he  was  saluted 
with  innumerable  shouts  of  joy  ;  and,  amidst  the  acclamations 
of  his  people,  entered  the  palace,  where  everything  was  already 
prepared  for  the  ceremony,  and  where  he  found  the  princess 
Constantiain  deep  mourning;  and,  to  all  appearance,  very  much 
affected  with  Roger's  death.  As  they  owed  one  another  a  mutual 
compliment  of  condolence  on  the  event,  they  both  acquitted 
themselves  very  handsomely;  but  it  was  more  cold  on  the  side 
of  Henriquez  than  on  that  of  Constantia;  who,  in  spite  of  the 
enmity  subsisting  between  their  families,  could  not  hate  the 
prince.  He  placed  himself  on  the  throne,  and  the  princess  sate 
on  his  right  hand,  in  an  elbow  chair  not  quite  so  high.  The 
grandees  of  the  kingdom  took  theu*  places,  each  according  to 
his  rank:  the  ceremony  began,  and  Leontio,  as  high  chancellor 
of  the  state,  and  keeper  of  the  late  king's  will,  opened  and  read 
it  with  an  audible  voice.  This  deed  contained  in  substance, 
that  Roger  seeing  himself  without  issue,  named  the  eldest  son 
of  Mainfroy  for  his  successor,  on  condition  that  he  should  es- 
pouse the  princess  Constantia;  which  if  he  refused  to  perform, 
he  should  forfeit  the  crown  of  Sicily  to  the  infant  Don  Pedro, 
his  brother,  who  should  enjoy  it  on  the  same  terms. 

Henriquez  was  confounded  at  these  words;  the  restriction 
gave  him  incredible  pain,  which  became  still  more  violent  whett 
Leontio,  after  having  read  the  will,  pronounced  to  the  whole 
assembly:  '  My  lords,  having  reported  the  last  intentions  of  the 
late  king,  to  our  new  monarch,  that  generous  prince  consents 
to  honour  his  cousin  the  princess  Constantia  with  his  hand.' 
At  these  words  Henriquez  interrupted  the  chancellor,  saying, 
'  Leontio,  remember  the  writing  which  Blanch' — '  Sir,'  said 
Sifl5*edi  with  precipitation,  before  the  prince  had  time  to  explain 
himself,  'here  it  is.  The  grandees  of  the  realm,'  added  he, 
showing  the  paper  to  the  assembly,  '  will  here  see  by  your  ma- 
jesty's august  signature,  the  esteem  you  have  for  the  princess, 
and  the  deference  you  pay  to  the  last  will  of  the  deceased  king, 
your  uncle.'  Ha\ing  spoke  these  words,  he  read  the  deed  with 
which  he  himself  had  filled  the  paper,  containing  the  most  solemn 
engagement  to  marry  Constantia,  conformable  to  the  intention 
of  Roger.  The  hall  rung  with  repeated  shouts  of  all  present, 
who  cried,  '  Long  live  our  magnanimous  King  Henrique? !'  For, 
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as  nobody  was  ignorant  of  the  aversion  with  which  that  prince 
had  always  manifested  for  the  princess,  it  was  feared,  not  with- 
out reason,  that  he  would  revolt  against  the  condition  of  the 
will,  and  by  these  means  raise  commotions  in  the  kingdom. 
But  the  reading  of  the  paper  entirely  composed  the  minds  of 
the  nobles  and  people,  and  excited  those  general  acclamations, 
which  in  secret  tortured  the  monarch's  soul. 

Constantia,  who,  both  on  account  of  her  own  glory,  and  her 
passion  for  Henriquez,  enjoyed  the  public  satisfaction  more  than 
anybody,  chose  this  time  to  assure  him  of  her  gratitude,  hut 
the  prince,  in  vain  endeavouring  to  constrain  himself,  received 
her  compliment  with  great  affliction;  and  was,  indeed,  in  such 
disorder,  that  lie  could  not  even  perform  what  decency  required. 
At  last,  yielding  to  the  violence  of  his  passion,  he  approacht-d 
Sifiredi,  whom  the  duty  of  his  office  obliged  to  be  pretty  near 
his  person  ;  and,  with  a  low  voice,  said,  '  What  have  you  done, 
Leontio?  The  subscription,  which  I  put  into  your  daughter's 
hands,  was  not  intended  for  this  use.  You  have  betrayed' — 
'  Sir,'  said  SifFredi.  interrupting  him  in  a  resolute  tone,  '  con- 
sider your  own  glory  !  If  you  refuse  to  follow  the  will  of  the  king 
your  uncle,  you  lose  the  crown  of  Sicily. '  He  had  no  sooner 
spoke  in  this  manner,  than  he  removed  at  a  greater  distance 
from  the  king,  that  he  might  not  have  an  opportunity  to  reply. 
Henriquez  remained  in  the  utmost  perplexity,  and  felt  himself 
agitated  by  contrary  emotions.  He  was  incensed  against  Sif- 
fredi,  he  could  not  resolve  to  abandon  Blanch ;  but,  distracted 
between  her  and  the  interest  of  his  glory,  it  was  some  tiiiiC  be- 
fore he  could  come  to  any  resolution.  However,  he  was  deter- 
mined at  last,  and  thought  he  had  fallen  upon  a  method  to  pre- 
serve the  daughter  of  Siffredi,  without  renouncing  the  throne. 
He  feigned  submission  to  the  will  of  Roger,  and  proposed,  while 
a  dispensation  for  his  marriage  with  his  cousin  should  be  solicit- 
ing at  Rome,  to  gain  the  nobles  of  the  realm  by  his  bounty,  and 
establisliing  his  power  so  well,  that  he  should  not  be  obliged  to 
fulfil  its  conditions. 

As  soon  as  he  had  formed  this  design,  he  became  more  tran- 
qviil,  and  turning  to  Constantia,  confirmed  to  her  what  the  high 
chancellor  had  read  before  the  whole  assembly.  But  in  the 
very  moment,  w  hen  he  betrayed  himself  so  far  as  to  plight  his 
troth  to  her,  Blanch  arrived  in  the  council-hall.  She  came 
tliither  by  her  father's  command,  to  pay  her  respects  to  the 
princess,  and  her  ears  were  struck  w  ith  the  words  of  Henriquez, 
at  her  first  entrance.  Besides,  Leontio,  being  desirous  that  she 
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should  have  no  cause  to  doubt  of  her  misfortune,  said,  while  he 
presented  her  to  Constantia,  '  Daughter,  do  homage  to  your 
queen,  and  wish  her  all  the  sweets  of  a  flourishing  reign  and 
happy  marriage.'  This  terrible  stroke  overwhelmed  the  unfor- 
tunate Blanch:  in  vain  she  endeavoured  to  conceal  her  grief; 
she  blushed  and  grew  pale  alternately,  and  shook  through  every 
limb.  Nevertheless,  the  princess  had  not  the  least  suspicion  of 
the  cause,  but  attributed  the  disorder  in  which  she  paid  her 
compliment  to  the  perplexity  of  a  young  creature  bred  up  in 
solitude,  and  altogether  unaccustomed  to  the  court.  It  was 
quite  otherwise  with  the  young  king:  the  sight  of  Blanch  g,bashed 
him ;  and  the  despair  he  observed  in  her  eyes  transported  him 
quite  beside  himself.  He  did  not  doubt  that,  judging  by  appear- 
ances, she  believed  him  unfaithful.  He  would  have  been  less 
uneasy  could  he  have  spoken  to  her ;  but  how  could  he  find  an 
opportunity,  when  all  Sicily,  as  one  may  say,  had  its  eyes  upon 
him.  Besides,  the  cruel  Siffredi  deprived  him  of  that  hope:  for 
reading  the  thoughts  of  these  two  lovers  in  their  looks,  and  will- 
ing to  prevent  the  mischief  which  the  violence  of  their  passion 
might  create  in  thjit  state,  that  minister,  in  an  artful  manner, 
carried  his  daughter  out  of  the  assembly,  and  set  out  with  her, 
on  his  return  to  Belmont;  resolved,  for  more  reasons  than  one, 
to  have  her  married  as  soon  as  possible. 

They  were  no  sooner  arrived,  than  he  made  her  acquainted 
with  all  the  horror  of  her  fate,  by  declaring  that  he  had  promised 
her  in  marriage  to  the  constable.  '  Just  heaven  !'  cried  she,  in 
a  transport  of  grief,  which  her  father's  presence  could  not  sup- 
press, '  for  what  direful  punishment  is  the  unfortunate  Blanch 
reserved?'  Her  despair  was  even  so  violent  as  to  suspend  all  the 
faculties  of  her  soul.  She  was  seized  with  a  universal  chilness, 
and  becoming  clay-cold  and  wan,  swooned  away  in  the  arms  of 
her  father.  He  was  affected  v^'ith  her  condition  ;  but  though  he 
shared  her  afiliction  witli  all  the  tenderness  of  a  parent,  his  first 
resolution  still  remained  unshaken.  Blanch,  at  length,  recovered 
her  spirits,  more  through  the  exquisite  sensation  of  her  giief 
than  through  the  water  which  Siffredi  sprinkled  on  her  face  ; 
which  perceiving,  while  she  opened  her  languishing  eyes,  '  Sir,' 
said  she,  with  a  feeble  voice,  '  I  am  ashamed  that  you  have  seen 
jfiy  weakness ;  but  death,  which  must  soon  end  my  torments, 
wiU.,  in  a  little  time,  rid  you  of  an  unhappy  daughter,  who  has 
dared  to  dispose  of  her  heart  without  your  consent  I'  '  No,  my 
dear  Blanch,'  replied  Leontio,  '  live,  and  let  virtue  resuine  its 
exnpire  in  your  breast.  The  X)nstable's  passion  does  you  honour; 
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it  is  the  most  considerable  matcli  in  the  kingdom.'  '  I  esteem 
his  person  and  his  merit,'  said  lilanch,  interrupting  him ;  'but, 
sir,  the  king  had  made  me  hoi)e.'  '  Daughter,'  said  Siftredi, 
cutting  her  short  in  his  turn,  '  I  know  all  that  you  can  say  on 
that  subject.  I  am  not  ignorant  of  your  tenderness  for  the 
prince,  which,  at  another  conjuncture,  1  should  not  disapjjrove. 
You  should  even  see  me  eager  to  ensure  you  of  the  hand  of  Ilen- 
riquez,  if  the  interest  of  his  glory,  and  that  of  the  state,  did  not 
oblige  him  to  bestow  it  on  Constantia.  It  is  on  that  condition 
only  that  the  late  Idng  designed  him  for  his  successor ;  and  would 
you  have  him  prefer  you  to  the  crown  of  Sicily?  BeUeve  me,  1 
sympathise  with  you  in  the  cruel  struke  you  suffer;  but  since 
we  cannot  withstand  the  decrees  of  destiny,  make  one  generous 
eflort.  Your  glory  is  concerned  in  concealing  from  the  kingdom 
the  vain  hoj^e  with  which  you  flattei  ed  yourself.  Your  sensi- 
bility for  the  king  may  raise  re])urts  to  your  disadvantage:  and 
the  only  means  of  preventing  them  will  be  by  marrying  the  con- 
stable. In  short,  Blanch,  this  is  no  time  to  deUberate.  The 
king  yields  you  for  a  throne,  and  marries  Constantia.  The  con- 
stable has  my  promise,  which  I  beg  you  will  perform;  and  if  I 
must  use  my  autliority  to  bring  you  to  this  resolution,  I  order 
you  to  comply.' 

So  saying,  he  left  her  to  reflect  upon  what  she  had  heard, 
hoping,  tliat  after  having  maturely  considered  the  argument's 
he  had  used  to  support  her  virtue  against  her  inclination,  she 
would  resolve,  of  herself,  to  give  her  hand  to  the  constable.  In 
this  he  was  not  mistaken.  But  wliat  pangs  did  it  cost  the 
melancholy  Blanch  before  she  came  to  that  determination  !  She 
was  in  a  condition  which,  of  all  others,  was  most  worthy  of 
compassion  !  Gidef,  for  seeing  her  presages  of  the  infidelity  of 
Henriquez  changed  into  certainty,  and  for  being  constrained,  in 
losing  him,  to  give  herself  away  to  another,  whom  she  could  not 
love,  created  in  her  such  violent  transports  of  afltiiction,  that 
every  moment  was  attended  with  new  torture.  '  If  my  misfor- 
tune is  certain,'  cried  she,  '  how  can  I  resist  it  without  dying? 
Cruel  destiny !  why  was  I  fed  with  the  most  delicious  hope,  when 
I  was  doomed  to  such  an  abyss  of  misery  !  and  thou,  perfidious 
lover  I  how  durst  thou  betroth  thyself  to  another  after  thou 
hadst  promised  eternal  fidelity  to  me?  hast  thou  so  soon  forgot 
the  faith  which  thou  hast  sworn?  As  a  punishment  for  having 
so  cruelly  deceived  me,  may  heaven  make  the  nuptial  bed,  which 
thou  art  going  to  stain  with  perjury,  not  a  scene  of  pleasure,  but 
remorse !  may  the  caresses  of  Constantia  convey  poison  to  thy 
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unfaithftil  heart !  and  may  thy  marriage  he  as  haleful  as  mine ! 
Yes,  traitor,  I  will  espouse  the  constable,  whom  I  cannot  love, 
to  revenge  me  upon  myself,  and  punish  me  for  having  so  indis- 
creetly chosen  the  object  of  my  love.  Since  my  religion  forbids 
me  to  make  an  attempt  upon  my  life,  the  days  I  have  to  live 
shall  be  nothing  else  than  an  unhappy  series  of  trouble  and  dis- 
quiet. If  thou  still  preservest  any  tenderness  for  me,  thou  ^ilt 
be  mortified  at  seeing  me  throw  myself  into  the  arras  of  another ; 
and,  if  thou  hast  entirely  forgot  me,  Sicily,  at  least,  may  boast 
of  having  produced  a  woman  who  punished  herself  for  having 
too  simply  disposed  of  her  heart. ' 

In  such  a  situation  did  this  unhappy  victim  of  love  and  duty 
pass  the  night  that  preceded  her  marriage  with  the  constable ; 
and  SiSredi  finding  her  next  day  ready  to  comply  with  his  desire, 
made  haste  to  take  the' advantage  of  Miat  favourable  disposition. 
He  sent  for  the  constable  to  Belmont  that  same  day,  and  mar- 
ried him  privately  to  his  daughter  in  the  chapel  of  the  castle. 
It  was  not  enough  to  renounce  a  crown,  to  lose  for  ever  a  person 
whom  she  loved,  and  bestow  herself  upon  the  object  of  her 
hatred,  but  she  was  also  obhged  to  dissemble  her  sentiments 
before  a  husband  who  was  inflamed  with  the  most  ardent  pas- 
sion for  her,  and  naturally  of  a  jealous  disposition.  That  spouse, 
charmed  with  the  possession  of  what  he  held  most  dear,  was 
continually  in  her  company,  and  did  not  even  allow  her  the  sad 
consolation  of  bewailing  her  misfortune  in  secret.  When  night 
approached,  the  daughter  of  Leontio  felt  her  afl3iction  redouble: 
but  what  were  her  pangs,  when  her  women,  after  having  un- 
dressed, loft  her  alone  with  the  constable  !  He  asked,  in  a  re- 
spectful manner,  the  cause  of  that  soi-row  with  which  she  seemed 
to  be  depressed  ;  and  Blanch,  perplexed  by  the  question,  feigned 
herself  indisposed.  This  deceived  her  husband  at  first,  but  he 
did  not  long  continue  in  his  mistake :  for,  as  he  was  really  con- 
cerned at  the  condition  in  wliich  he  saw  her,  and  pressed  her 
to  go  to  bed,  his  in  treaties,  which  she  misinterpreted,  presented 
such  a  ciTiel  image  to  her  imagination,  that,  being  unable  to 
contain  herself  any  longer,  she  gave  free  vent  to  her  sighs  and 
tears.  What  a  sight  was  tlus  for  a  man  who  believed  himself 
at  the  very  summit  of  his  happiness  !  He  no  longer  doubted  that 
the  affliction  of  his  wife  portended  something  sinister  to  Ids  love. 
Nevertheless,  though  the  knowledge  of  it  threw  him  into  a  situ- 
ation almost  as  deplorable  as  that  of  131anch,  he  had  such  com- 
mand of  himself,  that  lie  concealed  his  suspicions.  He  redoubled 
his  entreaties,  and  continued  to  press  his  spouse  to  go  to  rest, 
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assuring  her,  that  he  would  not  interrupt  the  repose  which  she 
seemed  so  much  to  want.  He  even  offered  to  call  her  women, 
if  she  thought  that  their  assistance  could  alleviate  her  indis- 
position. Blanch,  encouraged  by  this  promise,  told  him,  that 
her  present  weakness  only  required  a  little  sleep.  He  pretended 
to  believe  her,  and  going  to  bed  together,  they  passed  a  night 
very  different  from  those  which  Cupid  and  Hymen  bestow  on 
two  lovers  inspired  by  mutual  passion. 

While  Siffredi's  daughter  indulged  her  sorrow,  the  constable 
endeavoured  wthin  himself  to  divine  the  cause  that  rendered 
his  marriage  so  unhappy.  He  concluded  that  there  was  a  rival 
In  the  case  ;  but  was  bewildered  in  his  own  imagination  when 
he  attempted  to  discover  who  that  rival  was ;  and  the  whole 
result  of  his  conjecture  was,  that  he  was  the  most  unhappy  of 
all  mankind.  He  had  already  spent  two-thirds  of  the  night  in 
these  agitations,  when  his  ears  were  sti'uck  with  a  hollow  noise; 
and  he  was  not  a  little  surprised  to  hear  somebody  walking 
Boftly  in  the  chamber.  He  believed  himself  mistaken ;  for  he 
remembered  that  he  himself  had  locked  the  door  after  Blanch's 
women  had  gone,  and  di'ewback  the  curtain  to  discover  by  the 
evidence  of  his  eyes  the  cause  of  the  noise  which  he  heard:  but 
the  light  which  had  been  left  in  the  chimney  was  extinguislied, 
and,  in  a  little  time,  he  heard  the  name  of  Blanch  repeated 
several  times  in  a  soft  and  languishing  tone.  Then  his  jealous 
suspicions  were  inflamed  to  fury,  and  his  honour  alarmed, 
obliging  him  to  rise,  in  order  to  prevent  an  affront  or  take  ven- 
geance for  it ;  he  seized  his  sword,  and  moved  towards  that  side 
whence  the  voice  seemed  to  come.  Feeling  a  naked  sword  op- 
posed to  his  own,  he  advanced,  the  other  retired,  he  pursued, 
and  the  other  vanished  from  his  pursuit.  In  vain  did  he  search 
for  him,  who  seemed  to  fly,  through  all  the  comers  of  the  room, 
as  much  as  the  darkness  would  allow  ;  he  could  not  find  him: 
he  stopped,  listened,  and  heard  nothing.  All  seemed  to  be  en- 
chantment ;  he  went  to  the  door  which  he  imagined  had  favoured 
the  flight  of  the  secret  enemy  of  his  honour,  but  he  found  it  fast 
locked  as  before.  Not  being  able  to  comprehend  anything  f>f 
this  adventure,  he  called  those  of  his  people  who  were  nearest, 
and  as  he  opened  the  door  for  that  purpose  stood  in  the  passage, 
and  kept  himself  on  his  guard,  that  the  person  whom  he  sought 
might  not  escape. 

Some  servants,  hearing  his  i-epeated  cries,  came  running  with. 
lights :  upon  which  he  took  a  candle  and  made  a  new  search  in 
the  chamber,  sword  in  hand ;  but  found  nobody,  nor  the  least 
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mark  of  any  person's  having  been  there.  He  did  not  even  per- 
ceive the  private  door,  nor  the  opening  through  which  there  w^as 
a  passage.  He  could  not,  however,  bhndfold  himself  with  re- 
gard to  the  circumstances  of  his  misfortune,  but  remained  in  a 
strpinge  confusion  of  thoughts.  Should  he  have  recourse  to 
Blanch?  she  was  too  much  concerned  in  the  truth  for  him  to 
expect  an  explanation  from  her.  He  therefore  resolved  to  go 
and  open  his  heart  to  Leontio,  after  having  dismissed  his  ser- 
vants, telling  them  that  he  thought  he  had  heard  a  noise  in  his 
chamber,  but  was  mistaken.  He  met  his  father-in-law  coming 
out  of  his  apartment  at  the  disturbance  he  had  heard,  and  re- 
counted to  him  what  had  happened,  with  all  the  marks  of  ex- 
treme agitation  and  profound  grief. 

Siffredi  was  surprised  at  the  adventure,  which,  though  it  did 
not  seem  natural,  he  nevertheless  believed ;  and  thinking  that 
the  king's  love  was  capable  of  anything,  was  very  much  afflicted 
with  that  consideration.  But,  far  from  flattering  the  jealous 
suspicions  of  his  son-in-law,  he  represented  to  him,  with  an  air 
of  assurance,  that  the  voice  which  he  thought  he  heard,  and  the 
sword  that  was  opposed  to  his,  could  be  no  other  than  the  phan- 
toms of  an  imagination  misled  by  jealously  ;  for  it  was  impos- 
sible that  anybody  could  have  got  into  his  daughter's  chamber  ; 
that,  with  regard  to  the  melancholy  which  he  had  observed  in 
his  wife,  it  might  be  occasioned  by  some  indisposition;  that  ho- 
nour ought  not  to  be  answerable  for  the  \'icissitudes  of  temper; 
that  the  change  of  condition  in  a  girl  used  to  live  in  solitude, 
who  sees  herself  on  a  sudden  delivered  to  a  man  whom  she  had 
not  had  time  to  know  and  to  love,  might  be  the  cause  of  those 
tears,  sighs,  and  that  sharp  affliction  of  which  he  complained; 
that  love  was  not  to  be  kindled  in  maidens  of  a  noble  birth  by 
any  other  means  than  time  and  assiduity ;  for  which  reasons  he 
exhorted  him  to  calm  his  disquiet,  redouble  his  tenderness  and 
care,  in  order  to  dispose  Blanch  to  become  more  sensible  of  his 
merit:  and  entreated  him  to  return  to  his  chamber,  being  per- 
suaded that  his  uneasiness  and  distrust  were  injuries  done  to 
the  virtue  of  his  wife. 

The  constable  made  no  answer  to  the  remonstrances  of  his 
father-in-la^v ;  whether  he  really  began  to  think  that  he  might 
have  been  imposed  upon  by  the  disorder  of  his  mind,  or  judged 
it  a  wiser  course  to  dissemble  than  to  undertake,  in  vain,  to  con- 
vince the  old  man  of  an  event  so  void  of  all  probability.  He  re- 
turned to  his  apartment,  lay  down  by  his  wife,  and  tried  to  ob- 
tain, by  sleep,  some  respite  from  his  disquiet.    Blanch,  on  her 
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part,  was  not  less  uneasy  than  he:  she  had  but  too  well  heard 
that  wliich  alarmed  hur  husband,  and  could  not  consider  as  an 
illusion  an  adventure,  the  secret  and  motives  of  which  she  knew. 
Surprised  that  llunriquez  should  seek  to  introduce  himself  into 
her  apartment,  after  having  so  solemnly  pledged  his  faith  to 
i  Constantia,  instead  of  approving  or  feeling  the  least  glimpse  of 
joy  at  this  step,  she  looked  upon  it  as  a  new  outrage,  and  her 
heart  was  incensed  against  him. 

While  tlie  daughter  of  Siffredi,  prejudiced  against  the  young 
king,  believed  liim  the  most  unfaithful  of  men,  that  unhappy 
prince,  more  in  love  than  ever,  wished  for  an  interview  with 
Blanch,  in  order  to  encourage  her  against  the  appearances  that 
condemned  him.  He  would  have  come  sooner  to  Belmont  for 
that  purpose  had  he  been  permitted  by  the  multiplicity  of  busi- 
ness in  which  he  was  necessarily  engaged;  but  he  could  not  steal 
away  from  court  before  that  night.  He  was  too  well  acquainted 
with  all  the  private  corners  of  a  place  where  he  had  been  edu- 
cated to  be  under  any  difliculty  of  getting  unseen  iato  Siffi-edi's 
castle;  and  he  still  kept  the  key  of  a  private  door  that  belonged 
to  the  garden,  through  which  he  got  into  his  old  apartment,  fi-ora 
whence  he  passed  into  the  chamber  of  Blanch.  Vou  may  ima- 
gine the  astonishment  of  that  prince  when  he  found  a  man  t'aere, 
and  felt  a  sword  opposed  to  his  own.  He  had  well-nigli  discovered 
himself,  and  punished  on  the  spot  the  audacious  vi  retch  who 
dm\st  lift  his  sacrilegious  hand  against  his  lawful  kii'.g;  but  the 
respect  he  owed  to  Leontio's  daughter  suspended  his  i' jscntment. 
lie  retired  in  the  same  manner  as  he  had  entered,  and,  more 
afflicted  than  ever,  took  the  road  to  Palermo;  where,  arriving 
some  moments  before  day,  he  shut  himself  up  in  his  apartment. 
But  the  agitation  of  his  spirits  depriving  him  of  rest,  he  resolved 
to  return  to  Belmont;  his  safety,  honour,  and,  above  all,  his 
love,  not  permitting  lum  to  remain  longer  ignorant  of  the  least 
circumstance  of  such  a  cruel  adventure. 

It  was  no  sooner  day,  than  he  commanded  his  hunting  equi- 
page to  be  got  ready,  and,  under  pretence  of  taking  that  diver- 
sion, rode  far  into  the  forest  of  Belmont,  attended  by  his  sports- 
men and  some  courtiers.  He  followed  the  chase  some  time,  the 
better  to  conceal  his  design  ;  and,  when  he  saw  every  one  eagerly 
engaged  at  the  heels  of  the  hounds,  he  separated  himself  fronx 
them,  and,  all  alone,  took  his  way  to  Leontio's  castle.  He  was 
too  well  acquainted  with  the  paths  of  the  forest  to  lose  himself, 
and  his  impatience  not  pennitting  him  to  spare  his  horse,  he, 
in  a  little  time,  overran  the  distance  which  separated  him  from 
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the  objc^ct  of  his  love.  He  was  just  uiventing  some  plausible  pre- 
text to  procure  fur  himself  a  private  interview  with  the  daughter 
of  Sift'redi,  when,  crossing  a  small  road  that  led  by  one  of  the 
park  gates,  he  perceived  hard  by  two  women  sitting  in  close 
conversation  at  the  root  of  a  tree.  As  he  did  not  doubt  that 
these  people  belonged  to  the  castle,  the  sight  of  them  raised 
within  him  some  emotion ;  but  he  was  much  more  transported, 
when,  the  women  turning  towards  him  at  the  sound  of  his  horse's 
feet,  he  knew  one  of  them  to  be  his  dear  Blanch,  who  had  es- 
caped from  the  cascle  with  Nisa,  one  pf  her  women,  who  enjoyed 
the  greatest  shai  e  of  her  confidence,  to  bewail  her  misfortune 
at  full  liberty. 

He  flew — he  threw  himself  headlong  (if  I  may  use  the  expres- 
sion at  her  feet ;  and  perceiving  in  her  eyes  all  the  marks  of 
the  most  pi-s  found  affliction,  was  melted  at  the  "sight.  *  Fair 
Blanch,'  said  lie,  '  suspend  the  emotions  of  your  grief:  appear- 
ances, I  confess,  represent  me  guilty  to  your  eyes:  but  when 
you  are  made  acquainted  with  the  design  I  have  formed  in  your 
behalf,  that  which  you  now  look  upon  as  a  crime  will  appear  to 
you  a  proof  of  my  innocence  and  excess  of  love.'  These  words, 
wtieh  Henrique?,  thought  capable  of  moderating,  served  only  to 
redouble  tlie  afBictiou  of  Blanch,  who  would  have  answered  him, 
had  not  her  voice  been  choked  up  with  her  sighs.  The  prince, 
astonished  at  her  disorder,  said,  *  How,  madam,  can't  I  then 
calm  your  disquiet?  By  what  misfortune  have  I  lost  your  con- 
fidence?  I,  who  hazard  my  crown,  and  even  my  life,  to  keep 
myself  yours  !'  'Twas  then  that  the  daughter  of  Siffiredi,  making 
an  effort  to  explain  herself,  replied,  '  Sir,  your  promises  are  now 
unseasonable.  Nothing,  henceforth,  can  bind  my  destiny  to 
yours.'  'Ah,  Blanch!'  said  Henriquez,  intemipting  her  with 
warmth,  '  what  cruel  words  are  these  I  hear  !  Who  dares  ravish 
you  from  my  love?  Who  dares  oppose  the  fury  of  a  king,  who 
would  put  all  Sicily  in  flames  rather  than  suflfer  you  to  be  torn 
from  his  hopes  ?'  '  All  your  power,  sir,'  answered  Siffredi's 
daughter  in  a  languishing  manner,  '  cannot  remove  the  obstacles 
by  which  we  are  C3parated.  I  am  the  constable's  wife.'  '  The 
constable's  wife  1'  cried  the  prince,  staggering  backwards,  and 
unable  to  go  on.  He  was  confounded  and  overwhelmed  by  tliis 
unexpected  blow:  his  strength  forsook  him,  and  he  dropped 
down  at  the  root  of  a  tree  that  grew  behind  liim.  Pale,  trem- 
bling, and  depressed,  he  had  nothing  free  but  liis  eyes,  which 
he  fixed  upon  Blanch  in  such  a  manner,  as  gave  her  to  under- 
stand how  deeply  affected  he  was  with  the  unhappy  tidings  sh* 
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had  declared.  She,  on  the  other  hand,  looked  upon  him  with 
an  air  that  convinced  him  that  her  emotions  were  little  different 
from  those  he  felt;  and  these  two  unfortunate  lovers  preserved, 
between  them,  a  silence  that  had  something  terrible  in  it.  At 
length  the  prince,  recollecting  himself  a  little,  by  an  effort  of  his 
courage,  resumed  the  discourse,  and  said  to  Blanch,  with  a  sigh, 
'  What  have  you  done,  madam?  your  credulity  has  ruined  mi, 
and  undone  yourself.' 

Blanch,  piqued  at  the  prince's  seeming  to  upbraid  her.  when 
she  thought  she  had  much  more  cause  to  complain  of  him,  re- 
plied, '  What,  sir  !  do  you  add  dissimulation  to  infidelity?  would 
you  have  me  discredit  my  own  eyes  and  ears,  and  believe  you 
innocent  in  spite  of  the  evidence  of  my  senses?  No,  sir,  I  own 
myself  incapable  of  such  an  effort  of  reason. '  '  Nevertheless, 
madam,'  answered  the  king,  '  you  are  imposed  upon  by  these 
very  witnesses  which  seem  so  faithful ;  even  they  have  assisted 
in  betraying  you;  and  that  I  am  innocent  and  faithful,  is  no  less 
true  than  that  you  are  the  constable's  wife.'  *  How,  sir  !'  said 
she,  '  did  I  not  hear  you  confirm  to  Constantia  the  present  of 
your  hand  and  heart?  Have  you  not  assured  the  nobles  of  the 
kingdom  that  you  would  fulfil  the  conditions  of  the  late  king's 
will  ?  and  has  not  the  princess  received  the  homage  of  your  new 
subjects  in  quality  of  queen  and  spouse  of  Hemiquez?  Were 
mine  eyes  then  bewitched  ?  Say,  say  rather,  unfaithful  prince  ! 
that  you  did  not  think  Blanch  ought  to  balance  in  your  heart 
the  interest  of  a  throne,  and,  without  stooping  to  feign  a  passion 
that  you  no  longer  feel,  and  perhaps  never  felt,  confess  that  the 
crown  of  Sicily  appeared  to  you  more  fixed  with  Constantia  than 
with  Leontio's  daughter.  You  are  in  the  right,  sir:  a  shining 
throne  was  no  more  my  due  than  the  heart  of  a  prince  such  as 
you  are.  I  was  too  vain  to  pretend  to  either ;  but  you  ought 
not  to  have  indulged  me  in  my  error.  You  know  the  alarms  I 
felt  on  account  of  losing  you;  a  misfortune  that  then  seemed  to 
me  almost  inevitable.  Why  did  you  encourage  me  with  hope? 
Would  to  heavens  my  fears  had  not  been  dissipated  !  I  should 
have  accused  fortune,  not  you;  and  you  would  have,  at  least, 
preserved  my  heart,  though  at  the  expense  of  a  hand  which  no 
other  should  ever  have  obtained.  It  is  now  no  time  to  justify 
yourself:  I  am  the  constable's  wife;  and  that  I  may  spare  my- 
self the  consequence  of  a  conversation,  that  makes  my  glory 
blush,  give  me  leave,  sir,  without  failing  in  that  respect  that 
I  owe  to  you,  to  quit  the  presence  of  a  prince  whom  I  am  no 
longer  at  liberty  to  hear.' 
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So  saying,  she  left  Ilenriquez  with  as  much  haste  as  ]icr  pre- 
sent weak  condition  would  allow.  '  Stop,  madam  '.'  cried  he, 
'  and  do  not  diive  to  despair  a  prince  who  will  rather  o^erturn 
that  throne,  which  you  upbraid  him  with  having  preferred  to 
you,  than  fulfil  the  expectation  of  his  new  subjects.'  '  That  sa- 
crifice,' said  Blanch,  'is  at  present  vain.  While  I  am  married 
to  the  constable  these  generous  transports  will  not  avail;  since 
I  am  then  no  longer  at  liberty,  it  is  of  small  importance  to  me 
that  you  i-educe  Sicily  to  ashes,  or  to  whom  you  give  your  hand. 
If  I  have  been  weak  enough  to  let  my  heart  be  surprised,  I  shall 
at  least  have  fortitude  enough  to  stifle  its  emotions,  and  let  the 
new  king  of  Sicily  see  that  the  constable's  wife  is  no  longer  the 
lover  of  i'rince  Ilenriquez.'  When  she  pronounced  these  words, 
being  close  to  the  park-gate,  she  entered  it  of  a  sudden,vvith  Nisa, 
and,  locking  it  on  the  other  side,  left  the  prince  overwhelmed 
with  sorrow,  He  could  not  recover  the  blow  which  Blanch  had 
given  him  by  the  account  of  her  mamage.  '  Unjust  Blanch  !' 
cried  hC;  *  you  have  lost  all  remembrance  of  our  mutual  engage- 
ment !  In  spite  of  om*  reciprocal  vows,  we  are  for  ever  parted; 
and  the  idea  which  I  had  cherished  of  possessing  your  charms 
was  no  more  than  a  vain  illusion.  Ah,  cruel  maid  !  how  dearly 
did  I  buy  y;  >ur  apYirobation  of  my  flume  i' 

Then  the  image  of  his  rival's  happiness  presented  itself  to  his 
fancy  with  all  the  horrors  of  jealousy ;  which  took  such  full  pos- 
session of  his  soul  for  some  moments,  that  he  was  on  the  point 
of  sacrificing  the  constable,  and  even  SilFredi  himself,  to  his 
resentment.  Reason,  however,  by  degrees,  allayed  the  violence 
of  his  transports :  but  the  impossibiUty  he  percei\'ed  of  banish- 
ing from  Blanch  the  impressions  she  retained  of  his  infidelity 
threw  him  again  into  despair.  He  flattered  liimself  with  the 
hopes  of  effacing  them,  provided  he  could  converse  with  her  at 
liberty;  for  which  purpose,  judging  it  necessary  to  remove  the 
constable,  he  resolved  to  have  him  apprehended  as  a  person 
suspected  of  designs  against  the  state.  He  accordingly  charged 
with  this  office  the  captain  of  his  guards,  who,  I'epairing  to  Bel- 
mont, secured  his  person  in  the  twilight,  and  brought  liim  pri- 
soner to  the  castle  of  Palermo. 

This  incident  filled  all  Belmont  with  consternation.  Siffii'edi 
set  out  immediately  to  offer  himself  to  the  Idng  as  security  for 
his  son-in-law,  and  to  represent  the  troublesome  consequences 
of  such  an  arrest.  The  prince,  who  expected  this  step  of  his 
minister,  and  who  was  resolved,  at  all  events,  to  obtam  a  free 
intervi<;vv  with  Blanch  before  the  constable  should  be  relea,sed, 
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had  tsxpressly  ordered  that  no  person  whatever  should  speak 
with  him  till  next  day.  But  Leontio,  notwithstanding  this 
order,  finding  means  to  get  access  to  the  king's  chamber,  pre- 
sented himself  before  him,  saying,  '  Sir,  if  a  loyal  and  respect- 
ful  subject  may  be  allowed  to  complain  of  his  master,  I  am 
come  to  complain  of  you  to  yourself.  What  crime  has  my  son- 
in-law  committed?  Has  your  majesty  duly  reflected  on  the 
eteiTial  reproach  you  have  fixed  upon  my  family;  and  on  the 
consequences  of  an  imprisonment,  which  may  alienate  from 
your  service  the  hearts  of  those  who  fill  the  most  important 
posts  of  the  realm?'  '  I  have  certain  intelligence,'  replied  the 
king,  '  that  the  constable  carries  on  a  criminal  correspondence 
with  the  Infant  Don  Pedro.'  '  Criminal  correspondence!'  cried 
Leontio,  with  surprise.  '  Do  not  believe  it.  Your  majesty  is 
imposed  upon:  treason  never  entered  the  family  of  Siffredi;  and 
the  constable's  being  my  son-in-law  is  enough  to  screen  him 
from  all  suspicion.  The  constable  is  innocent ;  but  other  secret 
views  have  induced  you  to  arrest  him.' 

♦Since  you  talk  to  me  so  freely,'  replied  the  king,  *  I  will  speak 
to  you  in  the  same  manner.  You  complain  of  the  constable's 
being  imprisoned  :  what  1  have  I  not  more  cause  to  complain  of 
your  cruelty?  'Tis  you,  barbarous  Siffi-edi!  who  have  r(^hbed 
me  of  my  quiet,  and  reduced  me,  by  your  officious  cares  to  a 
condition  that  makes  me  envy  the  lowest  of  mankind.  But 
don't  flatter  yourself  that  I  will  enter  into  your  schemes— my 
marriage  with  Constantia  is  resolved  upon  in  vain.'  'How, 
sir!'  cried  Leontio,  trembling,  'can  you  refuse  to  marry  tho 
princess  after  having  flattered  her  with  that  hope  before  your 
whole  people?'  'If  I  deceive  their  expectation,'  repUed  the 
king,  '  ascribe  it  solely  to  yourself.  Why  did  you  lay  me  under 
a  necessity  of  promising  that  which  I  could  not  perform  ?  Who 
compelled  you  to  fill  a  paper  which  I  gave  your  daughter  with 
the  name  of  Constantia?  You  were  not  ignorant  of  my  intention 
—-You  tyrannised  over  the  heart  of  Blanch,  in  making  her  marry 
a  man  whom  she  did  not  love.  But  what  right  had  you  to  dis- 
pose of  mine  in  favour  of  a  princess  whom  I  hate?  Have  you 
forgot  that  she  is  the  daughter  of  that  cruel  Matilda,  who, 
trampling  under  her  feet  all  the  ties  of  blood  and  humanity, 
made  my  father  breathe  his  last  under  all  the  rigours  of  cap- 
tivity? and  shall  I  espouse  her?  No,  Siffredi!  lay  aside  that 
liope.— Before  you  see  the  torch  of  these  direful  nuptials 
lighted  you  will  see  all  Sicily  in  flames,  and  its  ashes  queuchud 
in  blood  I ' 
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'  What  do  I  hear?'  cried  Leontio.  '  Ah,  sir!  what  a  prospect 
have  you  shown  me  !  What  terrible  threats  !  But  I  am  unsea- 
sonably alarmed,'  added  he,  in  another  tone;  'you  love  your 
subjects  too  well  to  entail  upon  them  such  misery.  You  will 
not  allow  youi'self  to  be  overcome  by  love. — You  will  not  tarnish 
your  virtues  with  the  weaknesses  of  ordinary  men.  If  I  have 
bestowed  my  daughter  on  the  constable,  it  was  done,  sir,  with 
a  view  of  acquiring  for  your  majesty  a  valiant  subject,  who  can 
support,  with  his  arm  and  the  troops  which  are  at  his  disposal, 
your  interest  against  that  of  the  Prince  Don  Pedro.  I  thought 
that,  in  attaching  him  to  my  family  by  such  intimate  ties — ' 
'  Ah !  these  are  the  ties,'  cried  the  Prince  Henriquez,  'these  are 
the  fatal  ties  that  have  undone  me !  Cruel  friend !  why  did  you 
inflict  such  a  heavy  stroke  upon  me  ?  Did  I  order  you  to  manage 
my  concerns  at  the  expense  of  my  heart?  Why  did  you  not 
leave  me  to  support  my  rights  by  myself?  Did  I  want  courage 
to  reduce  those  who  should  rebel  against  me?  I  should  have 
known  how  to  ijunish  the  constable,  had  he  disobeyed  me.  I 
know  that  kings  ought  not  to  be  tyrants,  and  that  the  happi- 
ness of  their  people  should  be  their  chief  aim ;  but  nmst  they 
therefore  be  the  slaves  of  their  subjects,  and,  from  the  moment 
that  Heaven  chooses  them  to  govern,  lose  the  right  that  nature 
gi'ants  to  all  men  of  disposing  of  their  alfections  as  they  please? 
Ah  !  if  they  must  not  enjoy  the  privilege  of  the  lowest  class  of 
mortals,  take  back,  Sifiredi,  that  sovereign  power  which  you 
would  confirm  at  the  expense  of  my  happiness.' 

'  You  know  very  well,  sir,'  replied  the  minister,  'that  your 
mai-riage  with  the  princess  was,  by  the  late  king,  made  the  con- 
dition of  your  succession  to  the  crown.'  '  And  what  right,'  an- 
swered Henriquez,  'had  he  to  establish  that  condition?  Had 
he  received  such  an  unworthy  law  when  he  succeeded  to  his 
brother  King  Charles?  And  how  came  you  to  be  so  weak  as 
to  submit  to  the  unjust  condition?  For  a  high  chancellor,  me- 
thinks,  you  are  very  ill  informed  of  our  customs.  In  a  word, 
though  I  have  promised  my  hand  to  Constantia,  it  was  not  a 
voluntary  engagement;  therefore  I  do  not  intend  to  keep  my 
word:  and  if  Don  Pedro,  from  my  refusal,  conceives  the  hope  of 
mounting  my  throne,  without  engaging  the  people  in  a  quarrel, 
which  might  cost  too  much  blood,  let  the  sword  decide,  in  single 
combat,  which  of  us  is  most  worthy  to  reign.'  Leontio,  not 
daring  to  urge  him  any  farther,  contented  himself  with  asking, 
on  lus  knees,  the  enlargement  of  14s  son-in-laAV,  which  he  ob- 
tained.   '  Gro,'  said  the  Idng  to  him,  '  retui-n  to  Beliuunt,  whither 
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the  constable  will  soon  follow  you.'  The  minister  went  away, 
and  got  back  to  Belmont,  persuaded  that  bis  son-in-law  vvuuld 
not  be  long  behind  him.  But  in  this  he  was  mistaken:  Ilenri- 
quez  resolved  to  see  Blancli  that  night,  and  therefore  deferred 
the  release  of  her  husband  till  next  day. 

Meanwliile  the  constable  was  tortured  with  the  most  cruel 
reflections :  his  imprisonment  had  opened  his  eyes  with  regard 
to  the  true  cause  of  his  misfurtuue :  he,  therefore,  abandoned 
himself  entirely  to  his  jealousy  :  and,  renouncin;^  the  allegiance 
he  had  hitherto  so  commendably  preserved,  breatlied  nothing 
but  vengeance.  As  he  concluded  that  the  king  would  not  fail 
of  being  with  Blanch  that  night,  in  order  to  surprise  them  toge- 
ther, he  begged  the  governor  of  the  castle  of  Paleruko  toletliiiu 
go  out,  assuring  him  that  he  would  return  to  prison  ue.x.t  morn- 
ing before  day.  The  governor,  w  ho  was  entirely  devoted  to  him, 
consented  to  this  the  more  easily,  as  he  knew  that  SitFredi  had 
already  obtained  Ixis  liberty,  and  even  furnished  him  with  a 
horse  to  carry  him  to  Belmont;  where  the  constable  being  ar- 
rived, he  tied  liis  horse  to  a  tree,  entered  the  park  by  a  Uttle  door, 
of  wliicii  he  had  the  key,  and  was  so  lucky  as  to  get  into  tlie 
castle  unperceived.  He  went  straight  to  tlie  apartment  of  Ids 
wiiie,  and,  concealing liimself  in  an  antechaiub.^r  behfiida  screen, 
wliich  he  found  tliere, -proposed  to  observe  from  thence  all  tliat 
should  pass,  and  to  appear  suddenly  in  Blanch's  chamber,  at 
the  least  noise  he  should  hear.  While  he  was  iu  this  siuiatiuu, 
he  saw  Nisa  come  out  from  her  mistress,  and  retire  to  the  clos;;t 
where  she  lay. 

Siffredi's  daughter,  who  had  easily  discerned  the  motive  of 
her  husband's  imprisonment,  concluded  that  he  would  not  re- 
turn that  night  to  Belmont,  although  her  father  had  told  her 
the  king  assured  him  the  constable  would  set  out  soon  after 
him.  She  did  not  doubt  that  Henriquez  would  take  tite  advan- 
tage of  that  conjuncture  to  visit  and  converse  with  her  at  liberty ; 
and  in  this  opinion  she  waited  for  the  prince,  in  order  to  reproach 
him  with  an  action  which  might  have  terrible  consequences,  iu 
regard  to  her.  Accordingly,  in  a  little  time  after  Nisa  had  with- 
drawn, the  partition  opened,  and  the  king  came  and  threw  liim- 
self at  Blanch's  feet,  saying,  'Madam,  do  not  condemn  before 
you  have  given  me  the  lieariug:  if  I  have  ordered  the  constable 
to  be  imprisoned,  consider  that  it  was  tlie  only  means  I  had  left 
to  justify  myself;  therefore  impute  that  artiiice  to  yourself  alone. 
W  liy  did  you  this  morning  refuse  to  hear  me  ?  Alas !  to-morrow 
your  liusbaud  will  be  enlarged,  and  I  shall  never  have  an  oppoi'- 
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tunity  of  spealdiig  to  you  again.  Uear  me,  then,  fox-  this  lust 
time:  if  the  loss  of  you  niak'is  me  the  most  forloi'u  of  mankind, 
at  least  grant  me  the  melancholy  consolation  of  convincing  you, 
that  my  infidelity  is  not  the  cause  of  my  misfortune;  for  thougii 
I  confirmed  to  Comstautia  the  offer  of  my  hand,  it  was  what  I 
could  not  dispense  with  doing,  in  the  situation  to  which  your 
father  had  reduced  me.  There  was  a  necessity  for  my  deceiving 
the  princess,  for  your  interest  as  well  as  my  own,  in  order  to 
secui^e  to  you  the  crown  as  well  as  the  person  of  your  lover. 
TMs  I  flattered  myself  with  accomplishing ;  and  had  ah-eady 
taken  measures  to  bi  eak  tliat  fatal  engiigement;  but  you  have 
destroyed  my  plan,  and  by  giving  yourself  away  too  inconsider- 
ately, laid  up  a  fund  of  eternal  sorrow  for  two  hearts,  which 
might  have  been  rendered  happy  by  the  most  inviolable  love !' 

He  ended  this  complaint  with  such  visible  marks  of  real  de- 
spair, that  Blanch  was  touched  with  his  condition,  and  no  longer 
doubted  his  innocence,  which  at  first  gave  her  some  joy;  but 
afterward,  stung  with  the  consideration  of  her  misfortune,  '  Ah, 
sir  !'  said  she  to  the  prince,  '  after  the  cruel  determination  of 
our  fate,  you  increase  my  affliction  by  letting  me  know  that  you 
were  not  guilty !  What  have  I  done  '.  unfortunate  that  I  am  ! 
My  resentment  has  betrayed  me  !  I  thovaght  myself  abandoned, 
and  in  revenge  accepted  of  the  constable's  hand,  which  was 
presented  by  my  father  !  I  am  guilty  of  the  crime,  and  have 
been  the  cause  of  our  mutual  mishap  !  Alas  !  while  I  accused 
you  of  having  deceived  me,  it  was  I,  too  credulous  lover  !  it  was 
I  who  broke  those  bonds  which  I  had  sworn  to  keep  for  ever 
inviolate  !  Revenge  yourself,  sir,  in  your  turn.  Hate  the  un- 
grateful Blanch,  forget  her.'  '  Ah,  madam  !'  said  Heniiquez, 
interrupting  her  with  a  melancholy  air,  '  how  shall  I  find  means 
to  tear  from  my  heart  a  passion,  which  even  your  injustice  can- 
not extinguish.'  '  You  must,  however,  sir,  make  that  effort  ;* 
replied  Sitfredi's  daughter,  sighing.  '  What  i  are  you  capable 
of  that  effort  yourself?'  said  the  king.  '  I  cannot  promise  to 
succeed;'  answered  she,  '  but  I  will  spare  no  pains  in  the  en- 
deavour.' '  Ah,  cruel  Blanch  !'  said  the  prince,  '  you  will  easily 
foi'get  Henriquez,  since  you  are  able  to  form  such  a  design  I' 
*  And  what  can  you  expect  V  replied  she,  in  a  more  resolute 
tone.  '  Do  you  flatter  yourself,  that  I  will  allow  you  to  continue 
yoivc  addresses?  No,  sir!  abandon  that  hope.  Though  I  was 
not  born  to  be  a  queen.  Heaven  never  formed  me  to  listen  to 
dishonourable  love.  My  husband,  as  well  as  you,  sir,  is  de- 
sosnded  from  the  noble  house  of  Anjou;  and  if  my  duty  did  not 
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raise  an  iiistiriiiountable  obstacle  to  your  gallantry,  my  glory 
wuukl  lii;)i!tr  me  from  enduring  it:  I  conjure  you,  thertfore,  to 
it'tirc.  Wc  muot  .see  one  another  no  more.'  'Heavens!  what 
barbai  icy  !'  rej-licii  the  king.  '  Ah,  Bhuich,  is  it  possible  that 
\ou  siit.uKl  treat  me  with  such  rigour?  You  do  not  think,  then, 
th.it  your  being  in  tlie  arms  of  the  constable  is  enough  to  over- 
wlielm  me  !  you  must  also  forbid  me  your  sight,  tlie  only  con- 
solation I  had  left:'  'Fly  me,  rather,'  answered  the  daughter 
of  Sirfredi.  slieddiag  some  tears;  '  the  sight  of  what  one  tenderly 
loves  ceases  to  be  pleasing,  when  the  hope  of  possessing  it  is  lost. 
Adieu,  sir  !  Fly  from  me.  You  owe  that  eftort  to  your  own  glory 
and  my  reputation,  I  ask  it,  also,  fjr  my  quiet:  for,  in  short, 
although  my  virtue  should  not  be  aLirmed  by  the  emotions  of 
rny  heart,  the  remembrance  of  your  tenderness  will  entail  upon 
me  sucli  ci-uel  conflicts,  that  I  sliall  scarce  have  strength  enough 
to  maintain  them.' 

Slie  pronounced  these  words  so  passionately,  that  she  un- 
wittingly overturned  a  candle.-.tick  which  stood  on  a  table  be- 
hind her;  and  the  candle  going  out  in  falling,  she  took  it  up  in 
order  to  liglit  it  again,  for  which  purpose  she  oi)ened  the  door 
of  the  autecliamber,  and  went  to  the  closet  of  Nisa,  who  was 
not  yet  gone  to  bed.  The  lung,  who  waited  for  her  return,  no 
sooner  saw  her  ai)proach  with  the  hght,  than  he  made  pres.4ug 
instances  to  her,  that  she  would  sutler  his  attachment.  Tiic 
constable,  heai-iug  the  pi-ince's  voice,  l  ushed  into  the  chamber, 
sword  in  hand,  almost  at  the  same  time  that  his  wife  entered, 
and  advancing  tuwai-ds  Ilenriquez  with  all  the  resentment  that 
his  rage  inspired,  ■  This  is  too  nmch,  tyrant !'  cried  he,  '  don't 
think  that  I  am  so  base  as  to  endure  the  affront  thou  hast  done 
my  honour.'  '  Traitor,'  rcpUed  the  king,  putting  himself  in  a 
posture  of  defence,  '  don't  imagine  that  thuu  ai  t  able  to  execute 
t!iy  designs  witli  impunity.'  With  these  words  they  began  a 
combat  which  was  too  furious  to  last  long:  the  constable,  fearing 
tliat  SitVredi  and  his  servants,  alarmed  at  the  cries  of  Blanch, 
■would  soon  come  and  oppose  his  vengeance,  fought  without 
caution.  Ilis  rage  divested  him  of  all  judgment:  he  took  his 
measures  so  ill  that  he  ran  upon  his  adversary's  sword,  which 
entered  Ms  body  to  the  hilt;  and  the  moment  he  fell,  tlie  king 
checked  his  indignation. 

Leontio's  daughter,  touched  with  the  condition  in  which  she 
siiw  her  husband,  and  surmounting  the  natui  al  reluctance  she 
had  for  Idin,  threw  herself  on  the  floor,  and  supportjd  him  wiih 
the  most  eager  couccru.  But  that  uubap^.y  spouse  wa.'s  too  much 
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prepossessed  against  her,  to  be  affected  with  these  expr«s6ions 
of  her  grief  and  compassion.  Death,  whose  approaches  he  ftilt, 
could  not  suppress  the  transports  of  his  jealousy,  he  saw  no- 
thing in  Ms  last  moments  but  the  happiness  of  his  rival,  and  the 
idea  appeared  so  horrid,  that,  collecting  aU  the  strength  he  liad 
left,  he  lifted  the  sword  wliich  was  still  in  his  hand,  and  plungv.d 
it  in  the  breast  of  Blanch.  '  Die,'  said  he,  whUe  he  stabbed  her, 
'  die,  unfaithful  woman,  since  the  ties  of  marriage  have  been 
too  weak  to  preserve  that  faith  which  you  swore  to  me  at  the 
altar  !  And  thou,  Hem-iquez,'  added  he,  '  boast  not  of  thy  fate. 
Thou  canst  not  enjoy  my  misfortune,  and  therefore  I  die  satis- 
fied.' Having  spoke  thus,  he  expired,  and  his  countenance, 
covered  as  it  was  with  the  shades  of  death,  still  retained  some- 
thing fierce  and  terrible.  That  of  Blanch  presented  quite  a  dif- 
ferent spectacle.  The  blow  she  received  was  mortal;  she  fell 
upon  the  body  of  her  dying  spouse,  and  tlie  blood  of  this  inno- 
cent victim  was  mixed  with  that  of  her  murderer,  who  had 
executed  his  cruel  resolution  so  suddenly,  that  the  king  had  not 
time  to  prevent  its  efiects. 

The  unfortunate  prince,  seeing  Blanch  faU,  uttered  a  loud 
cry,  and,  more  confounded  than  she  with  the  blow  that  robbed 
her  of  life,  hastened  to  give  her  the  same  succour  that  she  had 
offered  to  the  constable.  But  she  said,  with  a  faltering  voice, 
'  Sir,  you  may  spare  yourself  the  trouble.  I  am  the  victim  which 
unpitying  fate  demands ;  may  it  appease  the  wrath  of  Heaven, 
and  secure  the  happiness  of  your  reign !'  As  she  pronounced 
these  words,  Leontio,  brought  thither  by  her  ciies,  entered  the 
chamber,  and,  struck  with  the  objects  that  presented  themselves 
to  his  eyes,  became  motionless  where  he  stood;  while  Blanch, 
without  perceiving  him,  continuing  to  speak  to  the  king,  said, 
•  Adieu,  prince ;  cherish  my  memory.  My  love  and  misfortunes 
claim  that  favour.  Entertain  no  resentment  against  my  father. 
Comfort  his  age  and  sorrow,  and  do  justice  to  his  zeal.  Above 
all,  make  my  innocence  known.  This  is  what  I  recommend  to 
you  more  than  anythhig.  Adieu,  my  dear  Henriquez — I  die—  , 
receive  my  last  breath,' 

So  saying,  she  expired ;  and  the  king  having  kept  a  melancholy 
silence  for  some  time,  said  to  Siffi-edi,  who  was  overwhelmed 
with  W3,  '  Behold,  Leontio,  contemplate  yoiu*  own  work;  and, 
in  this  tragical  event,  consider  the  fruit  of  your  officious  care 
and  zeal  for  me  I'  The  old  man  was  so  penetrated  with  sorrow 
that  he  made  no  reply — but  why  should  I  pretend  to  describe 
those  things  which  no  language  can  express?  Let  it  sufiice  to 
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Bay,  that  both  uttered  the  most  moving  complaints,  as  soon  as 
tlie  greatness  of  their  affliction  allowed  them  the  use  of  speech. 
The  king  all  his  life  preserved  the  most  tender  remembrance  of 
his  mistress,  and  could  never  be  prevailed  upon  to  marry  Con- 
etantia,  who  being  joined  by  the  Infant  Don  I'edro,  they  spared 
nothing  to  avail  themselves  of  Roger's  last  will:  but  they  were 
at  last  obliged  to  yield  to  prince  Ilenriquez,  who  subdued  all 
his  enemies.  As  for  Siffi'edi,  the  grief  he  felt  for  having  been 
the  cause  of  so  many  misfortunes  detached  him  from  the  world, 
and  rendered  his  native  country  insupi'ortuble  to  him :  he,  there- 
fore, abandoned  Sicily,  and  crossing  over  into  Spain,  with  Por- 
tia, the  only  child  he  had  left,  purchased  this  castle,  where  he 
lived  near  fifteen  years  after  Blanch's  death,  and  had  the  com- 
fort, before  he  died,  of  seeing  Portia  settled:  she  married  Don 
Jerome  de  Silva,  and  I  am  the  only  fruit  of  that  marriage.  This 
(added  the  widow  of  Don  Tedro  de  Pinares)  is  the  history  of  my 
family,  and  a  faithful  account  of  the  misfortunes  represented  in 
that  picture,  which  my  grandfather,  Leontio,  ordered  to  be 
drawn  as  a  monument  of  the  fatal  adventure  to  his  posterity. 


CHAP.  V. 

Ortiz,  her  companions,  and  I,  having  heard  this  relation,  with- 
drew, and  left  Aurora  and  Hlvira  in  the  hall,  where  they  spent 
the  rest  of  the  day  in  conversation.  Far  from  being  tired  with 
one  another,  next  day,  when  we  set  out,  they  were  as  much 
affected  at  parting  as  two  friends  who  ha\  e  long  lived  agreeably 
together. 

At  last  we  arrived  i  without  meeting  any  bad  accident)  at 
Salamanca.*  where  we  immediately  took  a  house  ready  fur- 
nished, and  Dame  Ortiz,  as  we  had  conc  rted  it,  assumed  the 
name  of  Donna  Ximena  de  Guzman.  Slie  had  been  too  long  a 
duenna  not  to  be  a  good  actress;  accordingly,  going  out  one 
morning  with  Aurora,  a  waiting  maid,  and  valet,  she  repaired 
to  a  house  where  lodgings  were  let,  and  where  we  understood 
i'acheco  usually  lived.  Having  asked  if  they  had  an  apartment 
to  let,  they  answered  in  the  affirmative ;  and  showed  her  into  one 
pretty  handsomely  furnisliod,  which  she  hired  immediately, 
giving  earnest  to  the  landlady,  and  telliiig  her,  that  it  was  de- 

*  Salamanca  is  one  of  the  largest  cities  in  Si).iin,  situated  on  the 
!).inks  of  the  river  Tonnes  iu  the  kingduta  of  Leon,  and  is  famous 
lor  lis  university. 
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signed  for  one  of  her  neiiliews  who  was  coming  from  Toledo,  to 
study  at  Salamanca,  and  would  arrive  that  very  day. 

The  duenna  and  my  mistress  having  secured  this  lodging, 
went  home  again,  and  the  fair  Aurora,  without  losing  time, 
transformed  herself  into  a  cavalier;  covering  her  black  hair 
w  ith  a  light-colom-ed  tour,  painting  her  eyebro^^  s  of  the  same 
complexion,  and  adjusting  herself  in  such  a  manner  as  that  she 
might  very  well  pass  for  a  young  nobleman.  Her  carriage  was 
free  and  easy,  and  excei)ting  her  face,  which  was  a  little  too 
handsome  for  a  man,  nothing  could  possibly  betray  her  dis^guise: 
her  maid,  who  was  to  serve  in  quality  of  page,  took  the  dress 
also,  and  w  e  were  under  no  apprehension  of  her  ill  acting,  for 
she  had  a  good  modest  assurance  m  her  air,  which  was  very  well 
adapted  for  the  part  she  was  to  play.  In  the  afternoon,  these 
two  actresses  being  in  a  condition  to  appear  on  the  stage  (that 
is,  in  the  lodging  which  had  been  taken),  I  accoinj  anied  them 
tliither  in  a  coach,  with  all  the  baggage  we  should  have  occasion 
for. 

The  landlady,  \vhose  name  was  Bernarda  Ramirez,  received 
us  with  great  civility,  and  conducted  us  to  our  apartment,  v.here 
she  began  to  enter  into  conversation,  and  agreed  with  her  for 
our  board  by  tlie  month.  Then  asking  if  she  had  a  good  many 
boarders,  she  replied,  '  I  have  none  at  present.  I  might  have 
abundance,  if  I  would  take  all  sorts  of  people;  but  I  receive 
none  but  young  noblemen ;  and  I  expect  one  this  evening,  who 
comes  from  Madrid  to  finish  his  studies.  His  name  is  Don 
Lt-wis  de  Tacheco ;  perliaps  you  may  have  heard  of  him.'  '  No,' 
said  Aurora,  '  J  know  nothing  of  him,  and  your  will  oblige  me 
by  letting  me  know  what  sort  of  a  man  he  is,  since  I  am  to  lodge 
in  the  same  h(Aise  with  him.'  '  Sir,'  answered  the  landlady, 
looking  at  the  f  dse  cavalier,  '  he  is  quite  a  fine  figure,  and  pretty 
much  of  your  own  make.  Ah  !  how  happy  you  will  be  in  one 
another  !  Uy  St.  Jago,  I  may  boast  of  having  at  my  house  two 
of  the  most  handsome  noblemen  in  Spain.'  '  This  Don  Lewis,' 
replied  my  mistress,  '  has  doubtless  a  thousand  love  intrigues 
in  Salamanca?'  '  Yes,  I'll  assure  you,'  said  the  old  woman,  'he 
is  a  brisk  gallant,  upon  my  word.  He  has  no  more  to  do,  but 
to  show  him.self  and  conquer;  and,  among  others,  he  has  quite 
captivated  a  lady  of  youth  and  beauty,  whose  name  is  Isabella, 
an  old  lawyer's  daughter,  who  is  fond  of  him  to  distraction.' 
'  And  tell  me,  good  mother,'  cried  Aurora,  interru])ting  her  with 
precipitation-.  '  is  he  as  much  in  love  with  her?'  '  He  w;)p,' re- 
plied Bernarda  Ramirez,  'before  his  departure  for  .Madrid:  but 
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I  do  not  know  if  ho  retains  his  passion  for  her  still;  for  in  tlu-se 
points  he  is  not  much  to  be  depended  upon;  but  skips  from 
woman  to  woman,  as  all  young  gentlemen  usually  do.' 

The  good  widow  had  scarce  done  speaking,  when  hearing  a 
noise  in  the  court-yard,  we  looked  through  the  window,  and  i)er- 
ceived  two  men  alighting  fi-om  their  horses ;  these  were  no  other 
than  Don  Lewis  de  I'acheco  himself,  just  anived  from  Madrid, 
vnth  his  valet-de-chamhre.  Upon  wliich  the  old  woman  left  us, 
in  order  to  receive  him,  and  my  mistress  prepared  herself  (not 
without  emotion)  to  play  the  part  of  Don  Felix.  Don  Lewis  in 
a  short  time  entered  our  apartment  in  liis  boots,  and  saluted 
Aurora,  saying,  '  Understanding  that  a  young  nobleman  of  To- 
ledo is  a  lodger  here,  I  beg  leave  to  express  my  joy  in  having 
him  for  a  companion.'  While  my  mistress  returned  the  com- 
pliment. Pacheco  seemed  surprised  to  see  such  an  amiable  ca- 
valier; and  could  not  help  telling  her,  that  he  had  never  before 
beheld  any  man  so  handsome  and  genteelly  made.  A  great 
many  civilities  passed  on  both  sides,  after  which  Don  Lewis 
retired  to  the  ajjartment  allotted  for  him. 

While  he  was  shifting  and  dressing,  a  sort  of  page,  who  wanted 
to  deliver  a  letter  to  him,  meeting  Aurora  on  the  staircase  by 
accident,  mistook  her  for  Don  Lewis,  and  giving  her  the  billet, 
said,  '  Signor  cavalier,  though  I  have  never  V)efore  seen  Signor 
Pacheco,  I  beUeve  I  need  not  ask  if  you  are  he,  being  persuaded 
tliat  I  am  not  mistaken.'  'No,  friend,'  rex^lied  my  mistress, 
with  admirable  presence  of  mind,  '  you  are  assuredly  not  mis- 
taken, and  you  acquit  yourself  of  your  conmiission  surprisingly 
well.  I  am  Don  Lewis  de  Pacheco  ;  you  may  retuini ;  and  I 
will  take  care  to  send  an  answer  very  soon.'  The  page  disap- 
pearing, Aurora  shut  herself  up  with  her  maid  and  me,  and 
opening  the  letter,  read  these  words : 

*  With  what  joy  did  I  receive  the  news  of  your  arrival  at  Sala- 
manca! My  transport  had  well-nigh  got  the  better  of  my  reason  ! 
13ut  is  Isabella  still  dear  to  you?  make  haste,  and  assure  her 
in  person  of  your  constancy :  though  she  Avill  scarce  be  able  to 
support  the  pleasm'e  of  finding  you  unchanged. ' 

'  This  billet,'  said  Aurora,  '  proclaims  the  violence  of  the 
author's  passion;  and  the  lady  is  a  rival  not  to  be  contemned. 
I  must  spare  nothing  to  detach  Don  Lewis  from  her,  and  e\en 
to  binder  him  from  seeing  her:  the  undertaking,  I  own,  is  ditti- 
cvilt;  but  nevertheless,  I  don't  despair  of  success.'  Accordingly 
my  mistress  having  mused  a  minute  or  two,  added,  '  I'll  engage 
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there  shall  be  a  breach  between  them  in  less  t  .an  four-and- 
tvventy  hours.'  Pacheco  iiaving  taken  a  little  repose  in  his  own 
apartment,  returned  to  ours,  and  renewed  his  conversation  with 
Aurora,  before  supper.  '  Signor  cavalier,'  said  he  to  her,  vnth 
an  air  of  pleasantry,  *  I  believe  the  husbands  and  lovers  will 
have  no  cause  to  rejoice  at  your  arrival  at  Salamanca ;  but  rather 
have  reason  to  be  uneasy:  as  for  my  own  part,  I  tremble  for  my 
conquests.'  '  Hark'ee,'  answered  my  mistress,  in  the  same  tone, 
'  your  fear  is  not  ill-grounded;  Don  Felix  de  Mendoza  is  a  for- 
midable man,  I  assure  you.  I  have  been  in  this  country  before, 
and  know  that  the  women  here  are  not  insensible :  about  a  month 
ago,  in  my  way  through  this  city,  I  stopped  here  eight  days, 
and  I  M'ill  tell  you  in  confidence,  that  I  inflamed  an  old  lawyer's 
daughter. ' 

I  perceived  Don  Lewis  disordered  at  these  words.  *  May  one, 
without  being  thought  impertinent,'  said  he,  *  ask  the  lady's 
name?'  'How!  without  being  thought  impertinent !'  cried  the 
pretended  Don  Felix,  '  ^vhy  should  I  make  a  mystery  of  it  to 
you?  Do  you  think  me  more  reserved  than  other  noblemen  of 
my  age?  you  must  not  do  me  such  injustice.  Besides,  between 
you  and  me,  the  object  does  not  deserve  such  delicacy.  She's 
only  a  pitiful  citizen ;  and  a  man  of  quality,  you  know,  is  never 
seriously  engrossed  by  such  abigails,  but  thinks  he  does  them 
an  honour  in  debauching  them.  I  will,  therefore,  without  cere- 
mony, acquaint  you  with  the  name  of  the  lawyer's  daugliter, 
which  is  Isabella' — '  And  the  lawyer,'  cried  Pacheco,  interrupt- 
ing her  with  impatience,  '  is  he  not  caUed  Signor  Murcia  de  la 
Lianna?'  '  The  very  same,'  replied  my  mistress,  '  here  is  a  letter 
which  I  received  from  her  just  now.  You  may  read  it,  and  see 
whether  or  not  the  lady  has  a  kindness  for  me.'  Don  Lewis, 
casting  his  eyes  over  the  billet,  knew  the  hand,  and  was  struck 
dumb  with  confusion.  'What  is  the  matter?'  added  Aurora, 
w  ith  an  air  of  astonishment,  '  you  change  colour  !  T  believe  ( God 
forgive  me!)  that  you  have  some  concern  in  this  lady.  Ah! 
how  vexed  am  I  for  ha^dng  spoke  of  her  so  freely !' 

'  I  think  myself  obliged  to  you  for  your  information,'  said  Don 
Lewis,  in  a  transport  of  anger  and  disdain.  '  Perfidious,  ficlde 
creature !  Don  Felix,  I  am  bound  to  you  for  ever.  You  have 
extricated  me  out  of  an  error,  in  which  I  might  have  remained 
a  long  time.  I  thought  myself  beloved.  Beloved,  did  I  say?  I 
believed  myself  adored  by  that  Isabella.  I  had,  indeed,  some 
regard  for  that  creature ;  but  now  I  see  she  is  a  coquette  who 
deserves  notliing  but  coutemut.'  '  I  applaud  your  resentment/ 
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Biiid  Aurora,  feigning  indignation  in  her  turn,  'a  lawyer's 
daughter  ought  to  think  herself  very  happy  in  having  j.uch  an 
accomplished  nobleman  as  you  for  her  lover.  Her  inconstancy 
is  inexcusable ;  and,  far  from  accepting  the  sacrifice  she  makes 
of  you,  I  intend  to  punish  her  by  slighting  her  favours.'  '  For 
my  part,'  replied  Pacheco,  '  the  only  vengeance  that  I  shall  ever 
take,  is  never  to  see  her  again.'  '  You  are  in  the  right,'  cried 
the  false  Mendoza ; '  nevertheless,  that  she  may  know  how  much 
we  both  despise  her,  I  think  each  of  us  should  write  to  her  an 
insulting  letter,  which  I  will  enclose  in  one  paper,  and  send  as 
an  answer  to  this  her  billet.  But,  before  we  proceed  to  this  ex- 
tremity, consult  your  heart.  Perhaps  you  will,  one  day,  repent 
of  having  broke  with  Isabella.'  '  No,  no  !'  said  Don  Lewis,  '  I 
shall  never  be  so  weak;  and  in  the  meantime  consent  to  mortify 
the  ungrateful  creature,  as  you  have  proposed.' 

I  was  accordingly  sent  for  paper,  pen,  and  ink,  and  both  of 
them  set  about  composing  very  obliging  letters  for  the  daughter 
of  Doctor  Murcia  de  la  Lianna.  Pacheco,  in  particular,  could 
not  find  terms  strong  enough  to  express  his  sentiments,  and 
tore  five  or  six  half-finished  billets,  because  he  thought  they  were 
not  sufficiently  severe.  One,  however,  he  was  satisfied  with  at 
last ;  and  no  doubt  he  had  reason  so  to  be ;  for  it  contained  these 
words:  '  Learn  to  know  yourself,  my  princess,  and  be  no  longer 
so  vain  as  to  believe  that  I  love  you.  If  I  am  captivated,  it  must 
be  with  other  kind  of  merit  than  yours,  which  is  scarcely  suffi- 
cient to  amuse  me  for  a  few  moments ;  and  only  calculated  for 
diverting  the  meanest  scholars  of  the  university.'  This  cour- 
teous letter  being  written,  and  Aurora  having  finished  hers, 
which  was  not  a  whit  milder;  she  sealed  them  both,  and  en- 
closing them  together,  gave  me  the  packet,  saying,  *  There,  Gil 
Bias,  be  sure  to  deliver  this  to  Isabella  this  evening.  You  un- 
derstand me?'  added  she.  tipping  me  the  wink,  the  meaning  of 
which  I  could  easily  comprehend.  '  Yes,  sir,'  answered  I,  '  the 
thing  shall  be  done  to  your  wish.' 

At  the  same  time  I  went  out,  and  being  in  the  street,  said  to 
myself,  '  Oho !  Gil  Bias,  then  it  seems  you  play  the  valet  in  this 
farce.  Well,  friend,  show  that  you  have  wit  enough  to  perform 
such  a  fine  part.  Signor  Don  Felix  (as  you  see)  depends  so  much 
on  your  understanding,  that  he  contents  himself  with  giving  you 
a  sign  only.  Is  he  to  blame  for  that?  No.  I  conceive  his  mean- 
ing: he  desires  that  I  should  deliver  this  bUlet  of  Don  Lewis 
only.  That  is  the  interpretation  of  the  sign,  than  which  nothing 
could  be  more  intelligible.    I  did  not  hesitate  in  opening  the 
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packet,  from  vvliicb  I  took  Pacheco's  letter,  and  carried  it  tC 
the  house  of  Doctor  Murcia,  having  soon  informed  myself  where- 
abouts he  lived.  Finding  the  little  page,  who  had  been  at  our 
lodgings,  at  the  door;  '  Brother,'  said  I,  '  don't  you  serve  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  Doctor  Murcia^'  When  he  answered  in  the 
aflirmative,  '  You  have  such  an  obliging  physiognomy,'  I  re- 
plied, '  that  I  take  the  liberty  to  desire  you  will  deliver  a  love- 
letter  to  your  mistress.' 

Tlie  page  asked  from  whom  I  brought  it;  and  1  no  sooner  told 
him  that  it  came  from  Don  Lewis  de  Pacheco,  than  he  said, 
*  Since  it  is  so,  follow  me;  I  have  orders  to  bring  you  in.  Isa- 
bella wants  to  talk  with  you.'  I  allowed  myself,  therefore,  to 
be  introduced  into  a  closet,  where  I  did  not  stay  long  before  the 
lady  appeared ;  and  I  was  struck  with  the  beauty  of  her  face, 
having  never  beheld  more  delicate  features.  Her  air  was  affected 
and  childish;  but,  for  all  that,  she  had  walked  without  leading 
strings  for  thirty  good  years  at  least.  '  Friend,'  said  she  to  me, 
with  a  smiling  air,  '  do  you  belong  to  Don  Lewis  de  Pacheco?' 
I  answered,  that  I  had  been  his  valet-de-chambre  tliese  three 
weeks;  and  then  delivered  the  fatal  letter,  which  she  read  over 
twice  or  thrice,  and  seemed  to  distrust  the  evidence  of  her  own 
senses.  It  is  very  certain  she  expected  nothing  less  than  such 
an  answer.  She  lifted  up  her  eyes  toxvards  heaven,  bit  her  lips, 
and  for  some  time  discovered,  by  her  countenance,  the  pangs 
w  hich  her  heart  endured.  Then,  all  of  a  sudden  addressing  her- 
self to  me,  '  Friend,'  said  she,  '  is  Don  Lewis  run  mad?  Tell  me 
if  you  know  why  he  wiites  to  me  in  tliis  gallant  style.  What 
demon  possesses  him  ?  If  he  had  a  mind  to  break  with  me,  could 
he  not  have  done  it  without  affronting  me  with  such  abusive 
letters?' 

*  Madam,'  said  I,  'my  master  is  certainly  to  blame;  but  he 
was  in  some  measure  forced  to  it.  If  you  w  ill  promise  to  keep 
the  secret,  I  will  discover  the  whole  mystery.'  '  I  do  promise,' 
said  she,  interrupting  me  with  precipitation;  'don't  be  afraid 
of  my  exposing  you,  but  freely  explain  yourself.'  '  WeU,  then,' 
I  resumed,  '  this  is  briefly  the  affair.  Immediately  after  he  had 
received  your  letter,  a  lady,  covered  with  a  very  thick  veil,  came 
to  our  lodging,  and,  asking  for  Signer  Pacheco,  spoke  with  him 
in  private  a  good  while ;  and,  towards  the  close  of  the  conversa- 
tion, I  overheard  her  say  to  him,  You  swear  to  me  that  you 
will  never  see  her  again:  but  that  is  not  all.  You  must  also, 
for  my  satisfaction,  this  instant  w  rite  to  her  a  billet  which  I  ^^ill 
dictate  and  tliis  I  exact  of  you."  Don  Lewis  did  as  she  desired^ 
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then  putting  the  letter  into  my  hand,  "  Inquire,"  said  she, 
"where  Doctor  Murcia  de  la  Lianna  lives,  and  convey,  v\ith 
address,  this  paper  to  his  daughter  Isabella." 

•  So  that  you  see,  madam,'  answered  I,  '  this  disobliging  let- 
ter is  the  work  of  a  rival,  and  consequently  my  master  is  not  so 
much  to  blame.'  '  0  Heaven  !'  cried  she,  '  he  is  more  so  than 
I  imagined.  His  infidelity  injures  me  more  than  tlie  s]»iteful 
words  which  his  hand  wrote.  Ah,  the  pei-fidious  wretch  !  he 
has  entered  into  other  engagements.  But,'  added  she,  assuming 
a  lofty  air,  '  let  him  abandon  himself  to  his  new  flame  without 
constraint  ;  I  don't  intend  to  thwart  him.  Tell  him,  that  he 
had  no  occasion  to  insult  me,  in  order  to  make  me  leave  the 
field  free  to  my  rival;  and  that  I  despise  such  a  fickle  lover 
too  much  to  have  the  least  desire  of  recalling  him.'  So  saying, 
she  dismissed  me,  and  retired  very  much  irritated  against  Don 
Lewis ;  while  I  went  away  very  well  satisfied  with  myself  and 
persuaded  that  if  I  should  set  up  for  a  genius,  I  should  soon 
become  a  most  dexterous  cheat.  I  returned  to  our  lodgings, 
where  I  found  Mendoza  and  Pacheco  at  supper,  conversing 
together  as  if  they  had  been  old  acquaintances.  Aurora,  per- 
ceiving by  my  cheerful  countenance  that  I  had  not  acquitted 
myself  ill  of  my  commission;  '  So,  thou  art  returned,  Gil  Bias,' 
said  she;  '  give  us  an  account  of  thy  message.'  Being  obliged 
to  tiiist  to  my  own  finesse  again,  I  told  them  that  I  had  delivered 
the  packet  with  my  own  hand;  and  that  Isabella,  after  having 
read  the  two  billet-doux  which  it  contained,  instead  of  seeming 
disconcerted,  fell  a-laughing  like  one  who  had  lost  her  senses; 
saying,  '  Upon  my  conscience,  young  noblemen  have  an  excellent 
style  !  It  must  be  owned  tliat  other  people  don't  write  half  so 
agreeably.'  *  A  fine  way  of  disembarrassing  herself :'  cried  my 
mistress;  '  she  must  certainly  be  a  finished  coquette.'  '  As  for 
me,'  said  Don  Lewis,  '  I  should  never  know  Isabella  by  such 
behaviour:  she  must  have  entirely  dianged  her  character  during 
my  absence.'  'I  could  not  have  thought  her  such  a  person, 
indeed,'  replied  Aurora:  '  but  we  must  allow  that  there  are 
women  who  can  assume  a  great  many  different  shapes:  I  was 
once  in  love  with  one  of  these,  who  made  me  her  dupe  a  long- 
time GU  Bias,  you  can  tell  that  she  had  an  au'  of  virtue  which 
might  have  deceived  the  whole  world.'  '  Yes,  truly,'  said  1, 
mingling  in  the  conversation,  '  she  had  a  look  that  might  have 
decoyed  the  most  wary.  I,  myself,  might  have  b6>n  trepanned 
by  it.' 

The  pretended  Mendoza  and  Facheco  burst  into  a  loud  laugh 
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on  hearing  me  talk  thus:  one,  because  I  bore  witness  against 
an  imaginary  lady;  and  the  other  on  account  of  the  expression 
I  had  used.  We  continued  discoursing  of  women  who  have  the 
art  of  dissembling;  and  the  result  of  our  conversation  was," that 
Isabella  was  accused  in  due  form,  and  convicted  of  being  an 
arrant  jilt. 

Don  Lewis  protested  anew  that  he  would  never  see  her,  and 
Don  Felix,  by  his  example,  swore  he  would  always  have  the 
most  perfect  contempt  for  her.  After  these  protestations,  they 
professed  a  mutual  fi-iendship,  and  promised  to  conceal  nothing 
from  one  another.  Supper  being  over,  they  proceeded  to  com- 
pliments ;  and,  at  last,  parted  to  go  to  bed,  each  in  his  own 
apartment.  I  followed  Aurora  to  hers,  where  I  gave  an  exact 
account  of  the  conversation  I  had  with  the  doctor's  daughter; 
not  forgetting  the  least  circumstance.  I  thought  she  would 
have  embraced  me  in  the  transport  of  her  joy.  '  Dear  Gil  Bias,' 
said  she,  '  I  am  charmed  with  thy  understanding  !  When  one  is 
so  unfortunate  as  to  be  engaged  in  a  passion  which  compels  us 
to  have  recourse  to  stratagems,  it  is  a  great  advantage  to  have 
in  our  interests  such  a  sensible  young  fellow  as  thee.  Courage, 
my  friend ;  we  have  removed  a  rival  who  might  have  given  us  a 
world  of  trouble.  This  is  no  bad  prognostic :  but  as  lovers  are 
subject  to  strange  relapses,  I  think  we  must  make  a  strong  push, 
and  bring  Aurora  de  Gusman  on  the  stage  to-morrow.'  I  ap- 
proved of  the  scheme,  and  leaving  Signor  Don  Felix  with  his 
page,  retired  to  bed. 

CHAP  VI. 

The  two  new  friends  meeting  next  morning,  began  the  day  with 
embraces,  which  Am"orawas  obliged  to  give  and  receive  in  order 
to  act  the  part  of  Don  Felix.  They  went  out  to  walk,  and  I 
accompanied  them  with  Chilindron,  the  valet  of  Don  Lewis ; 
when,  stopping  at  the  university,  to  look  at  the  titles  of  books 
that  were  pasted  on  the  gate,  which  a  good  many  people  amused 
themselves  in  reading,  I  perceived  a  little  man  among  them, 
who  gave  his  opinion  of  all  the  different  works  that  were  so  pub- 
lished. I  observed  that  he  was  heard  with  great  attention,  which 
I  fancied  at  the  same  time,  he  believed  was  no  more  than  his 
due:  for  he  seemed  vain  and  positive,  as  little  m,en  commonly 
are,  '  That  new  translation  of  Horace,'  said  he,  *  which  you 
Bee  advertised  in  such  large  charactf  i-s,  is  a  work  in  prose,  com- 
posed by  an  old  college -author ;  a  book  in  gi-eat  esteem  among 
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the  students,  who  have  already  consumed  four  editions  of  it : 
and  yet  there  is  nut  one  man  of  taste  who  has  purchased  so  nmch 
as  a  single  copy.'  Ilis  judgment  was  not  a  whit  more  favourable 
for  the  other  books,  which  he  ridiculed  without  exception;  so 
that,  in  all  Ukelihood,  he  was  an  author  himself.  I  should  not 
have  been  tired  of  hearing  him  to  an  end,  but  was  obliged  to 
follow  Don  Lewis  and  Don  Felix,  who,  being  as  little  pleased 
with  his  discourse,  as  interested  in  the  books  which  he  cen- 
sured, left  him  to  the  enjoyment  of  his  own  criticism. 

We  came  home  at  dinner-time,  and  my  mistress,  sitting  down 
at  the  table  with  Pacheco,  artfully  turned  the  conversation  on 
her  own  family.  '  My  father,'  said  she,  '  is  a  cadet  of  the  house 
of  Mendoza,  and  settled  at  Toledo;  my  mother  is  sister  to  Donna 
Ximena  de  Gusman,  who  came  to  Salamanca  some  days  ago, 
on  an  affair  of  importance,  with  her  niece  Aurora,  the  only 
daughter  of  Don  Vincent  de  Gusman,  whom,  perhaps,  you 
know.'  'No,'  replied  Don  Lewis,  'but  I  have  often  heard  of 
him,  as  well  as  of  your  cousin  Aurora.  Am  I  to  believe  what 
is  reported  of  her  ?  I  have  been  assured  that  nothing  equals 
her  understanding  but  her  beauty.'  '  As  for  understanding,' 
resumed  Don  Felix,  '  she  has  a  pretty  good  share,  and  that  well 
cultivated;  but  I  don't  think  her  so  very  handsome,  i'eople  say 
that  she  and  I  very  much  resemble  one  another.'  '  If  that  be 
the  case,'  cried  Pacheco,  '  she  deserves  the  reputation  she  has 
got:  your  features  are  regular;  your  cousin  must  be  quite  en- 
chanting. I  Avish  I  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  and  convers- 
ing with  her.'  'I  undertake  to  satisfy  your  curiosity,'  replied 
the  pretended  Mendoza,  *  and  will  carry  you  to  my  aunt's  house 
this  very  afternoon.'  My  mistress,  all  of  a  sudden,  changed  the 
discourse,  and  talked  on  indifferent  subjects.  After  dinner, 
while  they  were  preparing  to  go  and  visit  Uonna  Ximena,  I  was 
beforehand  with  them,  and  ran  to  advertise  the  duenna  th;it 
she  might  be  ready  to  receive  them;  then,  returning  instaniiy, 
accompanied  Don  Felix,  who  conducted  Don  Lewis  to  the  hou  e 
of  his  aunt.  But  they  had  scarce  entered  the  house,  when  thi'y 
met  Dame  Ximena,  who  desired  them  by  a  sign,  to  make  no 
noise.  '  Hush,  hush,'  said  she,  with  a  low  voice,  'you  will  ^vake 
my  niece,  who  has  been  tormented  since  yesterday  with  a  tci*- 
rible  headach,  which  has  just  left  her,  and  the  poor  child  has 
been  asleep  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour.'  '  I  am  sorry  for  this 
disappointment, '  said  Mendoza ;  '  I  was  in  good  hopes  of  seei  ng 
my  cousin,  and  had  px-omised  that  pleasure  to  my  friend  Pa- 
ciioco.'    '  The  affair  is  not  very  urgent,'  replied  Urtiz,  smiling, 
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*  you  may  defer  it  till  to-morrow.'  The  cavaliers  conversed  a 
little  while  with  the  old  gentlewoman,  and  then  retired. 

Don  Lewis  carried  us  to  the  house  of  one  of  his  friends,  a  gen- 
tleman, whose  name  was  Don  Gabriel  de  Pedros,  with  whom 
we  spent  the  rest  of  the  day,  supped,  and  did  not  think  of  coming 
home  till  two  o'clock  in  the  morning.    We  had  got  about  half 
way  when  he  stumbled  over  two  men  lying  stretched  upon  the 
ground.    Thinking  they  were  unfortunate  people  who  had  been 
assassinated,  we  stopped  to  give  them  assistance,  provided  it 
Was  not  too  late ;  and  as  we  endeavoured  to  inform  ourselves  of 
their  condition  as  well  as  the  darkness  of  the  night  would  allow, 
the  patrol  came  up ;  and  the  commander,  taking  us  at  first  for 
the  murderers,  ordered  his  men  to  surround  us ;  but  he  con- 
ceived a  more  favourable  opinion  of  our  morals  when  he  heard 
us  speak,  and,  by  the  help  of  a  dark  lantern,  saw  the  faces  of  Men- 
doza  and  Pacheco.    His  soldiers  being  ordered  to  examine  the 
condition  of  the  two  men,  who  we  fancied  had  been  slain,  found 
that  it  was  a  fat  hcentiate,  with  his  man,  both  in  liquor  or  dead 
drunk.    •  Gentlemen,'  cried  one  of  the  guard,  '  I  know  this  epi- 
cure ;  it  is  Signor  the  Licentiate  Guyomar,  rector  of  our  univer- 
sity: notwithstanding  the  pickle  you  see  him  in  now,  he  is  a 
great  man,  a  wonderful  gemus  !  There  is  not  a  philosopher  in 
Salamanca  whom  he  cannot  confute  in  an  argument.    He  has 
an  unparalleled  flow  of  words:  'tis  a  pity  that  he  is  a  little  ad- 
dicted to  lawsuits,  the  bottle,  and  a  wench.  He  was,  no  doubt, 
on  his  return  from  supping  with  his  Isabella,  where  unluckily 
his  man  getting  as  drunk  as  himself,  they  have  both  tumbled 
into  the  kennel.    Before  the  good  licentiate  was  rector,  this 
misfortune  frequently  happened  to  him ;  and  you  see  honours 
don't  always  change  the  man. '    We  left  those  drunkards  in  the 
hands  of  the  patrol,  who  undertook  to  cari-y  them  home,  and, 
returning  to  our  lodgings,  every  one  went  to  rest. 

Don  Felix  and  Don  Lewis  getting  up  about  noon,  Aurora  was 
the  first  subject  of  their  discourse.  '  Gil  Bias, '  said  my  mistress 
to  me,  '  go  to  my  aunt  Donna  Ximena,  and  ask  if  SignorJPacheco 
and  I  can  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  my  cousin  to-day.'  I  went 
out  to  acquit  myself  of  this  commission,  or  rather  to  concert  with 
the  duenna  what  was  to  be  done :  and  when  we  had  taken  our 
measures,  I  returned  to  the  false  Mendoza,  saying,  '  Signor, 
your  cousin  Aurora  is  surprisingly  well,  and  charged  me  ,o 
assure  you  from. her,  that  your  visit  will  be  very  agreeable;  and 
Donna  Ximena  bid  me  assure  Signor  Pacheco  that  he  shall 
always  be  welcome  at  her  house  on  your  account.' 
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I  perceived  that  Don  Lewis  was  mightily  pleased  with  these 
last  words:  my  mistress  observed  the  same,  and  drew  a  happy 
presage  from  her  remark.  Immediately  before  dinner  Signora 
Xiraena's  valet  appeared,  and  said  to  Don  Felix,  '  Signor,  a  man 
from  Toledo  has  been  inquiring  for  you  at  your  aunt's  house, 
and  left  this  note.'  The  pretended  Mendoza  opened  it,  and 
read  aloud  these  words :  '  If  you  are  desirous  of  hearing  news  of 
your  fatlier,  and  of  being  made  acquainted  with  other  tilings  of 
consequence  to  you,  fail  not,  on  receipt  of  this,  to  repair  to  the 
Black  Horse,  near  the  university. '  '  I  am,'  said  he, '  too  curious 
to  hear  these  things  of  consequence  not  to  satisfy  my  desire  in- 
stantly. Without  taking  leave  of  you,  Pacheco,'  added  he,  '  If 
I  don't  return  in  two  hours,  you  may  go  by  yourself  to  my  aunt's, 
and  I  will  come  to  you  there  after  dinner.  You  know  what  Gil 
Bias  has  told  you  from  Donna  Ximena,  and  you  have  a  right  to 
make  the  visit.'  So  saying,  he  went  out,  and  ordered  me  to 
follow  him. 

You  may  easily  guess  that,  instead  of  going  to  the  Black  Horse, 
we  took  the  road  to  the  house  where  Ortiz  lived,  where,  as  soon 
as  we  arrived,  Aurora  took  off  her  fair  coloured  tour,  washed 
and  rubbed  her  eyebrows,  dressed  herself  like  a  woman,  and 
became  a  very  handsome  black-eyed  lady,  as  she  naturally  was: 
for  her  disguise  had  changed  her  so  much,  that  Aurora  and  Don 
Felix  appeared  to  be  two  different  people.  She  even  seemed  a 
great  deal  taller  as  a  woman  than  as  a  man,  to  which  indeed, 
her  shoe-heels,  that  were  excessively  high,  contributed  not  a 
little.  When  she  had  improved  her  charms  with  all  the  assist- 
ance that  art  could  bestow,  she  expected  Don  Lewis  with  an 
agitation  composed  of  hope  and  fear.  Sometimes  she  confided 
in  her  beauty  and  wit,  and  sometimes  was  afraid  that  her 
attempt  would  be  unsuccessful.  Ortiz,  on  the  other  side,  sum- 
moned all  her  finesse  to  second  my  mistress;  and  I,  that  Pa- 
checo might  not  see  me  in  the  house,  like  those  players  who 
appear  only  in  the  last  act,  concealed  myself  till  towards  the 
end  of  the  visit  by  going  out  as  soon  as  I  had  dined. 

In  short,  everything  was  in  order  when  Don  Lewis  arrived. 
He  was  received  in  a  very  agreeable  manner  by  lady  Ximena, 
and  enjoyed  a  conversation  with  Aurora  two  or  three  hours 
long ;  at  the  end  of  which  I  came  into  the  room  where  they  were, 
and  addressing  myself  to  the  cavalier,  '  Signor,'  said  I,  '  my 
master,  Don  Felix,  cannot  be  here  to-day;  btit  begs  you  will 
excuse  him,  because  he  is  in  company  with  three  men  from 
Toledo,  of  whom  he  cannot  disengage  himself   '  Ah,  the  little 
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ruke!'  cried  Donna  TJimena,  'lie  is  certainly  set  ia  to  luirJ 
drinking.'  '  No,  madam,'  I  replied,  'they  are  diseom-siug  toge- 
ther of  vei-y  seriuus  attuirs.  lie  is  heartily  sorry  tliat  he  cannot 
v/ait  upon  you;  and  ordered  me  to  make  his  apology  to  you  and 
Donna  Auroi-a.'  *  U  !  I'll  have  none  or  his  apologies,'  said  my 
mistress,  '  he  knows  I  have  been  indisposed,  and  ouglit  to  show 
a  httle  more  concern  for  Ids  relation.  In  order  to  pumsh  him 
for  his  inditference,  he  shan't  see  me  these  hfteen  days.'  '  Ah 
madam !'  said  Don  Lewis,  '  do  not  form  such  a  cruel  resolution: 
Don  Felix  is  rather  to  be  pitied  for  not  being  able  to  visit  you.' 

They  diverted  themselves  for  some  time  with  tliis  subject, 
and  then  Facheco  withdrew.  The  fair  Aurora  immediately 
transformed  herself,  and  resuming  the  appearance  of  a  cavalier, 
returned  to  the  lodgings  as  soon  as  she  could.  '  I  ask  pardon, 
my  dear  friend,'  said  she  to  Don  Lewis,  '  for  faihng  to  meet  you 
at  my  aunt's,  but  I  could  not  get  rid  of  the  people  in  whose 
company  I  was :  what  consoles  me  for  the  disappointment  is, 
that  you  have  at  least  had  leisure  to  satisfy  your  curiosity.  Vv^ell, 
what  do  you  think  of  my  cousin;'  '  I  am  enchanted  by  her,' 
answered  Pacheco  ;  'you  had  reason  to  say  she  resembled  you. 
I  never  saw  features  more  alike:  the  same  turn  of  face,  the 
game  eyes,  the  same  mouth,  and  tone  of  voice.  There  is,  how- 
evei',  some  ditference  between  you.  Aurora  is  a  little  taller 
than  you:  she  is  bhick,  and  you  are  fair.  You  are  merry,  and 
6he  is  grave.  These  are  what  distinguish  you  the  one  fi-om  the 
other.  As  for  understanding,'  added  he,  '  I  do  not  beheve  a 
celestial  being  can  have  more  than  your  cousin.  In  a  word, 
she  is  a  lady  of  accomplished  merit.' 

Signor  Facheco  pronounced  these  last  woi'ds  with  so  much 
vivacity,  that  Don  Felix  said,  smiling,  '  Friend,  I  advise  you, 
for  the  sake  of  your  repose,  to  go  no  more  to  Donna  Ximena's. 
Aiu'ora  de  Guzman  may  make  yoirr  heart  ache,  and  inspu-e 
you  with  a  passion.'  '  There  is  no  occasion  for  another  sight  of 
her  to  make  me  in  love,'  said  he,  interrupting  him,  '  that  is  done 
already.'  '  I  am  sorry  for  it,'  replied  the  pretended  Mendoza, 
'for  you  are  not  one  of  those  who  can  attach  themselves  to  one, 
and  my  cousin  is  no  Isabella.  I  can  assure  you  beforehand, 
that  she  vviil  never  hsten  to  a  lover,  except  on  honourable 
terms. '  '  Hunouruble  terms  1'  replied  Don  Lewis,  '  sure  nobody 
would  offer  any  other  to  a  young  lady  of  her  birth.  Alas !  I 
should  tlunk  myself  the  happiest  of  men,  if  she  would  approve 
of  my  addresses,  and  consent  to  join  her  destiny  with  mine.' 

'  Since  you  talk  in  that  style, '  said  Don  Felix,  '  I  am  interested 
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in  your  behalf.  Yes,  I  li^t  myself  in  your  service,  offer  you  all 
my  influence  with  Aurora,  and  will  to-morrow  bring  over  my 
aunt,  who  has  a  great  sway  over  her.'  Pacheco  returned  a 
thousand  thanks  tu  the  cavalier  who  made  him  such  fair  pro- 
mises; and  we  perceived,  with  joy,  that  our  stratagem  cuuld 
not  succeed  better.  Next  day,  we  increased  the  love  of  Don 
Lewis,  by  a  new  invention.  My  mistress  having  been  with 
L>onna  Ximena  on  pretence  to  render  her  favourable  to  that 
cavalier,  came  back  and  said  to  him,  '  I  have  spoken  to  my 
aunt,  whom  with  much  difficulty  I  have  made  your  friend.  She 
was  furiously  prejudiced  against  you:  for  somebody  or  other 
had  made  her  beUeve  that  you  were  a  downright  libertine:  but 
I  undertook  your  defence  with  eagerness,  and  at  last  destroyed 
the  bad  impression  she  had  received  of  yom-  morals. 

'  This  is  not  all,'  pmsued  Aurora,  '  you  must  talk  with  my 
aunt  in  my  presence,  and  then  we  shall  make  sure  of  her  as- 
sistance.' Pacheco  expressed  extreme  impatience  to  discourse 
w  ith  Donna  Ximena,  and  that  satisfaction  was  granted  to  him 
next  morning,  when  the  false  Mendoza  conducted  him  to  Madam 
Ortiz,  and  they  three  had  a  long  conversation,  in  wiiich  Don 
Lewis  showed  that  he  had  allowed  himself  to  be  very  much  cap- 
tivated, in  a  very  little  time.  The  artful  Ximena  feigned  to  be 
moved  with  all  the  tenderness  he  expressed,  and  promised  her 
utmost  endeavour  to  engage  her  niece  to  marry  liira.  Pacheco 
immediately  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  such  a  kind  aunt,  and 
thanked  her  for  her  friendship:  whereupon  Don  FeUx  asked  if 
his  cousin  was  up.  *  No,'  answered  the  duenna,  '  she  is  still  a- 
bed,  and  you  cannot  see  her  at  present;  but  return  this  after- 
noon, and  you  may  converse  with  her  at  leisure.'  This  answer 
of  Madam  Ximena  redoubled  (as  you  may  well  believe)  the  joy 
of  Don  Lewis,  who  thought  the  rest  of  the  forenoon  extremely 
tedious,  and  went  back  to  his  lodgings  with  Mendoza,  who  was 
not  a  little  pleased  with  observing  in  him  all  the  marks  of 
genuine  love. 

They  talked  of  nothing  but  Aurora,  and  when  they  had  dined, 
Don  Felix  said  to  Pacheco,  '  There's  a  thought  come  into  my 
head.  I  am  of  opinion,  that  I  should  go  to  my  aunt's  some  mi- 
nutes before  you,  and  have  a  little  chat  with  my  cousin,  that  I 
may,  if  possible,  discover  the  disposition  of  her  heart  towards 
you.'  Don  Lewis  approving  this  scheme,  let  his  friend  go  before, 
and  did  not  set  out  till  an  hour  after.  So  my  mistress  made  such 
good  use  of  her  time,  that  she  w  as  dressed  like  a  lady,  when  her 
luver  an-ived.  'I  thought  '  said  the  cavalier,  after  having  saJuted 
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Aurora  and  the  duenna,  '  to  have  found  Don  Felix  here.'  '  You 
\vill  see  liim  immediately,'  answered  Donna  Ximena,  'he  is 
writing  in  my  closet.'  Upon  which,  Pacheco  seemed  to  swallow 
tlie  trick,  and  entered  into  conversation  with  the  ladies.  But, 
notwithstanding  the  i^resence  of  the  beloved  object,  he  perceived 
that  the  hours  stole  away,  without  Mendoza's  appearing;  and 
as  he  could  not  help  testifying  some  surprise  at  it,  Aurora 
clianging  countenance  all  of  a  sudden,  began  to  laugh,  and  said 
to  Don  Lewis,  '  Is  it  possible  that  you  have  no  suspicion  of  the 
trick  which  has  been  played  upon  you?  Do  an  artificial  light- 
coloured  tour,  and  painted  eyebrows,  make  me  so  unlike  my- 
self, that  you  have  been  mistaken  by  them  hitherto  1  Undeceive 
yourself,  then,  Pacheco,'  continued  she,  resuming  an  air  of 
gravity,  '  and  know  that  Don  Felix  de  Mendoza  and  Aurora  de 
Guzman  are  but  one  and  the  same  person.' 

She  was  not  contented  with  extricating  him  out  of  this  error, 
but  also  owned  her  passion  for  him,  and  informed  him  of  all 
the  steps  she  had  taken  towards  its  success.  Don  Lewis,  no 
less  charmed  than  surprised  with  what  he  heard,  threw  himself 
at  her  feet,  exclaiming,  in  a  transport  of  joy,  '  Ah,  beautiful 
Aurora !  may  I  then  believe  myself  the  happy  mortal  whom  you 
have  favoured  so  much  ?  How  shall  I  recompense  your  goodness, 
which  the  most  pei-fect  love  can  never  enough  repay?'  These 
words  were  accompanied  with  a  thousand  more  passionate  and 
tender  expressions:  after  which,  the  two  lovers  conferred  upon 
the  measures  that  vs^ere  to  be  taken  towards  the  accomplishment 
of  their  mutual  desires ;  and  it  was  resolved  that  we  should  set 
out  immediately  for  Madrid,  and  bring  our  comedy  to  a  conclu- 
sion by  marriage.  This  design  was  no  sooner  formed  than  put 
in  execution:  in  fifteen  days,  Don  Lewis  espoused  my  mistress, 
and  their  nuptials  gave  lise  to  entertamments  and  infinite  re- 
joicings. 

CHAP.  VIL 

Three  weeks  after  this  marriage,  my  mistress  being  desirous 
of  recompensing  me  for  the  service  I  had  done  her,  made  me  a 
l)resent  of  a  hundred  pistoles,  saying,  *  Gil  Bias,  my  friend,  far 
from  tm-ning  you  away,  I  leave  it  to  your  choice  to  stay  with  me 
as  long  as  you  please;  but  my  husband's  uncle,  Don  Gonzales 
de  Pacheco,  wants  to  have  you  for  a  valet-de-chambre.  I  spoke 
to  him  so  advantageously  of  you,  that  he  assured  me  I  would 
do  him  a  favour  in  partiiig  with  you  to  him.  He  is  an  old  noble. 


CHAP,  vri.]  GIL  BLAS.  233 

man.'  added  she,  'of  an  excellent  character,  and  you  will  be 
quite  happy  iu  his  service. ' 

I  thanked  Aurora  for  her  generosity,  and  as  she  had  no  longer 
any  occasion  for  me,  accepted  the  post  to  which  I  was  recom- 
mended; the  more  willingly,  as  I  should  still  be  in  the  family. 
One  morning,  therefore,  I  went  with  a  message  from  my  new 
married  mistress,  to  Signor  Don  Gonzales,  who  was  still  a-bed, 
although  it  was  near  twelve  o'clock.  When  1  entered  his  cham- 
ber, I  found  him  taking  some  broth  which  a  page  had  brought 
in.  The  old  gentlemen's  whiskers  were  in  paper,  his  eyes  almost 
extinguished,  and  his  face  pale  and  meagre.  He  was  one  of 
those  old  boys  who  had  been  great  rakes  in  their  youth,  and  are 
not  a  whit  more  sedate  in  their  age.  He  received  me  with 
great  civility,  and  told  me  that  if  I  would  serve  him  with  as 
much  zeal  as  I  had  manifested  for  his  niece,  I  might  depend 
upon  liNing  happily.  I  promised  to  have  the  same  attachment 
to  him  which  I  had  for  her,  and  that  moment  he  engaged  me  in 
his  service. 

Behold  me  then  with  a  new  master,  and  heavens  knows  what 
sort  of  a  man  he  was  !  When  he  got  up,  I  fancied  I  saw  the 
resun-ection  of  Lazarus.  Paint  to  your  own  imagination  a  tall 
body,  so  lean  and  withered,  that  when  it  was  naked  an  ana- 
tomist might  have  taught  osteology  upon  it,  with  legs  so  small 
that  they  looked  like  spindles,  after  he  had  put  on  tlu-ee  or  four 
pair  of  stockings.  Tliis  living  mummy  was  besides  troubled 
with  an  asthma,  and  coughed  at  every  word  he  spoke.  Having 
drunk  chocolate,  he  called  for  paper  and  ink,  and  wTote  a  letter, 
which  he  sealed  and  sent  away,  according  to  the  direction,  by 
the  page  who  had  brought  the  broth  ;  then  turning  to  me, 
'  Friend,'  said  he,  '  thou  art  the  person  whom  I  intend  hence- 
forth to  entrust  with  my  commissions,  especially  those  which 
regard  Donna  Euphrasia,  a  young  lady  whom  I  love,  and  who 
is  passionately  fond  of  me.' 

•  Good  God !'  said  I  to  myself,  '  how  can  young  people  help 
believing  themselves  beloved,  when  this  old  dotard  thinks  him- 
self adored  I*  '  Gil  Bias,'  added  he,  '  thou  shalt  go  with  me  this 
very  day  to  her  house,  where  I  sup  almost  every  night,  and  thou 
wilt  be  charmed  with  her  pnadence  and  reserve:  far  from  re- 
sembUng  those  silly  coquettes  who  can  relish  nothing  but  youth, 
and  are  won  by  appearances  only,  she  has  an  understanding 
already  mature  and  judicious,  that  consults  the  sentiments  of 
a  man,  and  prefers  a  lover  of  delicacy  and  taste  to  one  of  the 
most  sluning  exteriors.'   Signor  Don  Gonzales  did  not  here 
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finish  the  eulogium  of  his  mistress,  wliom  he  represented  as  an 
epitome  of  all  perfection.  But  he  had  a  hearer  not  easily  per- 
suaded. After  the  conduct  of  the  actresses,  which  I  had  seen, 
I  did  not  look  upon  old  noblemeii  as  people  very  happy  in  theii 
amours.  I  pretended,  ho^vever,  out  of  complaisance,  to  believe 
all  that  my  master  said.  I  did  more ;  I  extolled  the  discernment 
and  taste  of  Euphrasia,  and  was  even unpudent  enoutrh  to  aliirm, 
that  she  could  not  have  a  more  amiable  gallant. 

The  good  old  gentleman  did  not  perceive  tliat  I  had  made 
game  of  liim;  but,  on  the  contrary,  applauded  my  good  sense. 
So  true  it  is,  that  a  sycophant  may  run  any  risk  with  the  great, 
who  swallow  all  kinds  of  flattery,  let  it  be  ever  so  sbsurd.  The 
old  man  having  written  Ids  letter,  pulled  some  haii-s  out  of  his 
beard  with  a  pair  of  pincers,  cleaned  his  eyes  of  a  tliick  gum 
that  filled  them,  washed  his  ears  and  hands,  and,  after  having 
performed  his  ablutions,  painted  his  whiskers,  eyebrows,  and 
hair,  of  a  black  colour;  continuing  longer  at  his  toilet  than  an 
old  widow  who  studies  to  liide  the  outrages  of  time  upon  her. 
Just  as  he  had  done  dressing,  another  gentleman  in  years,  one 
of  Ids  friends,  entered,  whose  name  was  the  Count  d'Assumar. 
But  he,  far  from  concealing  his  grey  hairs,  supported  himself 
on  a  cane,  and  seemed  to  glory  in  his  old  age,  rather  tlian  in 
appearing  young.  '  Signor  Pacheco,'  said  he,  as  he  came  in,  '  I 
am  come  to  dine  with  you.'  '  You  are  very  welcome,  count,* 
answered  my  master.  Meanwhile,  haWng  embraced  one  an- 
other, they  sat  down,  and  entered  into  conversation  tUl  such 
time  as  dinner  was  ready. 

The  discourse  turned  at  first  upon  a  bull-feast  which  had 
been  celebrated  a  few  days  before ;  and  as  they  mentioned  the 
cavaliers  who  had  shown  the  greatest  vigour  and  address,  the 
old  count,  like  another  Nestor,  who,  from  talking  of  the  present, 
always  took  occasion  to  i^raise  the  past,  said,  with  a  sigh,  '  Alas  ! 
I  see  no  men  now  a-diiys  comparable  to  those  I  have  known 
heretofore;  and  the  tournaments  are  not  performed  with  half 
the  magnificence  that  they  were  when  I  was  a  young  man.'  I 
laughed  within  myself  at  the  prejudice  of  honest  Signor  d' Asu- 
mar,  who  did  not  confine  it  to  tournaments  only,  but,  I  remem- 
ber, when  the  dessert  was  set  upon  the  table,  seeing  some  fine 
peaches  served  up,  he  observed,  '  In  my  time  the  peaches  wei-e 
much  larger  than  they  are  at  present;  nature  degenerates  every 
day.'  '  At  that  rate,'  said  Don  Gonzales,  smiling,  '  the  peaches 
of  Adam's  time  must  have  been  wonderfully  large.' 

Count  d'Asumar  stayed  almost  the  whole  day  with  my  mas- 
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ter.  who  no  sooner  found  himself  disengaged .  than  he  went  out, 
bidding  me  follow  hira.  lie  went  to  Euphrasia's,  who  lodged 
at  the  distance  of  a  hundi-ed  paces  from  our  house,  and  found 
her  in  a  very  handsome  apartment.  She  was  gaily  dressed,  and 
had  such  a  youthful  air,  that  I  concluded  she  was  under  age, 
although  she  was  good  thirty  years  old  at  least.  She  was  really 
handsome,  and  her  understanding  soon  raised  my  admiration; 
for  she  was  none  of  those  coquettes  who  have  nothing  to  recom- 
mend them  but  idle  ribaldry  and  loose  behaviour ;  she  was  modest 
in  her  manners,  as  well  as  in  her  conversation,  and  talked  with 
a  great  deal  of  wit,  without  the  least  aifectation.  '  0  heaven  !' 
said  I  to  myself,  '  is  it  possible  that  a  person  of  such  delicacy 
can  be  a  lady  of  pleasure  !'  I  imagined  that  impudence  was  in- 
separable from  all  women  of  her  profession,  and  was  astonished 
to  see  one  with  the  appearance  of  modesty ;  not  reflecting  that 
tliese  princesses  know  how  to  assume  any  shape,  and  accommo- 
date themselves  to  the  charactei-s  of  the  people  of  fortune  and 
nobUity  that  fall  into  their  hands.  When  their  gallants  are 
pleased  with  fire  and  transport,  they  are  brisk  and  petulant ;  and 
with  those  who  love  reserve,  practise  a  prudent  and  virtuous 
behaviour :  they  are  the  true  camelions,  who  change  colour 
according  to  the  humour  and  disposition  of  the  men  whom  they 
approach. 

Don  Gonzales  was  none  of  those  noblemen  who  are  taken  with 
your  bold  beauties:  he  could  not  bear  ladies  of  that  class;  on 
the  contrary,  could  relish  no  woman,  unless  she  had  the  appear- 
ance of  a  vestal.  Euphrasia,  therefore,  modelled  herself  ac- 
cordingly, and  showed  that  all  the  good  actresses  are  not  em- 
ployed in  the  theatre.  Leaving  my  master  with  his  nymph,  I 
went  down  stairs  into  a  hall,  where  I  found  an  old  chambermaid, 
whom  I  had  known  as  a  waiting-woman  to  an  actress.  Recol- 
lecting me  immediately,  she  said,  '  What !  is  it  you,  Gil  Bias? 
you  have  quitted  Arsenia  it  seems,  as  I  did  Constantia.'  'Yes, 
truly,'  answered  I,  '  it  is  a  long  time  since  I  left  her,  and  went 
to  serve  a  young  lady  of  fasliion.  A  player's  life  is  not  to  my 
taste;  and  therefore  I  dismissed  myself,  without  deigning  to 
come  to  the  least  explanation  with  Arsenia.'  *  You  were  in  the 
right,'  replied  the  chambennaid,  whose  name  was  Beatrice;  '  I 
served  Constantia  pretty  much  in  the  same  manner:  one  morn- 
ing early  I  gave  in  my  accounts  very  coldly,  which  she  received 
without  uttering  one  syllable,  and  so  we  parted  cavalierly 
enough. 

•  I  am  extremely  glad,'  said  I,  '  that  we  now  meet  in  a  more 
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honourable  house :  Donna  E  uphrasia  seems  to  be  a  sort  of  woman 
of  fashion,  and  I  believe  her  character  is  very  good.'  '  You  are 
not  at  all  mistaken,'  said  the  old  vvaituig-woman ;  '  she  is  of  a 
very  good  family ;  and  as  for  her  temper,  I  can  assure  you  there 
never  was  one  more  equal  and  sweet.  She  is  none  of  those  pas- 
sionate and  difficult  mistresses,  who  find  fault  with  everything, 
scold  incessantly,  torment  their  domestics,  and,  in  one  word, 
make  a  hell  of  their  service.  I  never  once  heard  her  grumble; 
but  when  I  happeif  to  do  anything  contrary  to  her  inclination, 
she  reproves  me  without  rage,  and  never  lets  one  of  those  epi- 
thets escape  her,  of  which  your  violent  dames  are  so  liberal. 
•  My  master,'  I  resumed,  'is  also  very  sweet  tempered:  he  is 
the  best  natured  mortal  alive ;  and  therefore  you  and  I  are  much 
more  happy  than  we  were  in  the  service  of  actresses.'  •  A  thou- 
sand times  more  happy  !'  repUed  Beatrice:  '  instead  of  leading 
a  life  o.f  noise  and  tumult,  I  now  live,  as  it  were,  in  a  retreat. 
Ko  man  enters  these  doors  but  Signor  Don  Gonzales.  I  shall 
see  nobody  but  you  in  my  solitude,  for  which  I  am  not  at  all 
son-y ;  for  I  have  had  an  affection  for  you  a  long  time,  and,  more 
than  once,  envied  the  happiness  of  Laura,  in  ha\'ing  you  for  a 
gallant.  But,  in  short,  I  hope  to  be  as  happy  as  she ;  for,  though 
I  have  neither  her  youth  nor  her  beauty,  by  way  of  amends,  I 
hate  coquetry,  and  am  as  faithful  as  a  turtle.' 

As  honest  Beatrice  was  one  of  those  persons  who  are  obliged 
to  make  a  tender  of  theii-  favours,  because  nobody  will  ask  them, 
I  was  not  at  all  tempted  to  profit  by  her  advances :  1  did  not 
desire,  however,  that  she  should  perceive  my  contempt,  and  was 
even  polite  enough  to  express  myself  in  such  a  manner,  as  that 
she  did  not  lose  all  hopes  of  engaging  my  heart.  I  imagined, 
then,  that  I  had  made  a  conquest  of  an  old  chambermaid,  but 
happened  on  this  occasion  to  be  deceived:  she  did  not  behave  in 
this  manner  to  me  for  my  own  sake  only;  her  design  was  to  in- 
spire me  with  love,  that  she  might  bring  me  over  to  the  interest 
of  her  mistress,  for  whom  she  was  so  zealous,  that  she  did  not 
mind  what  it  cost  her  in  promoting  her  advantage.  I  found 
my  error  next  morning,  when  T  carried  a  billet  doux  from  my 
master  to  Euphrasia.  That  lady  gave  me  a  most  gracious  re- 
ception, and  said  a  thousand  obliging  things,  in  which  she  was 
joined  by  her  maid;  one  admiring  my  physiognomy,  while  the 
Dther  observed  in  me  an  air  of  prudence  and  sagacity.  Accord- 
ing to  them,  Signor  Don  Gonzales  possessed  a  treasure  in  having 
such  a  valet.  In  a  word,  they  praised  me  so  much,  that  I  sus- 
pected their  applause,  and  even  discerned  the  motives  of  it;  bus 
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I  received  it,  in  appearance,  with  all  the  simplicity  of  a  fool, 
and  by  this  counterplot  effectually  deceived  the  sharpers,  who 
at  last  pulled  off  the  mask. 

'  Hark'ee,  Gil  Bias,'  said  Euphrasia  to  me;  '  it  depends  upon 
thyself  to  make  thy  fortune.  Let  us  act  in  concert,  my  friend. 
Don  Gonzales  is  old,  and  his  constitution  so  crazy,  that  the  least 
touch  of  a  fever,  assisted  by  an  able  physician,  will  carry  him 
off.  Let  us  make  the  best  of  the  little  time  he  has  left,  and 
exert  otirselves  so  that  he  may  leave  the  best  part  of  his  estate 
to  me.  Thou  shalt  have  a  good  share  of  the  booty,  and  thou 
mayest  depend  upon  my  promise,  as  much  as  if  I  had  made  it 
before  all  the  notaries  of  Madrid.'  '  Madam,'  answered  I,  'you 
may  command  your  humble  servant.  You  have  nothing  to  do 
but  to  prescribe  my  conduct,  and  you  shall  be  satisfied.'  '  Very 
well,'  she  replied;  '  thou  must  observe  thy  master,  and  give  me 
an  account  of  all  his  proceedings:  when  you  talk  to  him  in  pri- 
vate, don't  fail  to  tmn  the  conversation  upon  women,  and  from 
thence  artfully  take  occasion  to  speak  well  of  me.  Ply  him  with 
Euphrasia  as  much  as  possible ;  and  I  again  recommend  it  to 
you  to  be  very  attentive  to  what  passes  in  the  family  of  the 
Pachecos:  if  you  perceive  that  any  relation  of  Con  Gonzales  is 
extremely  officious  about  him,  and  aims  at  the  succession  to  his 
estate,  acquaint  me  with  it  immediately ;  that  is  all  I  ask,  and 
I  warrant  I  shall  send  him  adrift  in  a  very  little  time ;  for  I 
know  the  different  characters  of  his  relations,  and  the  ridiculous 
lights  in  which  they  may  be  represented  to  him ;  having  already 
prejudiced  Mm  pretty  successfully  against  all  his  nephews  and 
cousins.' 

By  these  instructions,  and  others  which  Euphrasia  added,  I 
concluded,  that  this  lady  was  one  uf  tliose  who  attached  them- 
selves to  generous  old  men.  She  had  lately  prevailed  upon  Don 
Gonzales  to  sell  an  estate,  the  price  of  which  she  had  converted 
to  her  own  use;  she  extorted  from  him  valuable  moveables  every 
day,  and,  besides,  had  reason  to  hope  that  she  would  not  be  for- 
gotten in  his  will.  I  pretended  to  engage  willingly  to  do  all  that 
she  desired;  and,  dissimulation  aj  art,  doubted  within  myself, 
on  my  return  home,  whether  I  should  conti  ibute  to  impose  upon 
my  master,  or  undertake  to  detach  him  from  his  mistress.  The 
last  of  these  resolutions  seemed  more  honourable  than  the  other, 
and  I  felt  myself  more  inclined  to  fulfil  than  betray  my  duty: 
besides.  Euphrasia  had  made  me  no  positive  promise,  and  that, 
perhaps, was  the  occasion  of  my  fidelity's  remaining  uncorrupted. 
I  resolved,  therefore,  to  serv  e  Don  Gonzales  ^viih  zeal,  persuading 
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myself,  that  if  T  should  be  lucky  enough  to  divert  his  affection 
from  his  idol,  I  should  be  better  rewarded  for  this  good  action 
than  for  all  the  bad  ones  I  could  commit. 

That  I  might  the  more  easily  accomplish  what  I  proposed,  I 
showed  myself  entirely  devoted  to  the  service  of  Donna  Euphra- 
sia; I  made  her  believe,  that  I  spoke  of  her  incessantly  to  my 
master;  and  accordingly  invented  fables,  which  she  took  for 
sterling  truth.  I  insinuated  myself  so  much  into  her  good 
graces,  that  she  thought  me  entirely  in  her  interest ;  and  still 
the  better  to  impose  upon  her,  affected  to  appear  in  love  with 
Beatrice,  who  ravished  to  see,  at  her  age,  a  young  lover  at  her 
beck,  did  not  much  mind  being  deceived,  provided  she  was  de- 
ceived agreeably.  When  my  master  and  I  were  each  with  his 
own  princess,  we  composed  two  very  different  pictures  in  the 
same  taste,  Don  Gonzales,  pale  and  mthered  as  I  have  repre- 
sented him,  when  he  attempted  to  ogle,  looked  like  a  wretch  in 
his  last  agonies ;  and  my  infanta,  in  proportion  to  the  seeming 
increase  of  my  passion,  assumed  still  more  and  more  childish 
airs,  and  practised  all  the  artifice  of  an  old  coquette,  which  she 
had  been  learning  forty  years  at  least;  ha-^ing  been  refined  in 
the  service  of  some  of  thv>se  heroines  of  gallantry,  who  can  please 
even  in  their  old  age,  and  die  loaded  with  the  spoils  of  two  or 
three  generations. 

I  was  not  satisfied  with  follovnng  my  master,  every  evening, 
to  the  house  of  Euphrasia;  I  sometimes  went  thither  alone,  by 
day;  but  at  what  hour  soever  1  went  in,  I  never  met  with  any 
man,  or  woman  either,  of  a  suspicious  appearance;  nor  could  I 
discover  the  least  trace  of  infideUty:  a  circumstance  that  sur- 
prised me  not  a  little;  for  I  could  not  imagine  that  such  a  hand- 
some lady  could  be  exactly  true  to  Don  Gonzales.  And  in  this, 
surely,  ray  judgment  was  not  too  rash;  for  the  fair  Euphrr.s'a 
(as  you  will  presently  see),  that  she  might  wait  with  the  i.-ore 
patience  for  my  master's  estate,  was  provided  with  a  lover  more 
agreeable  to  a  woman  of  her  age. 

One  morning,  when  I  carried,  as  usual,  a  letter  to  the  princess, 
I  perceived,  while  I  was  in  her  chamber,  the  feet  of  a  man  con- 
cealed behind  the  tapestry.  I  went  away,  Avithout  seeming  to 
observe  them ;  but  although  I  ought  not  to  be  surprised  at  this 
object,  which  was  no  business  of  mine,  I  did  not  fail  to  resent 
it.  '  Ah,  pei-fldious  wrr-tch  1'  said  I  to  myself,  in  a  passion ;  '  ah, 
wicked  Euphrasia !  thou  art  not  satisfied  with  imposing  tijion  a 
good  old  gentleman,  by  persuading  Iiim  that  he  is  beloved :  but 
thou  must  also  crown  thy  perfidy  by  abandoning  tliy^^elf  tu  an- 
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other  :'  What  a  fool  was  I,  now  I  think  of  it,  to  moralise  in  this 
manner !  I  ought  rather  to  have  laughed  at  the  adventure,  and 
looked  upon  it  as  a  compensation  for  the  tiresome,  languid 
moments  she  underwent  in  her  commerce  with  my  master:  I 
should,  at  least,  have  done  better  in  holding  my  tongue,  than 
in  seizing  this  occasion  of  acting  the  conscientious  valet;  but 
instead  of  moderating  my  zeal,  I  entered  warmly  into  tlie  inter- 
est of  Don  Gonzales,  to  whom  I  made  a  faithful  report  of  what 
I  had  seen ;  I  even  added,  that  Euphrasia  wanted  to  seduce  me ; 
I  concealed  nothing  of  what  she  had  said  on  that  occasion,  and 
it  was  his  own  fault  if  he  was  not  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  * 
character  of  his  mistress.  He  was  confounded  at  the  informa- 
tion; and  a  sraaU  emotion  of  wrath  that  appeared  on  his  coun- 
tenance seemed  to  presage  that  the  lady  should  not  be  unfaith- 
ful to  him  with  impunity. 

'Enough,  GU  Bias,'  said  he,  'I  am  extremely  sensible  of  thy 
attachment,  and  pleased  with  thy  fidelity;  I  will  go  instautly 
to  Euphrasia,  load  her  with  reproaches,  and  break  for  ever 
with  the  ungrateful  creature.  So  saying,  he  went  out  accord- 
inglv,  and  dispensed  with  ray  attendance,  that  he  might  spare 
me  "^the  very  disagreeable  part  I  had  to  play  during  their 
ecl^nrcissement. 

I  waited  for  my  master's  return  with  a  world  of  impatience, 
not  doubting,  that  as  he  had  so  much  cause  to  complain  of  his 
nymph,  he  would  come  back  altogether  detached  from  her  allurc'- 
ments.  On  tliis  supposition,  I  applauded  myself  for  what  I  had 
done ;  I  represented  to  myself  the  satisfaction  which  the  natm-al 
heirs  of  Don  Gonzales  would  have,  when  they  learned  that  their 
kinsman  was  no  longer  the  sport  of  a  passion  so  contrary  to  their 
interests:  I  flattered  myself  that  they  would  consider  me  for  it, 
and,  in  short,  that  I  had  distinguished  myself  from  other  valets, 
who  are  usually  more  apt  to  encourage  their  masters  in  debau- 
chery than  to  reclaim  them.  I  was  in  love  with  honour,  and 
reflected,  vdth  pleasure,  that  I  should  pass  for  the  Corypheus 
of  all  domestics.  But  this  idea,  agreeable  as  it  was,  vanished 
in  a  few  hours ;  when  my  patron  aniving,  said,  '  Friend,  I  have 
had  a  very  sharp  conversation  with  Euphrasia,  who  affirms  that 
thou  hast  misrepresented  her,  and  art,  if  she  is  to  be  beUeved, 
no  other  than  an  imposter,  altogether  devoted  to  ray  nephews, 
out  of  regard  to  whom  thou  sparest  nothing  to  make  me  quarrel 
with  her.  I  saw  real  tears  trickle  from  her  eyes,  and  she  swore, 
by  all  that  was  sacred,  that  she  never  made  any  proposal  to  thee, 
nor  ever  sees  a  man  ;  Beatrice,  who  seems  to  be  a  good  girl, 
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protested  the  same  thing,  in  such  a  manner,  that  my  ang;er 
was  appeased,  in  spite  of  my  teeth.' 

'Now,  sir,*  said  I,  interrupting  him,  in  a  sorrowful  manner, 

'do  you  doubt  my  sincerity?  do  you  distrust'  '  No,  child,* 

said  he,  interrupting  me  in  his  turn,  '  I  do  thee  aU  manner  of 
justice:  I  don't  believe  thee  in  a  confederacy  with  my  nephews. 
I  am  persuaded  that  thou  art  concerned  for  my  interest  only, 
and  I  am  obliged  to  thee:  but  appearances  are  deceitful.  Per- 
haps what  thou  sawest  existed  only  in  thine  own  imagination ; 
and,  in  that  case,  thou  mayest  guess  how  disagreeable  thy  ac- 
cusation must  be  to  Euphrasia.  Be  it  as  it  may,  she  is  a  person 
whom  I  cannot  help  loving.  I  nmst  even  make  the  sacrifice  to 
her  which  she  demands,  and  that  sacrifice  is  thy  dismission.  I 
am  sorry  for  it,  my  poor  Gil  Bias,'  added  he; '  and  I  assure  thee, 
I  consented  to  it  with  regret ;  but  I  could  not  do  otherwise.  What 
ought  to  console  thee  is,  that  I  shall  not  send  thee  away  uurecom- 
pensed :  and  I  intend,  moreover,  to  settle  thee  with  a  lady,  a  friend 
of  mine,  where  thou  wilt  live  very  agreeably.* 

I  was  very  much  mortified  to  see  my  zeal  thus  turned  against 
myself:  I  cursed  Euphrasia,  and  deplored  the  weakness  of  Don 
Gonzales,  who  allowed  himself  to  be  led  by  the  nose.  The  good 
old  man  being  very  sensible,  that  in  turning  me  away,  merely 
to  please  his  mistress,  he  did  not  behave  in  the  most  manly 
manner,  made  amends  for  his  effeminacy,  and  gilded  the  pill  I 
was  to  swallow  with  a  present  of  fifty  ducats.  Next  day,  cai  ry- 
ing  me  to  the  Marchioness  of  Chaves,  he  told  her,  in  my  hearing, 
that  I  was  a  young  man  who  possessed  many  good  qualities ; 
that  he  had  a  regard  for  me,  but  family  reasons  not  permitting 
him  to  keep  me  in  his  service,  he  begged  she  would  admit  me 
into  her  family.  She  received  me  that  instant  into  the  number 
of  her  domestics ;  so  that  I  found  myself  translated,  ail  of  a 
sudden,  into  a  new  place. 

CHAP.  VIII. 

The  Marchioness  of  Chaves  was  a  widow  of  five-and-thirty, 
handsome,  tall,  and  well-shaped,  who  enjoyed  a  yearly  income 
of  ten  thousand  ducats,  without  the  care  and  encumbrance  of 
children.  I  never  saw  a  woman  of  more  gravity,  or  one  who 
spoke  less,  though  this  did  not  hinder  her  from  being  looked 
upon  as  the  most  witty  lady  in  Madrid.  The  great  concourse 
of  people  of  quality  and  men  of  learning,  who  daily  frequented 
her  house,  contributed,  perhaps,  more  than  anything  she  said. 
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to-give  her  this  reputation.  But  this  I  will  not  undertake  to 
decide:  let  it  suffice  to  say,  that  her  name  imported  the  idea  of 
a  superior  genius,  and  that  her  house  was  called,  by  way  of 
excellence,  the  court  of  criticism. 

There  was  actually  some  pei-formance  or  other  read  here  every 
day,  sometimes  newplays,  and  sometimes  other  pieces  of  poeti*y ; 
but  nothing  except  serious  subjects  were  deemed  worthy  of  atten- 
tion, humorous  pieces  being  despised;  the  best  comedy,  or  the 
most  ingenious  and  witty  romanc^e,  was  looked  upon  as  a  feeble 
production,  that  deserved  no  praise;  whereas  the  least  serious 
work,  such  as  an  ode,  eclogue,  or  sonnet,  passed  for  the  greatest 
effort  of  human  understanding.  But  it  often  happened  that  the 
public  did  not  confirm  the  sentence  of  the  court ;  on  the  contrary, 
was  sometimes  so  impolite  as  to  hiss  those  pieces  which  had 
been  there  very  much  applauded. 

I  was  chamberlain  in  this  house;  that  is,  my  office  consisted 
in  getting  everytliing  ready  in  the  apartment  of  my  lady,  for  the 
reception  of  company,  and  to  set  the  chairs  for  the  men  and  the 
cushions  for  the  women ;  after  which,  I  stationed  myself  at  the 
chamber -door,  to  announce*  and  introduce  the  persons  who 
arrived.  While  I  was  employed  in  this  office  for  the  first  time, 
the  governor  of  the  pages,  who,  by  accident,  was  then  in  the 
antechamber  with  me,  described  them  all  very  pleasantly,  a« 
they  came  in.  His  name  was  Andrew  Molina,  naturally  dry 
and  satirical,  with  a  good  share  of  understanding.  A  bishop 
being  the  first  who  presented  himself,  I  annoimced  him,  and 
when  he  was  entered,  the  governor  observed,  *  That  prelate  is  a 
man  of  a  very  pleasant  character.  Having  a  Jittle  credit  at 
court,  he  would  fain  make  every  one  beUeve  that  he  has  a  great 
deal,  and  offers  his  interest  to  all  the  world,  without  serving 
anybody.  One  day,  meeting  at  court  with  a  gentleman  who 
saluted  him,  he  stopped,  loaded  him  with  civilities,  and  squeezing 
his  hand,  said,  I  am  wholly  devoted  to  your  service ;  pray,  sir, 
put  me  to  the  proof:  I  shall  never  die  satisfied  until  I  have  an 
opportunity  of  obliging  you.  The  gentleman  having  thanked 
him  in  a  very  grateful  maimer,  they  ;  arted,  and  the  prelate  said 
to  one  of  his  followers,  I  think  I  know  that  man;  I  have  a  con- 
fused idea  of  having  seen  him  somewhere.' 

Immediately  after  the  bishop,  the  son  of  a  grandee  appeared; 
and  when  I  had  introduced  him  into  my  lady's  chamber,  '  That 

*  The  announcer  is  a  domestic  who  stands  in  the  hall  on  visiting 
days,  and  pronounces  aloud  the  names  of  the  company  as  they  come 
in ;  from  the  Latin  word  annunciare. 
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nobleman,'  said  Molina,  '  is  another  original.  You  must  kno^v 
that  he  goes  often  to  a  house,  in  order  to  treat  of  some  important 
affair,  with  the  gentleman  who  lives  in  it,  and  comes  away  with- 
out remembering  to  speak  a  syllable  of  the  matter.  But,'  added 
the  governor,  seeing  two  ladies  advance,  '  there  comes  Donna 
Angela  de  Pennafiel,  and  Donna  Margarita  de  Montalvan,  two 
ladies  between  whom  there  is  not  the  least  resemblance:  Donna 
Margarita,  who  piques  herself  on  being  a  philosopher,  wdU  under- 
take the  most  profound  doctors  of  Salamanca  in  a  dispute,  with- 
out suffering  theii'  arguments  to  get  the  better  of  her  argumen- 
tation. As  for  Donna  Angela,  she  does  not  affect  the  virtuosi, 
although  her  understanding  is  perfectly  well  cultivated:  her 
conversation  is  sensible,  her  sentiments  refined,  and  her  expres- 
sion delicate,  noble,  and  natural.'  '  This  last  is  an  amiable  cha- 
racter,' said  I  to  Mohna,  '  but  the  other,  in  my  opinion,  is  in- 
consistent with  the  fair  sex.'  '  Not  very  consistent,'  he  replied 
with  a  sneer,  '  and  even  a  great  many  men  are  rendered  ridicu- 
xOus  by  such  a  disposition.  Madam  the  marchioness,  our  lady,* 
continued  he,  'is  also  a  httle  tainted  with  philosophy.  What 
wranghng  will  there  be  here  to-day  !  God  grant  that  religion 
may  not  be  concerned  in  the  dispute.' 

As  he  spoke  tliese  words,  we  perceived  a  meagre  man  come 
in,  with  an  air  of  reserve  and  grim  countenance.  My  governor 
did  not  spare  him:  '  This  here,'  said  he,  '  is  one  of  your  serious 
wits  who  would  fain  pass  for  great  geniuses,  by  the  favour  of  a 
few  sentences  learned  from  Seneca,  and  who  are  easily  detected 
to  be  fools,  if  you  examine  them  a  little  closely.'  The  next  that 
came  in  was  a  well-shaped  cavalier,  with  a  Grecian  mien,  that 
is,  a  very  self-sufficient  appearance:  when  I  asked  who  he  was, 
Molina  answered,  '  He  is  a  dramatic  poet,  who  has  composed, 
in  his  time,  a  hundred  thousand  verses,  which  never  brought 
him  in  four  pence:  but  in  recompense  for  that,  he  has  procured 
a  considerable  settlement,  by  six  hues  of  prose.* 

I  was  going  to  inform  myself  of  the  nature  of  a  fortune  got  so 
easily,  when  I  heard  a  great  noise  on  the  staircase.  *  Good !' 
cried  the  governor,  '  there  comes  the  Licentiate  Campanario, 
who  gives  notice  of  his  approach,  before  he  appears,  and  be- 
ginning to  talk  at  the  street-door,  continues  without  intermis- 
sion until  he  goes  away.'  Sure  enough,  the  whole  house  rang 
again  with  the  voice  of  the  thundering  licentiate,  who,  at  length, 
entered  the  antechamber  with  a  bachelor  of  his  acquaintance, 
and  did  not  leave  off  speaking  all  the  time  his  visit  lasted.  '  Sig- 
nor  Campanario/  said  I  to  Molina,  '  seems  to  be  a  great  genius.* 
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'  Yes,'  replied  my  governor,  '  he  has  some  bright  Rallies,  quaint 
expressions,  and  a  good  deal  of  humour:  but  over  and  above 
his  being  an  unconscionable  talker,  he  does  not  fail  to  make 
repetitions ;  and,  not  to  overrate  his  talents,  I  believe  the  agree, 
able  and  comic  air  Avith 'which  he  seasons  everything  he  says 
constitutes  his  chief  merit;  for  the  greatest  part  of  his  strokes 
would  do  no  great  honour  to  a  collection  of  witticisms.' 

Abundance  of  other  people  came  in,  of  whom  Molina  made 
very  humoi'ous  pictures,  among  which  he  did  not  forget  that  of 
the  marchioness.  '  I  assure  you,'  said  he,  '  our  patroness  is  a 
lady  of  a  very  even  temper,  in  sjjite  of  all  her  philosophy.  She 
is  not  at  all  difficult  to  please,  and  one  undergoes  very  few 
caprices  in  her  service.  She  is  one  of  the  most  reasonable  women 
of  quality  I  know,  and  is  even  without  passion ;  she  has  as  little 
taste  for  gallantry  as  for  play,  and  loves  conversation  only ;  in 
short,  most  ladies  would  think  her  way  of  life  insupportably 
tiresome.'  The  governor,  by  this  eulogium,  prepossessed  me  in 
favour  of  my  mistress ;  nevertheless,  some  days  after,  I  could 
not  help  suspecting  that  she  was  not  such  an  enemy  to  love: 
and  I  will  declare  on  what  foundation  my  suspicion  was  built. 

One  morning,  while  she  was  at  her  toilet,  a  little  man  pre- 
sented himself  to  me,  about  forty  years  old,  of  a  disagreeable 
figure,  more  dirty  than  the  author  Pedro  de  Noya,  and  very  much 
humpbacked  into  the  bargain.  When  he  told  me  he  wanted 
to  speak  with  the  marchioness,  I  asked  him,  from  whom?  To 
which  he  answered,  with  a  haughty  look,  '  From  myself;  tell 
her,  I  am  the  gentleman  of  whom  she  spoke  yesterday  to  Donna 
Anna  de  Velasco.'  I  introduced  him  into  my  lady's  apartment, 
and  signified  his  arrival ;  upon  which ,  she  immediately  exclaimed 
in  a  transport  of  joy;  '  Show  him  in.'  She  not  only  gave  him  a 
favourable  reception,  but  likewise  ordered  all  her  women  out 
of  the  room ;  so  that  the  little  hunchback,  more  happy  than  an 
honester  man,  remained  alone  with  her;  while  the  chamber- 
maids and  I  made  ourselves  merry  with  this  fine  tete-a-tete  that 
lasted  near  an  hour ;  after  which,  my  patroness  dismissed  the 
crookback,  loaded  with  civilities,  that  showed  how  well  she  was 
satisfied  with  his  conversation,  which,  in  effect,  captivated  her 
so  much,  that  she  told  me  one  evening,  in  private,  '  Gil  Bias, 
when  the  man  with  the  hump  returns,  bi'ing  him  into  my  apart- 
ment as  secretly  as  possible. '  I  obeyed,  and  when  the  little  man 
came  back  next  morning,  conducted  him,  by  a  private  staircase^ 
to  my  lady's  chamber.  I  performed  the  same  office  most  de- 
voutly, two  or  three  times,  \>ithout  suspecting  tliat  there  could 
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bi^  any  gallantry  in  the  case.  But  the  malignity  which  is  so 
natural  to  mankind  soon  inspired  me  with  strange  ideas,  and 
1  concluded  that  the  inclination  of  the  marchioness  was  either 
Very  whimsical,  or  that  the  hunchback  acted  the  part  of  a  go- 
between. 

Prepossessed  v\ith  tliis  opinion,  I  often  said  to  myself,  *  If 
my  lady  is  in  love  with  a  handsome  man,  I  forgive  her;  but  if 
she  is  captivated  by  this  baboon,  truly  I  cannot  excuse  the  de- 
pravity of  her  taste.'  How  much  was  I  mistaken  in  my  patron- 
ess !  the  little  hunchback  dabbled  in  magic,  and  as  his  skiU 
had  been  extolled  to  the  marchioness,  who  willingly  listened  to 
the  delusions  of  such  imposters,  she  honoured  him  with  these 
private  conversations,  in  which  he  showed  her  things  in  a  glass, 
taught  her  to  turn  the  sieve,  and  for  money  revealed  all  the 
mysteries  of  the  cabala.  Or  rather,  to  speak  truly,  he  was  a 
sharper  who  subsisted  at  the  expense  of  credulous  people,  and 
was  said  to  have  several  women  of  quality  under  contribution. 

CHAP.  IX. 

I  HAr>  already  lived  six  months  with  the  Marchioness  de  Chaves, 
and,  I  confess,  v/as  satisfied  with  my  condition;  but  the  destiny 
I  had  to  fulfil  would  not  permit  me  to  live  longer  in  that  lady's 
house,  nor  even  in  Madrid:  I  will  therefore  recount  the  adven- 
ture that  obliged  me  to  remove  from  both. 

Among  my  lady's  maids,  there  was  one  called  Portia,  who, 
besides  her  youth  and  beauty,  possessed  such  an  amiable  cha- 
racter, that  I  attached  myself  to  her,  without  knowing  that  I 
must  dispute  her  heart  with  a  rival.  The  secretary  of  the  mar- 
chioness, who  was  a  proud  man,  and  very  much  addicted  to 
jealousy,  being  captivated  with  my  princess,  no  sooner  perceived 
my  passion,  than  (without  endeavouring  to  find  out  my  recep- 
tion vdth  Portia)  he  resolved  to  fight  me  in  single  combat,  and 
for  this  purpose  appointed  me  to  meet  him  one  morning,  in  a 
private  place.  As  he  was  a  little  man,  whose  head  scarcely 
reached  my  shoulders,  and  seemed  at  the  same  time  very  weak, 
I  did  not  think  him  a  very  dangerous  rival,  but  repaired  with 
great  confidence  to  the  place  appointed,  in  hopes  of  gaining  au 
easy  victoi'y,  and  making  a  merit  of  it  wdth  Portia ;  but  the  event 
did  not  answer  my  expectation.  The  little  secretary,  who  had 
been  two  or  three  years  at  the  fencing-school,  disarmed  me  Hka 
an  infant,  and  holding  the  point  of  his  sword  to  my  throat,  '  Pre- 
pare,' said  he,  for  the  mortal  blow,  or  else  give  me  thy  word  of 
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honour  that  thou  wilt  this  day  quit  the  service  of  the  Marchio- 
ness de  Chaves,  and  never  more  think  of  Portia.'  I  made  him 
that  promise,  and  kept  it  without  reluctancy ;  being  ashamed  to 
appear  before  the  rest  of  the  servants,  after  my  defeat,  especially 
before  the  fair  Helen  who  had  been  the  cause  of  our  duel.  My 
sole  intention  in  returning  to  the  house  was  to  carry  off  my  goods 
and  money,  which  having  done,  1  set  out  the  same  day  for  To- 
ledo, my  purse  being  pretty  well  furnished,  and  my  back  loaded 
with  a  bundle  composed  of  my  whole  wearing  apparel :  for  though 
I  had  not  engaged  to  quit  Madrid,  I  thought  proper  to  leave  it, 
at  least  for  some  years ;  and  formed  the  resolution  of  making 
tha  tour  of  Spain,  and  of  halting  at  every  town.  '  The  money  I 
have,'  said  I  to  myself,  '  will  carry  me  a  great  way;  for  I  don't 
intend  to  be  extravagant,  and  when  I  have  no  more,  I  will  be- 
take myself  again  to  service.  A  young  man  of  my  accomplish- 
meoits  wUl  find  places  in  abundance,  whenever  he  pleases  to  go 
in  quest  of  them. ' 

I  longed^  in  particular,  to  see  Toledo,  whither  I  arrived  at  the 
end  of  three  days,  and  took  up  my  lodging  in  a  good  inn,  where 
I  passed  for  a  gentleman  of  consequence,  by  the  favour  of  my 
intriguing  dress,  which  I  did  not  fail  to  put  on,  and  by  the  fop- 
pish airs  wliich  I  affected.  It  was  in  my  own  option  to  establish 
a  correspondence  with  some  handsome  women  who  lived  in  the 
neighbourhood ;  but  understanding  that  I  must  begin  by  spending 
a  good  deal  of  money  upon  them,  I  bridled  my  desires,  and  feeling 
still  a  strong  inclination  for  travelling,  after  having  seen  every- 
thing that  was  curious  in  Toledo,  I  left  it  one  morning  by  break 
of  day,  and  took  the  road  to  Cuenca,  with  an  intention  to  go  to 
Arragon.  On  the  second  day  of  my  journey,  I  went  into  an  inn 
on  the  road,  and  just  as  I  sat  down  to  refresh  myself,  a  company 
of  soldiers  belonging  to  the  holy  brotherhood  came  in,  and  calling 
for  wine,  fell  to  drinking.  While  they  were  over  their  cups,  I 
heard  them  describe  a  young  man  whom  they  had  orders  to  ap- 
prehend, '  The  gentleman,'  said  one  of  them,  '  is  not  more  than 
twenty  years  of  age,  has  long  black  hair,  a  good  shape,  an  aqui- 
line nose,  and  is  mounted  on  a  bay  horse.* 

I  listened  without  seeming  to  give  attention  to  what  they  said, 
and  tnily  I  did  not  concern  myself  much  about  the  matter. 
Leaving  them  in  the  inn,  I  set  forward  on  my  journey,  and  had 
not  walked  a  quarter  of  a  league,  w  hen  I  met  a  young  gentleman 
of  a  good  mien,  mounted  on  a  chesnut-coloured  horse.  '  Upon 
niy  faith  !'  said  I  to  myself,  '  this  is  the  man  whom  the  soldiers 
are  in  search  of:  he  has  long  black  bail",  and  an  aquiline  nose. 
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I  must  do  him  a  good  office. '  '  Sir,'  said  I  to  him,  '  give  me  leave 
to  ask  whether  or  not  you  have  some  affair  of  honour  on  your 
hands  ? '  The  young  gentleman,  without  making  any  reply,  looked 
earnestly  at  me,  and  seemed  surprised  at  my  question.  Upon 
which,  I  assured  him,  that  it  was  not  out  of  curiosity  that  I 
had  addressed  him  in  this  manner;  and  he  was  very  v/ell  con- 
vinced of  it,  when  I  told  him  what  I  had  overheard  at  the  inn. 
'  Generous  stranger,'  said  he,  '  I  will  not  deny  that  I  have  rea- 
son to  believe  myself  the  person  whom  those  soldiers  want  to 
apprehend;  and  therefore  will  take  another  road  in  order  to 
avoid  them.'  '  It  is  my  opinion,'  I  replied,  '  that  we  should 
immediately  seek  some  place  where  you  may  be  secure,  and 
where  we  may  be  sheltered  from  that  storm  which  I  see  brewing 
in  the  air,  and  which  will  burst  very  soon.'  At  that  instant  we 
discovered  and  repaired  to  a  tufted  alley  of  trees  that  conducted 
us  to  the  foot  of  a  mountain  where  we  found  an  hermitage. 

It  was  a  large  deep  grotto  that  time  had  scooped  in  the  rock, 
to  which  the  art  of  man  had  added  a  kind  of  front,  built  of  peb- 
bles and  shell-work,  and  quite  covered  with  turf:  the  adjacent 
field  was  strewed  with  a  thousand  sorts  of  flowers,  which  per- 
fumed the  air,  and,  hard  by  the  grotto,  we  perceived  a  little 
opening  in  the  rock,  from  whence  issued,  with  an  agreeable  noise, 
a  spring  of  water  that  ran  winding  along  a  meadow.  At  the 
entrance  of  this  solitary  habitation  appeared  a  holy  hermit 
stooping  under  the  weight  of  old  age,  supporting  himself  with  a 
staff  in  one  hand,  and  holding  in  the  other  a  rosary  of  large 
beads,  composed  of  twenty  courses  at  least.  His  head  was  buried 
in  a  brown  woollen  cap  vidth  long  ears,  and  his  beard,  more 
white  than  snow,  came  down  to  his  middle.  When  we  ap- 
proached him,  *  Father,*  said  I,  '  be  so  good  as  to  favour  us  with 
shelter  from  the  impending  storm.'  '  Enter,  my  children,'  re- 
plied the  anchorite,  after  having  observed  me  attentively,  '  this 
hermitage  is  at  your  service ;  and  you  may  stay  here  as  long  as 
you  please.  As  for  your  horse,'  added  he,  pointing  to  the  fore- 
part of  his  habitation,  '  he  vdll  be  very  weU  accommodated  in 
that  place.'  The  gentleman  who  accompanied  me  disposed  of 
his  beast  accordingly,  and  then  we  followed  the  old  man  into 
the  grotto,  which  as  soon  as  we  had  entered,  a  great  shower 
fell,  mingled  with  flashes  of  lightning  and  dreadful  claps  of 
thunder.  The  hermit  fell  on  his  knees  before  an  image  of  St. 
Pacomo,*  which  was  glued  to  the  wall,  and  we  followed  his 

*  St.  Pacomo  was  an  Egyptian,  who  lived  in  the  fourth  century, 
and  founded  several  monasteries,  consisting  of  between  twelve  aud 
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example.  Meanwhile,  the  thunder  ceased,  and  we  got  up;  but 
as  the  rain  continued,  and  the  day  was  far  spent,  '  My  children.' 
said  the  old  man,  '  I  would  not  advise  you  to  proceed  on  your 
journey  in  such  weather,  unless  you  have  some  pressing  afthir.' 
The  young  man  and  I  replied,  that  we  had  none  that  hindered 
us  from  halting;  and  that,  if  we  were  not  afraid  of  incommoding 
him,  we  would  beg  leave  to  pass  the  night  in  his  hermitage. 
'  You  won't  incommode  me  in  the  least,'  said  the  hermit,  '  but 
will  have  reason  to  complain  of  your  lodging ;  for  you  must  lie 
hard,  and  I  have  nothing  to  offer  you  but  anchorite's  fare.' 

So  saying,  the  holy  man  made  us  sit  down  at  a  small  table, 
and  presenting  us  \vith  a  few  onions,  a  crust  of  bread,  and  a 
pitcher  of  water,  '  My  sons,'  said  he,  'you  see  my  usual  repast; 
but  to-day  I  w  ill  commit  an  excess  out  of  regard  to  you. '  He 
then  brought  a  Uttle  cheese,  vvith  two  handfuls  of  filberts,  and 
spread  them  upon  the  table.  The  young  man,  who  had  no  great 
appetite,  did  not  much  honour  to  the  feast;  upon  which  the 
hermit  observed  to  liira,  '  I  perceive  that  you  are  accustomed  to 
better  tables  than  mine,  or  rather,  that  sensuality  has  corrupted 
your  natural  taste.  I  have  been  in  the  woi'ld,  as  you  are  now: 
the  most  delicate  viands,  the  most  exquisite  ragouts,  were  not 
too  good  for  my  palate :  but  since  I  have  lived  in  solitude,  I  have 
retrieved  the  former  purity  of  my  taste,  and  at  present  can  relish 
nothing  but  roots,  fruits,  milk;  in  a  word,  that  which  composed 
the  nom-ishment  of  our  first  parents.' 

While  he  spoke  in  this  manner,  the  young  man  sunk  into  a 
profound  reverie,  which  the  hermit  perceiving,  'My  sou,'  said 
he  to  him,  '  you  have  an  oppression  on  your  spirits ;  may  I  not 
know  the  cause?  unbosom  yourself  to  me.  It  is  not  curiosity, 
but  charity  alone  that  animates  my  request.  I  am  of  age  to 
give  advice;  and  perhaps  your  situation  requires  it.'  'Yes; 
father,'  replied  the  cavalier,  with  a  sigh,  '  I  have,  doubtless, 
occasion  for  advice,  and  I  will  follow  yours,  since  you  are  so 
good  as  to  offer  it.  I  believe,  I  run  no  risk  in  discovering 
myself  to  a  man  of  your  character.'  'No,  my  son,'  said  the 
senior,  'you  have  nothing  to  fear  on  that  score,  and  may  safely 
trust  me  with  any  secret. '  In  this  confidence,  the  cavalier  spoke 
as  follows. 

sixteen  hundred  monks  each;  his  faith  is  said  to  have  been  so  effec- 
tual, that  lie  walked  among  serpents  unhurt;  and  when  he  had  oc- 
casion to  cross  tht'  Nile,  was  transported  from  one  side  to  the  olhei 
on  the  back  of  a  crocodile. 
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I  WILL  conceal  nothing  from  you,  father,  nor  from  the  other 

gentleman  who  hears  me ;  for,  after  the  generosity  he  showed,  I 
should  be  to  blame  to  distrust  him.  Listen,  therefore,  to  my 
misfortunes.  I  was  born  in  Madrid,  and  my  origin  is  this: 
A  n  officer  of  the  German  guards,  called  the  Baron  de  Stein- 
bach,  going  home  one  evening,  perceiv^ed  a  bundle  of  white  linen 
at  the  foot  of  the  staircase.  He  took  it  up  and  canied  it  to  his 
wife's  apartment,  where  he  found  it  to  be  a  new-born  infant 
wrapped  in  very  handsome  swaddling-clothes ;  with  a  billet  im- 
porting that  it  belonged  to  persons  of  quality,  who  would  one 
day  make  themselves  known ;  and  that  it  had  been  baptised  by 
the  name  of  Alphonso.  I  am  that  unhappy  infant,  and  this  is 
all  that  I  know  of  my  birth  and  parentage:  saci-ificed  to  honour 
or  infidelity,  I  know  not  whether  my  mother  exposed  me,  in 
order  to  conceal  a  dishonourable  flame ;  or,  seduced  by  a  perjured 
lover,  found  herseK  under  the  cruel  necessity  of  disowning  the 
fruit  of  her  womb. 

Be  that  as  it  will,  the  baron  and  the  lady  were  touched  with 
my  situation;  and,  as  they  had  no  children  of  their  own,  deter- 
mined to  educate  me  under  the  name  of  Don  Alphonso.  As  I 
advanced  in  years,  their  attachment  to  me  increased:  my  flatter- 
ing and  complaisant  behaviour  attracted  their  caresses  every 
moment:  in  a  word,  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  make  myself 
beloved ;  they  gave  me  all  kinds  of  masters ;  my  education  became 
their  only  study ;  and,  far  from  expecting  impatiently  that  my 
parents  would  discover  themselves,  they  seemed,  on  the  con- 
trary, to  wish  that  my  birth  would  always  remain  a  secret. 
As  soon  as  the  baron  found  me  able  to  carry  arms,  he  entered 
me  in  the  service,  procured  for  me  an  ensign's  commission, 
ordered  my  small  equipage  to  be  got  ready ;  and,  to  animate  me 
the  more  to  seek  occasions  of  acquiring  glory,  he  represented 
to  me,  that  the  career  of  honour  was  open  to  everybody;  and 
that  in  war  I  might  obtain  a  name  the  more  glorious,  as  I  should 
owe  it  to  myself  alone.  At  the  same  time,  he  revealed  the  secret 
of  my  birth,  wliich  he  had  hitherto  concealed  from  my  knowledge. 
As  I  passed  for  his  son  in  Madrid,  and  effectually  believed  myself 
to  be  so,  I  own  this  piece  of  information  gave  me  a  good  deal  of 
pain :  I  could  not  then,  nor  cannot  now  think  of  it  without  shame, 
for  the  more  my  sentiments  seemed  to  argue  me  of  a  noble  origin ; 
the  greater  my  confusion  was  to  see  myself  abandoned  by  those 
who  gave  me  being. 
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I  went  to  serve  in  the  Low-Countries ;  but  the  peace  being 
concluded  soon  after,  and  Spain  rid  of  her  enemies,  though  not 
of  those  who  envied  her  prosperity,  I  retvirned  to  Madrid,  wliere 
I  received  fresh  marks  of  tenderness  from  tiie  baron  and  his 
lady.  About  two  months  after  my  return,  a  little  page  came 
into  my  room  one  morning,  and  presented  to  me  a  billet,  con- 
ceived pretty  nearly  in  these  words ;  '  1  am  neither  ugly  nor  ill- 
shaped  ;  and  yet  you  see  me  frequently  at  the  window,  without 
pajing  homage  with  your  eyes.  This  behaviour  but  ill  answers 
your  gallant  appearance ;  and  piques  me  so  much,  that  I  wish  I 
could  inspire  you  mth  love,  to  be  revenged  on  your  indiffer- 
ence.' 

Having  read  this  billet,  I  did  not  doubt  that  it  came  from  a 
widow  called  Leonora,  who  lived  opposite  to  our  house,  and  had 
the  reputation  of  being  very  coquettish.  I  interrogated  the  page, 
who  was  on  the  reserve  at  first,  but  in  consideration  of  a  ducat 
which  I  sUpped  into  his  hand,  he  satisfied  my  curiosity;  and  even 
undertook  to  caiTy  an  answer,  by  which  I  informed  his  mistress, 
that  I  acknowledged  my  crime,  and  was  already  sensible  of  her 
being  moi-e  than  half  revenged. 

I  was  not  at  all  insensible  of  this  kind  of  conquest;  I  kept  the 
house  all  that  day,  and  took  great  care  to  be  always  at  the  \\-in- 
dovv,  that  I  might  observe  the  lady,  who  did  not  forget  to  show 
herself  at  hers.  I  made  love  to  her  in  dumb  show,  she  ans\vered 
my  signals,  and  next  morning  let  me  know  by  her  page,  that  if 
I  would  be  in  the  street  betwixt  eleven  and  twelve  at  night,  I 
might  converse  with  her  at  her  parlour-window.  Though  I  did 
not  find  myself  very  much  in  love  with  such  a  forward  widow, 
I  did  not  fail  to  return  a  very  i^assionate  answer,  and  to  wait  for 
night  with  as  much  impatience  as  if  I  had  been  riolently  smitten. 
In  the  evening,  I  went  out  to  walk  in  the  Prado  till  the  hour  of 
assignation ;  and  was  no  sooner  ari-ived  at  that  place.,  than  a  man 
mounted  on  a  fine  horse  ahghted  hard  by  me,  and  accosting  me 
hastily,  said,  '  Are  not  you  the  son  of  Baron  Steinbach  ?'  When 
I  replied  in  the  affirmative.  '  You  are  the  person,'  said  he,  '  who 
intends  to  converse  with  Leonora  at  her  window.  Her  page  has 
sliown  me  her  letters  and  your  answers,  and  I  have  followed  you 
this  evening,  from  your  own  house  hither,  to  let  you  know  that 
you  have  a  rival  whose  pride  is  very  much  mortified  in  being 
obliged  to  dispute  a  heart  with  such  a  one  as  you.  I  believe  I 
need  say  no  more;  we  are  now  in  a  private  place.  Let  us  draw, 
tlierefore,  unless,  to  avoid  the  chastisement  I  jjrcpare  for  you, 
you  \viil  pi'oaiise  to  break  off  all  correspondence  with  Leonora. 
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You  must  either  sacrifice  to  me  the  hopes  you  have  coiuieived, 
or  forfeit  your  life  immediately.'  '  You  ought  then,'  said  I  to 
him,  'to  have  requested,  not  demanded  that  sacrifice;  1  might, 
perhaps,  have  granted  it  to  your  entreaty,  but  I  refuse  it  to  your 
threats.' 

'  'Tis  very  well,'  he  replied,  after  having  tied  his  horse  to  a 
tree,  '  draw  then:  it  does  not  become  a  pei'son  of  my  quality  to 
stoop  so  low  as  to  entreat  a  man  of  your  station:  most  people  of 
my  rank,  in  the  same  ease,  would  have  revenged  themselves  in 
a  less  honourable  way.'  I  was  shocked  with  these  last  words, 
and  seeing  his  sword  already  unsheathed,  drew  mine  also:  we 
attacked  one  another  with  such  fury,  that  the  combat  did  not 
last  long:  whether  he  behaved  with  too  much  heat,  or  I  had 
more  skill,  I  know  not,  but  I  gave  him  a  mortal  thrust,  upon 
which  I  saw  him  stagger  and  fall.  Whereupon,  minding  my 
o\vn  safety  only,  I  mounted  his  horse,  and  took  the  road  to  To- 
ledo. I  durst  not  retm-n  to  the  baron's  house,  being  well  assured 
tiiat  my  adventure  would  very  much  afflict  him,  and  when  I  con- 
sidered the  danger  in  which  I  was,  I  thought  I  could  not  get  out 
of  Madrid  too  soon. 

In  the  midst  of  the  most  melancholy  reflections,  I  rode  the 
remaining  part  of  the  night,  and  all  the  morning;  but  towards 
noon  was  obliged  to  halt,  in  order  to  give  my  horse  some  rest, 
and  avoid  the  heat  of  the  day,  which  grew  insupportable.  I 
tarried,  therefore,  in  a  village,  till  sunset,  after  which  I  con- 
tinued my  journey,  resolving  to  make  but  one  stage  to  Toledo. 
I  had  got  two  leagues  beyond  lUescas,  when,  towards  midnight, 
I  was  surprised  in  the  middle  of  a  field,  with  just  such  another 
storm  as  fell  to-day;  upon  which  I  drew  near  the  wall  of  a  gar- 
den that  I  pei'ceived  at  the  distance  of  a  few  paces,  and  not 
finding  a  more  convenient  shelter,  stood  with  my  horse  as  close 
as  I  could  to  the  door  of  a  summer-house  situated  at  the  end  of 
a  wall,  over  which  there  was  a  balcony.  As  I  leaned  against 
the  door,  I  perceived  it  open,  which  I  ascribed  to  the  negligence 
of  servants ;  and  alighting,  less  out  of  curiosity  than  for  the 
sake  of  being  better  screened  from  the  rain,  which  did  not  fail 
to  incommode  me  while  I  remained  under  the  balcony,  I  entered 
the  ground-floor  of  the  summer-house,  with  my  horse,  which  I 
led  by  the  bridle. 

I  employed  myself  during  the  tempest  in  observing  the  place, 
and  though  I  could  distinguish  nothing  but  by  the  lightning  that 
flashed  around,  it  was  easy  to  perceive  that  the  house  could  not 
iOelong  to  a  vulgar  owner.    I  expected  still  that  the  rain  would 
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cease,  intenrling  to  proceed  on  ray  journey;  but  a  great  light 
that  I  observed  at  a  distance,  made  me  change  my  resoluuon. 
Leading  my  horse  in  the  summer-houfe,  the  door  of  which  I 
took  care  to  secure,  I  advanced  towards  the  Ught,  persuaded 
that  there  was  still  somebody  in  the  house  not  yet  gone  to  bed, 
and  resolved  to  desire  lodging  for  that  night.  Having  crossed 
several  walks,  I  arrived  at  a  saloon,  the  door  of  which  I  found 
open  also;  I  entered  it,  and  when  I  observed  all  the  magnificence 
of  the  place,  by  the  light  of  a  fine  crystal  branch,  I  no  longer 
doubted  that  I  was  in  the  house  of  some  rich  nobleman.  The 
pavement  was  of  marble,  the  wainscot  very  handsome,  and 
curiously  gilt,  the  cornices  of  admirable  workmanship ,  and  the 
ceiling  painted  by  the  most  skilful  masters:  but  what  I  took 
particular  notice  of,  was  an  infinite  number  of  busts  of  Spanish 
heroes,  supported  on  pedestals  of  jasper,  all  round  the  saloon. 
I  had  leisure  enough  to  consider  all  these  things ;  for  though  I 
listened  attentively  from  time  to  time,  I  neither  heard  the  least 
noise,  nor  saw  a  living  creature  appear. 

There  being  on  one  side  of  the  saloon  a  door  unbolted,  I  half 
opened  it,  and  perceived  a  range  of  rooms,  the  last  of  which  only 
was  lighted.  '  What  shall  I  do?'  said  I  to  myself,  '  shall  I  i*e- 
turn,  or  boldly  penetrate  to  that  room?'  I  concluded  that  the 
most  judicious  step  would  be  to  return  as  I  came.  But  I  could 
not  resist  my  curiosity,  or  rather,  the  force  of  destiny  that  dragged 
me  along:  I  advanced  from  one  I'oom  to  another,  until  I  ari'ived 
at  that  in  which  was  the  light,  that  is,  a  taper  burning  on  a 
marble  table,  in  a  silver  candlestick  gilt.  I  at  first  observed 
very  handsome  and  gay  summer  furniture,  but  in  a  little  time, 
casting  my  eyes  upon  a  bed,  the  curtains  of  which  were  half 
dra^vn  on  account  of  the  heat,  I  saw  an  object  that  attracted 
my  whole  attention.  This  was  a  young  lady,  who,  notwitlistand- 
ing  the  noise  of  the  thunder,  lay  in  a  pi'ofound  sleep.  I  ap- 
proached her  softly,  and  by  the  light  of  the  taper  discovered  a 
complexion  and  features  that  quite  dazzled  me.  My  lieart  took 
the  alarm  at  the  sight  !  I  felt  my  soul  smitten  and  transported ; 
but  whatever  emotions  agitated  my  breast,  the  opinion  which  I 
had  of  her  liigh  rank  hindered  me  from  entertaining  the  least 
rash  thought,  and  respect  prevailed  over  inclination. 

While  I  glutted  myself  with  the  pleasure  of  contemplating  her 
beauty,  she  awoke;  and  you  may  guess  what  was  her  surprise 
when  she  saw  a  man  whom  she  did  not  know  in  her  bedchamber 
at  midnight.  She  trembled  when  she  perceived  me,  and  shi-ieked 
aloud;  while  I  endeavoured  to  remove  her  fear,  by  kueeling 
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before  her,  and  saying,  •  Madam,  be  not  af5raid ;  I  come  not  hither 
to  do  you  the  least  injury.'  I  was  going  on,  but  her  consterna- 
tion was  such  that  she  did  not  liear  me.  She  called  her  woman 
several  times,  but  nobody  answering,  she  put  on  a  thin  night- 
gown which  lay  at  her  bed's  feet,  got  up  hastily  and  went  into 
the  rooms  that  I  had  crossed,  still  calling  to  her  maids,  and  a 
younger  sister  who  lived  under  her  care.  I  expected  to  see  all 
her  servants  appear,  and  had  reason  to  apprehend  that,  with- 
out being  heard,  I  should  meet  with  very  disagreeable  treat- 
ment; but,  lucidly  for  me,  she  called  to  no  purpose;  nobody 
came  but  an  old  domestic,  who  could  not  have  given  her  much 
assistance,  had  she  had  anything  to  fear.  Nevertheless,  gromng 
more  resolute  by  liis  presence,  she  asked,  with  a  haughty  air, 
who  I  was,  and  how,  and  for  what  reason,  I  had  the  boldness 
to  enter  her  house?  I  then  began  to  justify  myself,  and  had  no 
sooner  told  her  that  I  found  the  door  of  the  summer-house  open, 
than  she  exclaimed,  '  Just  Heaven  !  what  do  I  presage  !* 

So  saying,  she  seized  the  light,  and  searching  all  the  rooms, 
one  after  another,  could  see  neither  her  maids  nor  her  sister, 
but  even  observed  that  they  had  carried  off  all  their  baggage. 
Her  suspicions  now  appearing  but  too  plain,  she  returned  to  me, 
and  said,  with  a  great  deal  of  emotion,  '  Perfidious  wretch  !  add 
not  dissimulation  to  treachery.  It  was  not  chance  that  brought 
thee  here.  Thou  art  one  of  the  followers  of  Don  Fernando  de 
Leyva,  and  an  associate  in  his  crime:  but  don't  think  to  escape; 
I  have  still  people  enough  to  secure  thee.'  'Madam,'  answered 
I,  '  do  not  confound  me  with  your  enemies.  I  know  no  such 
person  as  Don  Fernando  de  Leyva,  and  am  even  ignorant  of 
your  name  and  quality.  I  am  an  unfortunate  man,  whom  an 
aifair  of  honour  hath  obliged  to  leave  Madrid;  and  I  swear  by 
all  that  is  sacred,  I  would  not  have  entered  your  house,  had 
it  not  been  for  the  storm  that  surprised  me  !  Judge,  therefore, 
more  favourably  of  me;  and,  instead  of  believing  me  an  ac- 
complice in  the  outrage  you  have  suffered,  think  me  rather 
disposed  to  revenge  it.'  These  last  words,  and  the  tone  with 
which  they  were  pronounced,  appeased  the  lady,  who  seemed 
to  look  no  longer  upon  me  as  her  enemy:  but,  if  her  indigna- 
tion vanished,  it  was  only  to  make  room  for  her  grief.  She 
wept  bitterly;  I  was  melted  by  her  tears,  and  no  less  afflicted 
than  she,  although  I  did  not  know  the  cause  of  her  sorrow.  I 
not  only  wept  with  her,  but,  impatient  to  revenge  her  wrongs, 
was  seized  with  a  transport  of  fury.  '  Madam,'  cried  I,  '  w  liat 
injui-y  have  you  received  ?  Sixjakl  I  espouse  your  rescatmout. 
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Shall  I  pursue  Don  Fernando,  and  stab  him  to  the  heart  ? 
Name  all  those  whom  you  would  have  sacrificed.  Command 
my  services.  Whatever  dangers,  whatever  misfortunes  may 
be  attached  to  your  vengeance,  that  stranger,  whom  you  thought 
confederate  with  your  enemies,  will  tempt  them  all  for  your 
sake.' 

This  transport  surprised  the  lady,  and  stopped  the  course  of 
her  tears.  '  Ah,  sir  !'  said  she,  '  pardon  my  suspicion,  on  ac- 
count of  the  cruel  situation  in  which  I  am.  These  generous  sen- 
timents have  undeceived  Seraphina,  and  even  freed  me  from 
the  shame  of  seeing  a  stranger  witness  to  the  affront  put  upon 
my  family.  Yes,  generous  unknown  !  I  acknowledge  my  error, 
and  am  far  from  rejecti-'g  your  assistance;  but  I  ask  not  the 
death  of  Don  Fernando.'  '  Well,  madam,'  I  i-eplied,  '  what  ser- 
vice can  you  expect  of  me?'  '  Sir,'  answered  Seraphina,  'the 
cause  of  my  complaint  is  this:  Don  Fernando  de  Leyva  is  in  love 
with  my  sister  Julia,  whom  he  saw  by  accident  at  Toledo,  where 
we  usually  Uve.  Three  months  ago  he  asked  her  in  marriage 
of  the  Count  de  Polan,  my  father,  who  refused  his  consent,  on 
account  of  an  old  enmity  subsisting  between  our  families.  My 
sister,  not  yet  fifteen  years  of  age,  must  have  been  weak  enough 
to  follow  the  advice  of  my  women,  whom  Don  Fernando  has, 
doubtless,  bribed  to  his  interest !  and  he,  informed  of  our  being 
by  ourselves  in  this  country-house,  has  taken  this  opportunity 
of  carrying  her  off.  I  want  therefore  to  know  what  retreat  he 
has  chosen  for  her,  that  my  father  and  brother,  who  have  been 
at  Madrid  these  two  months,  may  take  their  measures  accord- 
ingly. In  the  name  of  God !'  added  she,  '  give  yourself  the 
trouble  of  traversing  the  neighbourhood  of  Toledo,  and  of  making 
an  exact  inquiry  about  the  ravisher :  my  family  will  be  eternally 
indebted  to  you  for  the  favour. ' 

The  lady  did  not  consider  that  the  employment  wliich  she 
prescribed  for  me  but  ill  agreed  with  the  circumstances  of  a 
man  who  could  not  get  out  of  Castile  too  soon.  But  how  was  it 
possible  for  her  to  make  this  reflection,  which  did  not  not  even 
occur  to  me?  Charmed  with  the  happiness  of  finding  myself 
necessary  to  the  most  amiable  person  in  the  world,  I  accepted 
the  commission  with  a  transport  of  joy,  and  promised  to  acquit 
myself  vrith  equal  diligence  and  zeal.  In  effect,  I  did  not  wait 
for  day,  in  order  to  go  and  accomplish  my  pui-pose;  but  qioitted 
Seraphina  on  the  instant,  conjuring  her  to  pardon  me  for  the 
H  ij-lit  I  had  occasioned,  and  assuring  her  that  she  should  hear 
news  of  me  in  a  very  little  time.    I  went  out  as  I  had  come  in: 
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but  so  much  engrossed  by  the  lady,  that  It  was  not  difficult  for 
me  to  perceive  I  was  already  captivated  by  her  beauty:  I  was 
tlie  more  confirmed  in  this,  by  the  eagerness  I  felt  in  serving 
her,  and  the  amorous  chimeras  which  my  imagination  jjroduced. 
I  fancied  that  Seraphina,  although  possessed  by  her  sorrow,  had 
observed  my  growing  passion,  and  beheld  it,  perhaps,  not  with- 
out some  pleasure:  I  even  imagined,  that  if  I  could  bring  her 
any  news  of  her  sister,  and  the  affair  should  turn  out  according 
to  her  wish,  the  w^hole  would  redound  to  my  honour. 

(Don  Alphonso,  interrupting  the  thread  of  his  story  in  this 
place,  said  to  the  old  hermit,  '  I  beg  pardon,  father,  if,  too  full 
of  my  passion,  I  enlarge  upon  circimastauces  which  are,  doubt- 
less, tedious  to  you.'  '  No,-my  son,*  replied  the  anchorite,  '  they 
are  far  from  being  tedious:  I  am  even  pleased  to  know  how  far 
you  are  smitten  by  this  young  lady  of  whom  you  talk,  that  I  may 
regulate  my  advice  accordingly.') 

My  imagination  heated  with  these  flattering  ideas  (resumed 
the  young  man),  I  searched  two  days  for  Julia's  ravisher:  but 
it  was  to  no  purpose  for  me  to  make  all  imaginable  inquiry:  I 
could  not  discover  the  least  traces  of  him.  Very  much  mortified 
at  having  reaped  no  fruit  from  my  researches,  I  returned  to 
Seraphina,  whom  I  expected  to  find  in  the  utmost  anxiety:  but 
she  was  much  more  tranquil  than  I  imagined,  and  informed  me 
that  she  had  been  more  lucky  than  I  ;  that  she  knew  what  was 
become  of  her  sister,  having  received  a  letter  from  Don  Fer- 
nando himself,  importing,  that  being  privately  married  to  Julia, 
he  had  placed  her  in  a  convent  at  Toledo.  '  I  have  sent  his 
letter  to  my  father,'  added  Seraphina.  '  I  hope  the  affair  will 
terminate  in  an  amicable  manner ;  and  that  a  solemn  marriage 
wiU  in  a  short  time  extinguish  the  hatred  which  has  so  long 
divided  our  families.' 

When  the  lady  had  made  me  acquainted  with  her  sister's  fate, 
she  made  an  apology  for  the  trouble  she  had  given  me,  and  the 
danger  to  which  she  might  have  impnidently  exposed  me,  by 
engaging  me  to  pursue  a  ravisher,  without  remembering  that  I 
had  told  her  I  was  obliged  to  fly  on  account  of  an  affair  of  ho- 
nour. She  excused  herself,  therefore,  in  the  most  obliging 
terms;  and,  as  I  had  need  of  rest,  carried  me  into  the  saloon, 
where  we  sat  down  together.  She  wore  a  loose  gown  of  white 
taffety  with  black  stripes,  and  a  httle  hat  of  the  same  stuff,  with 
a  black  plume  of  feathers,  which  made  me  guess  that  she  was 
a  widow,  though  she  appeared  so  young,  that  I  did  not  know 
what  to  think  of  her  condition. 
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Tf  I  longed  for  an  explanation  on  this  head,  she  wan  no  less 
desii-ous  of  knowing  wlio  I  was;  and  accordingly  begged  tliat  I 
would  tell  her  my  name,  not  doubting  (as  she  said)  that,  by 
my  noble  air,  and  still  more,  the  generous  pity  that  made  me 
enter  so  warmly  into  her  interests,  I  belonged  to  some  con- 
siderable family.  The  question  embarrassed  me  not  a  little;  I 
blushed,  was  confounded,  and  own,  that,  being  less  ashamed  to 
lie  than  to  tell  the  truth,  I  answered.  I  was  the  son  of  the  Baron 
de  Steinbach,  an  officer  of  the  German  guards.  '  Tell  me,  like- 
wise,' replied  the  lady,  '  for  what  reason  you  quitted  Madrid. 
I  offer  you,  beforehand,  all  the  credit  of  my  father,  as  well  us 
of  my  brother,  Don  Gaspard :  that  is  the  least  mark  of  gratitude 
1  can  show  to  a  gentleman  who  neglect  the  care  of  his  own  life 
to  serve  me.'  I  made  no  difficulty  of  recounting  to  her  all  the 
circumstances  of  my  duel ;  upon  which  she  blamed  the  gentle- 
man wliom  I  had  slain,  and  promised  to  interest  her  whole 
family  in  iny  favour. 

When  I  had  satisfied  her  curiosity,  I  begged  her  to  gratify 
mine,  and  asked  whether  her  faith  was  free  or  plighted.  '  Three 
years  ago,'  she  replied,  'my  father  obliged  me  to  marry  Don 
Diego  de  Lara,  and  I  have  been  a  widow  fifteen  months.'  '  Ma- 
dam,' said  I,  'what  misfortune  has  deprived  you  of  your  hus- 
band so  soon?'  '  I  will  tell  you,  sir,'  resumed  the  lady,  'in  re- 
turn for  the  confidence  you  have  reposed  in  me. 

'  Don  Diego  de  Lara  was  a  very  genteel  cavalier,  who  enter- 
tained the  most  violent  passion  for  me;  and,  in  order  to  please 
me,  put  in  jJi'actice,  every  day,  all  that  the  most  tender  and 
passionate  lover  could  invent,  to  make  himself  agreeable  to  the 
object  of  his  flame ;  but.  though  he  possessed  a  thousand  good 
qualities,  he  could  never  touch  my  heart.  Love  is  not  always 
the  effect  of  assiduities  and  distinguished  merit.  Alas  !*  added 
she,  *  an  utter  stranger  often  enchants  us  at  first  sight.  Well, 
it  was  not  in  my  power  to  love  him;  more  confounded  than 
charmed  uith  the  tokens  of  his  tenderness,  to  which  I  was  forced 
to  make  returns  without  inclination;  though  I,  in  secret,  taxed 
myself  with  ingratitude.  I  likewise  found  my  own  situation 
very  unhappy.  Unluckily  for  him,  as  well  as  me,  his  delicacy 
was  still  gi-eater  than  his  love.  He  discovered  in  my  actions 
and  discourse  the  most  secret  emotions  of  my  breast,  and  dived 
to  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul.  He  complained  incessantly  of 
my  iufhfference,  and  deemed  himself  the  more  unhappy  in  being 
unable  to  please  me,  because  he  very  well  knew  that  there  was 
no  rival  in  his  way  for  I  was  scarce  sixteen  years  old,  and, 
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before  he  ofFered  rae  his  hand,  he  had  gained  over  all  my  women, 
Mho  asKui'ed  him  that  no  man  had  as  yet  attracted  my  regard. 
Yes,  Seraphina,  he  would  often  say,  I  wish  you  had  been  pre- 
possessed in  favour  of  another,  and  that  alone  were  the  cause  of 
your  indifference  to  me:  my  assiduities  and  your  own  virtue 
would  triumph  over  that  prejudice;  but  I  despair  of  making  a 
conquest  of  your  heart,  since  it  remains  untouched  by  all  the 
love  I  have  shown.  Tired  with  hearing  him  repeat  the  same 
discourse,  I  told  him,  that,  instead  of  troubling  his  repose  and 
mine  by  too  much  delicacy,  he  would  do  well  to  leave  his  griev- 
ances to  time.  And,  truly,  one  of  my  age  was  not  capable  of 
relishing  the  refinements  of  such  a  delicate  passion,  so  that  Don 
Diego  ought  to  have  taken  my  advice:  but  seeing  a  whole  year 
elapsed,  without  his  being  farther  advanced  than  the  first  day, 
he  lost  his  patience,  or  rather,  his  reason:  and.  pretending  to 
have  an  affair  of  consequence  at  court,  departed  to  serve  as  a 
volunteer  in  the  Low  Countries,  where  he  soon  found  in  battle 
that  which  he  went  to  seek,  I  mean  the  end  of  his  torments  and 
life.' 

After  the  lady  had  favoured  me  vdth  this  relation,  the  singular 
character  of  her  husband  became  the  subject  of  our  discourse; 
in  which  we  were  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  a  courier,  who 
delivered  to  Seraphina  a  letter  from  the  Count  de  Polan.  She 
asked  my  permission  to  read  it,  and  I  observed,  that  while  she 
perused  it,  she  grew  pale  and  trembled.  After  ha\-ing  read  it, 
she  lifted  up  her  eyes  to  heaven,  heaved  a  profound  sigh,  and 
her  face  was  in  a  moment  covered  vvith  tears.  I  could  not 
behold  her  grief  with  tranquillity :  I  was  greatly  disturbed ;  and, 
as  if  I  had  presaged  the  cruel  stroke  I  was  to  suffer,  felt  myself 
chilled  with  a  mortal  fear.  '  Madam,'  said  I,  with  a  faltering 
voice,  '  may  I  ask  what  are  the  fatal  contents  of  that  letter?* 
*  There,  sir,'  replied  Seraphina  in  a  melancholy  manner,  giving 
me  the  paper,  'read  yourself  what  my  father  writes,  Alas!  you 
are  but  too  much  concerned.* 

I  was  confounded  at  her  words,  and,  trembling  while  I  took 
the  letter,  read: 

'  Your  brother  Don  Gaspard  fought  yesterday  in  the  Prado,* 
where  he  received  a  mortal  thrust,  of  which  he  died  this  day; 
having  declared,  in  liis  last  moments,  that  the  person  who  killed 
him  is  the  son  of  Baron  de  Steinbach,  an  officer  of  the  German 

*  Frado  (which  signifies  a  meadow)  is  the  public  walk  at  Madrid' 
as  the  Park  is  at  London. 
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guards.  What  adds  to  the  misfortune  is,  that  tiie  murderer  has 
escaped  me  by  flight;  but  wheresoever  lie  conceals  himself,  I 
shall  spare  no  pains  to  find  him  out;  for  which  purpose  I  wiU 
write  to  some  governors,  who  will  not  fail  to  apprehend  liim,  if 
he  passes  through  the  towns  of  their  jurisdiction ;  and  by  letters 
dii-ected  to  other  people,  I  vvLU  cause  all  the  roads  to  be  blocked 
up. 

'  The  Count  de  Polan.' 

You  may  easily  conceive  how  all  my  faculties  were  disordered 
by  tliis  billet.  I  remained  for  some  moments  without  motion  or 
power  of  speech ;  and  even  in  the  midst  of  this  depression,  per- 
ceiving what  a  fatal  obstruction  the  death  of  Don  Gaspard  would 
be  to  my  love,  was  seized  with  the  most  violent  despair  !  I  threw 
myself  at  the  feet  of  Seraphina,  and  presenting  my  naked  sword, 
'  Madam,'  said  I,  '  spare  the  Count  de  Polan  the  trouble  of  find- 
ing out  a  man  who  might  conceal  himself  from  his  resentment. 
Revenge  your  brother,  by  sacrificing  his  murderer  with  yoiu 
own  hand.  Strike,  madam  !  and  let  the  same  sword  that  de- 
prived him  of  life  become  fatal  to  his  unfortunate  adversary.' 
'  Sir,'  replied  Seraphina,  affected  mth  my  behaviour,  '  I  loved 
Don  Gaspard:  therefore,  although  you  killed  him  honourably, 
and  he  brought  his  misfortune  upon  himself,  you  may  be  assured 
I  enter  into  the  resentment  of  my  father.  Yes,  Don  Alphonso, 
I  am  your  enemy,  and  will  act  against  you  everything  that  the 
ties  of  blood  and  fi-iendship  can  require:  but  I  \viU  not  take  the 
advantage  of  your  bad  fortune,  which  has  put  you  in  my  pu\ver. 
The  same  honour  that  arms  me  against  you,  hinders  me  from 
taking  a  base  revenge.  The  rights  of  hospitality  ought  to  be 
inviolable,  and  therefore  I  will  not  repay  the  service  you  have 
done  me  with  the  conduct  of  an  assassin.  Fly,  then;  elude,  if 
you  can,  our  pursuit  and  the  rigoiu-  of  the  laws,  and  save  yom* 
life  from  the  danger  that  threatens  it,' 

'  How,  madam  !'  I  replied,  '  when  you  can  revenge  yourself, 
do  you  leave  it  to  the  laws,  wliich  may  perhaps  baulk  your  re- 
sentment? Ah  !  rather  pierce  the  heart  of  a  miserable  wretch, 
who  does  not  deserve  your  furbearance  !  No,  madam,  do  not 
honour  me  with  such  a  n'>ble  and  generous  proceeding.  You 
know  not  who  I  am:  though  I  pass  in  Madrid  for  tlie  sou  of  tha 
Baron  de  Steinbach,  I  am  no  other  than  an  unfortunate  found- 
ling, whom  he  has  brought  up,  out  of  pure  compassion:  I  do 
not  even  know  the  authors  of  \ny  being.'  'No  matter,'  said 
Serapliiua,  interrupting  me  with  precipitation,  as  if  my  last 

ft 
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words  had  given  her  new  pain, '  were  you  the  lowest  of  mankind, 
I  will  do  what  honour  prescribes.'  '  Well,  madam,'  said  I, 
*  since  the  death  of  a  brother  cannot  provoke  you  to  shed  my 
blood,  I  will  incense  you  with  a  new  crime,  the  audacity  of  which, 
I  hope,  you  will  not  excuse:  I  adore  you:  I  could  not  behold 
your  charms  without  being  dazzled  with  them ;  and,  in  spite  of 
tlie  obscurity  of  my  fate,  had  entertained  the  hope  of  making 
you  mine  for  ever.  I  was  so  much  in  love,  or  rather  so  vain,  as 
to  flatter  myself  that  Heaven,  which  perhaps  favours  me  by 
keeping  my  origin  concealed,  would  disclose  it  to  me  one  day, 
when  I  should  be  able  to  tell  you  my  name  without  a  blush. 
After  this  confession,  which  injures  you  so  much,  do  you  still 
hesitate  in  punishing  me  ?'  '  This  rash  declaration,'  replied  the 
lady,  '  wotild,  doubtless,  offend  me  at  another  time:  but  I  par- 
don it,  in  consideration  of  your  present  agitation:  besides,  my 
own  anxiety  will  not  permit  me  to  attend  to  such  discourse. 
Once  more,  Don  Alphonso,'  added  she,  shedding  some  tears, 
'leave  this  place,  fly  from  a  house  you  have  filled  with  sorrow; 
for  every  moment  you  stay  increases  my  affliction,'  '  Madam, 
I  will  no  longer  resist,*  said  I,  rising,  '  I  must  banish  myself 
from  you;  but  think  not  that,  studious  of  preserving  a  hfe  which 
is  odious  to  you,  I  will  go  and  seek  an  asylum  where  I  can  be 
secure.  No,  no  !  I  devote  myself  to  your  resentment.  I  will  go 
to  Toledo,  wait  with  impatience  for  the  fate  you  decree,  and, 
exposing  myself  to  your  pursuit,  advance  wiUingly  towards  the 
end  of  my  misfortunes.  * 

So  saying,  I  withdrew:  my  horse  was  brought  out  forme,  and 
I  repaired  to  Toledo,*  where  I  stayed  a  whole  week;  and,  tinily, 
was  at  so  little  pains  to  conceal  myself,  that  I  don't  know  how 
I  escaped  being  taken ;  for  I  cannot  beUeve  that  the  Count  de 
Polan,  whose  chief  care  was  to  shut  up  all  the  passages  against 
me,  would  imagine  that  I  could  not  pass  through  Toledo.  In 
fine,  I  yesterday  left  that  city,  where  I  seemed  to  be  tired  of 
liberty;  and  without  keeping  any  certain  road,  am  come  to  this 
hermitage,  like  a  man  who  has  nothing  to  fear.  You  see,  father, 
what  engrosses  my  thoughts,  and  I  crave  the  assistance  of  your 
advice. 

*  Toledo,  situated  on  the  Tagus,  is  the  capital  of  New  Castile,  the 
seat  of  an  archbishop,  primate  of  all  Spain:  it  was  formerly  famous 
for  a  circus,  capable  of  containing  150,000  people.  There  is  a  great 
manufacture  of  silk  and  woollen  stuffs  in  this  city;  in  which,  too, 
are  made  the  best  blades  in  the  world  j  whence  a  good  sword  is  fre- 
quently called  a  Toledo. 
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Alphonso  having  ended  the  melancholy  narration  of  his  mis- 
fortunes, the  old  hermit  said  to  him,  '  Son,  you  have  been  very 
imprudent  in  staying  so  long  at  Toledo.  I  look  upon  all  you 
have  recounted  in  a  light  very  different  from  that  in  which  you 
see  it,  and  yoirr  passion  for  Seraphina  is,  in  my  opinion,  pure 
madness.  Believe  me,  you  must  forget  that  young  lady,  who 
cannot  possibly  be  yours.  Yield,  therefore,  with  a  good  grace 
to  the  obstacles  that  separate  you  from  her,  and  follow  your 
destiny,  which,  in  all  likelihood,  will  be  productive  of  many 
other  adventures.  You  will,  questionless,  find  some  other 
young  lady,  who  will  make  the  same  impression  upon  your 
heart,  and  whose  brother  you  have  not  slain. ' 

He  was  going  to  add  a  great  many  other  things,  in  order  to 
exhort  Don  Alphonso  to  have  patience,  when  we  saw  another 
hermit,  loaded  with  a  wallet,  well  stuffed,  enter  the  hermitage. 
He  was  come  from  the  town  of  Cuenca,  where  he  had  made  a 
very  successful  gathering;  seemed  younger  than  liis  companion, 
and  wore  a  red  bushy  beard.  '  Welcome,  brother  Antonio,' 
said  the  old  anchorite  to  hira,  'what  news  from  town?'  '  Bad 
enough,'  answered  the  red-haired  brother,  putting  a  letter  in 
his  hand;  'that  billet  wUl  inform  you.'  The  senior,  having 
opened  and  read  it  with  a  suitable  attention,  cried,  '  God  be 
praised !  since  the  plot  is  discovered,  we  must  regulate  our  con- 
duct accordingly.  Let  us  change  our  style,'  added  he.  '  Signor 
Don  Alphonso,  you  see  a  man  exposed  like  yourself  to  the  caprice 
of  fortune.  I  am  informed  from  Cuenca,  which  is  a  town  about 
a  league  from  this,  that  somebody  has  done  me  an  ill  ofiice  with 
justice;  all  the  agents  of  which  are  to  set  out  to-morrow  for  this 
hermitage,  in  order  to  secure  my  person :  but  they  shan't  find 
the  hare  in  the  gin.  This  is  not  the  first  time  that  I  have  been 
in  such  dilemmas.  Thank  God,  I  have  almost  always  extri- 
cated myself  in  another  shape ;  for  such  as  you  see  me,  I  am 
neither  an  old  man  nor  a  hermit.' 

So  saying,  he  stripped  himself  of  a  long  robe  which  he  wore, 
and  appeared  in  a  doublet  of  black  serge  with  slashed  sleeves. 
Then  he  pulled  off  his  cap,  untied  a  string  that  supported  his 
false  beard,  and,  all  of  a  sudden,  assumed  the  figure  of  a  man 
between  twenty  and  thirty  years  of  age.  Brother  Antony,  by 
his  example,  quitted  his  hermit's  habit,  rid  himself  of  his  red 
beard  in  the  same  manner  as  his  companion  had  done,  and  took 
out  of  an  old  worm-eatea  coffer  a  shabby  short  cassock,  with 
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which  he  clothed  himself.  But  you  may  guess  my  surprise, 
when,  in  the  person  of  the  old  anchorite,  I  recollected  Signor 
Don  Raphael;  and  in  that  of  brother  Antony,  my  most  dear 
and  faithful  valet,  Ambrose  de  Lamela  !  '  Good  God  I'  cried  I, 
immediately,  'I  find  myself  among  my  acquaintances  here.' 
*  True,  Signor  Gil  Bias,'  said  Raphael,  smiling,  'you  have  found 
two  of  your  friends  when  you  least  expected  it.  I  confess  you 
have  some  reason  to  complain  of  us;  but  let  us  foi-get  what  is 
past,  and  thank  Heaven  for  our  meeting  again.  Ambrose  and 
I  make  a  tender  of  our  services ;  and  I  can  tell  you  they  are  not 
to  be  despised.  You  must  not  think  us  the  worst  of  mankind: 
we  neither  assault  nor  assassinate:  we  seek  only  to  Hve  at  the 
expense  of  our  neighbours ;  and  if  theft  be  a  crime,  necessity  ex  • 
cuses  the  injustice.  Associate  with  us,  and  lead  a  rambling  life, 
which  is  extremely  agreeable,  when  conducted  with  prudence; 
not  but,  with  all  our  sagacity,  the  chain  of  second  causes  is 
sometimes  such,  that  we  meet  with  unlucky  adventures!  What 
then  I  we  enjoy  the  good  \rith  the  better  relish  on  that  very 
account.  We  are  hardened  against  inconstant  weather,  and 
accustomed  to  the  vicissitudes  of  fortune.* 

'  Signor  Cavalier,'  added  the  false  hermit,  speaking  to  Don 
Alphonso,  '  we  make  the  same  proposal  to  you,  which,  consider- 
ing your  present  situation,  I  think  you  ought  not  to  reject;  for, 
not  to  mention  the  affair  that  obliges  you  to  conceal  yourself, 
you  must  certainly  be  in  want  of  money.'  'Yes,  trvdy,'  said 
Don  Alphonso,  '  and  that,  I  owti,  increases  my  chagi-m.'  '  Well, 
then,*  replied  Raphael,  '  don't  leave  us ;  you  cannot  do  better 
than  to  join  your  fortune  to  ours;  you  shall  want  nothing;  and 
we  mil  bafiie  all  the  search  of  your  enemies.  We  know  almost 
every  inch  of  Spain,  having  travelled  over  it;  and  are  acquainted 
with  the  woods,  mountains,  and  every  place  proper  for  an  asylum 
against  the  brutality  of  justice.'  Don  Alphonso  thanked  them 
for  their  good  >viU,  and  being  actually  ^rithout  money  or  re- 
source, resolved  to  bear  them  company.  I  came  to  the  same 
determination,  because  I  would  not  leave  the  young  gentleman, 
for  whom  I  felt  a  growing  friendship. 

Having  agreed  to  go  all  together,  we  began  to  deliberate, 
whether  we  should  set  out  that  instant,  or,  first  of  all,  give 
some  assaults  to  a  full  bottle  of  excellent  wine,  which  brother 
Antony,  the  day  before,  had  brought  from  Cuenca ;  but  Raphael, 
as  a  man  of  the  greatest  experience  among  us,  represented  that, 
before  everything  else,  we  must  think  of  our  safety.  He  was  of 
opinion,  therefore,  tliat  we  should  march  all  night,  iu  order  to 
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gain  a  very  thick  wood  between  Villardesa  and  Almodabar,  in 
which  we  should  halt,  and,  being  perfectly  secure,  spend  the  day 
in  taking  our  repose.  This  advice  being  approved,  the  false  her- 
mits made  two  bundles  of  their  baggage  and  provisions,  and 
laid  them  in  equilibrio  on  Don  A  Iphonso's  horse.  This  was  done 
with  great  expedition;  after  which,  we  quitted  the  hermitage, 
leaving  as  a  prey  to  justice  the  two  hermits'  robes,  with  the 
white  and  red  beards,  two  pallets,  a  table,  a  rotten  chest,  two 
old  straw-bottomed  chairs,  and  the  image  of  St.  Pacomo. 

We  walked  all  night,  and  began  to  feel  ourselves  very  much 
fatigued,  when,  at  day-break,  we  perceived  the  wood  to  which 
we  were  bound.  The  sight  of  a  port  gives  new  vigour  to  sailors 
tired  with  a  long  voyage.  We  accordingly  took  courage,  and  at 
last  arrived  at  the  end  of  our  journey  before  sunrise.  Pene- 
trating into  the  thickest  part  of  the  wood,  we  stopped  at  a  very 
agreeable  spot  upon  a  small  glade,  surrounded  with  a  good 
many  tall  oaks,  the  branches  of  which  meeting,  formed  an  um- 
brageous arch,  impervious  to  the  heat  of  the  day.  Here  we 
unbridled  the  horse  to  let  him  feed,  after  we  had  unloaded  him 
and  sitting  down  together,  took  out  of  brother  Antony's  wallet 
some  large  pieces  of  bread,  with  a  good  many  slices  of  roasted 
meat,  and  began  to  attack  them  as  if  for  a  wager.  Nevertheless, 
in  spite  of  our  appetites,  we  often  left  off  eating  to  embrace  the 
bottle,  which  incessantly  circulated,  passing  from  the  clasp  of 
one  into  the  embraces  of  another. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  repast,  Don  Raphael  said  to  Don 
Alphonso,  '  Signor  CavaUer,  after  the  confidence  you  have 
honoured  me  with,  it  is  but  just  that  I  recount  to  you  the  liistory 
of  my  life  with  the  same  sincerity.'  '  It  will  give  me  great 
pleasure,'  replied  the  young  man.  '  And  me  in  particular,'  said 
I;  'for  1  have  an  extreme  curiosity  to  hear  your  adventures, 
which  are  doubtless  well  worth  our  attention.*  '  That  I'U  an- 
swer for,'  replied  Raphael;  *  and  I  intend  to  commit  them  to 
writing  one  day.  That  shall  be  the  amusement  of  my  old  age : 
for  I  am  still  young,  and  would  have  the  volume  enlarged ;  but 
at  present  we  are  fatigued:  lec  us  refresh  ourselves  with  a  few 
hours  of  sleep.  While  we  three  enjoy  our  rest,  Ambrose  will 
watch  against  all  surprise,  and  then  sleep  in  his  turn.  Though 
I  believe  we  are  very  safe  in  this  place,  it  is  always  good  to  be 
upon  our  guard.'  So  saying,  he  stretched  himself  upon  the  grass, 
Don  Alphonso  did  the  same,  I  followed  their  example,  and 
Lamela  stood  sentry. 

Don  Alphonso  instead  of  taking  some  repose,  kept  himself 
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awake  with  reflecting  upon  his  misfoi'tunc ;  and  I  could  nut  close 
an  eye.  As  for  Don  E  apliael,  he  soon  fell  asleep ;  but  awaking 
an  hour  after,  and  seeing  us  disposed  to  listen,  he  said  to  Lamela, 
'  Friend  Ambrose,  thou  mayst  take  now  a  comfortable  nap.* 
'  No,  no,'  replied  Lamela,  '  I  have  no  incUnation  to  sleep:  and 
though  I  am  well  acquainted  with  all  the  passages  of  your  hfe, 
they  are  so  instructive  for  people  of  our  profession,  that  I  shall 
be  very  well  entertained  in  hearing  them  recounted  once  more.* 
Don  Raphael  immediately  began  the  history  of  his  life  in  these 
terms. 


BOOK  Y.— CHAP.  L 

I  AM  the  son  of  an  actress  of  Madrid,  whose  name  was  Lucinda, 
famous  for  her  theatrical  talents,  and  stUl  more  for  her  gallantry. 
As  for  my  father,  I  cannot,  without  presumption,  assume  any 
one  in  particular.  *Tis  true,  I  might  tell  what  man  of  quahty 
was  in  love  with  my  mother  when  I  came  into  the  world,  but 
that  epocha  would  by  no  means  be  a  convincing  proof  of  his 
being  the  author  of  my  birth.  A  woman  of  my  mother's  pro- 
fession is  so  little  to  be  trusted,  that  even  while  she  appears  the 
most  attached  to  one  nobleman,  she  almost  always  substitutes 
in  his  place  some  other  person  for  his  money. 

There  is  nothing  like  putting  one's  self  above  scandal:  Lu- 
cinda, instead  of  bringing  me  up  in  obscurity  at  her  own  house, 
took  me  by  the  hand,  without  ceremony,  and  carried  me  to  the 
theatre  in  a  very  honourable  manner,  without  giving  herself  any 
trouble  about  the  discourse  that  passed  at  her  expense,  or  the 
maUcious  sneers  that  the  sight  of  me  never  failed  to  create.  In 
a  word,  I  was  her  darling,  and  caressed  by  all  the  men  that 
visited  her,  so  much,  that  it  looked  as  if  nature  pleaded  with 
them  in  my  bebalf. 

I  was  allowed  to  pass  the  first  twelve  years  of  my  life  in  all 
sorts  of  frivolous  amusements:  scarce  was  I  taught  to  read  and 
write;  and  still  less  pains  were  taken  to  initiate  me  in  the  prin- 
ciples of  my  rehgion:  I  learned  only  to  dance,  sing,  and  play 
upon  the  guitar.  This  was  all  I  could  do,  when  the  Marquis  de 
Leganez  asked  me  as  a  companion  to  his  only  son,  who  was 
pretty  much  of  my  age.  Lucinda  willingly  complied  with  his 
request,  and  it  was  then  I  began  to  think  seriously.  Young 
Leganez  was  not  farther  advanced  than  I:  that  Uttle  nobleman 
did  not  seem  qualified  by  nature  for  the  sciences.    He  hardly 
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knew  one  letter  of  the  alphabet,  although  he  had  been  under 
the  instruction  of  a  preceptor  fifteen  months.  Ilis  other  masters 
succeeded  no  better:  he  exhausted  their  patience.  Tliey  were 
not,  indeed,  permitted  to  use  rij^our ;  but  expressly  ordered  to 
ii.struct  without  tormenting  him;  and  that  order,  joined  to  his 
natural  dulness,  rendered  all  their  lessons  of  Uttle  or  no  ettect. 
But  the  preceptor  invented  an  excellent  expedient  to  intimi- 
date the  young  nobleman,  without  contradicting  his  father's 
order.  He  resolved  to  flog  me,  when  his  pupil  deserved  punish- 
ment; and  he  did  not  fail  to  put  his  resolution  in  practice.  Not 
relishing  this  expedient,  I  ran  away,  and  complained  to  my 
mother  of  such  unjust  treatment:  but,  in  spite  of  all  her  tender- 
ness for  me,  she  had  strength  enough  to  resist  my  tears ;  and 
considering  that  it  was  a  great  advantage  for  her  son  to  live 
with  the  Marquis  de  Leganez,  sent  me  back  immediately.  I 
was  now  abandoned  to  the  preceptor,  who,  perceiving  that  his 
invention  had  produced  a  good  effect,  continued  to  flog  me  stiU, 
instead  of  the  young  nobleman ;  and,  in  order  to  make  the  deeper 
itnpression  upon  him,  disciplined  me  with  greater  severity.  I 
was  sure  to  pay,  everj'  day,  for  young  Leganez;  and  I  may  ven- 
ture to  affirm,  that  he  did  not  learn  one  letter  of  his  alphabet, 
which  did  not  cause  me  a  hundred  lashes.  Judge  you  what  his 
rudiments  stood  me  in. 

The  birch  was  not  the  only  disagreeable  thing  I  sufered  in 
tills  house:  as  everybody  knew  me,  the  meanest  servants,  even 
the  scullions,  reproached  me  with  my  birth.  Tliis  disgusted  me 
so  much,  that  I  ran  away  one  day,  after  having  found  means  to 
seize  the  preceptor's  whole  stock  of  ready  money,  which  might 
amount  to  a  hundred  and  fifty  ducats.  Such  was  the  vengeance 
I  took,  for  the  stripes  he  had  so  unjustly  bestowed  upon  me.  I 
performed  this  sleight  of  hand  with  admirable  dexterity,  though 
it  was  my  first  essay;  and  having  had  the  address  to  baffle  the 
search  that  was  made  for  me  during  two  days,  left  Madiid  and 
repaired  to  Toledo,  without  being  pursued. 

I  was  then  just  going  into  my  fifteenth  year.  "What  a  plea- 
sure it  was  to  be  independent  at  that  age,  and  entirely  master 
of  my  own  actions  !  I  soon  contracted  acquaintance  with  young 
people,  who  polished  me  up,  and  assisted  me  to  spend  my  ducats: 
I  associated  with  knights  of  the  post,  who  cultivated  my  happj 
disposition  so  well,  that  in  a  little  time,  I  became  one  of  the 
most  dexterous  of  the  order.  At  the  end  of  five  years,  being 
seized  with  an  inclination  to  travel,  I  quitted  my  confederates; 
aud  beginning  my  peregrinations  by  Estremadura,  went  as  fiir 
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as  Alcantara  :  but  before  I  readied  that  place,  finding  an  oppor- 
tunity of  exerting  my  talents,  I  did  not  let  it  escape.  Being  a- 
foot,  and  moreover  loaded  with  a  pretty  heavy  knapsack,  I  fre- 
quently halted  to  repose  myself  under  the  trees,  that  offered  me 
their  shade,  at  a  little  distance  from  the  highway.  In  one  of 
these  resting-places  I  found  two  lads  very  well  dressed,  talking 
merrily  on  the  grass,  while  they  enjoyed  the  coolness  of  the 
shade.  I  saluted  them  very  courteously,  and  entered  into  con- 
versation with  them,  at  which  they  did  not  seem  displeased. 
The  eldest  was  not  more  than  fifteen,  and  they  seemed  both  to 
be  extremely  raw.  '  Signor  cavalier,'  said  the  youngest  to  me, 
'  we  are  sons  of  two  rich  citizens  of  ?•  ^  ..^entia,  who,  longing 
extremely  to  see  the  kingdom  of  Portugal,  in  order  to  satisfy  our 
curiosity,  have  taken  a  hundred  pistoles  each  from  our  parents; 
and,  as  we  travel  on  foot,  hope  to  go  a  great  way  with  that  sum. 
What  is  your  opinion  of  the  matter?'  '  If  I  had  so  much,'  I  re- 
plied, '  God  knows  where  I  should  go:  I  wotdd  visit  the  four 
corners  of  the  world.  What  the  devil !  two  hundred  pistoles  ! 
'tis  an  immense  sum,  and  you'U  never  see  the  end  of  it.  If  it 
be  agreeable  to  you,  gentlemen,'  added  I,  '  I  shall  have  the 
honour  of  accompanying  you  as  far  as  the  city  of  Almeria,  where 
I  am  going  to  take  possession  of  the  estate  of  an  uncle,  who  has 
been  settled  in  that  place  twenty  years,  or  thereabouts.' 

The  young  citizens  assured  me,  they  would  be  glad  of  my 
company.  Whereupon,  having  rested  ourselves  a  little,  we  set 
forwards  all  together  towards  Alcantara,  where  we  arrived  a 
good  while  before  night,  and  went  to  lodge  at  a  good  inn.  We 
asked  for  a  room,  and  were  shown  into  one,  where  there  was  a 
chest  with  a  key  in  it.  Having  bespoke  supper,  I  proposed  to 
my  comrades  that  we  should  go  and  see  the  town,  while  it  was 
getting  ready.  They  accepted  the  proposal ;  we  locked  up  our 
knapsacks  in  the  chest,  the  key  of  wliich  one  of  the  citizens  put 
in  his  pocket,  and  going  out  of  the  inn  went  to  view  the  churches. 
While  we  were  in  the  cathedral,  I  pretended,  all  of  a  sudden,  to 
have  an  affair  of  consequence  in  hand,  and  said  to  my  com- 
panions, '  Gentlemen,  '  1  have  just  recollected  that  a  person  of 
Toledo  desired  me  to  deliver  a  short  message  to  a  merchant, 
who  lives  near  this  church.  Pray,  wait  for  me  here,  and  I'll  be 
back  in  an  instant.'  So  saying,  I  left  them,  ran  to  the  inn,  flew 
to  the  chest,  forced  the  lock;  and  rummaging  the  knapsacks  of 
my  young  cits,  found  their  pistoles.  Poor  children  !  I  did  not 
leave  them  so  much  as  one  to  pay  for  their  night's  lodging.  I 
carried  all  off,  quitted  the  town  as  fast  as  possible,  and  took 
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the  roiid  to  Morida,  without  giving  myself  any  farther  concern 
about  them. 

That  adventure  put  me  in  a  condition  to  travel  agreeably: 
though  I  was  young,  I  found  myself  capable  of  conducting  my- 
self with  prudence;  and  I  may  say,  I  was  pretty  old,  considering 
my  years.  Having  resolved  to  buy  a  mule,  I  put  my  resolution 
in  practice  at  the  next  village.  I  even  converted  my  knapsack 
into  a  portmanteau,  and  began  to  assume  a  little  more  of  the 
man  of  consequence.  On  the  third  day  I  met  a  man  singing 
vespers,  as  loud  as  he  could  roar,  on  the  highway.  Judging,  by 
his  appearance,  that  he  was  a  chanter,  I  accosted  him  with 
courage.  '  Signor  bachelor,  you  sing  purely;  your  heart  goes 
with  your  profession,  I  see.'  '  Sir,'  answered  he,  '  I  am  a 
chanter,  at  your  service,  and  amuse  myself  with  clearing  my 
pipes,  as  you  hear.' 

In  this  manner  we  entered  into  conversation,  and  I  perceived 
that  I  had  got  in  company  with  a  most  vritty  and  agreeable 
fellow,  about  four  or  five-and-twenty  years  old.  As  he  travelled 
on  foot,  I  made  my  mule  walk  slowly,  that  I  might  have  the 
pleasure  of  conversing  with  him;  and,  among  other  things,  the 
discourse  turned  on  Toledo.  '  I  know  that  city  perfectly  well, ' 
said  the  chanter,  '  having  lived  a  good  while  in  it,  and  I  believe 
have  some  friends  there.*  '  In  what  place,'  answered  I,  inter- 
rupting him,  '  did  you  live  at  Toledo?'  He  replied,  '  In  the  New 
Street.  I  lived  with  Don  Vincent  de  Buena  Garra,  Don  Matthias 
de  Cordel,  and  two  or  three  more  gentlemen  of  honour :  we  lodged, 
eat,  and  passed  our  time  agreeably  together.'  These  words 
surprised  me;  for  it  must  be  observed,  that  those  gentlemen, 
whose  names  he  mentioned,  were  the  very  sharpers  with  whom 
I  kept  company  at  Toledo.  '  Signor  Chanter,'  cried  I,  '  those 
gentlemen  whom  you  have  named,  are  of  my  acquaintance,  and 
I  lived  with  them  in  the  New  Street.'  '  I  understand  you,'  he 
replied,  smiling,  '  that  is  to  say,  you  are  entered  into  the  com- 
pany, since  I  left  it  three  years  ago.'  '  I  have,'  said  I,  '  quitted 
those  gentlemen,  because  I  was  seized  with  an  inclination  to 
travel,  I  intend  to  make  the  tour  of  Spain ;  knowing  that  I  shall 
improve  by  experience.'  '  Without  doubt,'  he  replied,  '  one  must 
travel  before  one  can  have  a  finished  education:  it  was  for  this 
reason  that  I  left  Toledo,  where  I  lived  very  agreeably,  I  thank 
Heaven,'  added  he,  '  for  having  met,  when  I  least  expected  it,  a 
knight  of  my  own  order.  Let  us  join,  travel  together,  make  at- 
tempts on  our  neighbour's  purse,  and  lay  hold  of  every  occasion 
that  presents  itself  of  exerting  our  skill.' 


266  GIL  BLAS.  [book  v. 

He  made  this  proposal  so  fi:ankly,  and  with  such  a  good  grace, 
that  I  accepted  it.  He  won  my  confidence  all  of  a  sudden,  in 
bestowing  his  upon  me,  and  we  unbosomed  ourselves  to  one 
another.  I  recounted  my  history  to  him,  and  he  made  no  mys- 
tery of  his  adventures  to  me;  letting  me  know  that  he  was  just 
come  from  Portalegro,  whence  an  unsuccessful  trick  had  obliged 
him  to  escape  with  precipitation  in  the  dress  he  now  wore.  After 
he  had  communicated  to  me  his  whole  affairs,  we  resolved  to  go 
to  Merida  together,  in  order  to  try  our  fortune,  by  striking  some 
lucky  stroke,  if  possible,  and  then  immediately  decamping  to 
remove  elsewhere.  From  that  moment  our  stock  became  com- 
mon betwixt  us;  indeed,  Moralez  (so  my  companion  was  called) 
was  not  in  a  very  brilliant  situation.  His  whole  fortune  consisted 
of  five  or  six  ducats,  with  some  baggage  that  he  cariied  in  a  wal- 
let: but,  if  I  was  richer  than  he  in  ready  money,  he,  on  the  other 
hand,  v/as  more  consummate  than  I  in  the  art  of  deceivuig 
mankind. 

We  mounted  my  mule  by  turns,  and,  in  this  manner,  arriving 
at  Merida,  halted  at  an  inn  in  the  subiu-bs,  where  my  comrade 
took  out  of  his  wallet  a  dress,  in  which  he  was  no  sooner  clothed 
than  we  went  to  take  a  turn  through  the  town,  reconnoitre  the 
ground,  and  look  for  an  opportunity  of  going  to  work.  We  con- 
sidered every  object  that  presented  itself  with  great  attention, 
and,  as  Homer  would  have  said,  resembled  two  kites,  that  cast 
their  eves  abroad  to  look  for  birds  on  which  to  prey.  In  short, 
we  waited  in  hopes  that  chance  would  afford  an  occasion  on  which 
we  might  employ  our  industry,  when  we  perceived  in  the  street 
an  old  gray-haired  gentleman  fighting  against  three  men,  who 
pushed  hard  at  him.  I  was  shocked  at  the  inequahty  of  the  com- 
bat, and,  as  I  am  naturally  a  tilter,  flew  to  the  assistance  of  the 
old  man :  Moralez  following  my  example,  we  attacked  the  gen- 
tleman's three  enemies,  and  obliged  them  to  seek  their  safety  in 
flight. 

The  senior  was  mighty  thankfuL  '  We  are  very  glad,'  said  I 
to  him,  '  that  we  happened  to  be  here  so  seasonably,  to  give  you 
assistance :  but  let  us  know,  at  least,  whom  we  have  had  the 
good  fortune  to  serve ;  and  pray  tell  us  for  what  reason  those 
three  men  would  have  assassinated  you.'  '  Gentlemen,'  he  re- 
plied, *  I  am  too  much  obliged  to  refuse  the  satisfaction  you 
desire.  My  name  is  Jerome  de  Moyadas,  and  I  live  on  my  for- 
tune in  this  city:  one  of  those  assassins,  fi:om  whom  you  liave 
delivered  me,  made  love  to  my  daughter,  asked  her  of  me  in 
marriage  some  days  ago;  and,  as  he  could  not  obtain  my  con- 
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sent,  attat'Ucd  me  sword  in  liand,  in  order  to  bo  rcvfnficd.* 
•  And  may  one  ask,'  I  replied,  'your  reason  for  refusing  your 
consent  to  that  gentleman?'  '  I  will  tell  you,'  said  he:  'I  had  a 
brother,  a  merchant  in  this  city,  whose  name  was  Augustin; 
tw  o  months  ago  he  was  at  Calatrava,  and  lodged  at  the  house 
of  Juan  Yelez  de  Menbrilla,  liis  correspondent,  with  whom  lie 
was  so  intimate,  that,  in  order  to  strengthen  their  friendsliip 
still  more,  he  promised  my  only  daughter  Florentina  in  marriage 
to  his  son,  not  doubting  that  he  had  credit  enough  with  me  to 
perform  his  promise.  Accordingly,  my  brother,  upon  his  return 
to  Merida,  no  sooner  mentioned  the  affair,  than  I,  out  of  love 
to  him,  consented  to  the  man-iage.  lie  then  sent  Florentina's 
picture  to  Calatrava ;  but,  alas  !  had  not  the  satisfaction  of 
finishing  the  work,  for  he  died  three  weeks  ago,  conjuring  me, 
on  his  death-bed,  to  dispose  of  my  daughter  to  none  but  Ms 
correspondent's  son.  This  I  promised,  and  on  this  account 
refused  Florentina  to  the  gentleman  who  assaulted  me,  although 
he  is  a  very  advantageous  match.  I  am  a  slave  to  my  w  ord, 
and  every  moment  expect  the  son  of  Juan  Yelez  de  Menbrilla, 
on  whom  I  w  ill  bestow  my  daughter  in  marriage,  though  I  never 
saw  either  him  or  his  father.  I  beg  pai'don,'  continued  Jerome 
de  Moyadas,  '  for  troubling  you  with  this  oration:  but  you  your- 
self exacted  it  of  me.' 

I  listened  to  him  with  great  attention,  and  resolved  upon  a 
trick  that  struck  me  in  the  head  of  a  sudden,  affected  great 
astonishment,  lifted  up  my  eyes  to  heaven,  and  turning  towards 
the  old  man,  said,  in  a  pathetic  tone,  '  Ah,  Signor  Moyadas  !  is 
it  possible,  that,  on  my  first  arrival  at  Merida,  I  should  be  so 
happy  as  to  save  the  life  of  my  father-in-law  !'  The  old  citizen 
was  strangely  surprised  at  these  words,  as  well  as  Moralez, 
who  showed  by  his  countenance  what  a  great  rogue  he  took  me 
to  be.  *  What  do  I  hear?'  rejjlied  the  senior,  '  How  !  are  you 
the  son  of  my  brother's  correspondent?'  '  Yes,  Signor  Jerome 
de  Moyadas,'  answered  I,  with  an  audacious  countenance,  while 
I  threw  my  arms  about  his  neck,  '  I  am  that  happy  mortal  for 
whom  the  adorable  Florentina  is  destined.  But,  before  I  express 
my  joy  at  entering  into  your  family,  allow  me  to  shed  into  your 
bosom  the  tears  which  the  remembrance  of  your  brother  Augustin 
renews  !  I  should  be  the  most  ungrate  \il  of  all  mankind,  if  I  was 
not  sensibly  touched  with  the  death  ol  a  person  to  whom  I  owe  all 
the  happiness  of  my  Ufe !'  So  sajing,  I  again  embraced  honest 
Jerome,  and,  covering  my  eyes  with  my  hand,  on  pretence  of 
wiping  away  my  tears,  Moralez,  who,  in  a  twinkling,  perceived 
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tlie  advantage  we  might  reap  from  a  trick  of  this  kind,  did  not 
fail  to  second  tlie  imposture;  and,  passing  for  "my  valet,  even 
topped  me  in  tlie  sorrow  I  had  manifested  for  the  death  of  Sig- 
nor  Augustin.  '  Signor  Jerome,'  cried  he,  '  what  a  loss  you 
have  suffered  in  your  brother's  death !  he  was  such  an  honest 
man  !  the  very  phcenix  of  commerce  !  a  disinterested  merchant ! 
a  merchant  of  integrity  !  there  are  few  of  his  fellows  to  be  met 
with.' 

We  had  to  do  with  a  simple  and  credulous  man,  who,  so  far 
from  suspecting  the  cheat,  was  himself  an  assistant  in  it.  '  And 
why,'  said  he,  'did  you  not  come  straight  to  my  house?  You 
should  not  have  gone  to  lodge  at  an  inn;  considering  the  terms 
on  which  we  are,  no  ceremony  ought  to  have  been  observed.' 
'  Sir,'  answered  Moralez,  taking  upon  him  to  speak  for  me,  '  my 
master  is,  I  grant  you,  a  little  ceremonious:  not  but  that  he  is 
excusable  in  some  shape,  in  being  unwilling  to  appear  before 
you  in  his  present  situation:  for  we  have  been  robbed  in  our 
journey  hither,  and  lost  all  our  baggage.*  '  The  young  man,' 
said  I,  interrupting  him,  'tells  you  nothing  but  the  truth,  Sig- 
nor de  Moyadas.  This  misfortune  did  not  permit  me  to  come 
to  your  house:  I  durst  not  present  myself  in  this  garb  before  the 
eyes  of  a  mistress  who  has  not  as  yet  seen  me ;  and,  for  that 
reason,  I  waited  the  return  of  a  valet,  whom  1  have  sent  to 
Calatrava.'  '  This  accident,'  replied  the  old  man,  '  ought  not 
to  have  hindered  you  from  coming  to  stay  at  my  house,  where  I 
intend  you  shall  immediately  take  up  your  lodging,' 

So  saying,  he  carried  me  home  with  him;  and,  by  the  way, 
we  talked  of  the  pretended  robbery  that  I  had  suffered,  when  I 
assured  him,  that  what  gave  me  the  greatest  concern,  was  my 
having  lost,  with  my  baggage,  the  picture  of  Florentina.  Where- 
upon the  citizen  observed  with  a  smile,  that  I  might  console 
myself  for  that  loss  the  more  easily,  as  the  original  was  better 
than  the  copy.  In  effect,  as  soon  as  we  came  to  his  house,  he 
called  his  daughter,  who  was  not  above  sixteen  years  of  age, 
and  might  have  been  counted  an  accomplished  young  lady ;  say- 
ing to  me,  '  You  see  the  object  which  my  late  brother  promised 
to  you.'  '  Ah,  Signor !'  cried  I,  with  a  passionate  air,  '  you  have 
no  occasion  to  tell  me  that  this  is  the  amiable  Florentina  !  these 
charming  features  are  engraved  on  my  memory,  and  still  more 
upon  my  heart.  If  the  picture  which  I  lost,  and  which  was 
only  a  slight  sketch  of  such  perfection,  could  inflame  me  with 
the  most  ardent  passion,  judge  how  I  must  be  transported  at 
this  moment !'  *  You  flatter  me  too  much,'  said  Florentina, '  for 
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I  am  not  vain  enough  to  imagine  that  my  qualifications  justify 
your  discourse.'  '  Go  on  with  your  compliments,'  said  the 
father.  At  the  same  time  he  left  me  alone  with  his  daughter, 
and  taking  Moralez  aside,  '  Friend,'  said  he  to  him,  '  you  have 
lost  all  your  baggage,  then ;  and,  without  doubt,  your  money 
too.'  '  Yes,  sir,'  answered  my  comrade,  '  a  great  number  of 
banditti  poured  upon  us,  near  Castil  Blazo,  and  left  us  nothing 
but  the  clothes  on  om*  backs:  but  we  shall,  in  a  very  short  time, 
receive  bills  of  exchange,  which  will  set  all  things  to  lights 
again.' 

'  But  until  those  bUls  arrive,'  replied  the  old  man,  taking  a 
purse  out  of  his  pocket,  '  here  are  a  hundred  pistoles  at  your 
service.'  '  0,  sir  !'  said  Moralez,  'my  master  would  not  accept 
them  for  the  world.  I  find  you  don't  know  him.  Zooks  !  he 's 
a  man  of  great  deUcacy  on  these  occasions.  He  is  none  of  those 
fashionable  youngsters,  who  are  apt  to  take  up  from  everybody, 
lie  does  not  love  to  be  in  debt,  and  would  rather  beg  his  bread 
than  borrow  one  farthing.'  '  So  much  the  better,'  said  the  honest 
citizen ;  '  I  esteem  him  the  more  on  that  account;  I  cannot  bear 
to  see  young  men  contract  debts.  I  pardon  it  indeed  in  people 
of  quality,  because  it  is  a  privdlege  they  have  possessed  a  long 
time.  I  won't,'  continued  he,  'affront  thy  master,  and  since  it 
will  only  give  him  pain  to  offer  him  money,  we  must  say  no  more 
about  it.'  With  these  words,  he  was  going  to  put  the  purge 
in  his  pocket  again,  but  my  companion  held  his  hand,  saying, 
*  Hold,  Sigiaor  Moyadas,  whatever  aversion  my  master  has  to 
borrowing,  I  don't  despair  of  prevailing  upon  lum  to  accept  your 
hundred  pistoles.  It  is  only  from  strangers  he  is  shy  of  borrow- 
ing; he  is  not  so  ceremonious  with  his  own  family:  he  can  even 
demand  of  his  father,  with  a  good  grace,  whatever  money  he  has 
occasion  for.  The  young  gentleman,  you  perceive,  knows  how 
to  distinguish  persons,  and  ought  to  look  upon  you,  sir,  as  a 
second  father.' 

iforalez,  by  such  discourse,  secured  the  purse  of  the  old  man, 
who  came  and  rejoined  us;  and  finding  his  daughter  and  me 
engaged  in  mutual  compliments,  interrupted  our  conversation 
by  telling  Florentina  the  obligation  he  lay  under  to  me;  and, 
on  that  score,  made  me  professions  which  convinced  me  of  his 
gratitude.  I  laid  hold  of  such  a  favourable  disposition,  and  told 
the  citizen,  that  the  most  sensible  mark  of  acknowledgment  he 
could  show  would  be  to  hasten  my  marriage  with  his  daughter. 
He  yielded  with  a  goo<l  grace  to  my  impatience,  assuring  me, 
that  in  three  days  ut  farthest  I  should  be  Florentina's  husband, 
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and  that,  instead  of  six  thousand  ducats,  which  he  had  promised 
for  her  dower,  he  would  give  me  ten,  as  a  proof  of  his  being 
deeply  affected  with  the  service  I  had  done  him. 

Moralez  and  I,  therefore,  lived  with  the  honest  man,  Jerome 
de  Moyadas,  kindly  treated,  and  in  the  agreeable  expectation  of 
ten  thousand  ducats,  with  which  we  proposed  to  make  a  sudden 
decampment  from  Merida.  Our  joy,  however,  was  checked  by 
fear:  we  were  apprehensive,  that  in  less  than  three  days  the  true 
son  of  Juan  Velez  de  MenbrUla  would  arrive,  and  cross  oui-  good 
fortune. 

This  fear  was  by  no  means  ill-founded;  for,  the  very  next  day, 
a  kind  of  peasant,  loaded  with  a  portmanteau,  came  to  the  house 
of  Florentina's  father,  when  I  was  not  at  home,  though  my  com- 
rade was  present.  '  Sir,'  said  the  peasant  to  the  old  man,  '  I 
belong  to  a  young  gentleman  of  Calatrava,  called  Signor  de  la 
Menbrilla,  who  is  to  be  your  son-in-law.  We  are  just  arrived, 
and  he  will  be  here  presently.  I  came  before  to  give  you  notice 
of  his  approach.'  He  had  scarce  spoke  these  words,  when  his 
master  appeared:  a  circumstance  that  surprised  the  old  man 
very  much,  and  disconcerted  Moralez  a  little. 

Pedro,  who  was  a  very  genteel  young  fellow,  addressed  him- 
self to  Florentina's  father:  but  the  honest  citizen  did  not  give 
him  time  to  finish  his  discourse,  and,  turning  to  my  companion, 
asked  the  meaning  of  all  this.  Then  Moralez,  who  was  second 
to  no  man  on  earth  in  impudence,  assumed  an  air  of  assurance, 
and  said  to  the  old  man,  '  Sir,  these  two  men  belong  to  the  troop 
of  thieves  who  robbed  us  on  the  highway:  I  recollect  them  both 
very  well,  particularly  him  who  has  the  audacity  to  call  himself 
the  son  of  Signor  Juan  Velez  de  la  MenbriUa.'  The  old  citizen 
believed  Moralez,  and,  persuaded  that  the  strangers  were  cheats, 
said  to  them,  '  Gentlemen,  you  come  too  late:  your  scheme  is 
prevented:  Pedro  de  la  Menbrilla  has  been  in  my  house  since 
yesterday.'  '  Take  care  of  what  you  say,'  answered  the  young 
man  of  Calatrava,  '  you  have  got  an  imposter  in  your  famih  ; 
for  you  must  know  that  Juan  Velez  de  la  Menbrilla  has  no  other 
son  than  me.'  '  I  know  better,'  replied  the  old  man,  '  and  am 
not  ignorant  of  your  profession:  don't  you  recollect  this  young 
man,  and  remember  his  master,  whom  you  robbed  ;'  '  If  I  was 
not  in  your  house,'  said  Pedro,  '  I  would  punish  the  insolence 
of  that  cheat,  who  has  the  presumption  to  call  me  a  robber.  Let 
him  thank  your  presence,  that  restrains  my  indignation.  Sir,' 
added  he,  '  you  are  imposed  upon.  I  am  the  young  man  to  whom 
your  brother  Augustin  promised  his  niece.    If  you  desire  it,  I 
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can  show  all  the  letters  which  he  wrote  to  my  father  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  marriage.  Will  you  not  beUeve  it  when  you  see  the 
picture  of  Florentina,  which  he  sent  to  me  some  time  before  his 

death  ? '  , 

'  No  !'  said  the  old  citizen,  interrupting  him,  '  neither  the  pic- 
ture, nor  the  letters,  will  convince  me :  I  know  very  well  in  what 
manner  they  fell  into  your  hands, and  I  advise  you,  as  a  fi-iend, 
to  be  gone  from  Merida  as  soon  as  you  can.'  '  This  is  too  much,' 
cried  the  young  gentleman  in  his  turn,  '  I  will  not  suffer  my  name 
to  be  stolen  with  impunity,  nor  myself  to  be  treated  like  a  high- 
wayman. I  know  some  people  in  this  place,  whom  I  will  find, 
and  return  to  confound  this  imposter  that  has  prejudiced  you 
against  me.'  So  saj-ing,  he  retired  with  his  valet,  and  Moralez 
remained  master  of  the  field;  nay,  this  adventure  made  Jerome 
de  Moyadas  resolve  to  have  the  marriage  celebrated  that  very 
day ;  and  he  went  out  instantly,  to  give  the  necessary  orders  for 
-the  occasion. 

Though  my  comrade  was  very  well  pleased  to  see  Florentina's 
father  in  a  disposition  so  favourable  for  us,  he  was  far  fi-om 
being  perfectly  at  ease ;  fearing  the  consequence  of  the  measures 
which  he  concluded  Pedro  would  certainly  take,  he  waited  for 
me  with  impatience  to  communicate  what  had  happened.  Find- 
ing him,  at  my  return,  plunged  in  a  profound  reverie,  '  What  is 
the  matter,  friend?'  said  I,  '  thou  seemest  in  a  brown  study.' 
He  replied,  '  If  I  am,  it  is  not  without  reason,'  and  informed  me 
of  the  whole  affair;  adding,  '  Thou  seest  what  cause  I  have  to 
muse.  It  was  you  alone,  who  rashly  threw  us  into  that  dilemma. 
It  was  a  shining  enterprise,  I  own,  and  would  have  crowned  thee 
with  glory  had  it  succeeded:  but  in  all  appearance,  it  will  end 
ill;  and  it  is  my  advice,  that,  in  order  to  prevent  explanations, 
we  immediately  betake  ourselves  to  our  heels,  with  the  feather 
which  we  have  plucked  from  the  honest  man's  vring.' 

«  Mr.  Moralez,'  answered  I  to  this  proposal,  '  you  yield  to  difH- 
culties,  I  find,  very  soon,  and  don't  do  a  great  deal  of  honour  to 
Don  Matthias  de  Cordel,  and  the  other  cavahers,  with  whom 
you  lived  at  Toledo :  one,  who  has  served  his  apprenticeship  under 
such  able  masters,  ought  not  to  be  easily  alarmed.  As  for  me, 
who  intend  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  these  heroes,  and  prove  my- 
self a  worthy  pupil,  I  will  bear  up  against  the  obstacle  that  ter- 
rifies you,  and  make  my  utmost  effort  to  surmount  it.'  '  If  you 
accompHsh  that,'  said  my  companion,  '  I  will  prefer  you  to  all 
the  great  men  in  Plutarch.' 

Just  as  Moralez  had  done  speaking,  Jerome  de  Moyadas 
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coming  in,  said  to  me,  '  You  shall  be  my  son-in-law  this  ver> 
evening:  yoiir  servant,  I  suppose,  has  told  you  what  has  hap 
.  pened.  What  do  you  think  of  the  impudence  of  the  rogue,  whc 
would  have  made  me  believe  that  he  was  the  son  of  my  brother'^ 
correspondent?'  '  Signer,'  answered  I,  in  a  melancholy  tone, 
and  with  the  most  ingenuous  air  I  could  aflfect,  '  I  find  I  am  not 
qualified  to  carry  on  a  deceit.  I  must  sincerely  own  that  I  am 
uot  the  son  of  Juan  Yelez  de  Menbrilla.'  '  What  do  I  hear  !' 
cried  the  old  man,  interrupting  me  with  equal  precipitation  and 
surprise,  *  how  !  you  not  the  young  man,  to  whom  my  brother' 
— '  Pray,  sir,'  said  I,  interrupting  him  in  my  turn,  '  be  so  good 
as  to  hear  me  to  an  end.  I  have  loved  your  daughter  these  eight 
days,  during  which  my  passion  has  detained  me  at  Meiida;  ano 
yesterday,  after  having  come  to  your  assistance,  I  was  about  t 
demand  her  in  marriage,  when  you  stopped  my  mouth,  by  givin,. 
me  to  understand  that  she  was  destined  for  another.  You  t<.)l. 
me  that  your  brother,  in  his  last  moments,  conjured  you  to 
bestow  her  upon  Pedro  de  la  Menbrilla;  that  you  promised  to 
comply  with  his  request,  and,  in  short,  that  you  were  a  slave  to 
your  word.  This  information,  I  confess,  overwhelmed  me ;  and 
my  love,  reduced  to  despair,  inspired  me  vdth  the  stratagem  I 
put  in  practice.  I  must  tell  you,  however,  that  I  secretly  up- 
braided myself  with  the  trick  I  had  put  upon  you;  but  I  flattered 
myself  that  you  would  forgive  it,  when  I  should  have  discovered 
it,  and  convinced  you  that  I  am  an  Italian  prince,  who  travels 
incognito,  and  that  my  father  is  sovereign  of  certain  valleys 
situated  between  the  Swiss,  the  Milanese,  and  Savoy.  I  imagined 
that  you  would  be  agreeably  surprised,  when  I  should  have  re- 
vealed my  birth;  and  I  felt  all  the  pleasiire  of  a  delicate  and 
passionate  husband,  in  the  hope  of  declaring  it  to  Florentina, 
after  our  marriage.  Heaven,'  added  I,  changing  my  tone, '  would 
not  indulge  me  in  so  much  joy:  Pedro  de  la  MenbriUa  appears, 
and  I  must  restore  him  his  name,  how  much  soever  the  resti- 
tution will  cost  me.  You  are  engaged,  by  yom*  pi'omise.  tr>  choose 
him  for  a  son-in-law;  and  it  is  your  duty  to  prefer  hhxi  to  me, 
without  regard  to  my  rank,  or  compassion  for  the  cruel  situa- 
tion to  which  you  are  going  to  reduce  me.  I  will  not  pretend  to 
represent,  that  your  brother  was  only  the  uncle  of  your  daughter, 
and  that,  you  being  her  father,  it  is  more  just  to  acquit  yom-self 
of  the  obligation  you  owe  to  me,  than  to  make  it  a  point  of 
honour  to  keep  a  promise,  which  is  but  slightly  binding.' 

'  Yes,  doubtless,  it  is  so,'  cried  Jerome  de  Moyadas,  '  therefore 
I  do  not  intend  to  hesitate  between  you  and  Don  Pecho  de  la 
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Menbrilla.  If  my  brother  Augustin  was  still  alive  he  would  not 
blame  me  for  giving  the  preference  to  a  man  who  savtd  luy  life, 
and  who  is,  moreovei-,  a  prince,  who  does  not  disdain  to  ask  my 
alliance.  I  must  be  an  enemy  to  my  own  happiness,  and  entirely 
deprived  of  uiy  understanding,  if  I  did  nut  give  you  my  daughter, 
and  even  press  the  celebration  of  the  marriage.'  '  But,  Signor,* 
I  replied,  '  do  nothing  impetuously,  consult  your  interest  only, 
and,  notwithstanding  the  nobility  of  my  blood' — '  Sure  you  jest  I' 
said  he,  interrupting  me,  'ought  I  to  hesitate  one  moment?  No, 
my  prince,  I  most  humbly  beseech  you  to  honour  the  hai:>py 
Florentina  with  your  hand  this  very  evening.'  *  AY  ell,'  said  I, 
'  be  it  so .  go  curry  the  news  yourself,  and  inform  her  of  her  glo- 
rious fall;.  ■ 

While  the  honest  citizen  flew  eagerly  to  tell  his  daughter  that 
she  had  made  a  conquest  of  a  prince,  Moralez,  who  had  heard 
tiie  v.hole  conversation,  threw  himself  on  his  knees  before  me, 
saving,  '  Monsignor  the  Italian  prince,  son  of  a  sovereign  of  the 
valleys  situated  between  the  Swiss,  Mil  mese,  and  Savoy,  give 
me  leave  to  embrace  the  feet  of  your  1  i.  diness,  and  testify  the 
excessive  joy  I  feel.  Upon  the  faith  of  a  knave,  I  look  upon  you 
as  a  prodigj'.  I  thought  myself  the  fii  st  man  in  the  world,  but 
truly  I  strike  to  you,  although  you  have  lets  expei'ience  than  I.* 
'  What !  you  are  no  longer  uneasy,  I  hope,'  said  I  to  him.  '  Oh ! 
nut  at  all,'  answered  he.  '  I  am  no  longer  afraid  of  Signor  Pedro; 
h:t  him  come  again  as  soon  as  he  pleases.'  Moralez  and  I  now 
beii:g  firm  in  the  stiiTups,  began  to  regulate  the  course  we 
shuuld  take  with  the  dowry,  on  which  we  depended  so  much, 
that  we  could  not  have  thought  ourselves  more  secure  of  it  had 
it  been  already  in  our  pockets.  We  had  not  as  yet  got  it  for  all 
that,  and  the  catastrophe  of  the  adventure  did  not  answer  our 
expectation. 

lu  a  little  time  the  young  man  of  Calatrava  returned  accom- 
panied by  two  citizens  and  an  alguazil,  as  formidable  on  acccjunt 
of  his  whiskers  and  swarthy  complexion  as  of  his  emijloyment. 
Florentina's  father  being  present,  'Signor  do.  Moyadas,'  said 
Pedro  to  liim,  '  I  iiavo  brought  hither  tlii  ee  creditable  people, 
who  know  me,  and  can  tell  you  who  I  am.'  'Yes,  sure !'  cried 
the  algiiazil,  'I  can  tell,  and  I  certify  to  all  whom  it  may  con- 
cern, that  I  know  you.  Your  name  is  Pedro,  and  you  are  the 
0}ily  son  of  Juan  Velez  de  la  Menbrilla:  whoever  maintains  the 
Contrary  is  an  imposter.'  'I  believe  you,  Mr.  Alguazil,'  said 
the  honest  man  Jerome  de  Moyadas;  'your  evidence  is  sacred 
with  me,  as  well  as  that  of  the  gentlemen  mei  chr.nts  wlio  are 
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aT')nj.v  v>iMi  you.  I  am  fully  convinced  that  the  young  cavalior, 
who  cciirtucted  you  hither,  is  tlie  only  son  of  my  brother's 
correspondent;  but  that  does  not  signify,  I  am  no  longer  in  ihe 
Blind  to  give  liim  my  daughter.' 

'  Oho!  that's  another  aftair,'  said  thealguazil;  '  I  come  hither 
only  to  assvire  you,  that  I  know  tliis  young  man.  You  are  master 
of  your  child,  and  nobody  can  compel  you  to  part  with  her  against 
your  inclination.*  '  Nor  do  I  intend,'  said  Pedro,  interrupting 
him,  '  to  ofit'er  violence  to  the  inclination  of  Signor  de  Moyadas; 
but  he  will  give  me  leave  to  ask,  why  he  has  changed  his  senti- 
ments, or  if  he  has  any  cause  to  complain  of  me.  Let  me  be 
assured,  at  least,  that  I  have  not  lost  the  sweet  hope  of  being 
his  son-in-law  by  my  own  misbehaviour.*  '  I  have  no  cause  to 
complain  of  you,'  replied  the  old  man,  '  and  mil  even  own,  that 
it  is  with  regret  I  see  myself  under  a  necessity  of  brealdng  my 
word,  for  which  I  conjure  you  to  forgive  me.  I  am  persuaded, 
that  you  are  too  generous  to  take  it  amiss  that  I  prefer  to  you 
a  rival  who  has  saved  my  hfe.  Here  he  is,'  pursued  he,  showing 
me  to  the  company,  '  this  is  the  persou  who  rescued  me  from 
the  most  imminent  danger;  and  that  my  excuse  may  have  still 
more  force,  I  must  inform  you  he  is  no  less  than  an  Italian 
prince.' 

At  these  last  words,  Pedro  became  mute  and  confounded:  the 
two  merchants  stared  with  the  utmost  surjjrise ;  but  the  alguazil, 
accustomed  to  look  upon  the  worst  side  of  everything,  suspected 
this  wonderful  adventure  to  be  a  trick  that  might  turn  out  to  his 
advantage ;  he  eyed  me  very  attentively,  and  his  good- will  being 
bafiled  by  my  features,  which  were  utterly  unknown  to  him,  he 
examined  my  comrade  %vith  the  same  attention.  Unluckily  for 
my  highness,  he  recollected  Moralez,  and  remembering  to  have 
seen  him  in  the  prison  of  Cindad  Real,  '  Aha!'  cried  he,  '  here 
is  one  of  our  customers;  I  remember  this  gentleman,  who,  I 
assure  you,  is  one  of  the  most  perfect  sharpers  within  the  king- 
doms and  principalities  of  Spain.'  'Softly,  Mr.  Alguazil,'  said 
Jerome  de  Moyadas,  'the  young  man  whom  you  paint  so  dis- 
advantageously  is  the  domestic  of  a  prince.'  '  Very  well,'  replied 
the  alguazil,  '  I  know  enough  to  form  my  resolution  accordingly, 
and  judge  of  the  master  by  the  man.  I  don't  doubt  that  these 
gallants  are  two  cheats,  who  have  agreed  to  impose  upon  you. 
I  know  how  to  manage  in  such  cases;  and  to  let  you  see  that 
these  wits  are  adventurers.  I  will  carry  them  instantly  to  gaol. 
T  intend  to  introduce  them  to  a  private  conversation  with  Mon- 
{jieur  the  corregidor;  after  which,  they  will  feel  that  whipping 
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Is  not  vet  out  i)f  fn^hion. '  'ITcild  there,  master  officer,'  replied 
the  old  man,  'don't  let  us  push  niattei's  so  far:  people  of  yoxtv 
profession  are  not  afraid  of  giving  pain  to  a  worthy  man.  May 
not  this  valet  be  a  rogue,  and  his  master  a  man  of  honour?  Is 
it  a  new  thing  to  see  sharpers  in  the  service  of  princes?'  '  You 
joke  with  your  princes,'  said  the  alguazil;  'this  young  fellow  is 
a  knight  of  the  post,  you  may  depend  upon  it,  and  I  arrest  him 
and  his  comrade  in  the  king's  name.  I  have  twenty  soldiers 
at  the  door,  -who  shall  drag  them  to  prison,  if  they  refuse  to  go 
with  a  good  grace.  Come,  my  prince,'  addressing  himself  to  me, 
'let  us  march.' 

I  was  thunderstruck  at  these  words,  as  well  as  Moralez,  and 
our  concern  rendered  us  suspected  to  Jerome  de  Moyadas ;  or 
rather  convinced  him,  that  we  actually  had  a  design  to  defraud 
him.  On  this  occasion,  however,  he  behaved  like  a  gallant  man ; 
saying  to  the  alguazil,  'master  officer,  perhaps  your  suspicions 
are  false,  and  perhaps  they  are  but  too  true.  Be  it  as  it  will, 
It't  us  dive  no  farther  into  the  affair:  let  these  two  young  cava- 
liers retire  w  heresoever  they  please  to  go,  and  I  beg  you  will  not 
oi)pose  their  retreat;  it  is  a  favour  I  ask,  in  order  to  acquit 
myself  of  the  obligation  I  owe  them.'  'Were  I  strictly  to  do 
my  duty,'  answered  the  alguazil,  '  I  should  imprison  these  gen- 
tlemen, without  having  any  regard  to  your  entreaty ;  but,  for 
your  sake,  I  will  relax  a  little,  provided  that  they  quit  the  town 
this  instant:  for  if  I  meet  them  to-moi'row,  egad !  they  shall  see 
what  will  become  of  them.' 

When  Moralez  and  I  understood  that  we  were  fi-ee,  we  recol- 
lected ourselves  a  little,  endeavoured  to  talk  boldly,  and  affirmed 
that  we  were  persons  of  honour ;  but  the  alguazil  silenced  us  with 
a  fierce  look ;  and  I  don't  know  how  these  people  have  an  as- 
cendency over  us.  We  were  obliged,  therefore,  to  abandon  Flo- 
rentina  and  her  portion  to  Pedro  de  la  Menbrilla,  who,  doubtless, 
became  the  son-in  law  of  Jerome  de  Moyadas,  and  retire  with 
all  speed,  taking  the  road  to  Truxillo,  with  the  consolation  of 
having,  at  least,  got  a  hundred  pistoles  by  the  adventure.  About 
an  hour  before  night,  passing  by  a  little  village,  with  a  resolution 
of  going  farther  before  we  should  halt,  we  perceived  an  inn  of  a 
pretty  good  appearance  for  that  place,  and  the  landlord,  with 
his  wife,  sitting  on  long  stones  at  the  door.  The  husband,  a 
tall,  meagre  old  fellow,  thrummed  upon  a  wretched  guitar,  for 
the  diversion  of  his  wife,  who  seemed  to  listen  with  pleasure. 

•  Gentlemen,'  cried  the  landlord,  when  he  saw  we  did  not  stop, 

*  I  advise  you  to  halt  at  this  place :  you  w  on't  find  a  A'illage 
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within  three  •n-cnry  leagues  of  this;  and  even  there,  I  assure 
you,  j'ou  won't  be  so  well  served  as  here,  take  my  word  for  it, 
and  walk  into  my  house,  where  I  will  entertain  you  handsomely, 
at  a  reasonable  vute.'  We  suffered  ourselves  to  be  persuaded, 
and  approaching  tlie  man  and  his  wife,  bid  them  good  even ;  and 
having-  seated  ourselves  by  them,  began  all  four  to  talk  of  in- 
dixTei-ent  subjects.  The  landlord  said  he  w^as  an  officer  of  the 
holy  brotherhood,  and  liis  wife  was  a  fat  men'y  dame,  who  seemed 
to  understand  very  well  how  to  vend  her  commodities. 

Our  conversation  was  intennipted  by  the  arrival  of  twelve  or 
fifteen  cavaliers,  some  mounted  on  mules,  and  some  on  horse- 
back, followed  by  thirty  baggage  moyls  loaded  with  bales.  '  Ah  ! 
what  a  number  of  princes  !'  cried  the  landlord,  at  sight  of  so  many 
people,  '  where  shall  I  find  lodging  for  them  alii '  In  a  moment 
the  village  was  crowded  with  men  and  beasts.  There  was  luckily, 
near  the  inn,  a  vast  barn,  in  which  the  moyls  and  the  baggage 
were  disposed:  the  mules  and  horses  belonging  to  the  cavaliers 
were  put  in  other  places;  and  as  for  the  men,  they  did  not  con- 
cern themselves  so  much  about  finding  beds,  as  in  bespeaking 
a  good  supper.  The  landlord,  Ms  wife,  and  a  young  maid-serv- 
ant belonging  to  the  house,  were  not  idle ;  they  slaughtered  aU 
the  poultry  in  their  yard,  which,  joined  to  some  ragouts  made 
of  rabbits  and  cats,  and  a  plentiful  liish  of  soup,  composed  of 
cauliflowers  and  mutton,  furnished  entertainment  enough  for 
the  whole  company. 

Moralez  and  I  looked  at  the  cavaliers,  who  from  time  to  time 
eyed  us  also.  At  last  we  entered  into  conversation,  and  told 
them,  that  if  it  was  agreeable,  we  would  sup  in  company.  They 
assured  us  that  we  could  not  do  th^  a  greater  pleasure:  so  we 
sat  do-wn  all  together  at  table.  There  was  one  among  them,  who 
seemed  to  be  the  cliief ;  and  for  whom  the  rest,  though  othermse 
very  familiar,  did  not  fail  to  show  some  deference:  it  is  true, 
indeed,  he  kept  the  upper  end,  talked  in  an  elevated  tone  of 
voice,  and  even  contradicted  sometimes,  in  a  cavalier  manner, 
the  sentiments  of  the  rest,  who,  far  from  replying  in  the  same 
manner  to  him,  seemed  to  respect  his  opinions.  The  discourse 
falhng,  by  accident,  on  Andalusia  ;  and  Moralez  taking  it  into 
his  head  to  praise  Seville,  this  man  said  to  him,  '  Signor  Cava- 
lier, you  are  making  the  eulogium  of  the  city  where  T  first  drew 
breath,  or  at  least  I  was  born  in  its  neighbourhood,  since  the 
town  of  Mayrena  gave  me  to  the  world.'  '  I  can  say  the  same 
thing,'  answered  my  companion;  'I  was  likewise  born  at  May^ 
rena,  and  I  must  certainly  know  your  parents  pray,  whose  son 
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are  yo\i?'  '  I  nm,'  said  the  cavalier,  '  the  son  of  an  honest  notary, 
called  Martin  Moralez.'  'Upon  my  faith,'  cried  my  comrade 
with  emotion, '  the  adventure  is  extremely  singular ;  you  are  then 
my  eldest  brother  Manuel  Moralez.'  '  The  very  same,'  said  the 
other;  '  and  you  are,  I  suppose,  my  young  brother  Lewis,  whom 
I  left  in  the  cradle,  when  I  quitted  my  father's  house?'  ' That 
is  my  name,  indeed,'  replied  my  comrade.  Upon  which  they 
both  got  up,  and  embraced  one  another  with  great  affection. 
Then  Signor  Manuel  said  to  the  company,  'Gentlemen,  this 
event  is  altogether  marvellous !  I  have,  by  accident,  met  and 
discovered  a  brother,  whom  I  have  not  seen  these  twenty  years 
and  more:  allow  me  to  present  him  to  the  company.'  All  the 
cavaliers,  who  kept  themselves  standing,  out  of  complaisance, 
Siiluted  the  young  Moralez,  and  loaded  him  with  caresses.  After- 
ward, we  sat  down  again  at  table,  where  we  remained  all  night, 
without  going  to  bed ;  the  two  brothers  sitting  by  one  another, 
and  conversing  by  themselves  about  their  family,  while  the  other 
guests  drank  and  made  merry. 

Lewis,  after  a  long  conversation  with  Manuel,  taking  me 
aside,  said,  '  All  these  cavaliers  are  domestics  of  the  Count  de 
Montanos,  whom  the  king  has  lately  named  for  viceroy  of  Ma- 
jorca. They  are  conducting  their  master's  equipage  to  Alicant, 
where  they  are  to  embark.  My  brother,  who  is  become  steward 
to  that  nobleman,  has  proposed  to  carry  me  along  with  him; 
and,  on  account  of  the  reluctance  I  expressed  in  leaving  you, 
told  me,  that  if  you  would  accompany  us,  he  would  procure  for 
you  a  good  employment.  Dear  friend,'  added  he,  '  I  advise  thee 
not  to  disdain  the  offer:  let  us  go  together  to  the  island  of  Ma- 
jorca: if  we  find  it  agreeable,  we  will  stay  there;  and  if  we  shall 
be  displeased  \A-ith  our  situation,  we  will  return  to  Spain.* 

I  willingly  embraced  the  projjosal;  young  Moralez  and  I  joined 
the  count's  ofl&cers,  and  set  out  with  them  from  the  inn  before 
day.  Having  by  long  marches  gained  the  city  of  Alicant,  I  bought 
a  guitar,  and  took  off  a  handsome  suit  of  clothes  before  our  em- 
barkation; thinking  of  nothing  but  the  island  of  Majorca;  and 
Lems  Moralez  was  in  the  same  disposition.  We  seemed  to  have 
renounced  sharping  altogether.  To  tell  you  the  truth,  we  had  a 
mind  to  pass  for  persons  of  honour  among  the  cavaliers  in  whose 
company  we  were,  and  that  kept  a  check  upon  our  geniuses.  At 
last  we  went  merrily  upon  board,  flattering  ourselves  with  the 
hopes  of  being  at  Majorca  in  a  very  little  time;  but  scarce  had 
we  cleared  the  gulf  of  ^  licant,  when  a  terrible  tempest  arose.  I 
might  in  this  place  of  my  relation  take  an  opportunity  to  maka 
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a  fine  description  of  the  sturm ;  to  paint  the  air  all  on  fire,  to 
make  the  thunder  roar,  the  winds  wliistle,  the  mountain  billows 
roll,  &c.  But  all  these  flowers  of  rhetoric  apart,  I  assure  you 
the  hurricane  was  violent,  and  obliged  us  to  bear  away  for  the 
point  of  the  island  of  Cabrera,  a  desert  isle,  in  which  there  is 
a  little  fort,  at  that  time  garrisoned  by  an  officer  and  five  or  six 
soldiers,  who  gave  us  a  very  hospitable  reception. 

As  we  were  obhged  to  stay  there  several  days,  in  order  to 
repair  our  sails  and  tackle,  we  invented  ditferent  kinds  of  amuse- 
ments to  pass  the  time  agreeably.  Each  followed  Ms  ovm  in- 
clinations :  some  played  at  primero,  others  sought  dilierent  di- 
versions, and  I  went  to  walk  through  the  island,  accompanied 
by  those  who  loved  such  exercise.  We  skipped  fi:"om  rock  to  rock, 
for  the  ground  was  vei-y  uneven,  full  of  stones,  and  very  deficient 
in  good  soil.  One  day,  while  we  considered  these  parched, 
withered  places,  and  admired  the  caprice  of  nature,  that  sliows 
herself  fruitful  or  barren  as  she  pleases,  our  noses  were  invaded 
all  of  a  sudden  with  a  most  agreeable  smell.  We  immediately 
turned  to  the  eastward,  from  whence  that  odour  came,  and  per- 
ceived with  astonishment,  among  the  rocks,  a  large,  round, 
green  spot,  suri-ounded  with  honeysuckles,  even  more  beautiful 
and  sweet-scented  than  those  that  grow  in  Andalusia.  We  ap- 
proached with  pleasure  those  charming  shrubs,  which  perfumed 
the  air  all  round,  and  found  that  they  bordered  upon  the  entry 
of  a  very  deep  cavern,  which  being  large  and  light,  we  descended 
to  the  bottom  of  it,  turning  by  steps  of  stone,  the  ends  of  which 
were  adorned  with  flowers,  the  whole  forming  a  natural  winding 
staircase.  When  we  had  got  down,  we  saw  several  little  rills  of 
Avater,  which  derived  their  soui'ces  from  drops  that  incessantly 
distilled  fi-om  the  rocks  witlnn,  creeping  along  sand  more  yellow 
than  gold,  and  losing  themselves  in  the  earth.  The  water  seemed 
so  pure,  that  we  were  tempted  to  drink,  and  found  it  so  fresh, 
that  we  resolved  to  return  next  day  to  the  same  place  with  some 
bottles  of  wine,  persuaded  that  we  should  empty  them  Avith  vast 
lileasure. 

It  was  with  regret  we  quitted  such  an  agreeable  jjlace,  and, 
when  we  went  back  to  the  fort,  we  did  not  fail  to  boast  of  our 
discovery;  but  the  commandant  cautioned  us,  as  a  friend,  against 
returning  to  the  cavern,  with  which  we  were  so  much  charmed. 
'  For  wliat?'  said  I  to  him.  •  Is  there  anything  to  fear?'  '  Yes, 
without  doubt,'  he  replied  '  the  corsairs  of  Algiers  and  Tripoli 
sometimes  laud  on  this  isle,  to  water  at  that  spring,  and  one 
day  surprised  two  soldiers  of  niy  garrison,  whom  they  made 
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slaves.'  It  was  in  vaiii  for  the  ofiicer  to  tell  us  this  witli  u  serious 
air;  he  could  not  persuade  us,  for  we  believed  that  he  jested; 
aud  U(«t  day  I  returned  to  the  cavern,  with  three  more  of  my 
comi)anioas,  without  providing  ourselves  with  fire-arms,  to.sliow 
that  we  dreaded  nothing.  Young  Moralez  w  ould  not  be  uf  the 
party,  choosing  x'ather  to  stay  with  his  brother,  and  play  in  the 
fort. 

Having  descended,  as  the  day  befoi'e,  to  the  bottom  of  tlio 
cave,  we  cooled  some  bottles  of  wine,  that  we  had  brought  along 
with  us,  in  the  rivulets;  and  while  we  drank  them  delieiously, 
playing  on  the  guitar,  and  conversing  pleasantly  together,  wo 
saw  several  men  appear  at  the  mouth  of  the  cavern  above,  \vith 
large  wliiskers,  turbans,  and  Turkish  dress.  W'e  imagined  tltat 
it  was  a  part  of  the  count's  domestics,  with  the  co'.nmandant  ot 
the  fort,  who  had  thus  disguised  themselves,  in  onler  to  frigati  u 
us;  and  prepossessed  with  this  fancy,  began  to  lavigli,  letting  no 
less  than  ten  of  them  come  down,  w  ithout  thinking  of  defending 
ourselves.  VVewei'c,  however,  soon  undeceived  in  a  melancholy 
manner,  and  convinced  that  it  was  a  corsair,  ^vho  came  with 
his  people  to  carry  us  oft*.  '  Surrender,  you  dogs,'  iie  cried,  in 
the  Castilian  tongue,  'or  jou  shall  be  all  put  to  tlie  sword.'  At 
the  same  time  his  followers  presented  their  carabines  to  us,  and 
we  should  have  undergone  a  fine  discharge  liad  we  made  tlio 
least  resistance.  We  preferred  slavery  to  death,  and  gave  our 
swords  to  the  pirate,  who  ordered  us  to  be  loaded  with  chains, 
and  conducted  to  his  vessel,  which  was  noi  far  oti":  then  setting 
sail,  he  steered  with  a  fur  wind  towards  Algiers. 

In  this  manner  were  we  punished  for  neglecting  the  cautit)u 
of  the  officer  of  the  garrison.  The  first  thing  that  the  corsair 
did  was  to  rifle  us  of  all  the  money  we  had.  What  a  fine  wind- 
fal  for  him  !  The  two  Imndred  pistoles  taken  from  the  young 
citizens  of  i'lacentia,  the  hundred  which  Moralez  had  received 
from  Jerome  de  Moyadas,  and  which  unluckily  I  had  about  me, 
were  all  swept  away  without  mercy.  My  companions  had  also 
their  purses  well  furnished.  In  short,  it  was  an  excellent  prize. 
The  pirate  was  rejoiced  at  his  good  luck;  and  tlie  rascal,  not 
satisfied  with  our  plunder,  insulted  us  with  his  raillery,  which 
we  did  not  feel  half  so  much  as  the  necessity  that  compelled  us 
to  bear  it.  After  a  thousand  jokes,  he  ordered  the  bottles  of 
wine  which  we  had  cooled  at  the  fountain,  and  which  his  people 
had  taken  eare  to  seize,  to  be  brought  to  him,  and  began  to 
empty  them  with  his  crew,  drinking  to  our  health  by  way  of 
derlsiou. 
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During  this  conjunctMro,  the  countenances  of  my  comrades 
expressed  the  pain  tliey  felt:  and  their  slavery  mortified  them 
the  more,  because  they  had  formed  the  most  deUghtful  idea  of 
their  voyage  to  the  island  of  Majorca,  where  they  had  laid  their 
account  with  leading  a  most  delicious  life.  As  for  me,  I  had 
fortitude  enough  to  project  a  plan  of  conduct  for  myself;  and, 
less  afraid  than  my  fellows,  entered  into  conversation  with  the 
railer,  and  even  returned  his  jokes  with  a  good  grace.  Pleased 
Vvith  my  behaviour  —  'Young  man,'  said  he,  'I  like  thy  dis- 
position, for,  in  the  main,  instead  of  sighing  and  groaning,  it  is 
better  for  one  to  arm  liimseif  with  patience,  and  sail  with  the 
stream.  Play  to  us  a  small  air,'  added  he,  observing  that  I  had 
a,  guitar;  '  let  us  see  what  thou  canst  do.'  I  obeyed  him,  as  soon 
as  he  had  ordered  my  arms  to  be  unchained,  and  began  to  thrum 
upon  my  guitar  in  such  a  manner  as  acquired  his  applause.  I 
had  indeed  learned  under  the  best  master  in  Madrid,  and  played 
on  that  instrument  pretty  well.  I  sang  hkewise,  and  my  voice 
gave  no  less  satisfaction.  All  the  Turks  in  the  vessel  expressed 
tiie  pleasure  they  felt  in  hearing  me,  by  gestures  of  admiration/ 
a  circumstance  from  wiiich  I  concluded,  that  their  taste  for 
music  v.'as  not  extremely  delicate.  The  pirate  whispered  to  me, 
that  I  should  not  be  an  unhappy  slave ;  and  that  one  of  my  ta- 
lents might  depend  upon  aa  employment  that  would  make  my 
captivity  very  supportable. 

I  felt  some  joy  at  these  words ;  but,  flattering  as  they  were,  I 
had  abundance  of  uneasiness  on  the  score  of  this  occupation, 
with  the  promises  of  v/hich  the  corsair  regaled  me.  When  we 
arrived  at  the  port  of  Algiers,*  we  saw  a  great  number  of  people 
assembled  to  receive  us,  who,  as  soon  as  we  were  landed,  shouted 
with  joy:  besides,  tlie  air  resounded  with  the  confused  noise  of 
trumpets,  Moresco  flutes,  and  other  instruments  used  in  that 
country,  which  formed  a  symphony  more  loud  than  agreeable. 
The  cause  of  these  rejoicings  was  a  false  report  which  spread 
through  the  city,  importing  that  the  renegado  Mehemet,  tliis  was 
our  pirate's  name,  had  perished  in  attacking  a  large  Genoese 
vessel;  so  that  all  his  friends,  informed  of  his  retm'n,  were 
eager  in  their  expressions  of  joy. 

We  had  no  sooner  set  foot  on  shore,  than  I  and  my  com- 
panions were  conducted  to  the  palace  of  i3ey  Solyman,  where  a 
Christian  secretai'y,  examining  us  one  by  one,  asked  our  names, 

*  Algiers,  a  city  on  the  coast  of  Barbary,  possessed  by  the  Moors, 
who  are  at  perpetual  war  with  the  Spaniards,  and  under  the  pro- 
tection of  the  Tvtrks. 
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ages,  country,  religion,  and  qualifications.  Then  Meliemct, 
BJiuwiiiy  me  to  the  i)ey,  extolled  my  voice,  and  assured  him, 
that  i  i)layed  ravishingly  on  the  guitar.  This  \\as  enough  to 
determine  Solyman  to  choose  me  for  his  own  service:  accord- 
iii^>ly  I  was  detained  in  his  seraglio,  while  the  other  captives 
were  led  into  a  public  place,  and  sold  according  to  custom. 
^Vllat  Mehemet  had  foretold  to  me  in  the  vessel  came  to  pass. 
My  condition  was  very  hai)py;  far  fi'om  being  abandoiud  to 
jailors,  or  employed  in  laborious  work,  I  was,  by  onier  of  yoly- 
man,  disposed  of  in  a  particular  place,  with  tive  or  six  slaves  of 
quality,  who  e>:i)eeted  every  moment  to  be  redeemed,  and  whoso 
tasks  were  far  from  being  painful.  My  business  was  to  water  the 
orange  trees  and  flowers  in  the  garden,  and  I  could  not  have 
hi)vn  favoured  \\ith  a  more  agreeable  occui)ation. 

Solyman  was  a  man  a'oout  forty  years  of  age,  wcll-shai  ed, 
very  polite,  and,  for  a  Turk,  mighty  gallant.  His  chit-f  favourite 
was  a  Cachemirian  *  woman,  who,  by  her  understandhig  and 
beauty,  had  acquired  an  absolute  dominion  over  iiiu).  lie  loved 
her  even  to  adoration,  and  treated  her  every  day  with  souu-  en- 
tertainment or  other;  sometimes  witli  a  concert  of  vocal  and 
instrumental  music,  and  sometimes  with  a  comedy  in  the  Turk- 
i.sli  taste;  that  is  to  say,  a  dramatic  poem,  in  which  modesty 
and  decorum  were  as  little  regarded  as  the  rules  of  Ari:  toiie. 
The  favourite,  whose  name  was  I'  arrukhnaz,  wsis  passionately 
fond  of  these  diversions,  and  even  made  her  wom^'U  sometimes 
represent  Arabian  pieces  before  the  Uey;  wherein  she  herself 
played  a  pait,  and  charmed  all  the  spectators  by  the  gi'aee  and 
Aivaeity  of  her  action.  I  being  one  day  among  the  musicians, 
at  a  representation  of  this  kind,  Solymau  ordered  me  to  ]'lay 
upon  the  guitar,  and  sing  alone,  between  the  acts.  I  had  ihe 
good  fortune  to  please,  v»as  very  much  applauded,  and  the 
favourite  seemed  to  look  upon  me  with  a  favourable  eye. 

The  very  next  day,  while  I  was  busied  in  watering  the  orang?- 
trees  in  the  garden,  an  einuich  passing  by  me,  w  ithout  stopj  ing 
or  speaking  one  word,  dropped  a  billet  at  my  feet:  I  took  it  up 
in  a  confusion  made  up  of  fear  and  joy.  I  lay  down  upon  the 
ground,  that  I  might  not  be  seen  from  the  windows  of  the  se- 
raglio, and  concealing  myself  behind  tiie  boxes  in  which  tiie 
orange-trees  were  planted,  opened  the  letter,  in  which  I  foun.l 
a  i  retty  valuable  diamond,  and  these  words  in  good  Castiliiui — • 

*  Cacliemire  is  a  country  under  the  dominion  of  the  Gre.it  M.),i,Md, 
calk-d  the  Indian  Paradise  j  reuiurkable  for  the  beamy  and  of 
^voiueu. 
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'  Young  Christian,  thank  Heaven  for  thy  captivity — Love  and 
fortune  will  make  tliee  happj- — Love,  if  thou  art  sensible  to  tlie 
charms  of  a  beautiful  woman :  and  fortune,  if  thou  hast  courago 
to  despise  the  greatest  danger.* 

I  did  not  in  the  least  doubt  that  the  letter  came  from  the 
favourite  Sultana:  the  style  and  diamond  persuaded  me  that 
she  must  have  been  the  author.  Besides,  that  I  am  not  naturally 
very  timorous,  the  vanity  of  being  in  the  good  graces  of  a  grand 
Signor's  mistress,  and  more  than  that,  the  hope  of  getting  from 
her  four  times  as  much  money  as  would  be  necessary  for  my 
ransom,  made  me  form  the  design  of  achieving  that  adventure, 
whatever  dangers  might  attend  it.  I  continued  my  work,  musing 
upon  the  means  of  entering  the  apartment  of  Farrukhnaz,  or 
rather  expecting  that  she  would  pave  the  way ;  for  I  concluded 
that  she  would  not  stop  there,  but  at  least  be  at  more  than  half 
the  trouble.  I  was  not  mistaken:  the  same  eunuch  that  passed 
me  before  repassed  an  hour  after,  and  said,  '  Christian,  hast 
thou  considered,  and  wilt  thou  have  the  boldness  to  follow  me?' 
I  answered,  'Yes.'  He  replied,  '  Very  well:  Heaven  preserve 
thee.  Thou  shalt  see  me  again  to-morrow  morning.'  So  saying, 
he  retired.  Next  day  he  appeai-ed,  accordingly,  about  eight  in 
the  morning,  and  beckoned  me  to  him.  I  obeyed  the  signal, 
and  he  conducted  me  into  a  hall,  where  there  was  a  large  piece 
of  Linen,  which  another  eunuch  and  he  had  brought  thither,  and 
whicli  they  were  to  carry  to  the  Sultana,  for  the  decoration  of 
an  Ai-abian  piece  that  she  was  preparing  for  tlie  entei  tainment 
of  the  Dey. 

The  two  eumichs  having  spread  out  the  cloth,  laid  me  along 
within  it,  and,  at  the  hazard  of  my  being  suffocated,  rolled  it  up 
again,  with  me  in  the  middle:  then,  each  taking  one  end  of  it, 
carried  me  thus,  unquestioned,  into  the  bedchamber  of  the  fair 
Cachemirian,  who  had  nobody  with  her  but  an  old  slave  devoted 
to  her  pleasure.  When  the  two  unrolled  the  cloth,  Farrukhnaz, 
at  sight  of  ine,  broke  forth  into  transports  of  joy,  that  well  dis- 
covered the  genius  of  women  in  that  country.  Bold  as  I  naturally 
was,  I  could  not  see  myself  transported,  all  of  a  sudden,  into  the 
secret  apartment  of  the  woman,  without  being  seized  with  fear. 
The  lady  easily  perceived  it,  and,  in  order  to  dissipate  my  appre- 
hension, said,  'Young  man,  fear  nothing:  Solyman  is  gone  to 
his  country-house,  where  he  will  remain  all  day;  so  that  we  may 
converse  together  freely.' 

Encouraged  by  these  words,  I  assumed  a  look  that  redoubled 
the  favourite's  joy.  '  I  am  pleased  with  your  pcrso  1/  said  she, 
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*aiid  intend  to  soften  the  rigour  of  your  slavery:  I  beliovo  you 
wortliy  of  the  sentiments  I  have  conceived  for  you;  for  th<>ii;;h 
you  are  in  the  dress  of  a  slave,  you  have  a  nohle  and  n:allant  air, 
that  shows  you  are  not  of  the  vulgar.  Speak  freely,  and  tell  nie 
wlio  you  are.  I  know  that  captives  of  a  noble  birth  disguise 
tlicir  rank,  that  they  may  be  redeemed  at  an  easier  rate;  but 
you  have  no  occasion  to  behave  in  that  manner  with  me :  I  should 
even  be  alfi'onted  at  such  a  i)rc(;aution,  since  I  promise  to  set 
you  at  liberty.  Be  sincere,  therefore,  and  confess  that  you  are 
a  young  man  of  a  good  family.'  '  Truly,  madam,*  I  re])lied,  '  it 
would  be  ingratitude  in  me  to  repay  your  generosity  with  dis- 
simulation; and  since  you  absolutely  charge  me  to  rtiveal  my 
quaUty,  you  must  be  satisfied.  I  am  the  son  of  a  Si)a7iisli  gran- 
dee.' Perhaps  I  spoke  truth:  at  least  the  Sultaiui  believed  it; 
and,  pleased  that  she  had  thro^vn  her  eyes  upon  a  gentleman  of 
importance,  assured  me  that  it  should  not  be  her  fault  if  we  did 
not  see  one  another  often  in  private.  We  liad  a  pretty  long  con- 
versation, and  I  never  saw  a  more  engaging  woman:  she  under- 
stood several  languages,  especially  the  CastiHan,  which  sho 
spoke  pretty  well.  When  she  judged  it  time  for  us  to  part,  I 
went,  by  her  order,  into  an  osier  basket,  covered  with  a  flowered 
silk,  the  work  of  her  own  hand.  Then  the  two  slaves  wlio  brouglit 
me  in  were  called,  and  carried  me  out  as  a  present  from  tho 
favourite  to  the  Dey:  a  thing  saci'ed  to  all  the  men  who  are  in- 
trusted with  the  guard  of  the  women. 

Farruklmaz  and  I  found  other  means  of  seeing  one  another, 
and  that  amiable  captive  inspired  me  with  almost  as  much  love 
for  her  as  she  had  for  me.  Our  intelligence  remained  secret 
during  two  months,  although  it  is  very  difficult  in  a  seraglio  to 
conceal  the  mysteries  of  love  so  long  from  the  Arguses  that  watch 
it  But  an  unlucky  accident  disconcerted  our  small  affairs,  and 
my  fortune  was  entirely  changed.  One  day,  when  I  had  been 
introduced  to  the  Sultana  in  the  body  of  an  artificial  dragon, 
that  was  made  for  a  show,  and  was  conversing  with  her,  Soly- 
man,  who  I  imagined  was  busy  in  the  country,  interrupted  us, 
and  entered  so  hastily  into  the  apartment  of  his  favourite,  that 
the  old  slave  scarce  had  time  to  advertise  us  of  his  arrival;  con- 
sequently I  had  no  leisure  to  conceal  myself,  and  therefore  was 
the  first  object  that  presented  itself  to  the  view  of  the  Dey. 

He  seemed  astonished  at  tlie  sight  of  me.  and  his  eyes  kindled 
with  fury.  I  looked  upon  myself  as  one  that  touched  his  last 
moment,  and  already  imagined  myself  under  the  toi-ture.  As 
for  FaiTulilmaz,  I  perceived  that  she  wus  terrified  indeed;  but, 
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instead  of  OT^Tiing  "her  crime,  and  asking  pardon,  ehe  said  to 
Solyman,  '  Signer,  before  you  pronounce  my  sentsnce.  deign  to 
hear  my  defence:  appearances,  doubtless,  condemn  me,  and  I 
seem  to  have  committed  a  piece  of  treason  worthy  of  the  most 
horrible  chastisement.  I  have  brought  this  young  captive  hither, 
and,  in  order  to  introduce  him  into  my  apartment,  have  used 
tlie  same  artifice  which  I  would  have  employed,  if  I  had  enter- 
tained a  violent  jjassion  for  liira.  Nevertheless,  I  t;:ke  our  holy 
prophet  to  witness,  that,  notwithstanding  this  conduct,  I  am 
not  unfaithful.  I  had  a  mind  to  converse  with  tliis  Christian 
slave,  in  order  to  detach  him  from  his  sect,  and  engnge  him  to 
follow  that  of  the  believers.  I  have  found  in  bira  such  a  resist- 
ance as  I  expected;  but,  however,  I  have  conquered  his  pre- 
judice, and  he  has  promised  to  embrace  Mahometanism.' 

I  ov/n,  I  ought  to  have  contradicted  the  favourite,  without 
any  regard  to  the  dangerous  conjuncture  in  which  I  was:  but 
being  in  the  utmost  dejection  of  sph'it,  affected  with  the  danger 
in  which  I  saw  a  woman  whom  I  loved,  and  trembling  for  my- 
self, I  remained  speechless  and  confused:  I  could  not  utter  one 
word,  and  the  Dey,  persuaded  by  my  silence  tliat  his  mistress 
said  nothing  but  the  truth,  was  appeased.  '  Madam,'  said  he, 
'  I  am  willitig  to  believe  that  you  have  not  injur(:Ml  me,  and  that 
a  desire  of  doing  a  thing  agreeable  to  the  prophet  has  engaged 
you  to  hazard  such  a  delicate  action.  I  forgive  your  imprudence, 
therefore,  provided  this  captive  takes  the  turban  immediately.' 
He  sent  for  a  Marabou*  that  instant;  I  was  clothed  witli  a 
Turkish  dress,  and  did  all  that  vras  required,  vdtliout  ha\  ing 
power  to  resist.  Or,  rather,  I  was  ig-norant  of  what  I  did,  so 
much  were  my  senses  disordered.  How  many  Christians  are 
there,  who  would  have  been  as  base  as  I  was  on  such  an  oc- 
casion ? 

After  the  ceremony,  I  quitted  the  seraglio,  under  the  name  of 
Sidy-Hali,  to  exercise  a  small  employment  bestowed  upon  ma 
by  Solyman.  I  never  saw  the  sultana  again;  but  one  of  lier 
eunuchs,  coming  to  me  one  day,  brought  from  her  a  preseiit  of 
je\A'els  worth  two  thousand  sultanins  of  gold,  with  a  billet  in 
which  the  lady  assm'ed  me  that  she  would  never  forget  my  gene- 
rous com]!laisance,  in  suffering  myself  to  be  made  a  ifahometan 
in  order  to  save  her  life.  Truly,  besides  the  presents  I  receive;! 
from  Farrnkhnaz,  I  obtained  through  her  an  employPiieiit  nu-ve 
considerable  than  the  first,  and  in  less  than  seven  years  bccama 
oue  of  the  richest  renegadoes  in  the  city  of  Algiers. 

*  iMarabuus  are  Mahometan  pricbls. 
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You  may  well  believe  that  if  I  assisted  at  the  prayers  whicli 
the  JJussulmans  put  up  in  their  mosques,  and  fulfilled  the  other 
duties  of  their  religion,  it  was  only  out  of  pure  gi-imace.  I  j.re- 
served  a  determined  resolution  to  re-enter  into  the  bosom  of  tite 
chureh;  and,  for  that  purpose,  to  withdraw  one  day  into  Spain 
or  Italy  with  the  riches  which  I  should  amass.  In  the  meantime 
I  li\ed  very  agreeably;  was  lodged  in  a  fine  house,  had  superb 
gardens,  a  great  number  of  slaves,  and  very  handsome  w  omen 
in  my  seraglio.  Though  the  use  of  w  ine  is  forbid  in  that  country 
to  Mahometans,  they  do  not  fail,  for  the  most  pait,  to  drink  it 
in  })rivate.  As  for  my  own  part,  I  drank  it  without  ceremony, 
as  almost  all  renegadoes  do.  I  remember  I  had  two  companions 
witli  whom  I  often  committed  a  debauch  within  the  night.  One 
w  as  a  Jew ,  the  other  an  Arabian,  and  both,  as  I  imagined,  honest 
men;  so  that  I  lived  with  them  in  the  greatest  familiarity.  One 
evening,  I  invited  them  to  sui)per,  and  a  dog,  of  which  I  was 
p.issionatcly  fond,  having  died  that  day,  we  bathed  liis  body, 
and  buried  it  with  all  the  ceremony  that  is  observed  at  the 
funerals  of  the  Mahometans.  In  so  doing,  we  had  no  intention 
to  ridicule  the  Mussulman  religion,  but  only  to  amuse  ourselves, 
and  gi-atify  a  foolish  whim  that  seized  us  in  the  middle  of  our 
debauch,  to  render  the  last  duties  to  my  dog. 

This  action,  however,  had  well  nigh  ruined  me.  Next  day  a 
man  came  to  my  house,  and  said,  '  Signor  Sidy  Ilali,  I  am  come 
hither  on  an  important  affair.  The  Cady*  wants  to  speak  with 
you:  take  the  trouble,  if  you  please,  to  go  to  his  house  inunedi- 
ately:  an  Arabian  merchant,  who  suj'ped  with  you  last  night, 
has  infonned  him  of  a  certain  impiety  committed  by  you,  with 
regard  to  a  dog  which  you  buried.  For  this  reason  I  summon 
you  to  appear  this  day  before  that  judge,  otherwise  I  give  you 
notice  that  you  will  be  proceeded  against  in  a  criminal  manner.' 
So  saying,  he  went  away,  leaving  me  thunderstruck  with  this 
citation.  The  Arabian  had  no  cause  to  complain  of  me,  m\d  I 
could  not  comprehend  the  traitor's  reason  for  i)laying  me  this 
trick.  Nevertheless,  the  thing  was  not  to  be  neglected.  I  knew 
the  Cady  was  a  man  severe  in  appeai'ancc,  but  not  at  all  scrupu- 
lous at  bottom:  so  I  put  two  hundred  sultanins  of  gold  into  my 
purse,  and  repaired  to  his  house.  He  carried  me  into  his  closet, 
and  said,  with  a  stern  look,  '  You  ai-e  an  impious,  sacrilegious, 
and  abominable  man ;  you  have  interred  a  dog  like  a  Mussul- 
man: what  horrid  profanation  !  Is  it  thus  then  you  regard  our 
111'  >t  saci'ed  ceremonies?  and  did  you  become  a  Mahometan  onlj 
The  Cady  is  the  civil  magistrate  of  every  iovn  in  Turkey. 
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to  make  a  jest  of  our  worship?*  'Mr,  Cady,'  I  replied,  '  tlie 
Arabian  wlio  has  made  such  a  malicious  report  of  me,  that  false 
frietid.  is  an  accomplice  of  my  crime,  if  it  be  a  crime  to  pirant 
the  honours  of  burial  to  a  faithful  domestic — an  animal  that 
possessed  a  thousand  good  qualities.  He  loved  people  of  merit 
and  distinction  so  much,  that  even  in  h^  last  moments,  as  a 
testimony  of  his  fiiendship,  he  has  left  them  his  whole  fortune 
by  a  will,  of  which  I  am  the  sole  executor.  He  bequeaths  twenty 
crowns  to  one,  thirty  to  another;  and,  sir,  he  has  not  forgotten 
you,'  added  I  (taking  out  my  purse)  ;  'here  are  two  hundred 
sultanins  of  gold  which  he  charged  me  to  give  to  you.'  The  Cady, 
losing  his  gravity  at  this  discourse,  could  not  help  laughing,  and, 
as  we  were  alone,  took  the  purse  without  ceremony,  saying, 
while  he  dismissed  me,  'Go,  Signor  Sidy  Hali;  you  have  done 
well  to  inter  with  pomp  and  honour  a  dog  who  had  so  much 
consideration  for  persons  of  worth.' 

By  these  means  I  extricated  myself  out  of  this  affair,  which, 
if  it  did  not  make  me  more  wise,  rendered  me  at  least  more 
circumspect  for  the  future.  I  no  longer  drank  with  the  Arabian, 
nor  even  with  the  Jew;  but  chose  for  a  companion  at  my  cups  a 
young  gentleman  of  Leghorn,  called  Azarini,  who  was  my  own 
slave.  I  was  not  like  the  rest  of  the  renegadoes,  who  are  generally 
more  cruel  to  slaves  than  the  Turks  themselves ;  all  my  captives 
waited  very  patiently  for  their  redemption ;  and  indeed  I  treated 
them  so  gently,  that  sometimes  they  told  me,  they  were  more 
afraid  of  changing  their  master,  than  desirous  of  liberty,  what- 
ever charms  it  has  for  people  in  a  state  of  bondage. 

One  day  the  Dey's  vessels  returned  with  considerable  pi'izes, 
bringing  in  more  than  a  hundred  slaves  of  both  sexes,  whom 
they  had  taken  on  the  coasts  of  Spain.  Solyman  kept  but  a  very 
small  number,  and  the  rest  were  exposed  to  sale:  I  arrived  in 
the  market-place,  and  bought  a  Spanish  girl,  about  ten  or  twelve 
years  old,  who  wept  bitterly,  and  seemed  in  despair.  I  was  sur- 
prised to  see  one  of  her  age  so  sensible  of  captivity ;  and  bid  her, 
in  Castilian,  moderate  her  affliction,  assuring  her  that  she  had 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  a  master  who  did  not  want  humanity 
though  he  wore  a  turban.  The  young  creature,  whose  mind 
was  still  engrossed  by  her  sorrow,  did  not  hear  what  I  said:  she 
did  nothing  but  sob,  complain  of  her  fate,  and,  from  time  to 
time,  cry  with  a  piteous  accent,  '  0  my  mother !  why  are  we 
sepai'ated?  I  should  have  patience,  were  we  together.'  In  pro- 
nouncing these  words,  she  turned  her  eyes  towards  a  woman 
between  forty  and  fifty  years  of  age,  who  stood  a  few  paces  from 


OHAP.  i.l  GIL  I?LAR.  287 

her,  and,  with  a  downcast  look,  waited  in  sullen  silence  till  some- 
body should  pin  ehase  her.  I  asked  the  young  girl,  if  the  person 
she  looked  at  was  her  mother?  •  Yes,  alas  !  Signor,'  she  replit'd, 
'  in  the  name  of  God,  do  not  part  us.'  '  Well,  my  child,'  said  I, 
•  if  it  is  necessary  for  your  consolation  that  you  should  be  to- 
gether, you  shall  soon  be  satisfied.'  At  the  same  time  I  aj)- 
proached  the  mother,  in  order  to  bid  for  her:  but  I  no  sooner 
beheld  her  face  than  I  recollected,  with  all  the  emotion  you  can 
imagine,  the  features,  the  individual  countenance  of  Lucinda  ! 
'  Just  Heaven  !'  said  I  to  myself,  '  'tis  my  own  mother  I  'tis 
doubtless  she  herself!'  As  for  her,  v/hether  the  deep  affliction 
occasioned  by  her  misfortunes  made  all  the  objects  that  sur- 
rounded her  appear  to  her  as  enemies,  or  that  my  dress  disguised 
me,  or  rat)"?i ,  that  I  was  much  altered  in  twelve  years,  during 
which  she  had  not  seen  me,  I  know  not,  but  she  did  not  at  all 
remember  me. 

Having  bought  her  also,  I  carried  them  both  to  my  house, 
where,  designing  to  gi\  e  tJiem  the  pleasure  of  knowing  who  I 
was,  '  Madam,'  said  1  to  Lucinda,  '  is  it  possible  that  my  features 
do  not  strike  you?  Have  my  wliiskers  and  turban  disguised  me 
so  much,  that  you  do  not  know  your  son  Raphael?'  My  mother 
starting  at  these  words,  considered  my  countenance,  recollected 
me,  and  we  embraced  one  another  with  great  tenderness.  I  then 
embraced  her  daughter,  who,  perhaps,  knew  no  more  of  having 
a  brother,  than  I  of  having  a  sister.  '  Confess,'  said  I  to  my 
mother,  '  that  in  all  your  theatrical  pieces,  you  liave  not  a  recog- 
nition so  original  as  this.'  '  Son,'  answered  she,  sighing,  '  I  was 
at  first  rejoiced  to  see  you  again,  but  now  my  joy  is  converted 
into  grief.  In  what  a  situation,  alas  !  do  I  find  you.  My  slavery 
gives  me  a  thousand  times  less  pain  than  that  odious  dress.' 
'  In  good  faith,  madam,'  said  I,  interrupting  her  with  a  laugh, 
'  I  admire  your  delicacy,  which,  to  be  sure,  is  very  commendable 
in  an  actress.  Why,  good  God  !  mother,  you  must  be  greatly 
altered  if  my  metamorphosis  offends  you  so  much :  instead  of 
finding  fault  with  my  turban,  look  upon  me  rather  as  an  actor 
who  plays  the  pai't  of  a  Turk  upon  the  stage.  Though  I  am  a 
renegado,  I  am  no  more  a  Mussulman  now  tlian  I  was  in  Spain; 
and  at  bottom  I  feel  myself  still  attached  to  my  religion:  when 
you  shall  know  the  adventui-es  that  have  happened  to  me  in  this 
c*mntry,  you  will  excuse  my  conduct.  Love  was  my  crime,  and 
I  sacrifice  to  that  deity:  I  am  somewhat  of  your  disposition,  I 
assm-e  you.  There  is  still  another  reason,'  added  I,  'which 
ought  to  moderate  your  displeasure  in  seeing  me  thus  situated. 
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v..  11  expccteil  to  suffer  in  Algiers  a  rigorous  captivity;  and  you 
jfiiKi  in  your  master  a  son,  tender,  respectful,  and  rich  enougli 
to  ntiaintaiii  you  here  in  abundance,  until  we  can  lay  hold  of  an 
occasion  of  returning  certainly  into  Spain.  So  that  you  must 
allow  that  proverb  to  be  true,  vvliich  says,  "  It  is  an  ill  wind  that 
blows  nobody  good."  ' 

'  Son,'  said  Lucinda  to  me,  '  since  you  design  to  repass  one  day 
into  youi*  own  country,  and  there  abjure  the  religion  of  Mahomet, 
I  am  comforted.  Thank  Heaven  !'  continued  she,  '  that  I  shall 
be  able  to  carrj'  back  your  sister  Beatiice,  safe  and  sound,  into 
Castile.'  'Yes,  madam,'  cried  I,  'you  shall  have  it  in  your 
power:  we  will  go  all  three  together  as  soon  as  possible,  and  re- 
join the  rest  of  our  family;  for  I  suppose  you  have  more  marks 
of  your  fruitfulness  in  Spain.'  'No,'  said  my  mother,  '  I  have 
no  other  children  than  you  two;  and  you  must  know  that  Bea- 
trice is  the  frtut  of  lawful  wedloclc'  '  Why,'  1  resumed,  'did 
you  give  ray  little  sister  that  advantage  over  me  ?  How  could 
you  resolve  to  marry?  I  have  heard  you  say  a  hundred  times, 
during  my  childhood,  that  you  could  not  forgive  a  handsome 
woman  for  taking  a  husband.'  '  Every  season  has  its  reason, 
my  son,'  she  replied:  '  men  of  the  most  firm  resolution  are  apt 
to  change;  and  would  you  have  a  woman  be  more  constant?  I 
AA'ill,'  added  she,  'recount  my  history  after  you  left  Madrid.' 
Then  she  made  the  following  narration,  wMch,  as  it  is  curious, 
I  will  favour  you  Avith. 

'  If  you  remember  it,'  said  my  mother,  '  you  quitted  young 
Leganez  about  thirteen  years  ago:  at  that  time  the  Duke  de 
Medina  Celi  told  me,  that  he  would  come  and  sup  with  me  in 
])rivate  one  evening:  he  appointed  the  day,  when  I  waited  for  that 
nobleman,  who  came  accordingly,  and  I  had  the  good  fortune  to 
please  liim.  He  demanded  the  sacrifice  of  all  the  rivals  he  might 
h;ive :  I  granted  his  request,  in  hopes  of  being  well  paid  for  my 
condescension;  and  my  hopes  were  not  disappointed;  for  the 
very  next  day  I  received  from  him  considerable  presents,  which 
were  followed  by  many  more,  dmnng  the  course  of  our  corre- 
spondence. I  was  afraid  that  I  should  not  be  able  to  detain  a 
man  of  such  high  rank  a  long  time  in  my  fetters ;  and  this  I 
dreaded  the  more,  because  I  knew  very  well  that  he  had  escaped 
from  celebrated  beauties,  whose  chains  he  had  broke  almost  as 
soon  as  he  had  bore  them.  Nevei'theless,  for  from  being  every 
day  less  and  less  pleased  with  my  favours,  his  raptures  seemed 
rather  to  inci'case:  in  short,  I  had  the  art  to  amuse  1dm,  and 
hinder  liis  heart  from  gi\ing  way  to  its  usual  levity. 
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'  He  had  been  attached  to  me  ah-eady  three  months,  and  I  had 
I'oom  to  flatter  myself  that  his  passion  would  be  of  long  duration ; 
when  one  of  my  she-friends  and  I  went  to  an  assembly,  where 
h.°i  happened  to  be  with  his  dudiess,  in  order  to  hear  a  concert 
of  vocal  and  instrumental  music.  We  chanced  to  place  our- 
selves pretty  near  the  duchess,  who  was  pleased  to  take  it  amiss 
that  I  should  presume  to  appear  in  a  place  where  she  was,  and 
sent  a  message  to  me  by  one  of  her  women,  desiring  that  I  would 
immediately  withdraw.  I  returned  an  insolent  ans\\  er,  which 
incensed  the  duchess  so  much,  that  she  complained  of  it  to  her 
husband,  who  came  tome  in  person,  and  said,  ■'  Retire,  Lucinda; 
though  men  of  my  rank  attach  themselves  to  such  little  creatures 
as  you,  they  must  not  forget  themselves  altogether:  if  we  love 
you  more  than  our  wives,  we  honour  our  ^v•ives  more  than  you; 
and  as  often  as  you  have  tlie  insolence  to  put  yourselves  in  com- 
petition with  them,  you  will  always  liave  the  mortification  to  be 
treated  with  indignity." 

'  Luckily  for  me,  the  duke  spoke  this  in  a  tone  of  voice  so  low, 
that  not  one  vpord  was  overheard  by  the  people  around  us.  I 
withdi'ew,  covered  mth  shame,  and  ^ve))t  with  vexation  for  the 
affront  I  had  received.  To  crown  my  confusion,  the  actors  and 
actresses  got  notice  of  the  adventure  that  very  evening:  one  wf>uld 
think  these  people  entertain  a  demon,  who  delights  in  reporting 
to  one  whatever  happens  to  another.  If  an  actor,  for  example, 
is  guilty  of  some  extravagant  action  in  a  debauch,  or  an  actress 
enters  into  articles  with  a  rich  gallant,  the  company  is  inune- 
diately  informed  of  the  circumstance.  All  my  comrades,  tliere- 
fore,  knew  what  happened  at  the  concert,  and  God  knows  how 
they  i-ejoiced  at  my  expense.  A  spirit  of  charity,  which  reigns 
among  them,  usually  manifests  itself  on  these  occasions.  I  put 
myself,  however,  above  their  tittle-tattle,  and  consoled  myself 
for  the  loss  of  the  Duke  de  Medina  Cell,  for  he  visited  me  no 
more;  and  I  learned  a  few  days  after,  that  a  Carthusian  nun 
had  made  a  conqviest  of  hini. 

'When  a  lady  belonging  to  the  theatre  has  the  good  fortuna 
to  be  in  vogue,  she  cannot  want  lovers;  and  the  passion  of  a 
grandee,  though  it  does  not  last  above  three  days,  greatly  en- 
hances her  price.  I  found  myself  besieged  with  adorers,  as  soon 
as  it  was  known  in  Madrid  that  the  duke  had  forsaken  me. 
Those  rivals  whom  I  had  sacrificed  to  him,  more  captivated  by 
my  charms  than  ever,  returned  in  crowds,  as  candidates  for 
my  favour:  I  received  homage  from  a  thousand  other  hearts, 
and  was  never  so  much  in  fasliion  before.    01"  aU  the  men  who 
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courted  my  graces,  a  fat  German,  gentleman  to  the  Duke 
d'Ossuna,  seemed  the  most  eager.  He  had  not  a  very  amiable 
person,  but  attracted  my  attention  by  a  thousand  pistoles,  which 
he  had  amassed  in  the  service  of  Ms  master,  and  which  he  squan- 
dered av>'ay,  in  order  to  be  deemed  worthy  of  being  in  the  list  of 
my  happy  gallants.  As  long  as  this  worthy  admirer,  whose 
name  was  Brutandorf,  had  money  to  spend,  I  gave  him  a 
favourable  reception ;  but,  when  he  was  ruined,  he  found  my 
floor  always  shvit  against  him.  TMs  proceeding  of  mine  dis- 
pleased him,  and  he  came  to  search  for  me  at  the  theatre 
tluring  the  play.  He  found  me  behind  the  scenes,  and  began 
to  reproach  me  for  my  ingratitude,  I  laughed  in  his  face,  at 
which  he  was  enraged,  and  gave  me  a  box  on  the  ear,  like  a 
blunt  German  as  he  was :  I  shrieked  aloud,  interrupted  the  re- 
presentation, appeared  upon  the  stage,  and  addressing  myself 
to  the  Duke  d'Ossuna,  who  was  present  with  the  duchess  his 
lady,  demanded  justice  for  the  German  behaviour  of  his  gen- 
tleman. The  duke  ordered  us  to  go  on  with  the  play,  and  said 
he  would  hear  the  pa,rties  when  we  had  finished  the  piece. 
As  soon  as  it  was  over,  I  presented  myself,  in  a  good  deal  of 
emotion,  before  the  duke,  and  signified  my  grievance  in  a 
pathetic  manner:  as  for  the  German,  he  employed  but  a  few 
words  in  his  defence;  he  said,  that  far  from  repenting  what  he 
had  done,  he  would  do  it  again  on  the  same  provocation.  Both 
parties  being  heard,  the  Duke  d'Ossuna  said  to  my  adversary, 
"Brutandorf,  I  dismiss  you  irom  my  service;  let  me  never  see 
your  face  again:  not  that  I  mind  your  having  struck  an  actress, 
but  am  oifended  at  your  want  of  respect  to  your  master  and 
mistress,  by  presuming  to  disturb  the  entertainment  in  their 
presence." 

'This  sentence  I  could  not  digest:  I  was  mortally  piqued, 
because  the  German  had  not  been  turned  away  on  account  of 
his  iusolence  to  me:  I  imagined  that  such  an  affront  put  upor 
an  actress  ought  to  have  been  as  severely  punished  as  pettj 
treason,  and  I  had  laid  my  account  with  seeing  the  gentlemaij 
undergo  some  terrible  infliction.  This  disagreeable  event  un 
deceived  and  convinced  me,  that  the  world  always  makes  a  dis- 
tinction between  the  players  and  the  characters  they  represent. 
I  was,  for  this  reason,  disgusted  mth  the  stage,  which  I  resolved 
to  abandon,  and  go  to  live  at  a  great  distance  from  Madrid.  ] 
accordingly  chose  the  city  of  Valencia  for  the  place  of  my  retreat, 
a  id  tiiither  I  repaired  incognito,  with  the  value  of  twenty  thou- 
9ind  dacats,  in  jewels  and  cash;  a  fjrtune,  as  I  thought,  siiffi- 
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cient  to  maintain  me  during  the  rest  of  my  clays,  since  I  designed 
to  lead  a  very  retired  life.  I  took  a  small  house  at  Valencia,  and 
had  no  other  domestics  than  a  maid-servant  and  a  page,  to  whom 
I  was  as  little  known  as  to  the  whole  city.  I  pretended  to  be  a 
widow  of  an  officer  of  the  king's  household ;  and  said,  I  came  to 
settle  at  Valencia,  because  it  had  the  reputation  of  being  one  of 
the  most  agreeable  places  ui  Spain.  I  saw  but  very  little  com- 
pany, and  observed  such  a  regular  conduct,  that  I  was  never 
suspected  of  having  been  an  actress.  In  spite  of  my  care,  how- 
ever, to  keep  myself  concealed,  I  attracted  the  notice  of  a  gen- 
tleman, who  had  a  country-house  near  Paterna.  He  was  a  very 
well-made  cavalier,  between  thirty -five  and  forty  years  of  age, 
but  withal  a  nobleman  very  much  in  debt ;  which  is  no  great 
rarity  in  the  kingdom  of  Valencia,  more  than  in  other  countries. 

'  This  Signor  Hidalgo,*  finding  my  person  to  his  liking,  wanted 
to  know  if  I  could  answer  his  purpose  in  other  respects  for  this 
end,  he  uncoupled  his  spies  to  make  discoveries,  and  had  the 
pleasure  to  learn  from  their  report,  that,  besides  some  share  of 
beauty,  I  was  a  widow  of  good  fortune.  He  looked  upon  me, 
thei-efore,  as  a  suitable  match,  and,  in  a  little  time,  an  honest 
old  gentlewoman  came  to  my  house,  and  told  me,  from  him, 
that,  being  equally  charmed  with  my  beauty  and  virtue,  lie  made 
a  tender  of  his  heart,  and  was  ready  to  conduct  me  to  the  altar, 
as  soon  as  I  would  favour  him  with  my  hand.  I  asked  three 
days  to  deliberate  upon  his  pi'oposal,  and  inform  myself  of  his 
character;  which  was  so  engaging,  that  although  I  was  not 
ignorant  of  his  situation,  I  easily  determined  to  marry  him  in 
a  short  time  after. 

•Don  Manuel  de  Xercia  (so  was  my  husband  called)  carried 
me  immediately  to  his  castle,  that  had  a  very  antique  air,  of 
which  he  was  not  a  little  vain.  He  pretended  that  one  of  liis 
ancestors  had  caused  it  to  be  built;  and  from  thence  concluded 
that  there  was  not  a  more  ancient  house  in  Spain  than  that  of 
Xercia.  But  this  title  of  nobility,  fair  as  it  was,  had  like  to  hare 
been  destroyed  by  time;  for  the  castle,  which  they  were  obUged 
to  prop  up  in  several  parts,  threatened  immediate  ruin.  How 
happy,  therefore,  was  Don  Manuel  in  marrying  me !  more  than 
half  my  money  was  employed  in  reparations ;  and  the  rest  served 
to  put  us  in  a  condition  of  making  a  figure  in  the  country.  Be- 
hold me  then  (to  use  the  expression)  in  a  new  world,  changed 
into  the  nymph  of  a  castle,  and  lady  of  a  parish.    Here  was  a 

*  Hidalgo  (in  Spanish)  is  a  gentleman;  literally,  somebody's  son, 
iu  contradistinction  to  those  who  are  the  sons  of  nobody. 
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metamorphosis !  and  I  was  too  good  an  actress  not  to  sup])ovt 
with  dij,niity  the  splendour  with  which  I  was  invested  by  my 
rank.  I  assumed  lotty  theatrical  airs,  which  made  the  villu-e 
conceive  a  high  idea  of  my  uirth.  How  men-y  Vv-ould  they  ha\-e 
been  at  my  expense,  had  they  known  tlie  truth  of  the  matter  ! 
the  nobility  in  the  neighbourhood  woiild  have  bestowed  upoii 
me  a  thousand  taunts,  and  the  peasants  abated  a  great  deal  ^.f 
the  respect  they  showed  me. 

'  I  had  lived  happily  near  six  years  with  Don  Manuel,  when 
he  died,  leaving  my  affairs  in  great  perplexity,  with  your  sister 
Beatrice,  then  going  in  her  fifth  year.  The  castle,  which  was 
all  the  estate  we  had,  was  unluckily  engaged  to  several  creditors, 
the  chief  of  v.-hom  was  one  Bernard  Astuto,*  whose  name  seemed 
very  well  adapted  to  his  character:  he  practised  at  Valencia  the 
business  of  an  attorney,  which  he  exercised  Avith  consummate 
skill,  having  studied  the  law,  in  order  to  qualify  himself  for 
cheating  with  the  gi-eatest  dexterity.  What  a  ten-ible  creditor 
he  was  !  a  castle  under  the  claws  of  such  an  attorney  is  like  a 
pigeon  in  the  talons  of  a  kite.  Accordingly,  Signor  Astuto,  as 
soon  as  he  understood  the  death  of  my  husband,  did  not  fail  to 
besiege  the  castle,  which  he  would  undoubtedly  have  blown  up 
by  the  mines  v.hich  chicanery  began  to  prepare,  had  not  my 
good  genius  interposed,  and  ordered  it  so,  as  that  ray  besieger 
became  my  slave.  I  had  the  good  fortune,  to  captivate  hun, 
during  an  inteiwiew  we  had  on  the  subject  of  the  lawsuit.  I 
spared  nothing,  I  own,  to  inspire  Mm  v.ith  a  passion  for  me; 
the  desire  of  saving  my  land  made  me  practise  upon  him  all 
those  languishing  airs  which  had  often  succeeded  so  well.  Not- 
withstanding all  my  heart,  I  was  afraid  of  being  baffled  by  the 
attorney,  who  was  so  ingulfed  in  business,  that  he  did  not  seem 
susceptible  of  an  amorous  impression.  Nevertheless,  this  suUen 
awkward  scrawler  took  more  pleasiare  in  looking  at  me  than  I 
imagined.  "Madam,"  said  he,  "  I  know  not  how  to  make  love: 
I  have  already  apphed  to  my  profession  so  closely  as  to  neglect 
the  methods  and  customs  of  gallantry ;  but,  however,  I  am  not 
ignorant  of  the  essential  part;  and,  therefore,  to  come  to  the 
point,  I  assure  you,  that  if  you  will  give  me  your  hand,  we  mil 
burn  the  whole  proceedings ;  I  will  bubble  the  other  creditors 
who  join  in  the  suit  against  you:  you  shall  enjoy  the  life-rent, 
and  your  daughter  the  property  of  the  land."  My  own  interest, 
and  that  of  Beatrice,  did  not  permit  me  to  hesitate ;  I  accepted 
the  proposal,  and  the  attorney  kept  liis  promise.  He  turned  his 
*  Astuto  is  a  Spanish  word  signifying  craft  or  cunning. 
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amis  a^iiliist  the  rost  of  the  creditors,  and  secured  me  in  the 
possession  of  niy  castle;  and  this,  perhaps,  was  the  tirst  time  of 
his  having  befriended  tlie  widow  and  the  orphan. 

'  I  became,  therefore,  an  attorney's  wife,  m  ithout  ceasing  to 
be  hidy  of  the  pai-ish.  But  this  new  mai  riage  cost  me  the  esteem 
of  the  gentry  in  V  alencia.  The  women  of  fashion  looked  upon 
me  as  one  who  had  degenerated:  and  therefore  would  not  visit 
me;  so  tliat  I  was  obliged  to  confine  myself  to  an  acquaintance 
among  citizen's ;  a  circumstance  that  gave  me  some  uneasiness 
at  first,  because  I  had  been  for  six  years  accustomed  to  corre- 
spond with  none  but  ladies  of  distinction:  but  I  soon  consoled 
myself,  and  became  acquainted  with  the  wives  of  a  scrivener 
and  two  attorneys,  whose  characters  were  jileasant  enough ;  there 
was  someaiing  ridiculous  in  their  behaviour,  that  diverted  mc 
very  much.  These  small  gentiy  believed  themselves  ladies  of 
some  consideration.  Alas  !  said  I,  sometimes,  to  myself,  wlien 
I  saw  them  forget  themselves,  this  is  the  way  of  the  world:  every 
one  thinks  herself  better  than  her  neighbour.  I  imagined  that 
actresses  were  the  only  peojjle  that  did  not  know  themselves ;  but 
I  find  that  citizens'  wives  are  not  a  whit  more  reasonable.  I 
wish  that,  by  way  of  punishment,  they  were  obliged  to  keep  in 
their  houses  the  i)ictures  of  their  grandfathers:  in  good  faith, 
they  would  not  place  them  in  the  most  remarkable  apartment. 

'  After  having  been  married  four  years,  Signor  Bernardo  As- 
tuto  fell  sick,  and  died  without  children;  so  that,  witli  v/hat  he 
liad  settled  upon  me  at  our  mariiage,  and  the  money  I  was  left 
in  jiossession  of,  I  found  myself  a  I'ich  widow,  and  had  the  repu- 
tation of  being  so.  On  this  report,  a  Sicilian  gentleman,  whose 
name  ^^•as  Colifichini,  i-esolved  to  attach  himself  to  me,  in  order 
to  ruin  or  espouse  me,  for  he  left  me  the  choice.  He  had  come 
from  I'alermo,  to  see  Spain,  and  after  having  satisfied  his  curi- 
osity, waited,  as  he  said,  at  Valencia,  for  an  opportunity  of  re- 
passing iiito  Sicily.  This  gentleman  was  not  more  than  five-and- 
twenty  years  of  age.  genteelly  shaped,  though  small;  in  short,  I 
liked  his  appearance.  He  found  means  to  speak  with  me  in 
private,  and  I  will  frankly  own  that  I  became  madly  fond  of  him 
in  our  first  interview.  Vn  his  side,  the  little  rogue  seemed  quite 
captivated  by  my  charms;  and  I  believe,  God  forgive  mu,  we 
should  have  married  one  another  immediately,  had  the  attor- 
ney's death,  which  was  still  recent,  permitted  me  to  contract  a 
new  engageuient  so  soon:  but,  ever  since  I  had  fallen  into  the 
6ti>te  of  matrimony,  I  maintained  the  punctilios  of  decorum. 

•  We  agreed,  therefore,  to  defer  oui"  marriage  for  some  time, 
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out  of  decency:  in  the  meantime  Coliflchini  continued  his  ad- 
dresses, and  his  passion,  far  from  abating,  seemed  to  increase 
daily.  The  poor  young  man  was  not  very  well  provided  %vith 
cash :  I  perceived  it,  and  he  no  longer  wanted  money:  for,  besides 
that  I  was  almost  twice  his  age,  I  remembered  that  I  had  laid 
the  men  under  contribution  in  my  youth,  and  I  looked  upon 
■what  I  now  did  as  a  restitution  that  acquitted  my  conscience. 
"We  waited  as  patiently  as  we  could  for  the  expiration  of  the 
time  prescribed  by  custom  for  women  to  remain  in  a  state  of 
widowhood;  and  then  went  to  the  altar,  where  we  mutually 
bound  ourselves  in  the  indissoluble  ties  of  wedlock:  we  after- 
ward retired  to  my  castle,  where,  I  may  say,  we  hved  two  years, 
not  so  much  like  husband  and  wife,  as  two  tender  lovers.  But, 
alas  !  we  were  not  destined  to  be  long  happy  in  one  another;  a 
fatal  pleurisy  robbed  me  of  my  dear  Coltfichini.' 

Here  I  interrupted  my  mother,  crying,  '  How !  madam:  your 
third  husband  dead  too  !  you  must  certainly  be  a  very  dangerous 
tenement.'  *  What  could  I  do,  son?'  answered  Lucinda;  'was 
it  in  my  power  to  prolong  the  days  that  Heaven  had  numbered? 
If  I  have  lost  three  husbands,  I  could  not  help  it.  Two  of  them 
I  regretted  very  much:  he  for  whom  I  had  the  least  regard  was 
the  attorney:  as  I  married  him  out  of  interest,  I  easily  consuled 
myself  for  his  death.  But,'  added  she,  'to  return  to  Cohfichini; 
I  must  tell  you,  that  a  few  months  after  his  decease,  having  a 
mind  to  go  and  see,  with  my  own  eyes,  a  country-house  near 
Palermo,  which  he  had  assigned  to  me  as  a  jointure  in  our  con- 
tract of  maniage,  I  embarked  with  niy  daughter  for  Sicily;  but 
we  were  taken  in  our  passage  by  the  vessels  of  the  Dey  of  Algiers, 
and  conducted  into  tlus  city.  Happily  for  us,  you  chanced  to  be 
on  the  spot  where  we  were  put  up  to  sale,  otherwise  we  might 
have  fallen  into  the  hands  of  some  barbarous  master,  who  would 
have  maltreated  us,  and  under  whom  we  might  have  passed  our 
whole  life  in  bondage,  without  yoiir  knowing  anything  of  the 
matter.' 

Such  was  my  mother's  narration;  after  which,  gentlemen,  I 
gave  her  the  best  apartment  of  my  house,  with  the  liberty  of 
living  as  she  should  think  proper;  a  permission  that  she  relished 
very  much.  She  had  contracted  such  a  habit  of  being  in  love, 
from  the  repeated  attacks  of  that  passion,  that  she  must  abso- 
lutely have  either  a  husband  or  a  gallant.  At  first  she  cast  her 
eyes  on  some  of  my  slaves ;  but  Haly  Pegelin,  a  Greek  renegado, 
who  came  frequently  to  the  house,  soon  engrossed  her  attention. 
She  conceived  a  more  violent  passion  for  him  than  ever  she  felt 
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for  Coliflchini,  and  she  was  so  much  mistress  of  the  art  of  pleas- 
ing, that  she  found  the  secret  of  c;harming  him  also.  I  winked 
at  this  intelligence,  and  thought  of  notliing  then  but  my  return 
into  Spain.  The  Dey  having  already  permitted  me  to  fit  out  a 
vessel,  to  cruise  and  commit  piracy,  I  was  busied  in  making 
preparations ;  and,  eight  days  before  they  were  finished,  said  to 
Lucinda,  *  Madam,  we  shall  depart  fi-om  Algiers  in  a  very  little 
time,  and  lose  sight  of  that  place  which  you  detest  so  much.' 

My  mother  grew  pale  at  these  words,  and  remained  speech- 
less: at  which,  being  strangely  surprised;  '  What  do  I  see, 
madam  !'  said  I,  '  what  is  the  meaning  of  that  consternation  in 
your  looks?  You  seem  to  be  afflicted,  rather  than  rejoiced,  at 
what  I  tell  you  !  I  thought  I  should  have  made  you  happy  with 
the  news  of  everything's  being  ready  for  our  departure.  Have 
you  no  longer  any  desire  then  of  repassing  into  Spain?'  '  None 
at  all,  son,'  answered  my  mother ;  '  I  have  had  so  much  affliction 
in  that  kingdom  that  I  renounce  it  for  ever.'  '  What  do  I  hear  !* 
cried  I,  in  a  transport  of  grief.  *  Ah  !  say  rather,  that  love  de- 
taches you  from  it.  0  hea^'ens  !  what  a  change  is  here  !  VA'hen 
you  arrived  in  this  city,  every  object  that  presented  itself  v/as 
odious  to  your  eyes;  but  Haly  Pegelin  has  altered  your  disposi- 
tion.' '  I  don't  deny  it,' replied  Lucinda;  *  I  love  that  renegade, 
whom  I  design  to  take  for  my  fourth  husband.'  '  What  an 
abandoned  project  •'  said  I,  interrupting  her  with  horror ;  'would 
you  man-y  a  Mussulman?  You  forget  that  you  are  a  Christian; 
or  rather,  you  never  was  one  but  in  name.  Ah  !  mother,  what 
are  you  about  to  do?  you  have  resolved  upon  your  own  per- 
dition, by  voluntarily  embracing  that  which  I  was  compelled  to 
do  by  necessity.' 

I  used  many  more  arguments  to  dissuade  her  from  her  design ; 
but  I  harangued  to  no  purpose :  she  had  formed  her  resolution ; 
and  not  contented  with  following  her  own  wicked  inclination, 
and  quitting  me  to  live  with  that  renegade,  she  wanted  to  caiTy ' 
Beatrice  along  with  her  also;  but  this  I  opposed.  '  Ah,  wretched 
Lucinda  !'  said  I  to  her,  '  if  nothing  is  able  to  restrain  you,  at 
least  abandon  yourself  only  to  the  fury  that  possesses  your  ima- 
gination ;  do  not  drag  a  young  innocent  creature  to  the  precipice 
from  whence  you  intend  to  throw  yourself.'  Lucinda  went  away 
without  making  any  reply,  and  I  believed  that  a  remaining  ray 
of  reason  enlightened  and  hindered  her  from  being  obstinate  in 
demanding  her  daughter.  But  how  little  was  I  acquainted  with 
my  mother!  Two  days  after,  one  of  my  slaves  said  to  me,  '  Sig- 
nor,  tiilvc  care  of  yourself ;  one  of  I'egelin's  captiv  es  has  imparted 
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a  thing  to  me,  of  which  yovi  cannot  take  the  advantage  too  soon. 
Your  mother  has  changed  her  rehgion;  and,  to  punish  you  for 
hav  ing  refused  to  let  her  carry  off  ]>eatrice,  is  resolved  to  inform 
the  Dey  of  your  intended  flight.'  I  did  not  doubt  one  moment 
that  Lucinda  was  capable  of  doing  what  my  slave  mentioned:  I 
had  opportunities  of  studying  the  lady,  and  perceived,  that  by 
the  habit  of  acting  sanguinary  parts  in  tragedies,  she  was  so 
familiarised  to  guilt,  tliat  she  could  have  caused  me  to  be  burnt 
alive,  and,  I  believe,  would  have  been  no  more  aflFected  with  my 
death  than  with  the  catastrophe  of  a  dramatic  performance. 

Willing,  therefore,  not  to  neglect  the  advice  of  my  slave,  I 
hastened  the  embarkation,  and  hired  Turks,  according  to  the 
custom  of  the  corsairs  of  Algicsi's,  when  they  go  on  a  cruise:  but 
I  hired  no  more  than  such  as  were  necessary  to  keep  me  unsus- 
pected, and  set  sail  as  soon  as  possible,  with  all  my  slaves,  and 
my  sister  Beatrice.  You  may  well  believe  that  I  did  not  forget 
to  cari'y  off,  at  the  same  time,  all  my  jewels  and  money,  which 
might  amount  to  the  value  of  six  thousand  ducats.  When  we 
got  to  sea,  we  began  by  securing  the  Turks,  whom  we  easily 
chained,  because  my  slaves  v.-ere  more  numerous  than  they; 
and  we  had  such  a  favourable  wind,  that  in  a  little  time  we 
made  the  coast  of  Italy,  and  arrived,  without  the  least  bad 
accident,  in  the  harbour  of  Leghorn,  where,  I  believe,  the  whole 
city  crowded  to  see  us  come  ashore.  The  father  of  my  slave 
Azarini  being  among  the  spectators,  by  accident  or  curiosity, 
surveyed  all  the  captives  with  great  attention,  as  they  disem- 
barked; but  though  he  sought  among  them  the  features  of  his 
son,  he  little  expected  to  see  him  again.  What  transports  and 
embraces  were  the  consequence  of  their  meeting,  when  they 
recollected  one  another ! 

As  soon  as  Azarini  had  told  his  father  who  I  was,  and  what 
brought  me  to  Leghorn,  the  old  man  obliged  me  as  v.'ell  as  Bea- 
trice to  lodge  at  his  house.  I  shall  pass  over  in  silence  the 
detail  of  a  thousand  things  that  I  was  obliged  to  perform  in 
being  readmitted  into  the  bosom  of  the  church ;  and  only  ob- 
serve, that  I  abjured  Mahometanism  much  more  heartily  than 
I  had  embraced  it.  After  having  entirely  pui'ged  myself  of  the 
gall  of  Algiers,  I  sold  my  vessel,  and  set  all  my  slaves  at  liberty; 
as  for  the  Turks,  they  were  detained  in  prison  at  Leghorn,  in 
order  to  be  exchanged  for  Christians.  I  received  the  best  of 
treatment  from  both  the  Azarinis,  the  younger  of  whom  married 
my  sister  Beatrice,  who  was  indeed  no  bad  match  for  him,  being 
a  ^gentleman's  daughter,  and  heiress  of  the  castle  of  Xeicia, 
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vhicli  mv  mother  liad  t:il<en  caie  to  farm  out  to  a  rich  peasant 
of  I'aterna,  when  she  resolved  upon  her  passage  into  Sicily. 

Having  stayed  some  time  at  Leghorn,  I  set  out  for  Florence, 
which  I  longed  much  to  see ;  and  whither  I  did  not  go  without 
letters  of  recommendation.  Azarini  the  father  had  friends  at 
the  Grand  Duke's  court,  to  whom  he  introduced  me  as  a  Spanish 
gentleman,  his  ally;  and  I  prefixed  Don  to  my  name,  imitating 
in  that  a  great  many  Spanish  plebeians,  who,  when  they  are  out 
of  their  own  country,  assume  that  title  of  honour  without  cere- 
mony. I  boldly,  therefore,  called  myself  Don  Raphael;  and,  as 
I  had  brought  from  Algiers  a  sufficiency  to  support  my  dignity, 
ajipeared  at  court  in  a  splendid  manner.  The  gentleman  to 
whom  Azarini  had  wrote  in  my  fiivour  gave  out  that  I  was  a 
person  of  quality;  so  that  his  testimony,  together  with  the  airs 
I  assumed,  made  me  easily  pass  for  a  man  of  importance.  I 
soon  got  acquainted  with  the  principal  noblemen,  who  presented 
me  to  the  Grand  Duke,  whom  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  please: 
upon  which,  I  bent  my  whole  endeavour  to  make  my  court  to 
that  prince,  and  study  his  disposition.  I  listened  attentively  to 
what  the  oldest  courtiers  said  to  him;  and,  by  their  discourse, 
discovered  his  inclinations.  Among  other  things,  I  observed 
that  he  loved  raillery,  good  stories,  and  sallies  of  wit.  I  mo- 
delled myself  accordingly;  and  every  morning  marked  in  my 
pocket-book  the  stories  I  designed  for  the  day.  I  had  such  a 
number  of  them  in  my  memory,  that  my  budget  might  be  said 
to  have  been  full ;  and  yet,  in  spite  of  all  my  management,  it 
was  emptied  apace  in  such  a  manner,  that  I  should  either  have 
been  obliged  to  use  repetition,  or  show  that  I  was  at  an  end  of 
my  apophthegms;  if  my  genius,  fruitful  in  fiction,  had  not  fur- 
nished me  with  abundance.  But  I  composed  tales  of  gallantry 
and  humour,  that  were  very  entertaining  to  the  Grand  Duke; 
and  as  it  often  happens  with  professed  wits,  in  the  moi'ning  1 
invented  bright  expressions,  which  T  uttered  as  unpremeditated 
sallies  in  the  afternoon. 

I  even  elevated  myself  into  a  poet,  and  consecrated  my  muse 
to  the  praise  of  the  j)rince.  I  freely  own,  indeed,  that  my  verse 
was  none  of  the  best,  therefore  not  much  criticised:  but  had  it 
been  better,  I  question  if  it  would  have  been  better  received  by 
the  Grand  Duke,  who  seemed  vei*y  well  satisfied  with  my  talents ; 
the  matter,  perhaps,  hindered  him  from  finding  fault.  Be  that 
as  it  will,  this  pi-ince  insensibly  took  such  a  liking  to  me,  as  gave 
umbrage  to  the  courtiers.  They  endeavoured  to  discover  who 
1  was,  but  did  not  succeed.  Getting  notice,  however,  that  I  had 
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been  a  renegade,  they  did  not  fail  to  inform  the  prince  of  it,  in 
hopes  of  injuring  my  character.  But  this  they  could  not  accom- 
plish; on  the  contrary,  the  Grand  Duke  one  day  obliged  me  to 
give  him  a  faithful  nai'ration  of  my  voyage  to  Algiers ;  I  obeyed, 
and  my  adventures,  which  I  did  not  at  all  disguise,  afforded  him 
infinite  pleasure. 

'  Don  Raphael,'  said  he,  when  I  had  finished  the  relation,  *  I 
have  a  regard  for  you,  and  will  give  you  a  mark  of  it,  which  will 
not  permit  you  to  doubt  of  my  friendship.  I  will  make  you  the 
depository  of  my  secrets ;  and  to  begin  with  an  instance  of  my 
confidence,  I  must  tell  you  that  I  am  in  love  with  the  wife  of 
one  of  my  ministers.  She  is  the  most  amiable  lady  of  my  court, 
but,  at  the  same  time,  the  most  virtuous:  shut  up  amidst  her 
family,  and  solely  attached  to  a  husband  whom  she  adores,  she 
seems  ignorant  of  the  noise  her  charms  make  in  Florence.  Judge 
you  if  this  must  not  be  a  difficult  conquest.  Nevertheless,  this 
beauty,  inaccessible  as  she  is  to  lovers,  has  deigned  sometimes 
to  hear  my  sighs :  I  have  found  means  to  >jpeak  to  her  in  private, 
and  acquaint  her  with  the  sentiments  of  my  heart;  but  I  do  not 
flatter  myself  with  the  hopes  of  having  inspired  her  with  mutual 
love :  she  has  never  given  me  cause  to  form  such  an  agreeable 
idea:  I  do  not,  however,  despair  of  pleasing  her  by  my  assiduity, 
and  the  mysterious  conduct  I  shall  take  care  to  observe. 

'  My  passion  for  that  lady,*  added  he,  '  is  known  to  nobody  but 
herself,  for,  instead  of  consulting  my  inclination  without  con- 
straint, and  acting  the  sovereign,  I  conceal  the  knowledge  of 
my  flame  from  all  the  world.  A  piece  of  delicacy  which  I  think 
I  owe  to  Mascarini,  the  husband  of  her  I  love:  his  zeal,  attach- 
ment, services,  and  probity,  oblige  me  to  conduct  myself  with 
great  secrecy  and  circumspection.  I  would  not  plunge  a  dagger 
into  the  bosom  of  that  unhappy  husband,  by  declaring  myself 
the  lover  of  his  wife ;  but  wish  that  he  may  always  remain  igno- 
rant, if  possible,  of  the  flame  that  consumes  me;  for  I  am  per- 
suaded that  he  would  die  of  gi'ief,  if  he  knew  the  confidence  I 
now  repose  in  you.  I  conceal  my  steps,  therefore,  and  am  re- 
solved to  make  use  of  you,  in  expressing  to  Lucretia  all  the  pangs 
I  suffer  by  the  constraint  which  she  imposes  upon  me:  you  shall 
be  the  interpreter  of  my  sentiments,  and  I  do  not  at  all  doubt 
that  you  will  acquit  yourself  of  the  commission  to  a  miracle. 
Contract  an  acquaintance  with  Mascai'ini;  endeavour  to  gain 
his  friendship;  insinuate  yourself  into  his  house,  and  procure 
the  liberty  of  conversing  with  his  wife.  This  is  what  I  expect  of 
you,  and  what  I  assure  myself  you  will  perform  with  aU  the 
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discretion  and  address  that  such  delicate  employment  re- 
quires. ' 

I  promised  to  do  all  that  lay  in  my  power  to  justify  the  con- 
fidence he  honoured  me  -with,  and  contribute  to  the  success  of 
his  flame :  and  soon  kept  my  word  with  him ;  I  spared  nothing  to 
please  Mascarini,  and  accomplished  my  end  with  ease.  Charmed 
to  find  his  friendship  courted  by  a  man  who  was  beloved  of  his 
prince,  he  met  my  advances  half  way:  his  house  was  open  to  me: 
I  had  free  access  to  his  lady,  and,  I  dare  say,  behaved  myself 
so  well,  that  he  had  not  the  least  suspicion  of  the  negociation 
intrusted  to  my  care.  It  is  true,  indeed,  for  an  Italian,  he  was 
not  much  addicted  to  jealousy;  he  depended  upon  the  virtue  of 
Lucretia,  and  shutting  himself  up  in  his  closet,  left  me  frequently 
alone  ■with  her.  I  went  roundly  to  work  the  very  first  oppor- 
tunity: entertained  the  lady  with  the  passion  of  the  Grand  Drke, 
and  told  her,  that  my  sole  design  in  coming  to  her  house  was  to 
talk  to  her  of  that  prince.  She  did  not  seem  captivated  by  him; 
and  yet  I  perceived  that  her  vanity  hindered  her  from  rejecting 
his  addresses:  she  took  pleasure  in  hearing  them,  without  feel- 
ing any  inclination  to  answer  his  desires.  She  did  not  want 
understanding :  but  she  was  a  woman,  and  I  observed  that  her 
virtue  yielded  insensibly  to  the  superb  idea  of  a  sovereign  in  her 
chains.  In  short,  the  prince  had  reason  to  flatter  himself,  that 
without  employing  the  violence  of  a  Tarquin,  he  would  see 
Lucretia  subjected  to  his  love.  An  accident,  however,  which  he 
little  expected,  destroyed  his  hope,  as  you  shall  presently  hear. 

I  am  naturally  impudent  among  women,  having  acquired  that 
quaUfication,  I  know  not  whether  it  be  good  or  bad,  among  the 
Turks:  Lucretia  was  handsome,  and  I,  forgetting  that  I  was 
only  to  act  the  part  of  an  ambassador,  talked  to  her  on  my  oAvn 
score,  offering  my  services  with  all  the  gallantry  I  was  master 
of.  Instead  of  being  shocked  at  my  audaciousness,  and  replying 
in  a  rage,  she  said,  with  a  smile,  '  You  must  own,  Don  Raphael, 
that  the  Grand  Duke  has  made  choice  of  a  very  faithful  and 
zealous  minister,  who  serves  him  with  an  integrity  never  enough 
to  be  commended.'  '  Madam,'  said  I,  with  the  same  air,  'don't 
let  us  examine  things  scrupulously ;  but  lay  aside  those  reflec- 
tions, which  I  know  very  well  are  not  at  all  favourable  to  me. 
I  abandon  myself  to  my  passion ;  and,  after  all,  do  not  believe 
myself  the  first  confidant  of  a  prince,  who  has  betrayed  his  mas- 
ter in  affairs  of  gallantry;  for  the  great  have  often  dangerous 
rivals  in  their  messengers  of  pleasure.'  '  That  may  be,'  replied 
Lucretia,  '  but  as  for  my  part,  I  am  so  high-spirited,  that  no- 


S90  GIL  BLAS.  [book  v. 

body  under  the  degi-ee  of  a  prince  shall  ever  make  an  impression 
upon  my  heart.  Conduct  yourself  accordingly,'  added  she, 
gron  ing  serious,  '  and  let  us  change  the  discourse.  I  am  willmg 
to  forget  what  you  have  said,  on  condition  that  you  shall  never 
talk  to  me  again  in  the  same  manner;  otherwise  you  may  chance 
to  repent  it.' 

Although  this  was  an  ad\-iee  to  the  reader,  of  which  I  ought 
to  have  taken  the  advantage,  I  did  not  leave  off  entertaining 
Mascarini's  wife  with  my  passion:  I  even  pressed  her  with  more 
ardour  than  ever  to  make  suitable  returns  to  my  tenderness, 
and  was  rash  enough  to  take  liberties.  Upon  which,  the  lady, 
being  affronted  at  my  discourse  and  Mussulman  beha\iour, 
checked  me  abruptly,  threatened  to  make  the  Grand  Duke  ac- 
quainted with  my  insolence;  and  assured  me,  that  she  would 
de>;ire  him  to  punish  me  as  I  deserved.  I  was  piqued  in  my 
turn  at  these  menaces:  my  love  changed  into  hate;  and,  deter- 
mined to  be  revenged  upon  Lucretia  for  her  contempt,  I  went 
in  quest  of  her  husband,  whom,  after  he  had  sworn  th;it  he 
would  not  expose  me,  I  informed  of  the  correspondence  between 
liis  wife  and  the  prince ;  not  forgetting  to  paint  her  very  amorous, 
in  order  to  make  the  scene  more  interesting.  The  minister,  to 
prevent  all  accidents,  shut  up  his  spouse,  without  any  other 
form  of  process,  in  a  secret  apartment,  where  she  was  guarded 
by  people  on  whom  he  could  rely.  While  she  was  thus  sur- 
rounded by  spies,  who  hindered  her  from  informing  the  Gi-and 
Duke  of  her  situation,  I  told  that  prince,  with  a  melancholy  air, 
that  he  nmst  no  more  tliink  of  Lucretia;  that  Mascarini  had, 
doubtless,  discovered  the  whole  alFair,  since  he  had  taken  it 
into  his  head  to  watch  his  wife ;  that  I  could  not  imagine  what 
had  alarmed  his  suspicion  of  me,  for  I  thought  I  had  always 
behaved  with  a  good  deal  of  address ;  that  the  lady,  perhaps, 
had  confessed  the  whole  to  her  husband,  in  concert  with  whom 
she  had  allowed  herself  to  be  locked  up,  in  order  to  avoid  those 
importunities  which  alarmed  her  virtue.  The  prince  seemed 
very  much  afflicted  at  my  report ;  I  was  touched  with  his  grief, 
and  repented  more  than  once  of  what  I  had  done:  but  it  was 
too  late:  besides,  I  confess  that  I  felt  a  malicious  joy,  when  I 
represented  to  myself  the  condition  to  which  I  had  reduced  the 
pi-oud  woman  who  had  disdained  my  passion. 

I  enjoyed  with  impunity  the  pleasure  of  revenge,  which  is  sff 
s^veet  to  all  the  w  orld,  and  in  particular  to  Spaniards,  when  the 
Grand  Duke  being  one  day  in  company  with  live  or  six  cf  nis 
courtiers  and  me,  said,  '  In  what  nianner  do  you  think  a  man 
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ought  to  be  punished,  who  has  dared  to  abuse  the  confidence  of 
his  piince.  and  attempted  to  deprive  him  of  his  mistress  ?'  '  lie 
ought/  said  one,  '  to  be  tied  to  the  tail  of  foxir  horses,  and  torn 
to  pieces.'  Another  was  of  opinion  that  he  should  be  u)auktl 
to  death.  The  least  cruel  of  those  Italians,  and  he  whose  sen- 
tence was  most  favomable  to  the  delinquent,  said,  '  That  he 
would  be  satisfied  with  causing  him  to  be  thrown  from  the  top 
of  a  high  tower.'  '  And  what  is  the  opinion  of  Don  Raphael  {* 
resumed  the  Grand  Duke;  '  I  am  persuaded  that  the  Spaniards 
are  as  severe  as  the  Italians  in  such  conjunctures.' 

I  easily  comprehended,  as  you  may  believe,  that  Mascarini 
had  not  kept  his  oath;  or  that  his  wife  had  found  means  to  aj)- 
pi'ise  the  prince  of  what  had  passed  between  her  and  me;  and 
my  confusion  appeared  plain  on  my  countenance.  Nevertheless, 
disconcerted  as  I  was,  I  answered,  with  a  resolute  tone,  '  Sir, 
the  Spaniards  are  more  generous:  they  would  pardon  the  con- 
fidant on  such  an  occasion;  and,  by  their  goodness,  raise  in  his 
soul  an  eternal  regret  for  having  betrayed  them.'  *  Well,'  said 
the  prince,  '  I  find  myself  capable  of  such  generosity.  I  pardon 
the  traitor:  for  I  have  none  but  myself  to  blame  for  having 
bestowed  my  confidence  upon  a  man^vhom  I  did  not  know,  and 
whom  I  had  reason  to  distrust,  after  what  I  had  heard  of  his 
character.  Don  Raphael,'  added  he,  '  this  in  the  manner  in 
vhich  I  avenge  myself:  quit  my  doiruniuns  immediately,  and 
let  me  never  see  your  face  again.'  I  withdrew  on  the  instant, 
not  so  much  afflicted  at  my  disgrace,  as  rejoiced  at  coming  off 
so  clieaply:  and  the  verj'  next  day  embarked  in  a  vessel  that 
sailed  from  Leghorn,  on  its  return  to  Barcelona.' 

(I  interrupted  Don  Raphael  in  this  part  of  his  history,  by 
saung,  'For  a  man  of  understanding,  methinks  you  committed 
a  great  blunder  in  neglecting  to  leave  Florence,  inmiediately 
after  the  discovery  you  made  to  Mascarini  of  the  prince's  passion 
for  Lucretia;  you  should  have  concluded  that  the  Grand  Duke 
would  soon  come  to  the  knowledge  of  your  infidelity.'  '  I  grant 
it,'  repUed  the  son  of  Lucinda,  'and,  notwithstanding  the  as- 
surance which  the  minister  gave  me,  of  not  exposing  me  to  the 
resentment  of  the  prince,  I  proposed  to  disappear  in  a  very  short 
time.') 

I  airived  at  Barcelona  (continued  he)  with  the  remainder  of 
the  wealth  I  had  brought  from  Algiers,  the  best  part  of  which 
I  liad  dissipated  at  Florence,  in  the  character  of  the  Spanish 
gentleman.  I  did  not  stay  long  in  Catalonia:  for  having  a  longing 
desii'u  to  revisit  Madrid,  the  charming  place  of  my  nativity,  I 
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satisfied,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  desire  that  impelled  me.  When 
I  arrived  in  that  city,  I  took  furnished  lodgings,  by  accident,  at 
a  house  where  a  lady  lived,  whose  name  was  Camilla ;  and  who, 
though  no  minor,  was  a  very  engaging  creature.  I  take  Signor 
GU  Bias  to  witness,  who  saw  her,  much  about  that  time,  at 
Valladolid.  She  had  still  more  wit  than  beauty,  and  never  had 
a  she-adventurer  better  talents  for  decoying  dupes :  but  she  was 
none  of  those  coquettes,  who  lay  up  the  acknowledgments  of 
their  gallants;  when  she  had  pillaged  a  man  of  business,  she 
shared  his  spoils  with  the  first  sharper  she  found  to  her  liking. 

We  loved  one  another  at  first  sight:  and  the  conformity  of  our 
manners  joined  us  so  closely,  that  we  soon  had  everything  in 
common.  Our  fortunes,  indeed,  were  not  very  considerable, 
and  therefore  we  spent  them  in  a  very  little  time.  Neither  of 
us,  unluckily,  minded  anything  but  our  pleasure,  or  made  the 
least  use  of  the  talents  we  had  to  live  at  our  neighbour's  ex- 
pense. But  misery  at  last  awakened  our  geniuses,  which  plea- 
sure had  benumbed:  and  Camilla  said  to  me,  '  My  dear  Raphael, 
let  us  make  a  diversion,  my  friend,  and  renounce  a  fidelity  that 
ruins  us  both:  you  may  captivate  a  rich  widow,  and  I  may  charm 
some  nobleman:  for  if  we  continue  faithful  to  one  another,  here 
will  be  two  fortunes  lost.'  '  Fair  Camilla,'  I  replied,  '  you  hav© 
anticipated  mc;  I  was  going  to  make  the  same  proposal  to  you. 
I  assent  to  your  scheme,  my  queen:  yes,  for  the  better  support 
of  our  mutual  flame,  let  us  attempt  advantageous  conquests :  th« 
infidelities  we  shall  commit  will  turn  to  tiiuraphs  in  the  end.* 

This  convention  being  made,  we  took  the  field,  and  made  con- 
siderable motions  at  first,  without  being  able  to  encounter  what 
we  sought:  Camilla  could  Ught  upon  none  but  beaux;  that  is  to 
say,  gallants  who  had  not  a  penny  in  their  pockets :  and  I  could 
meet  with  no  women,  but  such  as  loved  better  to  levy  contri- 
butions than  to  pay  them.  As  our  arts  were  useless  in  love,  we 
had  recourse  to  stratagems,  and  performed  so  many,  that  our 
fame  reached  the  ears  of  the  corregidor:  and  that  severe  judge 
for  the  devil  ordered  one  of  his  alguazils  to  apprehend  us ;  but 
this  officer,  being  as  good-natured  as  the  other  was  cruel,  gave 
us  time  to  quit  Madrid,  in  consideration  of  a  small  sum  which 
we  bestowed  upon  him.  We  took  the  road  to  Valladolid,  and 
fixed  in  that  city,  having  hired  a  house,  in  which  I  lived  with 
Camilla,  who  passed  for  my  sister,  to  avoid  scandal.  At  first 
we  kept  our  industry  under  the  rein,  and  began  to  study  the 
ground,  before  we  should  form  any  enterprise. 

One  day  a  man  accosting  me  in  the  street,  saluted  me  very 
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civilly,  saying,  '  Signor  Don  Raphael,  do  you  know  me?'  I  an- 
swered, '  No.'  Upon  which  he  resumed:  'But  I  recollect  you. 
I  have  seen  you  at  the  court  of  Tuscany,  w  here  I  then  helonged 
to  the  Grand  Duke's  guards.  I  quitted  the  service  of  that  prince 
some  months  ago,  and  am  come  to  Spain  with  an  ItaUan  of 
great  finesse :  we  ha  ve  been  three  weeks  at  ValladoUd,  and  lodged 
with  a  Castilian  and  Galician,  who  are,  without  contradiction, 
two  young  fellows  of  honour.  We  live  together  by  the  work  of 
our  hands,  make  good  cheer,  and  amuse  ourselves  like  princes: 
if  you  will  join  us,  you  shall  be  agreeably  received  by  my  con- 
federates; for  you  always  seemed  to  me  to  be  a  gallant  man,  of 
a  disposition  not  addicted  to  scruples,  and  a  professed  brother 
of  our  order.' 

The  rogue's  frankness  excited  mine.  '  Since  you  speak  to  me 
with  so  little  reserve,'  said  I  to  liim,  '  it  is  but  reasonable  that 
I  should  explain  myself  in  the  same  manner  to  you.  Indeed,  I 
am  not  a  novice  in  your  profession ;  and  if  my  modesty  would 
allow  me  to  recount  my  exploits,  you  would  see  that  you  have 
not  judged  too  advantageously  of  my  talents:  but  I  will  forbear 
to  launch  out  in  my  own  praise,  and  content  myself  with  assur- 
ing you,  while  I  accept  that  place  in  your  company  which  is 
oflFered,  that  I  will  neglect  nothing  to  approve  myself  worthy  of 
your  choice.'  As  soon  as  I  signified  to  this  ambidexter  my  con- 
sent to  augment  the  number  of  his  comrades,  he  conducted  me 
to  the  place  where  they  were,  and  introduced  me  to  their  ac- 
quaintance. It  was  here  that  I  saw,  for  the  first  time,  the  illus- 
trious Ambrose  de  Lamela.  Those  gentlemen  examined  me 
toucliing  my  skill  in  the  mystery  of  appropriating  to  one's  self 
w  itli  address  the  effects  of  another.  They  wanted  to  know  if  I 
understood  the  principles  of  their  art;  but  I  showed  them  a 
great  many  stratagems  which  they  did  not  know,  and  which 
acquired  their  admiration  of  my  ability.  They  were  still  more 
astonished,  when  despising  the  dexterity  of  my  hand,  as  a  thing 
too  common,  I  told  them  that  I  excelled  in  tricks  which  required 
the  assistance  of  genius.  To  convince  them  of  this,  I  recounted 
the  adventure  of  Jerome  de  Moyadas;  and,  upon  the  simple 
narration  of  that  affair,  they  found  me  such  a  superior  genius, 
that  I  was  chosen  their  chief  by  unanimous  consent.  I  soon 
justified  their  choice  by  an  infinite  number  of  knavish  designs, 
which  we  put  in  practice,  and  of  which  I  was,  as  it  were,  the 
infjrming  soul.  When  we  had  occasion  for  an  actress  to  carry 
on  our  projects,  we  made  use  of  Camilla,  who  ijerformcd  all  her 
parts  to  admii'atiou. 
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About  that  time,  our  brother  Ambrose,  being  tempted  to  re- 
visit his  native  country,  set  out  for  Gallicia,  assuring  us  tliat 
we  might  depend  upon  liis  return.  lie  satisfied  his  desiie ;  and 
on  his  way  back  again,  going  to  Burgos,  with  an  intention  of 
striking  some  strolie,  an  innkeeper  of  his  acquaintance  intro- 
duced him  to  the  service  of  Signor  Gil  Bias  of  Santillane,  with 
whose  affairs  he  did  not  fail  to  make  him  acquainted.  Signor 
Gil  Bias  (added  he,  addressing  himself  to  me),  you  know  how 
we  rid  you  of  your  portmanteau,  in  our  furnished  lodging  at 
Valladolid;  and  I  don't  doubt  that  you  suspected  Ambrose  of 
being  the  chief  instrument  of  that  theft.  And  you  were  in  the 
right :  for,  at  your  arrival,  he  came  and  laid  your  situation  before 
us,  and  we,  the  gentlemen  undertakers,  regulated  ourselves  ac- 
cordingly. But  you  are  ignorant  of  the  consequence  of  that 
adventure,  which  I  will,  therefore,  let  you  know.  Ambrose 
and  I  cari-ied  off  your  portmanteau,  and,  mounting  your  mulec, 
took  the  road  to  Madrid,  without  encumbering  ourselves  v\ith 
Camilla,  or  the  rest  of  our  comrades,  who,  without  doubt, 
were  as  much  sm-prised  as  you  at  our  non-appearance  next 
day. 

On  the  second  day  Ave  changed  om'  design,  and,  instead  of 
going  to  Madi-id,  wliich  I  had  not  quitted  without  cause,  we 
passed  by  Zeberos,  and  continued  our  route  as  far  as  Toledo. 
In  this  city,  our  first  care  was  to  dress  ourselves  like  gentlemen; 
then  giving  ourselves  out  for  two  brothers  of  Gallicia,  who  tra- 
velled out  of  curiosity,  we  soon  became  acquainted  with  pertous 
of  character.  As  I  had  been  so  much  accustomed  to  act  the 
man  of  quality,  I  was  easily  mistaken  for  such,  and  people  being 
usually  dazzled  by  expense,  we  imposed  upon  everybody  by  the 
gallant  treats  we  began  to  give  to  the  ladies.  Among  the  women 
-wliom  I  visited,  there  was  one  who  touched  my  heart:  I  found 
her  fairer  than  Camilla,  and  a  good  deal  more  young:  I  was 
desirous  of  knowing  who  she  was,  and  learned  that  her  name 
was  Violante,  and  that  her  husband  was  a  gentleman,  who, 
cloyed  already  with  her  charms,  pursued  those  of  u  tuurtesau 
whom  he  loved.  Tliis  piece  of  information  was  enough  to  de- 
termine me  to  estabUsh  Violante  the  sovex-eign  lady  of  my  affec- 
tion. 

It  was  not  long  before  she  perceived  her  conquest:  I  began  to 
follow  her  everywhere,  and  commit  a  thousand  impertinences 
to  persuade  her  that  I  wanted  nothing  more  than  to  console  her 
for  the  infidelity  of  her  spouse.  The  f;ur  one  made  her  reflec- 
tions on  the  matter,  \^■hicll  were  such  that  at  last  I  had  the 


CHAP,  t.l  GIL  BIAS.  805 

pleasure  of  knowing  her  approbation  of  my  sentiments.  I  re- 
ceived from  her  a  billet,  in  answer  to  several  which  I  had  sent 
to  her  by  one  of  those  old  mati'ons  who  are  so  serviceable  in 
Spain  and  Italy.  The  lady  gave  me  to  understand  that  her 
husband  supped  evei-y  evening  with  his  mistress,  and  did  not 
come  home  before  it  was  very  late.  That  same  night  I  went 
under  the  windows  of  Violante,  and  entered  into  a  most  tender 
conversation  with  her:  after  which  we  agreed  at  parting  to  enjoy 
the  same  opportunity  every  night  at  the  same  hour,  without  pre- 
judice to  the  other  acts  of  gallantry  wliich  we  should  be  per- 
mitted to  exercise  in  the  day. 

Hitherto  Don  Balthazar,  the  husband  of  my  princess,  came 
off  very  cheaply  :  but  I  chose  to  love  naturally,  and  repaired  one 
evening  under  the  lady's  windows,  with  a  design  to  tell  her, 
that  I  could  Uve  no  longer,  if  I  did  not  enjoy  a  tete-a-ttte  with 
her  in  a  place  more  suitable  to  the  excess  of  my  love ;  an  in- 
dulgence which  I  had  not  as  yet  been  able  to  cbtaiii.  But  just 
as  I  got  to  the  place  I  saw  a  man  corae  into  the  street,  who 
seemed  to  observe  me:  in  effect,  it  was  the  husband,  who  re- 
turned from  the  courtesan  earlier  than  usual,  and  who,  per- 
ceiving a  cavaher  near  his  house,  instead  of  going  in,  walked  to 
and  fro  in  the  street.  I  remained  for  some  time  unresolved; 
but,  at  last,  determined  to  accost  Don  Balthazar,  whom  I  did 
not  know,  and  of  whom  I  was  also  utterly  unknown.  '  Signor 
Cavaher,'  said  I  to  him,  'pray  leave  the  street  free  to  me  for 
one  night:  I  will  do  as  much  for  you  another  time.'  '  Signor,' 
he  replied,  '  I  was  going  to  make  the  same  request  to  you:  I  am 
in  love  with  a  giii  Nvhom  her  brother  guards  hke  a  dragon,  and 
who  Uves  not  above  twenty  paces  from  hence,  so  that  1  wish 
there  was  nobody  in  the  street.'  '  There  is  one  way,'  said  I,  'of 
satisfying  us  both,'  without  incommoding  either;  for,'  added  I, 
showing  him  his  own  house,  '  the  lady  whom  I  sei-ve  lodges 
there ;  and  let  us  assist  one  another  if  either  of  us  should  be 
attacked.'  '  With  all  my  heart,'  he  replied,  '  I  will  go  to  my 
rendezvous,  and  w  e  will  back  one  another  should  there  be  occa- 
sion.' So  saying,  he  left  me;  but  it  was  in  order  hi  observe  me 
the  better,  and  this  the  darkuebsi  of  the  iAt^ui  permitted  him  to 
do  with  impunity. 

As  for  my  part,  I  approached  in  security  the  balcony  of  Vio- 
lante, who  soon  appeai'ed,  and  we  began  to  converse  together. 
I  did  not  fail  to  insist  upon  my  queen's  granting  me  a  private 
interview  in  some  particular  place.  She  resisted  my  importu- 
nities a  little,  to  enhance  the  value  of  the  favour  which  I  de- 
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manded;  then  dropping  a  letter,  which  she  took  out  of  her 
pocket,  'Hold,'  said  she,  'you  Avill  find  in  this  billet  the 
promise  of  what  you  so  earnestly  desire. '  She  afterward  nith- 
drew,  because  the  hour  at  which  her  husband  usually  returned 
was  at  hand,  upon  which  I  secured  the  billet,  and  advanced  to 
the  place  where  Don  Balthazar  said  he  was  concerned:  but  he, 
having  very  well  perceived  what  I  wanted  with  his  wife,  came 
to  me,  sajing,  '  Well,  Signor  Cavaher,  are  you  satisfied  with 
your  good  fortune?'  'I  li  a  ve  cause  to  be  so,'  I  repUed : '  and  what 
have  you  done?  has  love  favoured  your  addresses?'  'Ah  no!' 
said  he,  'the  cursed  brother  of  the  beauty  whom  I  love  is  re- 
turned from  a  country-house  where  I  imagined  he  would  stay 
till  to-morrow ;  and  this  mischance  has  balked  me  of  the  pleasur* 
with  which  I  flattered  myself. ' 

Don  Balthazar  and  I  made  mutual  protestations  of  friendship ; 
and,  to  tie  the  knots  of  it  the  faster,  made  an  appointment  to 
meet  next  day  in  the  great  square.  After  we  parted,  he  went 
home,  but  mentioned  not  a  word  of  what  he  knew  to  Violante. 
Next  day  he  repaired  to  the  great  square,  ■where  I  arri^dng  a 
moment  after  him,  we  saluted  one  another  with  demonstrations 
of  friendship,  as  perfidious  on  one  side,  as  sincere  on  the  other. 
Then  Don  Balthazar  made  me  the  confidant  of  a  feigned  intrigue 
with  the  lady  whom  he  had  mentioned  the  preceding  night ;  re- 
counting a  long  story  that  he  had  invented,  in  order  to  engage 
me  in  my  tarn,  to  tell  him  in  what  manner  I  had  become  ac- 
quainted with  Violante.  I  did  not  fail  to  fall  into  the  snare, 
and  confess  all  with  the  utmost  frankness:  I  even  showed  the 
letter  which  I  had  received  from  her,  and  read  the  contents  in 
these  words : — 

'  I  SHALL  dine  to-morrow  v.'ith  Donna  Inez:  you  know  where 
she  lives:  it  is  in  the  house  of  that  faithful  friend  that  T  iritend 
to  give  you  a  private  interview ;  for  I  can  no  longer  refuse  that 
favour  which  you  seem  to  deserve.' 

'This,'  said  Don  Balthazar,  'is  a  billet  which  promises  you 
the  accomplishment  of  your  wish ;  I  congratulate  you  beforehand 
on  the  happiness  that  attends  you.'  He  could  not  help  being  a 
little  disconcerted  while  he  said  this;  but  he  easily  concealed 
his  trouble  and  confusion  from  me.  I  was  so  much  engrossed 
by  hope,  that  I  never  thought  of  observing  my  confidant,  who 
was  obliged,  however,  to  leave  me,  that  I  might  not  at  last  per- 
ceive his  agitation.    He  ran  to  apprise  his  brother-in  law  of  this 
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adventure;  but  I  am  ijrnorant  of  what  passed  between  them:  all 
I  know  of  the  matter  is,  that  Don  Balthazar  came  and  knocked 
at  the  door;  while  I  was  with  Violante  at  the  house  of  Donna 
Inez;  and  as  soon  as  we  learned  that  it  was  lie,  I  escaped  at 
a  back-door  before  he  came  in.  As  soon  as  I  was  gone,  the 
ladies,  whom  the  unforeseen  arrival  of  the  husband  had  discon- 
certed, recollected  themselves,  and  received  him  with  such 
effrontery,  that  he  suspected  I  was  either  concealed,  or  had 
made  my  escape.  I  cannot  tell  what  he  said  to  Donna  Inez 
and  his  wife,  because  it  never  came  to  my  knowledge. 

Meanwhile,  without  suspecting  that  I  was  Don  Balthazar's 
dupe,  I  went  away,  cursing  him,  andreturned  to  tlie  great  square, 
where  I  had  appointed  to  meet  Lamela.  I  did  not  find  him, 
however;  he  had  little  affairs  of  his  own  to  manage,  and  the 
rogue  was  more  fortunate  than  I.  While  I  waited  for  him,  I 
saw  my  perfidious  confidant  arrive,  who  came  up  to  me  with  a 
gay  air,  and  smiling,  asked  news  of  my  interview  with  my  nymph 
at  the  house  of  Donna  Inez.  *  I  do  not  know,'  said  I,  '  what 
demon,  jealous  of  my  pleasures,  deUghts  in  thwarting  them: 
but  while  I  was  alone  with  my  lady,  pressing  her  to  make  me 
happy,  her  husband,  whom  the  devil  confound !  came  and 
knocked  at  the  door:  so  that  being  obliged  to  get  off  as  fast  as  I 
could,  I  retired  by  a  back-door,  cursing  to  hell  the  troublesome 
cuckold  who  broke  all  my  measures.'  '  I  am  truly  sorry  for  it,' 
ci-ied  Don  Balthazar,  who  felt  a  secret  joy  in  seeing  my  vexation ; 
'  what  an  impertinent  husband  must  he  be  !  I  advise  you  to  give 
him  no  quarter.'  '  0  !  as  for  that,'  I  replied,  '  I  mil  take  your 
advice:  and  I  can  assure  you  that  his  honour  shall  make  its  exit 
this  night:  his  wife,  when  I  left  her,  bade  me  not  be  discouraged 
at  so  small  a  matter:  but  be  sure  to  come  under  her  window 
earlier  than  usual,  for  she  was  resolved  to  admit  me  into  her 
house:  and  desired  me,  at  all  events,  to  come  attended  with  two 
or  three  friends,  for  fear  of  surprise.'  '  What  a  prudent  lady 
she  is  :'  said  he.  '  I  will,  if  you  please,  accompany  you  thither.' 
'  Ah,  my  dear  Mend  1'  cried  I,  in  a  transport  of  joy,  while  I 
threw  my  arms  around  his  neck,  '  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to 
you.'  '  I  will  do  more,'  he  resumed;  '  I  am  acquainted  with  a 
young  fellow  who  is  another  Caesar;  he  shall  be  of  the  party, 
and  then  you  may  boldly  confide  in  your  escort.' 

I  did  not  know  what  acknowledgments  to  make  to  tliis  new 
friend,  so  much  was  I  charmed  with  his  zeal.  In  short,  I  ac- 
cepted the  succour  which  he  offered,  and  appointing  to  meet  in 
the  twilight  under  Violante's  balcony,  we  parted  for  that  time. 

U  2 
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He  went  to  find  his  brother-in-law,  who  was  the  Caesar  in  ques- 
tion; and  I  toolf  a  turn  till  the  evening  with  Lamela,  who, 
though  he  was  surprised  at  the  ardour  with  which  Don  Bal- 
thazar espoused  my  interest,  distrusted  him  no  more  than  I: 
we  fell  nodding  into  the  snare,  which,  I  own,  was  unpardonable 
in  people  of  our  experience.  When  I  thought  it  was  time  to  pre- 
sent myself  before  Violante's  window,  Ambrose  and  I  appeared 
upon  the  spot,  armed  with  good  rapiers:  and  there  we  found 
the  lady's  husband,  with  another  man,  waiting  for  us,  without 
flinching.  Don  Balthazar  accosting  me,  and  showing  his 
brother-in-law,  said, '  Signor,  this  is  the  cavalier,  whose  bravery 
I  extolled  so  much.  Get  into  the  house  of  your  mistress,  and 
let  not  anxiety  hinder  you  from  enjoying  the  most  perfect  feli- 
city.' 

After  some  mutual  compliments,  I  knocked  at  my  nymph's 
door,  which  being  opened  by  a  kind  of  duenna,  I  entered,  and 
without  talting  notice  of  what  passed  behind  me,  advanced  into 
a  hall  where  Violante  was.  While  I  saluted  the  lady,  the  two 
traitors,  who  had  followed  me  into  the  house,  and  shut  the  door 
so  hastily  after  them,  that  Ambrose  was  left  in  the  street,  dis- 
covered themselves.  You  may  easily  imagine  that  we  then 
came  to  blows.  Both  of  them  charged  me  at  once ;  but  1  found 
them  work  enough,  and  employed  them  in  such  a  manner,  that 
perhaps  they  repented  they  had  not  chosen  a  surer  conveyance 
for  their  revenge.  I  ran  the  husband  through  the  body,  and 
his  brother-in-law  seeing  him  out  of  the  question,  got  to  the 
door,  which  the  duenna  and  Violante  had  opened  to  make  their 
escape  while  we  were  engaged.  I  pursued  them  into  the  street, 
where  I  rejoined  Lamela,  who  not  being  able  to  extract  one 
word  from  the  women  in  their  flight,  did  not  precisely  know 
what  to  think  of  the  noise  he  had  heard.  We  returned  to  the 
tavern  where  we  lodged,  secured  our  most  valuable  effects,  and 
mounting  our  mules,  rode  out  of  the  city  without  waiting  for 
day. 

Knowing  very  well  that  this  affair  might  have  bad  conse- 
quences, and  that  a  search  would  be  made  at  Toledo,  which  we 
were  in  the  right  to  anticipate,  we  went  to  bed  at  Villarubia,  at 
an  inn,  where,  some  time  after,  a  merchant  of  Toledo  arrived, 
in  his  way  to  Segorba.  As  we  supped  in  his  company,  he  re- 
counted the  tragical  adventure  of  Violante's  husband :  and  was 
so  far  from  suspecting  us  to  be  concerned,  that  we  boldly  asked 
of  him  all  manner  of  questions  about  the  affair.  *  Gentlemen,' 
said  he,  *  just  as  I  set  out  this  morning,  I  heard  of  the  melan- 
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choly  accident.  Search  was  made  everywhere  for  Violante,  and 
I  was  told  that  the  corregidor,  who  is  related  to  Don  Balthazar, 
has  resolved  to  spare  nothing  in  discovering  the  murderers. 
This  is  all  I  know  of  the  matter. ' 

Though  I  was  not  much  alarmed  at  the  search  of  the  cor- 
regidor, I  resolved  to  quit  New  Castile  immediately:  reflecting 
that  when  Violante  should  be  found,  she  would  confess  all;  and 
on  her  description  of  my  person  to  the  judge,  people  would  be 
sent  in  pursuit  of  me.  For  this  reason,  the  very  next  day  we 
avoided  the  highway  through  precaution :  Lamela  being  luckily 
acquainted  with  three-fourths  of  Spain,  and  particularly  with 
the  by-ways  through  which  we  could  securely  repair  into  Arra- 
gon.  Instead  of  going  straight  to  Cuenca,  we  kept  among  the 
mountains  adjacent  to  that  city;  and,  through  paths  that  were 
not  unknown  to  my  guide,  arrived  at  a  grotto  which  looked  very 
much  like  a  hermitage ;  and,  indeed,  it  was  the  same  to  which, 
you  came  last  night  for  an  asylum. 

While  I  was  considering  the  country  around,  which  presented 
to  my  view  a  most  charming  rural  prospect,  my  companion  said 

me,  '  I  passed  by  this  place  six  years  ago,  at  which  time  that 
grotto  served  as  a  retreat  to  an  old  hermit,  who  gave  me  a  very 
charitable  reception ;  entertaining  me  with  a  share  of  his  pro- 
visions. I  remember  that  he  was  a  very  holy  man,  and  ha- 
rahgued  me  with  a  discourse  that  had  almost  detached  me  from 
the  world:  perhaps  he  is  still  alive:  I  wall  go  and  see.'  So  saying, 
the  cvuious  Ambrose  alighted  from  his  mule,  and  entered  the 
hermitage,  where  having  stayed  some  minutes,  he  returned, 
calling  to  me,  '  Come  hither,  Don  Raphael,  come  and  see  a  very 
affecting  scene.' 

I  alighted  immediately,  and  tying  our  mules  to  a  tree,  followed 
Lamela  into  the  grotto,  where  I  perceived  an  old  anchorite, 
pale  and  djing,  stretched  at  his  full  length  upon  a  truckle-bed. 
A  white  beard,  very  bushy,  covered  his  whole  breast,  and  in  his 
hands,  clasped  together,  appeared  a  large  twisted  rosary.  At 
the  noise  we  made  at  approaching  him,  he  opened  his  eyes,  which 
death  had  already  begun  to  close,  and  after  having  looked  at  us 
for  a  moment,  said,  '  Whosoever  you  are,  my  brethren,  profit  by 
the  spectacle  that  now  presents  itself  to  your  eyes:  I  have  lived 
forty  years  in  the  world,  and  sixty  in  this  solitude.  Ah  !  how 
long,  at  this  moment,  seems  the  time  which  I  have  bestowed 
on  my  pleasures !  and,  on  the  contrary,  how  short  does  that 
appear  which  I  have  consecrated  to  penitence  and  devotion  ! 
Alas!  I  am  afraid  that  the  austerities  of  brother  John  have 
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not  sufficiently  expiated  the  sins  of  the  licentiate  Don  Juan  de 
Solis.' 

He  had  no  sooner  spoke  these  words  than  he  expired,  leaving 
us  very  much  affected  with  his  death.  These  sort  of  objects 
always  make  some  impression,  even  on  the  greatest  libertines. 
But  we  did  not  retain  it  long:  we  soon  forgot  what  he  had  said 
to  us,  and  began  to  take  an  inventoi'y  of  everything  in  the  her- 
mitage: an  employment  not  very  laborious;  all  his  furniture 
consisting  in  what  you  may  have  observed  in  the  grotto.  Brother 
John  was  not  only  ill-provided  with  furniture,  but  also  kept  a 
very  bad  larder:  for  all  the  provision  we  found  was  a  few  filberts 
and  some  crusts  of  barley-bread,  so  hard,  as  to  be,  in  aU  ap- 
I)earance,  proof  against  the  gums  of  the  holy  man.  I  say,  his 
gums ;  because  we  observed  that  he  had  lost  all  his  teeth.  AU 
that  this  solitary  habitation  contained,  and  aU  that  we  beheld, 
made  us  regard  the  good  anchorite  as  a  perfect  saint.  We  were 
shocked,  indeed,  at  one  thing:  we  opened  a  paper  folded  in  form 
of  a  letter,  which  he  had  laid  upon  the  table,  and  in  which  he 
begged  that  the  person  who  should  read  it  would  carry  his  rosary 
and  sandals  to  the  Bishop  of  Cuenca.  We  did  not  know  with 
•what  intention  this  new  father  of  the  desert  could  desii'e  to  make 
such  a  present  to  his  bishop.  This  seemed  an  outrage  against 
humility,  and  the  behaviour  of  a  man  who  wanted  to  set  up  fur 
canonisation.  And  perhaps  there  was  nothing  in  it  but  pure 
simplicity;  for  I  don't  pretend  to  decide  the  matter. 

While  we  discoursed  together  on  tliis  subject,  a  pleasant 
thought  came  into  Lamela's  head.  '  Let  us  stay,'  said  he,  'in 
this  hermitage,  and  disguise  ourselves  Uke  anchoi'ites,  having 
first  buried  brother  John.  You  shall  pass  for  him,  and  I,  under 
the  name  of  brother  Anthony,  will  go  begging  in  the  neighbouring 
towns  and  villages.  Besides  our  being  secure  from  the  inquiries 
of  the  corregidor  (for  I  don't  believe  he  wUl  think  of  seai-ching 
for  us  here)  1  have  some  good  acquaintance  at  Cuenca,  which 
we  may  cultivate.'  I  approved  of  this  extravagant  proposal; 
not  so  much  for  Ambrose's  reasons,  as  out  of  pure  whim,  or  a 
desire  of  acting  a  part  in  a  play.  About  thirty  or  forty  paces 
from  the  grotto  we  dug  a  grave,  in  which  we  modestly  interred 
the  old  anchorite,  after  having  stripped  him  of  his  clothes ;  that 
is,  a  simple  robe  tied  about  his  middle  with  a  leather  girdle:  we 
likewise  cut  off  his  beard,  to  make  a  false  one  for  me;  and,  in 
short,  after  having  performed  his  funeral,  took  possession  of 
tiie  hermitage. 

We  fared  poorly  the  first  day,  being  obliged  to  live  on  tiic  pro- 
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visions  of  the  defunct;  but  next  morning,  before  day,  Lamela 
Bet  out  in  order  to  sell  the  two  mules  at  Toralva,  and  returned 
in  the  evening  laden  with  victuals  and  other  things  which  ha 
had  purchased.  He  brought  everything  that  was  necessary  for 
our  transformation  :  he  made  for  iiimseif  a  russet  gown,  and  a 
little  red  beard  of  horse-hau%  which  he  fixed  so  artificially  to  his 
ears,  that  one  wovdd  have  sworn  it  was  the  natural  produce  of 
his  chin.  There  is  not  a  more  dexterous  young  fellow  in  the 
worlil  than  he;  who  likewise  weaved  the  beard  of  brother  John, 
which  he  applied  to  my  face,  and  my  brown  woollen  cap  served 
to  cover  the  artifice;  so  that  there  was  nothing  wanting  to  our 
disguise.  We  found  each  other  so  pleasantly  equipped,  that  we 
could  not,  without  laughing,  behold  ourselves  in  this  dress, 
v.  luch  truly  was  not  very  suitable  to  our  real  characters.  To- 
gether with  brother  John's  robe,  I  wore  his  rosary  and  sandals, 
of  wliich  I  made  no  sci-uplo  to  deprive  the  Bishop  of  Cuenca. 

We  had  been  already  three  days  in  the  hermitage  without 
seeing  a  soul  appear;  but  on  the  fourth  two  peasants  entered 
the  grotto,  bringing  bread,  cheese,  and  onions  to  the  defunct, 
whom  they  still  thought  alive.  As  soon  as  I  perceived  them, 
I  threw  myself  on  my  bed,  and  it  was  no  ditlicult  matter  to 
deceive  them,  for  besides  that  there  was  not  light  enough  to 
enable  them  to  distinguish  my  features,  I  imitated,  as  well  as 
I  could,  the  voice  of  brother  John,  whose  last  words  I  had 
heard  ;  and  they  had  no  suspicion  of  the  cheat  :  they  seemed 
only  surprised  to  meet  another  hermit  there  ;  which,  when 
Lamela  perceived,  he  said  with  a  hypocritical  air,  '  My  breth- 
ren, be  not  surprised  to  see  me  in  this  solitude  ;  I  have  quitted 
a  hermitage  I  possessed  in  Arragon,  to  come  hither  and  attend 
the  venerable  and  discreet  brother  John,  wiio,  in  his  extreme 
old  age,  has  occasion  for  a  comrade  who  can  provide  for  his 
necessities.'  The  peasants  gave  infinite  praise  to  the  charity 
vt'  Ambrose,  and  expressed  great  joy  in  being  able  to  boast  of 
having  two  holy  personages  in  their  country. 

Lamela,  with  a  large  havresack,  which  he  had  not  forgot  to 
purchase,  went  a-begging  for  the  first  time  in  the  city  of  Cuenca, 
which  is  but  a  small  league  from  the  hermitage.  With  a  devout 
appearance,  which  he  had  received  from  nature,  and  the  art 
of  making  advantage  of  it,  which  he  possessed  in  a  supreme 
degree,  he  did  not  fail  to  extort  alms  from  charitable  people, 
with  wliose  liberalities  he  filled  his  havresack.  '  Mr.  Ambrose,' 
said  I  to  him  at  liis  return,  '  I  congratulate  you  upon  your  happy 
tiiitnt  of  melting  the  souls  of  Christians     Kgad  !  one  would 
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think  you  had  been  a  begging  brother  among  the  Capuchins.' 
'  I  have  done  something  else,'  answered  he,  '  than  fill  my  knap- 
sack: you  must  know  I  have  discovered  a  certain  nymph  called 
Barba,  whom  I  formerly  loved,  and  whom  I  have  found  strange- 
ly altered:  she  (like  us)  has  turned  devotee,  and  lives  with  two 
or  three  sisters  of  the  same  class,  who  edify  the  world  in  pub- 
lic, and  in  private  live  scandalous  lives.  As  she  did  not  know 
me  at  first,  '  How  !  Madam  Barba,'  said  I,  'is  it  possible  that 
you  do  not  recollect  one  of  your  old  friends,  your  admii*er  Am- 
brose? '  '  By  ray  faith  !  Signor  de  Lamela,'  cried  she,  '  I  should 
never  have  expected  to  see  you  again  in  the  habit  you  wear  ! 
By  what  adventure  are  you  become  hermit?'  '  I  cannot  tell  you 
at  present,'  I  replied,  '  the  detaU  is  somewhat  long  ;  but  I  wUl 
come  back  to-morrow  to  gratify  your  curiosity,  and  bring  along 
with  me  my  companion,  brother  John.'  '  Brother  John !  said 
she,  interrupting  me,  '  what,  the  good  anchorite  who  lives  in 
the  hermitage  near  this  city  ?  Sure  you  joke  ;  they  say  he  is 
more  than  a  hundred  years  old.'  '  It  is  true,'  said  I  to  her, 
'  that  he  was  once  of  that  age  ;  but  he  has  gi*own  a  great  deal 
younger  within  these  few  days,  and  is  at  present  no  older  than 
I.'  '  Well,  let  him  come  along  vdth  you,  replied  Barba  '  '  I  see 
there  is  some  mystery  in  the  case.' 

We  did  not  fail  the  next  day,  as  soon  as  it  was  dark,  to  go  lo 
the  house  of  those  bigots,  who  had  prepared  a  sumptuous  en- 
tertainment for  oiu"  reception.  We  immediately  took  off  om* 
beards  and  hermits'  dresses,  and  without  ceremony  told  them 
who  we  were.  On  their  side,  for  fear  of  being  indebted  to  us 
for  our  frankness,  they  showed  what  false  devotees  are  capable 
of,  when  they  banish  grimace.  We  spent  almost  all  the  night 
at  table,  and  did  not  retire  to  our  grotto  tni  the  dawn.  We 
returned  thither  again  in  a  very  short  time  ;  or  rather  did  the 
same  thing  (almost  every  day)  during  three  months:  in  which 
time  we  spent  two-thirds  of  our  money  with  these  nymphs:  but 
one  being  suspicious  of  our  characters,  discovered  the  whole, 
and  has  informed  justice  against  us,  which  this  day  intended  to 
visit  the  hermitage,  and  secure  our  persons.  Yesterday,  Am- 
brose, while  he  was  begging  at  Cuenea,  met  one  of  our  sisters, 
who  gave  him  a  note,  saying,  '  One  of  my  friends  wrote  this 
letter  to  me,  which  I  was  going  to  send  to  you  by  an  express: 
show  it  to  brother  John,  and  take  your  measures  accordingly. ' 
It  was  this  billet,  gentlemen,  which  Lamela  delivered  to  me  in 
yom'  presence,  and  which  has  made  us  quit  so  suddenly  our 
solitary  habitation. 
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When  Don  Raphael  had  ended  his  narration,  which  I  thought 
a  little  tedious,  Don  Alphonso  was  so  polite  as  to  say  it  had 
diverted  him  very  much.  Then  Signor  Ambrose  opened,  and 
addressing  himself  to  his  fellow-adventurer,  'Don  Raphael,' 
said  he,  'consider  that  the  sun  is  set  ;  it  will  be  proper,  me- 
thinks,  to  deliberate  upon  what  we  are  to  do.'  '  You  are  in  the 
right,'  repUed  his  comrade,  '  we  must  detei-mine  upon  the  place 
to  which  we  go  next.'  '  It  is  my  opinion,'  resumed  Lamela, 
'  that  we  should  set  forward  without  loss  of  time,  reach  Requena 
tliis  night,  and  to-morrow  enter  the  kingdom  of  Valencia,  where 
we  will  give  the  rein  to  our  industrj'  ;  and,  I  foresee,  perform 
some  successful  strokes.'  His  confederate,  who  on  that  subject 
believed  his  presage  infallible,  assented  to  his  opinion:  as  for 
Don  Alphonso  and  me,  lea^ang  ourselves  to  the  conduct  of  these 
honest  people,  we  waited  in  silence  the  result  of  the  conference. 

It  being,  therefore^  resolved  that  we  should  take  the  road  to 
Requena,  we  began  to  prepare  oui'selves  for  the  journey:  we 
made  another  meal  like  that  in  the  morning  ;  and  loading  the 
•horse  with  the  bottle  and  the  remains  of  our  provisions,  the 
approach  of  night  lent  us  that  darkness  which  we  needed  for 
our  more  secure  travelling,  and  we  pushed  forward  to  get  out 
of  the  wood:  but  we  had  not  gone  a  hundred  yards,  when  we 
discovered  among  the  trees  a  light  that  made  us  very  uneasy. 
'  What  is  the  meaning  of  that  V  said  Don  Raphael,  '  perhaps 
the  ferrets  of  justice  having  pursued  us  from  Cuenca,  under- 
stand that  we  are  in  this  forest,  and  are  come  hither  to  search.* 
'  I  d<jn't  beUeve  that,'  said  Ambrose  ;  '  these  are  rather  travel- 
lers, who,  being  surprised  by  the  night,  have  come  into  this 
wood  to  wait  for  day.  But,'  added  he,  '  I  may  be  mistaken.  I 
\\ill  go  and  reconnoitre  wliile  you  stay  here,  and  I  will  be  back 
in  a  moment.'  So  saying,  he  advanced  towards  the  light,  which 
was  not  far  off,  and  approached  it  softly.  Pushing  gently  by 
the  leaves  and  boughs  that  were  in  his  way,  and  peeping  with 
all  the  attention  which  the  thing  seemed  to  deserve,  he  saw  on 
the  grass,  round  a  candle  that  stuck  burning  in  a  lump  of  clay, 
four  men  sitting,  who  had  just  dispatched  a  pie,  and  emptied 
a  pretty  large  leathern  bottle,  which  they  embraced  in  their 
turns.  He  likewise  perceived,  at  some  distance  from  them,  a 
lady  and  gentleman  tied  to  trees  ;  and  a  Uttle  farther,  a  chaise 
with  two  mules  richly  caparisoned.    He  guessed  at  once  that 
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the  men  were  robbers ;  and  their  discourse,  which  he  overheard, 
assiii'ed  him  he  was  not  mistaken  in  his  conjecture.  The  four 
banditti  expressed  an  equal  desire  of  possessing  the  lady  who 
had  fallen  into  their  hands,  and  talked  of  casting  lots  for  her. 
Lamela  having  fully  informed  himself  of  the  matter,  rejoined 
us,  and  made  a  faithful  report  of  what  he  had  seen  and  heard. 

Upon  which  Alphonso  said,  'Gentlemen,  that  lady  and  cava- 
fier  whom  the  robbers  have  bound  to  trees  are  perhaps  persons 
of  the  first  quality :  and  shall  we  suffer  them  to  fall  victims  to 
the  barbarity  and  bx'utality  of  thieves?  Take  my  advice,  let  us 
attack  these  banditti,  and  put  them  all  to  death.'  '  With  all 
my  heart,'  said  Don  Raphael ;  '  I  am  as  ready  to  do  a  good  as 
a  bad  action.'  Ambrose,  on  his  part,  signified  his  willingness 
to  lend  a  hand  to  such  a  laudable  enterprise,  '  for  which,'  said 
he,  '  I  foresee  we  shall  be  well  recompensed.'  1  dare  hkewise 
affirm,  that  on  this  occasion  I  was  not  at  all  afi-aid  of  the  dan- 
ger ;  and  that  no  knight-errant  ever  showed  more  readiness  to 
succour  damsels  in  distress.  But,  not  to  conceal  the  truth,  the 
danger  was  not  great:  for  Lamela  having  reported  that  the 
arms  of  the  robbers  were  all  in  a  heap  at  the  distance  of  ten  or 
twelve  paces  from  them,  it  was  no  difficult  matter  for  us  to 
execute  our  design.  We  tied  our  horse  to  a  tree,  and  approached 
as  gently  as  possible  the  place  where  they  were  talking  with 
great  warmth  ;  and  making  a  noise  that  helped  us  to  surprise 
them,  we  made  ourselves  masters  of  their  arms,  before  we  were 
discovered ;  then  firing  a  volley  upon  them,  stretched  them  all 
breathless  on  the  spot. 

During  this  execution,  the  light  going  out,  we  remained  in 
darkness;  but  for  all  that  did  not  delay  to  untie  the  man  and 
woman,  who  were  so  much  engrossed  by  their  fear,  that  they 
had  no  power  to  thank  us  for  what  we  had  done  in  their  behalf. 
It  is  true,  indeed,  they  did  not  as  yet  know  whether  to  look  upon 
us  as  their  deliverers,  or  as  a  new  troop  of  banditti,  who  had 
not  rescued  them  from  the  others  with  any  intention  to  use  them 
better.  But  we  encouraged  them,  by  protesting  that  we  would 
conduct  them  to  an  inn,  which  Ambrose  affirmed  was  not  more 
than  half  a  league  from  thence;  and  that  they  might  there  take 
all  necessary  precautious  for  their  security,  in  going  whither 
their  affairs  called  them.  After  this  assurance,  with  which 
they  seemed  very  well  satisfied,  we  replaced  them  in  their  chaise, 
and  bi'ought  them  out  of  the  wood,  leading  the  mules  by  the 
bridles.  Our  anchorites  afterwai'd  examined  the  pockets  of  the 
Tanquished,  took  care  of  Don  Alphouso's  horse,  secured  those 
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that  bclonf^c'U  to  tlic  thieves,  wliich  ue  found  tied  to  trees  near 
the  field  of  battle;  and  carrying  them  all  oft',  followed  brother 
Anthony,  who  mounted  one  of  the  nmles,  in  order  to  guide  the 
chaise  to  the  inn  ;  at  which,  however,  we  did  not  arrive  in  less 
time  than  two  hours,  although  he  liad  assured  us  that  it  wa^ 
not  far  from  the  wood. 

Everybody  in  tlie  house  being  a  bed,  we  knocked  loudly  at 
the  door;  upon  which  the  landlord  and  his  wife  got  uj)  in  a 
huri"y,  and  were  not  sorry  to  see  their  rest  inteiTupted  by  the 
arrival  of  an  equipage,  which  they  thought  would  have  spent 
more  money  than  it  did.  The  whole  inn  was  lighted  in  a  mo- 
ment; Don  Ali^innso  and  the  illustrious  son  of  Lucinda  offered 
their  hands  to  help  the  cavalier  and  lady  out  of  the  chaise,  and 
even  served  them  as  ushers  to  the  chamber  whitlier  the  landlord 
conducted  them.  There  great  many  compliments  passed  ; 
and  we  were  not  a  little  astonished  when  we  understood  that  it 
was  the  Count  de  I'olan  himself  and  his  daughter  Seraphinu, 
whom  we  had  delivered.  It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  sur- 
prise of  that  lady,  as  well  as  of  Don  Alphonso,  when  they  recol- 
lected each  ottier.  The  count  took  no  notice  of  it,  so  much  was 
he  otherwise  engrossed,  in  recounting  to  us  in  what  manner  the 
robbers  had  attacked  him ;  and  how  they  had  seized  his  daugh- 
ter and  him,  after  having  killed  his  jmstillion,  page,  and  valet- 
de-cliamhre:  lie  ended  with  telling  us,  that  he  had  a  deep  sense 
of  the  obligation  he  lay  vuider  to  us:  and  if  we  would  come  to 
hiin  at  Toledo,  where  he  shoidd  be  in  a  month,  we  should  see 
whether  or  no  he  was  ungrateful. 

2<>'or  did  the  daughter  of  this  nobleman  forget  to  thank  us  for 
her  ha])py  deliverance:  and  as  Rajihael  and  I  imagined  we  should 
please  Don  Alphonso  by  giving  him  an  opi)ortunity  of  talking  a 
moment  in  jn-ivate  with  that  young  widow,  we  gratified  his  de- 
sire, by  amusing  the  Count  de  Polan.  '  Fair  Serajjhina,'  said 
Don  Alphonso  to  the  lady,  in  a  low  voice,  '  I  will  no  longer  com- 
plain of  the  fate  that  comi)els  me  to  live  like  a  man  banished 
from  civil  society,  since  I  have  been  so  hap])y  as  to  contribute 
to  the  important  service  which  you  have  received.'  'Howl' 
answered  she,  sighing,  '  is  it  you  who  have  saved  my  life  and 
Honour?  Is  it  to  you  that  my  father  and  I  are  so  much  indebted? 
Ah!  Don  Alphonso!  why  did  you  kill  my  brother?'  She  said  no 
more;  but  he  easily  perceived  by  these  words,  and  the  ton*  in 
which  they  were  pronounced,  that  if  he  was  violently  in  lo\e 
with  Seraphiua,  she  was  no  less  enamoured  of  him. 
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The  Count  de  Polan,  having  spent  one  half  of  the  night  in 
thanking  and  assuring  us  that  we  might  depend  upon  liis  gra- 
titude,  called  the  landlord,  in  order  to  consult  with  him  about 
the  means  of  getting  in  safety  to  Turin,  wliither  he  designed  to 
go.  We  left  that  nobleman  to  tiike  his  measures  .iccordingly, 
and,  departing  from  the  inn,  followed  the  road  thatLamela  was 
pleased  to  choose. 

After  having  travelled  two  hours,  day  sunnnped  us  near  Cam- 
jielio ;  upon  which,  we  immediately  betook  ourselves  to  the  moun- 
tains which  are  between  that  village  and  Requena,  and  there 
passed  the  day  in  repositig  ourselves,  and  counting  our  finances, 
Avhich  were  a  good  deal  increased  by  the  money  of  the  robbers; 
for  above  three  hundred  pistoles  were  found  in  their  pockets. 
A  s  soon  as  it  was  dark,  we  set  forward  again,  and  next  morning 
entered  the  kingdom  of  Valencia.  We  retired  to  the  first  wood 
that  i»i-esented  itself  to  our  view,  and  pushing  a  good  way  into 
it,  an-ived  at  a  place  through  which  a  rivulet  of  crystalline  water 
gently  glided  in  its  way  to  join  the  stream  of  the  Guadalaviar.* 
The  shade  pi-ojected  by  the  trees,  and  the  grass  which  the  place 
afllorded  in  abundance  to  our  horses,  would  have  deteniMned  us 
to  halt  here,  even  if  we  liad  not  been  resolved  upon  it  before. 
We  alighted  thei'efoi'e,  and  prepared  to  i)ass  the  day  very  agree- 
ably;  but  when  we  went  to  breakfast,  found  very  little  provision 
left.  We  began  to  want  bread,  and  our  bottle  was  become  a 
body  without  a  soul.  'Gentlemen,'  said  Ambrose,  '  the  most 
cliarming  retreats  are  but  disagreeable  without  Bacchus  and 
Ceres;  our  provisions  must  be  renewed;  I  will  for  that  purpose 
go  to  Xelva,  a  handsome  town  not  above  two  leagues  from  hence ; 
so  that  the  journey  will  soon  be  finished.'  So  saying,  he  fixed 
the  bottle  and  haversack  on  one  of  the  horses,  and  mounting  on 
top  of  them,  went  out  of  the  wood,  with  a  dispatch  that  promised 
a  speedy  return. 

He  did  not  come  back,  however,  so  soon  as  we  expected ;  more 
than  half  of  the  day  elapsed,  and  night  was  ready  to  cover  the 
trees  with  her  sooty  wings,  when  we  beheld  our  purveyor,  w]>ose 
stay  had  begun  to  give  us  some  uneasiness.    lie  exceeded  our 

*  Guadalaviar,  a  river  of  Spain,  that,  takmg  Its  rise  near  the 
source  of  the  Tagus,  on  the  confines  of  Arragon  and  Nev?  Castile, 
traverses  the  first  of  these  kingdoms  ei'ters  Valencia,  waters  the 
capital,  and  discharges  itbclf  into  the  gulf  of  that  name. 
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expectation  by  the  quantity  of  things  with  which  he  returned 
laden ;  he  brought  not  only  the  leathern  bottle  filled  with  excel- 
lent wine,  and  the  knapsack  crammed  with  bread  and  all  sorts 
of  roasted  venison,  but  also  a  great  bundle  of  cloth,  which  we 
obseryed  with  a  good  deal  of  attention.  He  perceived  our  ad- 
miration, and  said  with  a  smile,  '  I  defy  Don  Raphael,  and  all 
the  world  together,  to  guess  why  I  have  purchased  these  things.' 
Saying  these  words,  he  loosed  the  bundle,  to  show  the  particu- 
lars of  what  we  had  observed  in  the  gross.  He  displayed  a  cloak 
and  very  long  black  robe :  two  doublets  with  their  hose ;  one  of 
those  inkhorns  which  are  composed  of  two  pieces  tied  together 
by  a  string,  the  horn  of  which  is  separated  from  the  pencase;  a 
quire  of  fiue  white  paper,  and  a  padlock  with  a  large  seal  and 
green  wax ;  and  when  he  had  exhibited  his  whole  purchase,  Don 
Raphael  said  to  him  in  a  jocular  way,  '  Egad,  Mr.  Ambrose,  it 
must  be  confessed  you  have  made  a  fine  bargain.  What  use,  if 
you  please,  do  you  intend  to  make  of  it  V  *  An  admirable  one,* 
replied  Lamela ;  '  all  these  things  have  cost  me  but  ten  dou- 
bloons: and  I  am  persuaded  that  they  will  bring  us  in  more  than 
five  hundred ;  you  may  depend  upon  it  I  am  none  of  those  who 
encumber  themselves  with  useless  effects;  and  to  con^anceyou 
that  I  did  not  buy  all  this  lil^e  a  fool,  I  will  communicate  the 
project  I  have  formed. 

'Having  furnished  myself  with  bread,'  added  he,  '  I  went  into 
a  cook's  shop,  where  I  ordered  six  partiidges,  as  many  pullets 
and  young  rabbits  to  be  put  to  the  fire ;  and  while  they  were  doing, 
a  man  came  into  the  shop  in  a  rage,  and  complaining  loudly  of 
the  behaviour  of  a  merchant  in  town,  said  to  the  cook,  "By  St. 
Jago !  Samuel  Simon  is  the  most  ridiculous  merchant  in  Xelva ; 
he  has  affronted  me  in  open  shop;  the  covetous  vrretch  would 
not  give  me  credit  for  sLx  ells  of  cloth,  though  he  knows  very 
well  that  I  am  a  responsible  tradesman,  and  that  he  can  lose 
nothing  by  me.  Is  he  not  a  strange  animal?  He  sells  willingly 
on  credit  to  people  of  quality,  and  had  rather  venture  with  them, 
than  oblige  an  honest  citizen  without  any  risk.  Was  there  ever 
such  madness  ?  Damned  J ew,  would  he  were  taken  in !  My  wish 
Yiiil  be  one  day- accomplished.  There  are  merchants  enough  of 
my  opinion." 

'  Hearing  the  tradesman  speak  in  this  manner,  and  say  a 
great  many  other  things  of  the  same  nature,  I  had  a  certain 
foreboding  that  I  should  cheat  this  Samuel  Simon.  "  Friend," 
nuid  I  to  the  man  who  complained,  "  what  is  the  character  of 
lliis  person  whom  you  mention?"  *'  A  very  bad  one,'  answered 
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be  hastily ;  "  I  assure  you  he  is  a  rank  usurer,  tliougb  he  affects 
the  manners  of  a  benevolent  man.  He  was  a  Jew,  and  turned 
Catholic  !  but  in  bis  heart  he  is  still  as  much  a  Jew  as  ever  Pi- 
late was:  for,  they  say,  be  abjured  for  interest.'*  I  lent  an  atten- 
tive ear  to  all  the  discourse  of  the  tradesman,  and  did  not  fail, 
when  I  came  out  of  the  cook's  shop,  to  inquire  for  Samuel 
Simon's  bouse.  A  pei'son  showed  it  to  me:  I  sxirveyed  his  shop, 
examined  everything  ;  and  my  imagination,  ready  at  a  call, 
sketched  out  a  stratagem  which  I  digested,  and  appeared  v/orthy 
of  the  valet  of  Signer  Gil  Bias.  I  went  to  a  broker's,  where  I 
bought  these  clothes;  one  suit  for  acting  an  inquisitor,  another 
to  represent  a  scrivener,  and  the  third  for  playing  the  part  of  an 
alguazil. ' 

'  Ah,  my  dear  Ambrose !'  cried  Don  Rapbael,  interrupting 
bim  in  a  transport  of  joy,  '  what  a  wonderful  idea  !  what  a  glo- 
rious plan  !  I  am  jealous  of  the  invention,  and  would  willingly 
give  up  the  greatest  strokes  of  my  life  to  be  thought  the  author 
of  such  a  happy  scheme  !  Yes,  Lamela,'  added  he,  '  I  see  all  the 
richness  of  thy  design,  the  execution  of  which  ought  to  give  thee 
no  uneasiness.  Thou  bast  occasion  for  two  good  actors  to  second 
thee,  and  they  are  already  found.  Thou,  who  hast  the  air  of  a 
devotee,  will  act  the  inquisitor  very  well;  I  will  represent  the 
secretary;  and  Signer  Gil  Bias,  if  be  pleases,  sball  play  the  part 
of  an  alguazil:  thus,'  continued  he,  'are  the  cues  distributed; 
to-uiorrow  M'e  will  ansv,er  for  its  success,  unless  some  of  those 
unlucky  accidents  happen  which  confound  the  best  concerted 
designs.' 

I  conceived  as  yet  but  very  confusedly  the  project  which  Don 
Raphael  liked  so  much  ;  but  the  whole  was  explained  to  me  at 
supper,  and  the  trick  seemed  ingenious.  A  fter  having  dispatched 
part  of  our  vension,  and  made  our  leathei'u  bottle  undergo  a  copi- 
ous evacuation,  we  stretched  ourselves  upon  the  grass,  and  were 
asleep  in  a  very  short  time.  '  Get  up,  get  up,'  cried  Signer  Am- 
brose, at  daybreak;  '  people  who  have  great  enterprises  to  ex- 
ecute ought  net  to  be  lazy.'  '  Deuce  take  you,  Mr.  Inquisitor,' 
said  Don  Raphael,  waking,  '  bow  alert  you  are  !  that  bodes  no 
good  to  Mr.  Simon.'  '  I  grant  it,'  replied  Lamela,  '  and  will 
moreover  tell  you  I  dreamed  this  night  that  I  plucked  the  hairs 
from  bis  beard ;  is  not  that  a  villanous  dream  for  bim,  Mr.  Secre- 
tary ?'  These  jokes  were  followed  by  a  thousand  more,  which 
put  m  all  in  good  humour:  we  made  a  cheerful  breakfast,  and 
then  prepared  for  acting  our  several  parts.  Ambrose  put  on  the 
long  govra  and  cloak,  v\hicb  gave  him  all  the  air  of  a  commis- 
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Rir.y  of  the  holy  office;  Don  Raphael  and  I  dressed  oursc-]v'>3 
likemse  so  as  to  bear  a  pretty  good  resemblance  to  a  secretary 
and  alguazil.  We  employed  a  good  deal  of  time  in  disguising 
ourselves,  and  it  Avas  past  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  A^  hen  we 
quitted  the  wood,  and  set  out  for  Xelva.  It  is  true,  indeed,  we 
were  in  no  hurry,  as  our  comedy  would  not  begin  before  tlie 
twilight:  we  therefore  went  at  a  very  slow  pace,  and  stoj>ping 
at  the  city  gate,  waited  there  tiU  night. 

As  soon  as  it  was  dark,  we  left  our  horses  in  this  place  to  the 
care  of  Don  Alphonso,  who  Avas  very  glad  he  had  no  other  part 
to  pei"form.  Don  Raphael,  Ambrose,  and  I,  went  immediately 
into  a  publican's  in  the  neighbourhood  ;  and  Mr.  Inquisitor 
going  foremost,  said  to  the  landlord  with  great  gravity,  '  Mas- 
ter, I  waul  to  talk  with  you  in  private.'  The  landlord  carried 
us  into  a  parlour,  where  Lamela  finding  him  alone  with  us. 
said,  '  I  am  commissary  of  the  holy  office,  come  hither  upon  a 
very  important  affair.'  At  these  words  the  publican  grew  pale, 
and  replied  with  a  faltering  voice,  that  he  hoped  he  had  given 
no  cause  of  complaint  to  the  holy  inquisition.  '  Therefore,'  re- 
plied Ambrose,  'it  has  no  intention  to  give  you  any  trouble: 
God  forbid  that,  too  prompt  to  punish,  it  should  confound  in- 
nocence with  guilt:  it  is  severe,  but  always  just:  in  a  word,  a 
man  must  deserve  its  chastisements  before  he  feels  them.  It 
was  not  you  who  brought  me  to  Xelva,  but  a  cei'tain  merchant 
called  Samuel  Simon,  of  whom  we  have  received  a  very  bad 
report:  it  is  said  that  he  is  still  a  Jew,  and  embraced  Chris- 
tianity through  motives  purely  carnal.  I  order  you,  therefore, 
in  the  name  of  the  holy  office,  to  tell  me  what  you  know  of  that 
man.  Beware  of  excusing  him,  on  account  of  his  being  your 
neighbour,  and  perhaps  your  friend;  for  I  declare,  if  I  perceii'e 
in  your  evidence  the  least  reserve,  you  yourself  are  a  lost  man. 
Come,  secretary,'  added  he,  turning  to  Raphael,  '  do  your  duty.' 

Mr.  Secretai-y,  who  already  had  his  paper  and  inkhorn  in  his 
hand,  sat  down  at  a  table,  and  prepared  with  the  most  serious 
air  iti  the  world  to  write  the  deposition  of  the  landlord;  who,  on 
his  part,  protested  that  he  would  not  betray  the  truth.  •  Well, 
then,'  said  the  commissary  inquisitor  to  him,  'let  us  begin: 
answer  only  to  my  questions:  I  ask  no  more.  Do  you  see  Samuel 
Simon  frequent  the  church  ?'  '  It  is  what  I  have  not  observed,' 
said  the  publican  ;  '  I  don't  remember  to  have  seen  him  at 
church.'  '  Good  :'  cried  the  inquisitor:  '  write,  that  he  is  ncAer 
seen  at  church.'  '  I  don't  say  so,  Mr.  Commissary,'  replied  tlis 
landlord  ;  '  I  only  say,  that  I  never  saw  Iiim  there ;  he  may  be 
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in  the  same  charch  with  me,  though  I  don't  perceive  him.' 
*  Friend,'  said  Lamela,  '  you  fui-get  you  must  not  in  your  exa- 
mination excuse  Samuel  Simon:  I  have  told  you  the  conse- 
quences of  it.  You  must  mention  only  those  things  that  are 
against  him,  and  not  one  word  in  Ids  favour.'  *  If  that  be  the 
case,  Signor  Licentiate,*  resumed  the  landlord,  *  you  can't  reap 
much  from  my  deposition;  I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  mer- 
chant in  question ;  therefore  can  say  neither  good  nor  ill  of  him ; 
but  if  you  want  to  know  how  he  lives  in  his  own  family,  I  Mill 
go  and  call  Gaspard  his  apprentice,  whom  you  may  interrogate: 
he  comes  iiere  sometimes,  to  make  merry  with  his  friends;  and 
such  a  tongue  !  he  will  discover  the  whole  life  and  conversation 
of  his  master,  and,  I  warrant  it,  find  employment  enough  for 
your  secretary.' 

•  I  like  your  frankness,'  said  Ambrose;  'and  you  show  your 
teal  for  the  holy  office,  by  informing  me  of  a  man  acquainted 
with  tlie  morals  of  Simon.  I  will  report  you  to  the  inquisition. 
Make  haste,  then,'  continued  he,  '  and  bring  hither  that  same 
Gaspard,  whom  you  mention.  But  do  things  discreetly,  that 
his  master  may  have  no  suspicion  of  what  passes.'  The  pub- 
lican acquitted  himself  of  his  commission  with  great  secrecy 
and  diligence,  and  brought  along  with  him  the  merchant's  ap- 
prentice, who  was  just  such  a  very  talkative  young  fellow  as  we 
wanted.  '  Welcome,  child,'  said  Lamela  to  him;  'you  see  in 
me  an  inquisitor,  nominated  by  the  holy  office  to  take  informa- 
tions against  Samuel  Simon,  who  is  accused  of  Judaism.  You 
live  with  him,  and  of  consequence  are  witness  to  the  greatest 
part  of  his  behaviour.  I  believe  it  is  unnecessary  to  advertise 
you  of  the  obligation  you  are  under,  to  declare  all  that  you  know 
of  him,  when  I  order  you  to  do  so  in  the  name  of  the  holy  in- 
quisition.'  '  Signor  Licentiate,'  replied  the  young  man,  '  I  am 
very  ready  to  satisfy  you  on  that  head,  without  being  commanded 
in  the  name  of  the  holy  office.  If  my  master  was  to  take  me  for 
his  text,  I  am  persuaded  that  he  would  not  spare  me ;  I  will 
therefore  deal  as  plainlyvvith  him,  and  teU  you,  in  the  first  place, 
that  he  is  a  close  hunks,  whose  true  sentiments  it  is  impossible 
to  discover:  one  who  affects  all  the  exteriors  of  a  holy  man,  but 
has  not  one  scruple  of  virtue  at  bottom.  He  goes  every  evening 
to  the  house  of  a  Uttle  Abigail.'  '  I  am  glad  to  hear  that,*  said 
Ambrose,  interrupting  him,  '  and  I  see,  by  what  you  say,  that 
he  is  a  man  of  bad  morals :  but  answer  precisely  to  the  questions 
I  am  going  to  ask.  I  am  pai-ticulai-ly  enjoined  to  know  what 
are  his  sentiments  with  respect  to  religion.    Tell  me,  do  you 
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eat  pork  in  your  liouse  ?'  'Idcjii't  think,'  rLi)lie(l  Ga«pnrd.  'that 
we  have  eat  of  it  t\vic-c  during  the  whole  year  that  I  liave  lived 
with  him.'  'Very  well,'  resumed  master  inquisitor,  'write, 
secretary,  that  pork  is  never  eaten  in  the  house  of  Samuel  Simon. 
But,  to  make  amends  for  that,'  continued  he,  '  you  doubtless 
eat  lamb  sometimes.'  '  Yes,  sometimes,'  replied  the  appren- 
tice ; '  we  had  some,  for  example,  last  Easter.'  '  A  lucky  epocha !' 
cried  the  commissary:  'write,  secretary,  that  Simon  keeps  the 
passover.  This  goes  on  excellently  well,  and,  methinks,  we  have 
received  good  intelligence.' 

'  Besides,  you  must  tell  me,  friend.'  added  Lamela,  '  rf  you 
have  never  seen  your  master  caress  little  children.'  *  A  thou- 
sand times,'  replied  Gaspard:  '  when  he  sees  little  boys  pass  by 
his  shop,  if  they  are  at  all  handsome,  he  stops  and  fondles  them.' 
'  Write,  master  secretary,'  said  the  inquisitor,  interrupting  him, 
*  that  Samuel  Simon  is  violently  suspected  of  decoying  Christian 
children  into  his  house,  in  order  to  cut  their  throats.  A  fine 
proselyte,  indeed  !  Oho  !  Mr.  Simon,  you  shall  have  to  do  with 
the  holy  office,  take  my  word  for  it:  you  nuist  not  imagine  that 
you  will  be  allowed  to  make  your  barbart>us  sacrifices  with  im- 
punity. Courage  !  zealous  Gaspard,'  said  he  to  the  apprentice, 
'  declare  all  that  you  know  of  the  matter;  and  give  us  to  under- 
stand, that  this  false  Catholic  is  more  attached  than  ever  to  the 
Jewish  customs  and  ceremonies.  Does  not  he  spend  one  day  of 
the  week  in  total  inaction?'  '  No  !'  answered  Gaspard,  '  I  have 
not  observed  that  I  only  perceive  that  on  some  days  he  shuts 
liimself  up  in  his  closet,  where  he  remains  a  long  time.'  '  Ah  ! 
ha  !'  cried  the  commissary,  *  he  keeps  the  sabbath,  as  sure  us 
1  am  an  in(iuisitor.  Mark,  secretary,  mark  that  he  religiously 
observes  the  fast  of  the  sabbath.  Ah  1  the  abominable  wretch  ! 
I  have  only  one  thing  more  to  ask.  Does  he  not  speak  also  of 
Jei'usalem  V  '  Very  often,'  replied  the  young  man,  '  he  relates 
to  us  the  history  of  the  Jews,  ajid  in  what  manner  the  Temple 
of  Jerusalem  was  destroyed.'  'Right  I'  said  Ambrose.  'Mas- 
ter secretary,  let  not  this  piece  of  mtelligence  escape  you:  write 
in  large  characters,  that  Samuel  Simon  breathes  nothing  but 
the  restoration  of  the  Temple;  and  that  he  meditates  night  and 
day  the  re-establishment  of  his  nation.  I  do  not  want  to  know 
any  more;  therefore  it  is  needless  to  ask  any  other  questions: 
^vhat  the  trusty  Gaspard  has  deposed  is  enough  to  biing  a  whole 
synagogue  to  the  stake.' 

Master  commissary  of  the  holy  office  having  interrogated  the 
apprentice  in  this  mannerj  told  him  he  might  retire:  butorvlered 

X. 
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liim,  in  the  name  of  the  holy  inquisition,  to  conceal  from  his 
master  every  tittle  of  what  had  passed.  Gaspard,  hjiving  pro- 
mised to  obey,  took  his  leave;  and  we  did  not  tan-y  long  after 
he  went  out,  but  leaving  the  public-house  as  gravely  as  we  had 
entered,  went  and  knocked  at  the  door  of  Samuel  Simon,  who 
opened  it  with  his  own  hand ;  and  if  he  was  astonished  to  see 
three  such  figures  as  we  were,  he  was  much  more  so  when 
Lamela,  being  spokesman,  said  to  him,  with  an  imperious  tone, 
•  Mr.  Samuel,  I  command  you,  in  the  name  of  the  holy  inquisi- 
tion, of  which  I  have  the  honour  to  be  commissary,  to  dolivcv 
into  my  hand,  this  instant,  the  key  of  your  closet:  I  want  to  see 
if  I  cannot  find  something  to  justify  the  infonnations  which 
haA'e  been  presented  to  us  against  you.' 

The  merchant,  confounded  at  these  words,  reeled  two  steps 
backward,  as  if  he  had  received  a  blow  on  the  stomach.  Far 
from  suspecting  us  of  any  trick,  he  believed  implicitly  that  some 
secret  enemy  wanted  to  subject  him  to  the  suspicion  of  the  holy 
ofHce ;  pei'haps  too,  knowing  himself  to  be  no  good  Catliolic,  he 
had  cause  to  be  afraid  of  an  information.    Be  that  as  it  will,  I 
never  saw  a  man  more  disconcerted:  he  obeyed  without  resist- 
ance, and  opened  his  closet  with  all  the  respect  that  a  man 
could  show  who  is  in  terror  of  the  inquisition.    '  At  least,'  said 
Ambrose,  while  he  went  in,  '  at  least  you  I'eceiye  the  orders  of 
the  holy  oflSce  without  contumacy.  Put,' added  he,  'retire  into 
nnother  room,  and  leave  me  at  liberty  to  perform  my  function.* 
Samuel  was  as  obedient  to  this  order  dS  to  the  first:  lie  re- 
mained in  his  shop,  while  we  three  entered  his  closet,  and  began 
to  search  for  his  cash,  which  we  easily  found;  for  it  was  in  an 
»)pen  coffer,  and  in  much  greater  quantity  than  we  could  carry 
oft",  consisting  of  a  great  number  of  bags  piled  upon  one  another; 
but  the  whole  in  silver.  We  should  have  liked  gold  better:  but 
things  being  as  thoy  were,  we  were  fain  to  accommodr«.te  our- 
selves to  necessity,  and  fill  our  pockets  with  ducats.  We  stuffed 
our  breeches  with  them,  s^nd  crammed  them  into  every  other 
part  which  we  judged  proper  to  conceal  them.    In  short,  we 
were  heavy  laden,  though  our  cargo  did  not  appear;  and  this 
was  owing  to  the  addi'ess  of  Ambrose  and  Don  llapliael,  who, 
by  their  behaviour  on  this  occasion,  let  me  see  that  there  is  no- 
tliing  like  a  man  being  master  of  his  trade. 

After  ha%ing  done  our  business  so  successfully,  we  came  out 
pf  the  closet,  and,  for  a  reason  that  the  reader  will  easily  guess, 
master  inquisitor  took  out  his  padlock,  and  fixed  it  to  tlie  door 
ivith  his  own  hand,  then  applying  the  seal,  said  to  Simon, 
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'  Master  Samuel,  I  forbid  you,  in  the  name  of  the  holy  inquisi- 
tion, to  touch  this  padlock,  as  well  as  this  seal,  which  you  are 
bound  to  respect,  since  it  is  tlie  true  seal  of  the  holy  office.  I 
will  return  at  the  same  hour  to-morrow,  in  order  to  take  it  oft", 
and  bring  farther  orders  for  you.'  So  saying,  he  made  him 
open  the  street-door,  through  which  we  joyfully  passed,  one 
after  another.  When  we  had  gone  about  fifty  yards,  we  begau 
to  walk  with  such  speed  and  nimbleness,  that  we  scarce  touclu-d 
the  ground,  notwithstanding  the  burdens  which  we  carried.  VVc 
soon  got  out  of  town,  and,  remounting  our  horses,  pushed  to- 
wards Segorba,  giving  thanks  to  the  god  Mercury  for  bucli  a 
happy  event. 

CHAP.  II. 

We  travelled  all  night,  according  to  our  ordinary  custom,  and 
found  ourselves  at  break  of  day  near  a  little  village  tw  o  leagues 
from  Segorba.  As  we  were  all  fatigued,  we  willuigly  quitted  tlie 
highway,  to  get  among  some  willows,  which  we  perceived  at 
the  bottom  of  a  little  hill,  tenor  twelve  hundred  paces  from  the 
•village,  in  which  we  did  not  think  proper  to  stop.  We  foimd 
that  the  willows  yielded  an  agreeable  shade,  being  watered  by 
a  small  rivulet;  and  the  place  suiting  our  taste,  we  resolved  to 
spend  the  day  in  it.  Alighting,  therefore,  we  unbridled  our 
horses  to  let  them  feed,  and  lay  down  upon  the  grass,  where  we 
took  a  little  repose.  We  then  emptied  our  knapsack  and  leathern 
bottle,  and  having  made  a  plentiful  breakfast,  counted  all  tlie 
money  wliich  we  had  taken  from  Samuel  Simon,  and  which 
amounted  to  three  thousand  ducats  ;  so  that,  with  this  sum, 
and  what  we  had  before,  we  might  have  boasted  of  having  a 
pretty  good  stock. 

As  it  vtpls  necessnry  for  some  of  us  to  go  and  buy  provision, 
Ambrose  and  Don  Raphael,  having  quitted  tlieir  dresses  of  in- 
quisitor and  secretary,  said  that  they  would  take  that  charge 
upon  themselves;  that  the  adventure  at  Xelva  had  only  whetted 
their  appetite;  that  they  longed  to  be  at  Segorba,  to  see  if  some 
occasion  would  not  offer  of  striking  a  new  stroke.  '  You  ha\  e 
nothing  to  do,'  added  the  son  of  Lucinda,  'but  wait  for  us  under 
these  willows ;  we  will  not  tarry,  but  rejoin  you  in  a  very  short 
time.'  '  Signor  Don  Raphael,'  cried  1,  laughing,  'bid  us  rather 
wait  for  you  till  doomsday  ;  if  you  leave  us  now,  I  believe  we 
need  not  expect  to  see  you  sooner.'  '  We  are  affronted  by  your 
suspicion,'  replied  Signor  Ambrose;  'but  we  deserve  it  at  your 
hands;  vour  distrust  is  excusable,  after  what  we  did  at  Valla- 
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dolid ;  and  we  cannot  blame  you  for  thinking  that  we  will  make 
no  more  scruple  of  forsaking  you  than  of  abandoning  our  com- 
rades in  that  city:  but,  hoAvever,  you  are  mistaken:  the  con- 
federates, from  whose  company  we  withdrew,  were  persons  of 
very  bad  character,  and  their  society  began  to  grow  insupport- 
able. We  must  do  justice  to  people  of  our  profession,  by  affirm- 
ing that  there  are  no  associates  in  civil  life  less  divided  by  in- 
terest than  they :  but  when  there  is  not  a  conformity  of  inclina- 
tions among  them,  their  good  understanding  may  be  bruke,  as 
well  as  that  of  the  rest  of  mankind.  Wherefore,  Signor  Gil 
Bias,'  added  Lamela,  '  we  beg  that  you  and  Don  Alphonso  will 
have  a  little  more  confidence  in  us ;  and  let  not  the  desire  of 
Don  Raphael  and  me  to  go  to  Segorba  give  you  the  least 
uneasiness.' 

'  It  is  an  easy  matter,'  said  the  son  of  Lucinda,  '  to  I'id  them 
of  all  cause  of  anxiety:  let  them  remain  masters  of  tlie  cash,  and 
then  they  will  have  in  their  OAvn  hands  good  security  for  our 
return.  You  see,  Signor  Gil  Bias,'  added  he,  '  that  we  come  to 
the  point  at  once.  You  shall  have  jiledges  in  your  hands,  and 
I  can  assure  you  that  Ambrose  and  I  will  set  out  without  the 
least  apprehension  of  your  giving  us  the  slip.  After  such  a 
certain  mark  of  our  fidelity,  won't  you  trust  entirely  to  our  pro- 
mise ?'  '  Yes,  gentlemen,'  said  I,  '  and  you  may  now  do  what 
you  please.'  They  departed  immediately  with  the  leathern 
bottle  and  knapsack,  leaving  me  under  the  willows  with  Don 
Alphonso,  who,  after  they  were  gone,  said  to  me,  '  Sigiior  Gil 
Bias,  I  must  disclose  my  sentiments  to  you.  I  upbraid  myself 
with  having  had  the  comi)laisance  to  come  so  far  with  two 
sharpers:  you  cannot  imagine  how  often  I  have  repented  of  this 
my  conduct.  Yesterday,  while  I  took  care  of  the  horses,  I  made 
a  thousand  mortifying  retiections:  I  considered,  that  it  il!  be- 
came a  young  man,  who  has  principles  of  honour,  to  live  witli 
such  wic^ked  wretches  as  Don  Raphael  and  Laniela:  that  if, 
unluckily,  one  day,  which  may  not  be  far  off.  a  trick  should 
miscai'ry,  by  which  we  shall  fall  into  the  hands  of  justice,  I 
shall  be  shamefully  punished  v\ith  them  as  a  tliief,  and  vmdergo 
the  most  infamous  chastisement.  These  images  incessantly 
occur  to  my  fancy;  and  I  own  I  have  resolved,  that  I  may  no 
longer  be  an  accomplice  in  their  uii  ^demeanours,  to  separate 
from  them  for  ever.  I  don't  believe,'  continvied  he,  '  that  you 
will  disapprove  of  my  design.'  '  No,  I'll  assure  you,'  answered 
I,  '  though  you  have  seen  me  act  the  part  of  an  alguazil,  in  the 
comedy  of  Samuel  Simon,  don't  imagine  that  these  sort  of  pieces 
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are  to  my  taste.  I  take  Heaven  to  witness,  that  uliile  t  played 
sucli  a  fine  part,  I  said  within  myself,  •'  In  faith,  Mr.  Gil  151as,  if 
justice  should  come  and  seize  you  by  the  collar,  you  would  richly 
deserve  the  salary  which  she  woidd  bestow. "  I  feel  myself,  there- 
fore, no  more  disfiosed  than  you,  Sij^nor  Don  Alphonso.  to  re- 
main longer  in  such  good  company ;  and  if  you  will  give  me  leave, 
I  will  accompany  you.  When  the  gentlemen  return,  we  will 
demand  our  share  of  the  finances,  and  to-morrow  morning,  or 
this  very  night,  L-Id  them  an  etei-nal  adieu.' 

The  beautiful  Seraphina's  lover  approved  of  my  proposal: '  Let 
us,'  said  he,  *  get  into  Valencia,  and  embark  for  Italy,  w  here 
we  may  engage  in  the  Venetian  service.  Is  it  not  better  to  carry 
arms,  than  lead  this  base  guilty  life?  we  shall  even  be  in  a  con- 
dition to  make  a  pi-etty  good  figure  with  the  money  which  we 
have  -  not  that  I  can  use  such  iU-gotten  wealth  without  remorse; 
but.  besides  that  I  am  compelled  by  necessity,  if  ever  I  make 
the  least  fortune  in  war,  I  swear  that  I  will  indemnify  Samuel 
Simon.'  I  assured  Don  Alplionso,  that  I  entertained  the  same 
sentiments ;  and,  in  short,  we  resolved  to  leave  our  comrades 
next  morning  before  day.  "We  had  not  the  least  temptation  to 
profit  by  their  absence,  that  is,  to  decamp  immediately  with  tlie 
cash:  the  confidence  they  had  shown,  in  leaving  us  masters  of 
the  money,  did  not  permit  us  to  harbour  such  a  thought. 

Ambrose  and  Don  Raphael  returned  from  Segorba  in  the 
evening;  and  the  first  thing  they  told  us  was,  that  their  journey 
had  been  prosperous;  that  they  had  laid  the  foundation  of  a 
stratagem,  w  hich.  in  all  likelihood,  would  be  more  advantageous 
than  the  last.  Accordingly,  the  son  of  Lucinda  was  going  to 
inform  us  of  the  particulars,  when  Don  Alphonso  declared  his 
resolution  to  leave  them;  and  let  them  know  that  I  had  the 
same  intention.  They  used  all  their  endeavours,  in  vain,  to 
engage  us  to  accompany  them  in  their  expeditions ;  for  we  took 
leave  of  them  next  day,  after  having  made  an  equal  partition  of 
the  money,  and  proceeded  on  our  way  to  Valencia. 

CHAP.  III. 

We  pushed  forward  cheerfully  as  far  as  Brunol,  where,  un- 
fortunately, being  obliged  to  halt,  Don  Alphonso  fell  sick  of  a 
liigh  fever,  with  violent  paroxysms,  which  made  me  afraid  of 
his  life.  Luckily  there  was  no  physician  in  the  place,  and  I  was 
quit  for  my  fear:  he  was  out  of  danger  at  the  end  of  three  days, 
and  my  care  helped  to  re-establish  his  healtli.  He  showed  him- 
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self  very  sensible  of  wliat  I  lind  done  for  him;  and  as  we  felt  a 
reciprocal  kindness  for  one  another,  we  swore  an  eternal  friend- 
ship. 

"We  betook  ourselves  again  to  the  road,  stiU  resolved,  when 
we  should  arrive  at  Valencia,  to  take  the  first  opportunity  of  a 
passage  into  Italy.  But  Heaven  disposed  of  us  otherwse. 
Seeing  a  number  of  peasants  of  both  sexes  dancing  in  a  circle, 
and  making  mei'ry  before  the  gate  of  a  fine  castle,  we  approached 
to  behold  their  mirth  ;  and  Don  Alphonso  expected  nothing  less 
than  the  sm-prise  with  which  he  Avas  seized  all  of  a  sudden.  He 
perceived  the  Baron  de  Steinbach,  who  no  sooner  knew  him 
again,  than  he  ran  to  him  with  open  arms,  saying,  in  a  transport 
of  joy,  '  Ah,  Don  Alphonso!  is  it  you!  what  an  agreeable  re-en- 
counter is  this  !  while  inquiry  is  made  after  you  all  over  the 
kingdom,  chance  presents  you  to  my  view.' 

My  companion,  ahghting  immediately,  ran  and  embraced  the 
Earon,  whose  joy  seemed  immoderate.  '  Come,  my  son,'  said 
the  good  old  man  to  him,  '  you  will  now  know  who  you  are,  and 
enjoy  the  most  perfect  happiness.'  So  saying,  he  carried  him 
into  the  castle,  which  I  likewise  entered  along  with  them:  for 
while  they  embraced  one  another,  I  had  alighted,  and  tied  our 
horses  to  a  tree.  The  master  of  the  castle  was  the  first  person 
whom  we  met.  He  was  a  man  of  about  fifty  years  of  age,  and 
a  very  engaging  aspect:  '  Signor,'  said  the  Baron  de  Steinbach, 
presenting  Don  Alphonso  to  him,  '  behold  your  son.'  At  these 
words,  Don  Caesar  de  Leyva  (so  was  the  master  of  the  castle 
called)  threw  his  arms  about  Don  Alphonso's  neck,  and  weeping 
with  joy,  '  My  dear  son,'  said  he,  '  you  see  in  me  the  author  of 
your  being:  if  I  have  let  you  remain  so  long  in  ignorance  of  your 
birth,  believe  me,  I  did  in  that  a  cruel  violence  to  myself:  I  have 
a  thousand  times  sighed  with  sorrow;  but  I  could  not  do  other- 
wise. I  married  your  mother  through  inclination,  though  she 
was  of  a  birth  inferior  to  mine;  and  lived  under  the  authority 
of  a  harsh  father,  who  reduced  me  to  the  necessity  of  keeping 
secret  a  marriage  contracted  without  his  consent.  The  Baron 
de  Steinbach  alone  was  in  my  confidence,  and  it  was  in  concert 
with  me  that  he  brought  you  up.  In  short,  my  father  is  no 
more,  and  I  am  now  at  liberty  to  declare  you  my  sole  heir.  This 
is  not  all,'  added  he;  'you  shall  be  married  to  a  young  lady, 
whose  nobility  equals  mine.'  '  Signor,'  cried  Don  Alphonso, 
interrupting  him,  '  don't  make  me  pay  too  dear  for  the  happi- 
ness which  you  bestow.  Cannot  I  know  that  I  have  the  honour 
of  being  your  son,  without  learning,  at  the  same  time,  that  you 
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want  to  make  me  unhappy?  Ah,  sir!  be  not  more  cruel  than 
your  owTi  father,  who,  though  he  did  not  approve  of  your  pas- 
sion, was  not  so  severe  as  to  force  you  to  mari'y.'  'Son,'  re- 
plied Don  Caesar,  '  I  don't  intend  to  tyrannise  over  your  affec- 
tions: but  be  so  complaisant  as  to  see  the  lady  whom  1  destine 
for  yoiu"  bed;  that  is  all  I  exact  of  your  obedience.  Though  she 
is  a  charming  creature,  and  a  very  advantageous  match  for  you, 
I  promise  not  to  constrain  you  to  make  her  yuur  wife.  She  is 
now  in  the  castle;  follow  me,  and  you  will  own  that  there  never 
was  a  more  amiable  object.'  So  saying,  he  conducted  Don 
Alphonso  into  an  apartment,  whither  I  attended  them,  w  ith  the 
Baron  de  Steinbach. 

There  was  the  Count  de  Polan,  with  his  two  daughters, 
Seraphina  and  Julia,  and  Don  Ferdinand,  his  son-in-law,  who 
was  nephev  to  Don  Caesar ;  there  were  other  ladies  and  gentle- 
men present  also.  Don  Ferdinand  (as  was  ah'eady  observed) 
had  carried  off  Julia ;  and  it  was  on  occasion  of  the  marriage  of 
these  two  lovers  that  the  peasants  of  the  neighbourhood  were 
assembled  to  make  merry.  As  soon  as  Don  Alphonso  appeared, 
and  his  father  had  presented  him  to  the  company,  the  Count  de 
Polan  got  up,,  and  running  to  embrace  him,  said,  '  Welcome, 
my  deliverer!  Don  Alphonso,'  added  he;  'observe  the  power 
that  virtue  has  on  generous  minds:  if  you  killed  my  son,  you 
have  also  saved  my  life.  I  sacrifice  my  resentment  to  you,  and 
give  you  that  Seraphina,  whose  honour  you  have  preserved.  In 
this  manner  I  acquit  myself  of  my  obligation.'  The  son  of  Don 
Caesar  did  not  fail  to  testify  to  the  Count  de  Polan  how  much 
he  was  affected  with  his  generosity;  and  I  don't  know  whether 
he  felt  more  joy  in  discovering  his  birth,  or  in  learning  that  he 
was  to  be  Seraphina's  husband.  In  effect,  that  marriage  was 
celebrated  a  few  days  after,  to  the  infinite  satisfaction  of  the 
parties  concerned. 

As  I  was  also  one  of  the  count's  deliverers,  that  nobleman, 
who  knew  me  again,  assured  me,  he  would  take  upon  himself 
the  care  of  making  my  fortune;  but  I  thanked  him  for  his 
generosity,  and  would  not  leave  Don  Alphonso,  who  made  me 
steward  of  his  house,  and  honom'ed  me  with  his  confidence. 
Scarce  was  he  married,  when  the  trick  which  had  been  played 
upon  Samuel  Simon  lying  on  his  conscience,  he  sent  me  to  the 
merchant  with  all  the  money  which  had  been  stolen  from  him. 
I  went  accordingly  to  make  restitution,  and  began  the  business 
of  a  steward,  by  doing  that  wliich  ought  to  be  the  end  of  it. 


328 


GIL  BLA3.         ■  [BOOK  vn. 


BOOK  VII.— f'JIAP.  I. 

I  WENT  accordingly  to  Xelva,  to  in;ike  restitution  of  the  three 
thousand  ducats  which  we  had  stolen  from  Samuel  Simon:  and 
will  freely  own,  I  was  temjited  on  the  road  to  convert  the  money 
to  my  own  use,  in  order  to  hegln  my  stewardship  under  happy 
auspices.  This  I  might  have  done  with  impunity;  for,  had  I 
travelled  five  or  six  days,  and  then  returned,  asif  I  had  acquitted 
myself  of  my  commission,  Don  Alphonso  and  his  father  would 
never  have  suspected  my  fidelity.  I  did  not  yield,  however,  to 
the  temptation,  which  I  surmounted  like  a  lad  of  honour;  a 
victory  not  a  little  commendable  in  a  young  fellow,  who  had 
associated  with  great  cheats.  There  are  a  great  many,  who, 
though  acquainted  with  honest  people  only,  are  not  so  scrapu- 
lous;  those,  especially,  who  are  intrusted  vnth  sums  which  they 
may  keep  without  interesting  their  reputation. 

Having  made  restitution  to  the  merchant,  who  expected  no- 
thing less,  I  returned  to  the  castle  of  Leyva,  which  the  Count 
de  Polan  having  left,  had  set  out  again  for  Toledo  with  Julia 
and  Don  Ferdinand.  I  found  my  new  master  more  captivated 
than  ever  with  Seraphina,  his  Sevapliina  enchanted  by  him, 
and  Don  Caesar  charmed  with  the  possession  of  them  both:  I 
endeavoured  to  get  the  friendship  of  that  tender  father,  and 
succeeded:  I  became  steward  of  the  family,  regulated  everything 
in  it,  received  money  from  the  fanners,  disbursed  for  the  expense 
of  housekeeping,  and  had  a  despotic  power  over  all  the  servants. 
But,  contrary  to  the  usual  practice  of  stewards,  I  did  not  abuse 
my  power:  I  did  not  turn  away  those  domestics  who  displeased 
me,  nor  expected  that  the  rest  should  be  entirely  devoted  to  my 
will;  if  they  addressed  themselves  directly  to  Don  Caesar  or  his 
son,  when  they  wanted  any  favour,  far  from  thwarting  their 
interest,  I  always  spoke  in  their  behalf;  besides,  the  marks  of 
affection  which  I  every  moment  received  from  my  masters  in- 
spired me  with  zeal  for  their  service;  and  I  had  nothing  but 
their  interest  in  view.  There  was  no  legerdemain  in  my  ad- 
ministration: and  I  was  such  a  steward  as  is  not  every  day  to 
be  met  with.  While  I  enjoyed  the  happiness  of  my  condition, 
love,  as  if  he  had  been  jealous  of  what  fortune  had  done  for  me, 
had  a  mind  that  I  should  owe  some  favours  to  him  also;  and 
produced  in  the  heart  of  Dame  Lorenca  Sephora,  chief  waiting- 
woman  to  Seraphina,  a  violent  inclination  for  master  steward. 
My  conquest  (to  relate  things  like  a  faithful  hi^storian)  glanced 


CHAP  i.l  GIL  EL  AS.  829 

upon  her  fiftieth  year;  but  a  lively  look,  nn  agreeable  counte- 
nance, and  two  fine  eyes,  wliich  she  knew  how  to  use  to  the 
best  advantage,  might  be  said  to  make  her  still  pass  for  the 
object  of  an  intrigue:  I  could  have  wished  only  for  a  few  roses 
in  her  complexion,  for  she  was  extremely  pale,  a  circumstance 
which  I  did  not  fail  to  attribute  to  the  austerity  of  celibacy. 

The  lady  practised  upon  me  a  long  time  by  looks,  in  which 
her  passion  was  painted:  but  instead  of  answering  her  glances, 
I  at  first  seemed  not  to  perceive  her  design ;  by  which  behaviour 
I  ajipeared  to  her  as  a  novice  in  gallanti*}-;  a  discovery  that  she 
did  not  dislike.  Imagining,  therefore,  that  she  ought  no  longer 
to  confine  herself  to  the  langiiage  of  the  eyes,  with  a  young  man 
whom  she  believed  less  knowing  than  he  was ;  during  the  very 
first  conversation  we  had  together,  she  declared  her  sentiments 
in  form,  t1i  ;t  I  might  not  be  ignorant  of  them  for  the  future. 
This  she  pei-foi-med  like  one  who  had  been  at  school.  She 
feigned  to  be  disconcerted  while  she  spoke  to  me;  and  after 
having  freely  expressed  all  that  she  had  to  say,  hid  her  face, 
to  make  me  believe  she  was  ashamed  of  letting  me  see  her 
weakness.  There  was  no  resisting;  and  though  I  was  deter- 
mined more  by  vanity  than  inclination,  I  showed  myself  very 
sensible  of  her  affection:  I  even  affected  to  be  virgent,  and  acted 
the  passionate  lover  so  w  ell,  that  I  attracted  her  reproaches. 
Lorenca  reproved  me,  but  with  so  much  gentleness,  that  while 
she  recommended  moderation  to  me,  she  seemed  not  at  all  sorry 
at  my  want  of  it.  I  should  have  pushed  things  still  farther, 
if  the  beloved  object  had  not  been  afraid  of  giving  me  a  bad 
opinion  of  her  virtue,  by  granting  me  a  victory  too  cheap.  We 
therefore  parted  till  another  occasion;  Sephora,  persuaded  that 
her  false  resistance  made  me  look  upon  her  as  a  vestal,  and  I, 
elevated  with  the  sweet  hope  of  bringing  the  adventure  soon  to 
a  conclusion. 

My  affairs  were  in  this  situation,  when  one  of  Don  Ciesar's 
lacquies  told  me  a  piece  of  news  which  moderated  my  joy.  This 
young  fellow  was  one  of  those  curious  domestics  who  make  it 
their  business  to  discover  what  passes  in  the  family.  As  he 
was  very  assiduous  in  paying  his  court  to  me.  and  regaled  me 
every  day  with  something  new ;  he  came  one  morning,  and  told 
me  that  he  had  made  a  pleasant  discovery,  which  he  would 
communicate  to  me,  on  condition  that  I  should  keep  it  secret; 
because  it  regarded  Dame  Lorenca  Sephora.  whose  resentment, 
he  said,  he  was  afraid  of  incurring.  I  was  too  eager  to  hear 
what  he  had  to  Fay,  not  to  promise  secrecy;  but  without  seeming 
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to  be  tlie  least  conoerned,  I  asked  him.  with  all  the  indifterence 
I  could  atFect,  what  the  discovery  \vas  with  \^hich  lie  intended 
to  entertain  me.  '  Lorenca,'  said  he,  '  every  evening-  piivately 
admits  into  her  apartment  the  surgeon  of  the  village,  a  very 
stout  young  fellow,  and  the  rogvie  al^^ays  remains  with  her  a 
considerable  time.  I  am  willir.g  to  believe,'  added  he,  M'ith  a 
satirical  smile,  '  that  this  behaviour  may  be  very  innocent;  but 
you  must  allow,  that  a  young  man,  who  slips  so  mysteriously 
into  a  maid's  chamber,  gives  a  handle  to  scandal  to  be  very  free 
with  her  character.' 

Although  this  report  gave  me  as  much  pain  as  if  1  had  been 
actually  in  love,  I  took  care  to  conceal  my  vexation;  I  even  con- 
strained myself  so  much  as  to  laugh  at  the  news  that  pierced 
me  to  the  very  soul.  But  I  indemnified  myself  fur  that  con- 
straint, as  soon  as  I  saw  myself  alone.  I  cursed,  I  swore,  and 
mused  upon  the  resolution  I  should  take.  Sometimes,  despising 
Lorenca,  I  jiroposed  to  abandon  her,  without  even  deigning  to 
come  to  an  explanation  with  the  coquette ;  and  sometimes,  ima- 
gining that  I  was  bound  in  honour  to  banish  the  surgeon  from 
the  house,  I  foi-med  the  design  of  challenging  him  to  single  com- 
bat: this  last  I'esolution  prevailed ;  I  lay  in  ambush  towards  the 
evening,  and  sure  enough  perceived  my  man  enter  with  a  mys- 
terious air  into  the  apartment  of  my  duenna.  This  was  neces- 
sary to  support  my  fury:  I  M'ent  out  of  the  castle,  and  posted 
myself  on  the  road  by  which  the  gallant  must  return ;  here  I 
waited  for  him  without  flinching,  and  every  moment  the  desire 
of  fighting  him  increased.  At  length,  my  enemy  appeared,  and 
I  went  forward  some  yards  like  a  Drawcansir ;  but  I  don't  know 
how  the  devil  it  happened,  I  found  myself  all  of  a  sudden  seized^ 
like  one  of  Homer's  heroes,  with  an  emotion  of  fear  that  arrested 
my  steps ;  and  I  stood  as  much  confounded  as  Paris,  when  he 
presented  himself  to  fight  Menelaus.  I  began  to  consider  my 
man,  who  seemed  strong  and  vigorous ;  and  his  sword  appeared 
to  be  of  an  excessive  length.  All  this  had  its  effect  upon  me; 
nevertheless,  out  of  a  point  of  honour,  or  otherwise,  though  I 
saw  the  danger  with  magnifying  eyes ;  and,  in  spite  of  naturcj 
which  made  obstinate  efforts  to  make  me  desist,  I  had  the  bold- 
ness to  advance  towards  the  surgeon,  and  unsheath  my  rapier. 

Surprised  at  my  action,  he  cried,  '  What  is  the  matter,  Mr. 
Gil  Bias?  what  is  the  meaning  of  these  demonstrations?  You 
are  pleased  to  be  merry,  I  suppose.'  *  No,  Mr.  Barber,'  I  re- 
plied, '  you  are  mistaken;  I  am  in  a  very  serious  humour,  and 
want  to  know  whether  or  not  you  are  as  brave  as  gallant.  You 
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must  not  expect  that  I  will  let  you  possess  in  tranquillitj*  the 
favours  of  the  lady  whom  you  «sit  at  the  castle. '  'By  St.  Come  !'* 
said  the  surgeon,  bursting  into  a  loud  laugh,  '  here  is  a  pleasaiit 
adventure.  Egad,  appearances  are  very  deceitful.'  From  these 
•words,  imagining  that  he  was  as  little  inclined  to  fight  as  I,  I 
became  more  insolent,  and  said.  'Friend,  that  won't  pass ;  don't 
think  that  I  will  be  satisfied  with  a  simple  denial,'  '  I  see  then,* 
answered  he,  '  that  I  shall  be  obliged  to  speak,  in  order  to  pre- 
vent the  mischief  which  might  happen  to  you  or  me;  and  I 
must  reveal  a  secret,  although  people  of  our  profession  cannot 
be  too  disci'eet.  If  Dame  Lorenca  admits  me  by  stealth  into 
her  apartment,  it  is  with  a  view  of  concealing  her  distemper 
from  the  ser\-ants:  she  has  an  inveterate  cancer  in  her  back, 
which  I  dress  every  evening.  This  is  the  cause  of  the  visits 
which  alarm  you ;  so  that  you  may  henceforth  keep  your  heart 
at  ease.  Though.'  added  he,  'if  you  are  not  satisfied  with  this 
declaration,  but  absolutely  bent  upon  coming  to  points,  speak 
the  word;  I  am  your  man.'  So  saying,  he  drew  his  long  ra- 
pier, which  made  me  shiver,  and  put  himself  upon  his  guard. 
'  Enough,'  said  I  to  him,  sheathing  my  sword ;  '  I  am  not  a  brute, 
to  refuse  to  hear  re;.son:  after  what  you  have  told  me,  you  are 
no  longer  my  enemy;  let  us  embrace.' 

At  this  discom'se,  which  showed  him  that  I  was  not  such  a 
devil  as  I  at  first  ajipeared  to  be,  he  laughed,  put  up  his  rapier, 
gave  me  his  hand:  and,  in  short,  we  parted  the  best  friends  in 
the  world. 

From  that  moment  Sephora  presented  nothing  but  disagroable 
ideas  to  my  imagination:  I  avoided  every  ojiportunity  she  gave 
me  of  conversing  with  her  in  private;  and  that  with  such  care 
and  aflFectation  that  she  perceived  my  disgust.  Astonished  at 
Buch  a  change,  she  resolved  to  know  the  cause;  and  at  length, 
finding  an  occasion  to  speak  with  me  apart,  '  Mr.  Steward,'  said 
she,  '  pray  tell  me  why  you  avoid  the  sight  of  me;  'tis  ti*ue  I 
made  some  advances,  but  you  made  suitable  retums.  Recol- 
lect, if  you  please,  the  private  conversation  we  had  together: 
you  was  then  all  fire,  but  now  you  are  all  ice.  What  is  the 
meaning  of  all  this-'  This  was  a  very  delicate  question  for  a 
plain  man ;  consequently  it  embarrassed  me  not  a  little.  I  don't 
remember  the  answer  which  I  made;  but  it  displeased  her  very 
much,  and  that  was  enough.  Sephora,  though  by  her  sweet 
modest  air  one  would  have  taken  her  for  a  lamb,  was  a  very 

•  St.  Come  was  a  physician  and  martyr;  therefore  not  ira- 
properly  invoked  by  the  surgeon. 


832  GIL  BLAS.  [book  vu. 

tigress  when  her  wrath  prevailed.  '  I  thought/  said  she,  darting 
at  me  a  loolt  full  of  spite  and  rage,  '  that  I  did  a  great  deal  of 
honour  to  a  little  fellow  like  you,  in  discovering  to  him  those 
sentiments  which  noble  cavaliers  would  have  gloried  in  exciting: 
but  I  am  justly  punished  for  having  unworthily  abased  them  to 
a  wretched  adventurer.'  Had  she  stopped  here,  I  should  have 
thought  myself  cheaply  quit.  Her  tongue,  obedient  to  her  fury, 
honoui'ed  me  with  a  hundred  epithets,  every  one  more  bitter 
than  another.  I  ought  to  have  heard  them  in  cold  blood,  and 
reflected,  that  in  disdaining  the  triumph  of  her  virtue,  which  I 
had  attempted,  1  committed  a  crime  that  no  woman  can  forgive. 
But  I  was  too  passionate  to  bear  reproaches,  at  which  a  sensible 
man,  in  my  \Aace,  would  have  laughed:  and  my  patience  for- 
saking me,  '  Madam,'  said  I,  '  we  ought  not  to  despise  anybody: 
if  those  noble  cavaliers,  of  whom  you  speak,  had  seen  your  back, 
I  am  sure  their  curiosity  would  have  proceeded  no  farther.'  I 
had  no  sooner  uttei-ed  this  repartee,  than  the  fui  ious  duenna 
gave  me  the  rudest  box  on  the  ear  that  ever  an  affronted  woman 
bestowed.  I  did  not  wait  for  a  second,  but,  by  a  speedy  flight, 
avoided  a  shower  of  blows,  that  would  certainly  have  fallen  upon 
my  carcase. 

I  thanked  Heaven  when  I  found  myself  extricated  out  of  this 
troublesome  affair,  and  imagined  I  had  nothing  more  to  fear, 
since  the  lady  had  revenged  herself.  I  thought  that,  for  her 
own  honour,  she  would  never  mention  the  adventure :  and  in- 
deed, fifteen  days  elapsed  before  I  heard  anything  of  the  matter. 
I  myself  began  to  forget  it,  when  I  understood  that  Sephora 
was  ill:  I  was  humane  enough  to  be  afliicted  at  the  news :  I  pitied 
the  lady ;  and  believing  that,  not  being  able  to  overcome  a  passion 
so  ill  requited,  she  had  fallen  a  victim  to  her  unhappy  love.  I 
reflected  with  sorrow  that  I  was  the  cause  of  her  indisposition, 
and  at  least  lamented  the  duenna,  if  I  could  not  love  her.  How 
much  was  I  mistaken  in  my  opinion  !  her  tenderness  changed 
into  hate  ;  and,  at  that  time,  her  whole  study  was  to  do  me 
mischief. 

One  morning,  being  alone  with  Don  Alphonso,  and  observing 
that  young  gentleman  pensive  and  sad.  I  begged,  in  a  respectful 
manner,  to  know  the  cause.  '  I  am  chagrined,'  said  he.  'to  find 
Seraphina  weak,  ungrateful,  and  unjust.  You  are  astonished 
at  this  information,'  added  he,  jjerceiving  that  I  listened  with 
surprise,  '  and  yet  nothing  is  more  true.  I  don't  know  w  h&t 
cause  you  may  have  given  Dame  Lorenca  to  hate  you,  but  you 
are  assuredly  become  so  odious  to  her,  that  if  you  don't  leave 
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tlie  castle  with  the  utmost  ilifipatch,  h<'r  death,  she  says,  will  be 
inevitable.  You  ought  not  to  doubt  that  Seraphina,  nho  has  a 
regard  for  you,  at  first  revolted  against  a  hate  which  she  could 
not  gratify,  without  injustice  and  ingi-atitudc.  Bi'.t,  in  short, 
she  is  a  woman:  she  has  a  tender  affection  for  Sejjhora,  who 
brought  her  up;  and  that  governante  is  a  sort  of  a  mother  to 
her,  whose  death  she  would  reproach  herself  with',  if  she  was 
not  weak  enough  to  satisfy  this  her  desire:  as  for  my  part,  not- 
withstanding the  love  that  attaches  me  to  Seraphina,  I  sliall 
never  have  the  base  complaisance  to  adhere  to  her  sentiments 
on  this  subject.  Perish  all  the  duennas  in  Spain,  before  I  con- 
sent to  the  removal  of  a  young  man  whom  I  consider  inore  as  a 
brother  than  a  domestic' 

Alphonso  ha^'ing  spoke  thus,  I  said  to  him, '  Signer,  I  am  bom 
to  be  the  sport  of  Fortune:  I  thought  she  would  have  ceased  to 
l)ersecute  me  in  your  house,  where  everytliing  flattered  me  with 
(juiet  and  happy  days:  but  how  agreeable  soever  my  situation 
may  be,  I  find  I  must  give  it  up.'  '  Not  at  all !'  cried  the 
generous  son  of  Don  Ciesar ;  '  leave  me  to  make  Seraphina  hear 
reason:  it  shall  never  be  said,  that  you  have  been  sacrificed  to 
the  caprice  of  a  duenna,  to  whom  too  much  consideration  has 
been  paid  in  other  respects.' 

'  Sir,'  said  I,  '  you  will  only  provoke  Seraphina,  in  resisting 
her  will.  I  had  much  rather  retire,  than  by  a  longer  stay  in 
this  place  run  the  i-isk  of  breeding  any  division  between  such  a 
haj>py  pair:  thatwould  be  a  misfortune  for  vvliich  I  should  never 
be  consoled.' 

Don  Alphonso  forbade  me  to  take  any  such  resolution:  and  I 
saw  him  so  fixed  in  the  design  of  supporting  me,  that  Loi-enca 
would  undoubtedly  have  met  with  a  rebuff,  if  I  had  been  minded 
to  oppose  her.  At  certain  times,  being  piqued  against  the 
duenna,  I  was  tempted  to  expose  her ;  but  when  I  came  to  con- 
sider, that  in  revealing  her  shame,  I  should  stab  the  heart  of  a 
poor  creature  whose  indisposition  I  was  the  occasion  of;  and 
that  two  incurable  distempers  visibly  conducted  her  to  the 
grave,  my  resentment  was  clianged  into  compassion;  and  I  con- 
cluded, that  since  I  was  sucii  a  dangerous  mortal,  I  ought  in 
conscience  to  re-establish,  by  my  retreat,  the  tranquillity  of  the 
castle.  This  resolution  I  executed  the  very  next  morning  before 
day.  without  bidding  adieu  to  my  two  masters,  lest,  through 
fi-iendship  for  me,  they  should  oppose  my  departure.  I  contented 
myself  with  leaving  in  my  chamber  a  writing,  wherein  was  con- 
tained an  exact  account  of  my  admiuistration. 


tu 
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I  WAS  mounted  on  a  good  horse  of  my  own,  with  two  hundred 
pistoles  in  my  portmanteau,  the  best  part  of  which  I  had  got 
by  the  banditti  whom  we  slew,  and  the  share  of  the  three  thou- 
sand ducats  which  had  been  stolen  from  Samuel  Simon;  for 
Don  Alphonso,  without  making  me  restore  what  I  had  fingered, 
had  made  restitution  of  the  whole  sum  out  of  his  own  pocket. 
Wherefore,  considering  my  effects  as  wealth  become  lawful,  1 
enjoyed  it  without  scruple.  I  was  in  possession  of  a  fund,  there- 
fore, which  did  not  allow  me  to  be  much  concerned  for  the  future, 
over  and  above  the  confidence  which  one  of  my  age  always  has 
in  his  own  merit:  besides,  Toledo  presented  an  agreeable  asylum ; 
for  I  did  not  at  all  doubt  that  the  Count  de  Polan  would  be 
pleased  with  the  opportunity  of  obliging  one  of  his  deliverers 
with  a  kind  reception,  and  an  apartment  in  his  house.  But 
this  nobleman  I  looked  upon  as  my  last  resource,  and  resolved, 
before  I  should  apply  to  him,  to  spend  part  of  my  money  in 
travelling  through  the  Idngdom  of  Murcia  and  Grenada,  which 
I  longed  particularly  to  see.  "With  this  design,  I  set  out  for 
Almansa,  whence  continuing  my  journey,  I  went  from  city  to 
city,  as  far  as  Grenada,*  without  meeting  with  any  bad  accident. 
Fortune,  satisfied  with  having  played  me  so  many  tricks,  seemed 
willing  at  length  to  leave  me  in  quiet :  but  for  all  that,  she  was 
then  hatching  a  great  many  more,  as  will  be  seen  in  the  sequel. 
One  of  the  first  persons  I  met  in  the  streets  of  Grenada  was 
Signer  Don  Ferdinand  de  Leyva,  who  was,  as  well  as  Don  Al- 
phonso, son-in-law  to  the  Count  de  Polan.  "We  were  equally 
surprised  at  seeing  one  another  in  that  place.  '  Gil  Bias,'  cried 
he,  '  how  came  you  to  be  in  this  city  1  What  business  brings  you 
hither  V  '  Signor,*  said  I,  '  If  you  are  astonished  to  see  me  in 
this  country,  you  will  be  much  more  so,  when  you  hear  the 
cause  of  my  quitting  the  service  of  Signor  Don  Caesar  and  his 
eon.'  Then  I  recounted  all  that  had  passed  between  Sephora 
and  me,  without  the  least  disguise.  He  laughed  heartily  at  the 
adventure;  then  growing  serious  again,  '  Friend,'  said  he,  'I 
sffer  you  my  mediation  in  this  affair,  and  will  write  to  my  sister- 
in-law.'  *By  no  means,  signor,'  said  I,  interrupting  him ;  'pray 

*  Grenada,  the  capital  of  the  kingdom  that  bears  the  same  name 
is  the  largest  and  most  pleasant  city  in  Spain,  built  on  the  banks  of 
the  river  Douro  ;  the  seat  of  a  famous  university,  and  see  of  an 
archbishop. 
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don't  ^\Tite;  foi*  I  did  not  leave  the,castle  of  Leyva,  with  any  in- 
tention to  retuiTi.  Make,  if  you  please,  another  use  of  the  regard 
yon  have  for  me ;  and  if  any  one  of  your  friends  has  occasion  for 
a  secretary  or  steward,  I  beg  you  will  speak  to  him  in  my  favour. 
I  dare  assure  you,  that  you  shall  have  no  cause  to  repent  of  your 
recommendation.'  '  With  all  my  heart,'  he  replied,  *  I  will  do 
what  you  desire:  I  am  come  to  Grenada  to  visit  an  old  aunt 
who  is  sick,  and  I  shall  stay  here  three  weeks  longer ;  at  the 
end  of  which,  I  shall  set  out  on  my  return  to  my  castle  of  Lor- 
qui,  where  I  have  left  Julia.  1  lodge  here,'  added  he,  showing 
me  a  house  about  a  hundred  yards  from  us:  '  come  and  call  for 
me  some  hours  hence;  by  which  time,  perhaps,  I  shall  have 
discovered  some  suitable  post  for  you. ' 

And,  indeed,  at  our  very  next  meeting,  he  said,  'The  arch- 
bishop of  Grenada,  my  kinsman  and  friend,  wants  a  young 
man  of  letters,  possessed  of  a  good  hand,  to  make  fair  copies 
of  his  wTitings  ;  for  he  is  a  great  author,  has  composed  avast 
number  of  homilies,  and  studies  more  every  day,  which  he 
I)ronounces  with  applause.  As  I  believe  you  are  such  an  one 
as  he  wants,  I  proposed  you  to  him,  and  he  has  promised  to 
take  you  into  his  service.  Go  and  present  yourself  to  him  in 
my  name  ;  and  you  may  judge  by  the  reception  which  you  shall 
receive,  whether  or  not  I  have  spoke  in  your  behalf.' 

This  was  just  such  a  place  as  I  desired  :  wherefore  having 
dressed  to  the  best  advantage,  in  order  to  appear  before  that 
prelate,  I  repaired  one  morning  to  the  archbishop's  palace. 
Here,  was  I  to  imitate  the  authors  of  romance,  I  should  give 
a  pompous  description  of  this  episcopal  palace  of  Grenada  ;  I 
would  enlarge  upon  the  structure  of  the  building,  extol  the 
richness  of  the  furniture,  describe  the  statues  and  pictures, 
and  not  spare  the  readers  the  least  tittle  of  the  stories  they 
represented  ;  but  I  shall  content  myself  with  observing,  that 
it  equalled  the  royal  palace  in  magnificence. 

I  found  in  the  apartments  a  crowd  of  ecclesiastics  and  gentle- 
men of  the  sword,  the  greatest  part  whereof  were  the  officers 
of  his  grace  ;  his  almoners,  his  gentlemen,  his  ushers,  and 
valets-de-chambre.  The  laity  were  almost  all  so  superbly 
dressed,  that  one  would  have  taken  them  for  noblemen  rather 
than  domestics,  by  their  haughty  looks,  and  affectation  of  be- 
ing men  of  consequence.  While  I  beheld  them,  I  could  not 
help  laughing,  and  ridiculing  them  within  myself.  '  Egad,' 
said  I,  '  these  people  are  very  happy  in  bearing  the  yoke  of 
servitude  without  feeling  it;  fur,  in  short,  if  they  felt  it,  I 
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imagine  that  their  behaviour  would  be  less  assuming.'  Ad^ 
dressing  myself  to  a  grave  jolly  personage,  that  stood  at  the 
door  of  the  archbishop's  closet,  in  order  to  open  and  shut  it 
when  there  was  occasion,  I  asked  civilly  if  I  could  not  speak 
with  his  grace ;  •  Wait,'  said  he,  drily,  '  till  his  grace  comes  out 
to  go  to  mass,  and  he  will  give  you  a  moment's  audience  in 
passing.'  I  armed  myself  with  patience,  and  endeavoured  to 
enter  into  conversation  v/ith  some  of  the  officers  :  but  they  began 
to  examine  me  from  head  to  foot,  without  deigning  to  speak  one 
syllable,  and  then  looked  at  one  another,  smiling  with  disdain 
at  the  liberty  which  I  had  taken,  to  mingle  in  their  discourse. 
I  was,  I  own,  quite  disconcerted  at  seeing  myself  treated  in 
this  manner  by  valets  ;  and  had  scarce  recollected  myself  from 
the  confusion  in  which  I  was,  when  the  closet-door  opened,  and 
the  archbishop  appeared. 

Immediately  a  profound  silence  prevailed  among  his  officers, 
who,  all  of  a  sudden,  laid  aside  their  insolent  carriage,  and 
assumed  a  respectful  look  in  presence  of  their  master.  This 
prelate  was  in  his  sixty-and-ninth  year,  pretty  much  of  the 
make  of  my  uncle  the  canon  Gil  Perez  ;  that  is,  plump  and 
short :  he  was  very  much  bandy-legged  into  the  bargain,  and 
so  bald,  that  he  had  only  a  small  tuft  of  hair  remaining  ou 
the  back  part  of  his  head  ;  for  which  reason,  he  was  obliged 
to  cover  his  head  in  a  fine  woollen  cap  with  long  ears.  In 
spite  of  all  that,  I  observed  in  him  the  air  of  a  man  of  quality  ; 
doubtless,  because  I  knew  him  to  be  one.  We  common  people 
look  upon  all  your  great  noblemen  with  a  prepossession  that 
often  gives  them  an  air  of  greatness  which  nature  has  x'e^ 
fused. 

The  archbishop  immediately  advancing  towards  me,  asked 
what  I  wanted,  with  a  voice  full  of  sweetness  :  and  I  told  him, 
that  I  was  the  young  man  of  whom  Don  Ferdinand  de  Leyva 
had  spoke  to  him.  He  gave  me  no  time  to  proceed  ;  but  cried, 
'  O  I  you  are  the  person  then  of  whom  he  spoke  so  handsomely. 
I  retain  you  in  my  service  :  you  are  a  valuable  acquisition. 
You  may  stay  where  you  are.'  So  saying,  he  went  out,  sup- 
ported by  two  ushers,  after  having  heard  some  clergymen, 
who  had  something  to  communicate.  Scarce  was  he  out  of 
the  room,  when  the  same  officers  who  disdained  my  conver- 
sation, now  courted  it.  They  surrounded  me,  and  with  the 
utmost  complaisance  expressed  their  joy  at  seeing  me  become 
a  commensal  officer  of  the  palace.  Having  heard  what  their 
master  said  to  me,  they  had  a  longing  desire  to  know  on  what 
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footina:  I  was  retained  ;  but  I  was  so  malicious  as  to  balk  their 
curiosity,  in  revenge  for  their  contempt. 

His  grace  returning  in  a  little  time,  made  me  follow  him 
into  his  closet,  that  he  might  talk  with  me  in  private.  I  con- 
cluded, that  his  design  in  so  doing  was  to  try  my  understand- 
ing ;  and,  accordingly,  kept  myself  on  my  guard,  and  was 
resolved  to  weigh  every  word  before  I  should  speak  it.  He 
first  of  all  examined  me  on  what  is  called  humanity  ;  and  I 
did  not  answer  amis  ;  he  had  occasion  to  see,  that  I  was 
pretty  well  acquainted  with  the  Greek  and  Latin  authors.  He 
then  put  me  upon  logic,  where  I  expected  him,  and  found  me 
quite  master  of  that  subject.  '  Your  education,'  said  he  to 
me,  with  som.e  surprise,  '  has  not  been  neglected  ;  let  us  now 
see  your  hand-writing.'  I  thereupon  took  out  of  my  pocket  a 
sheet,  which  I  had  brought  for  the  purpose  ;  and  the  prelate 
seemed  very  well  pleased  with  mj' performance,  '  I  am  satisfied 
with  your  hand,'  cried  he,  '  and  still  more  with  your  under- 
standing. I  shall  thank  my  nephew  Don  Ferdinand  for  hav- 
ing given  me  such  an  able  young  man,  whom  I  look  upon  as  a 
real  present.* 

Being  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  some  noblemen  of 
Grenada,  who  came  to  dine  with  the  archbishop,  I  left  them 
together,  and  withdrew  among  the  officers,  who  were  quite 
profuse  in  their  complaisance  to  me.  I  went  to  dinner  with 
them  at  the  usual  time  ;  and  if  they  observed  me  at  table,  I 
did  not  f;ul  to  examine  them  also.  What  sagacity  there  is  in 
the  exteriors  of  churchmen  !  To  me  they  appeared  all  saints  ; 
so  much  was  my  mind  owerawed  by  the  place  where  I  was  ; 
and  I  did  not  so  much  as  suspect,  that  there  could  be  any 
false  money  in  the  case  ;  as  if  no  such  thing  was  even  seen 
among  the  princes  of  the  church. 

Being  seated  by  an  old  valet-de-chambre,  whose  name  was 
Melchior  de  la  Ronda,  he  took  great  care  to  help  me  to  the 
choice  bits  ;  and  this  attention  which  he  expressed  for  me, 
inspiring  me  with  a  respect  for  him,  he  was  charmed  with  my 
polite  behaviour.  '  Sigaor  cavalier,'  said  he  softly  tome,  after 
dinner,  '  I  want  to  have  some  private  conversation  with  you.' 
At  the  same  time,  he  carried  me  to  a  part  of  the  palace  where 
nobody  could  overhear  us  ;  and  there  talked  to  me  in  this  man~ 
ner  :  '  Son,  from  the  very  moment  in  which  I  saw  you,  I  ft  It 
an  inclination  for  you  ;  of  this  I  will  give  you  a  certain  proof, 
by  imparting  something  which  may  be  of  great  advantage  to 
you.    You  are  here  in  a  family,  where  true  and  false  devotees 
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live  pell-mell ;  so  that  it  will  be  an  infinite  time  before  you  can 
of  yourself  be  acquainted  with  the  ground.  But  I  will  spare 
you  such  a  tedious  and  disagreeable  study,  by  discovering  the 
characters  of  both  ;  after  wliich,  you  may  the  more  easUy  con- 
duct yourself. 

'  I  will  begin,'  added  he,  '  with  his  grace,  who  is  a  very  pious 
prelate,  incessantly  employed  in  edifying  and  reforming  the 
people,  by  sermons  of  his  own  composition  full  of  excellent 
morals.  He  quitted  the  court  about  twenty  years  ago,  in  ovdei 
to  devote  himself  entirely  to  his  zeal  for  his  flock.  He  is  a 
learned  man  and  a  great  orator,  whose  sole  pleasure  consists 
in  preaching,  and  his  hearers  are  ravished  mth  admiration. 
Perhaps  there  is  aUttle  vanity  in  the  case  ;  but  besides  that 
it  does  not  belong  to  man  to  penetrate  the  heart,  it  would  be 
ungrateful  in  me  to  inquire  into  the  faults  of  a  person  whose 
bread  I  eat.  If  I  was  permitted  to  disapprove  of  anything  in 
my  master,  I  would  blame  his  severity.  Instead  of  making 
an  allowance  for  ecclesiastical  foibles,  he  punishes  them  with 
too  much  rigour  ;  in  particular,  he  prosecutes,  without  mercy, 
those  who,  relying  on  their  innocence,  attempt  to  justify  them- 
selves in  a  legal  manner,  in  contempt  of  his  authority.  I  ob- 
serve another  fault  which  is  common  to  him  witlua  great  many 
people  of  quality  ;  although  he  loves  his  domestics,  he  makes 
no  consideration  for  their  services,  but  lets  them  grow  old, 
without  ever  thinking  of  procvxring  for  them  some  small  settle- 
ment. If  he  gives  them  gratifications  sometimes,  they  owe 
them  solely  to  the  goodness  of  somebody  who  has  spoken  in 
their  behalf  ;  for  it  would  never  come  into  his  head  to  provide 
for  them  otherwise.' 

This  is  what  the  old  valet-de-chambre  told  me  of  his  master  ; 
and  he  afterward  communicated  his  thoughts  of  the  clergy- 
men with  whom  we  had  dined  ;  picture  swhich  but  ill  agreed 
with  their  external  deportment.  Indeed  he  did  not  represent 
tiiem  as  dishonest  men,  but  only  as  bad  priests  ;  excepting 
some,  however,  whose  virtue  he  very  much  extolled.  T  was 
no  longer  at  a  loss  how  to  regulate  my  features  among  those 
gentlemen:  that  very  evening  at  supper,  I,  like  them,  assumed 
a  sage  aspect ;  a  task  that  costs  nothing  ;  so  that  we  must  not 
wonder  that  there  are  so  many  hypocrites  in  the  world. 
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I  HAD  been  in  the  afternoon  to  fetch  my  baggage  and  horse 
from  the  inn  where  I  had  lodged  ;  after  which,  I  returned  to 
supper  at  the  palace,  where  I  found  a  vei-y  handsome  chamber, 
and  a  down  bed  prepared  for  me.  His  grace  ordered  me  to  be 
called  early  next  morning  ;  and  gave  me  a  homily  to  tran- 
scribe, enjoining  me  to  copy  it  with  all  possible  exactness. 
This  I  performed  minutely,  without  having  forgot  either 
accent,  point,  or  comma  ;  so  that  the  joy  he  expressed  was 
mingled  with  surpi-ise.  '  Good  hearen  !'  cried  he  in  a  trans- 
port, when  he  had  surveyed  all  the  sheets  of  my  copy,  '  was 
ever  anything  seen  so  correct  ?  You  transcribe  so  well,  that 
you  must  certainly  understand  grammar.  Tell  me  ingenuously, 
my  friend,  have  you  found  nothing  that  sliocked  you  in  writing 
it  over  ?  Some  neglect,  perhaps,  in  the  style,  or  improper 
term  ?'  '  0,  sir,'  answered  I,  with  an  air  of  modesty,  '  I  am  not 
learned  enough  to  make  critical  observations  ;  and  if  I  was, 
I  am  persuaded  that  the  works  of  your  grace  would  escape 
my  censure.' 4,The  prelate  smiled  at  my  reply;  and,  though 
he  said  nothing,  discovered  through  all  his  piety,  that  he  was 
a  downright  autlior. 

By  this  kind  of  flattery,  I  entirely  gained  his  good  graces, 
became  more  and  more  dear  to  him  every  day  ;  and  at  length 
understood  from  Don  Ferdinand,  who  visited  him  very  often, 
that  I  was  so  much  beloved,  I  might  look  upon  my  fortune  as 
already  made.  This  my  master  himself  confii*med  to  me,  a 
little  time  after,  on  the  following  occasion.  One  evening  he 
repeated  in  his  closet,  when  I  was  present,  with  great  enthu- 
siasm, an  homily  which  he  intended  to  pronounce  the  next  day 
in  the  cathedral ;  and,  not  satisfied  with  asking  my  opinion  of 
it  in  general,  obliged  me  to  single  out  the  particular  passages 
which  I  most  admired.  I  had  the  good  luck  to  mention  thoso 
that  he  himself  looked  upon  to  be  the  best,  his  own  favourite 
morceaus  ;  by  which  means  I  passed,  in  his  judgment,  for  a 
man  who  had  a  delicate  knowledge  of  the  true  beauties  of  a 
work.  '  This  is,'  cried  he,  •  what  is  called  having  taste  and 
sentiment :  well,  friend,  I  assure  thee  thou  hast  not  got 
Boeotian  ears.'  In  a  word,  he  was  so  well  satisfied  with  me, 
that  he  pronounced  with  some  vivacity,  '  Gil  Bias,  henceforth 
give  thyself  no  uneasiness  about  thy  fortune :  I  undertake  to 
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make  it  extremely  agreeable  ;  I  love  thee  ;  and  as  a  proof  of 
tny  affection,  make  thee  my  confidant.' 

I  no  sooner  heard  these  words  than  I  fell  at  his  grace's  feet, 
quite  penetrated  with  gratitude ;  I  heartily  embraced  hia 
bandy  legs,  and  looked  upon  myself  as  a  man  on  the  highway 
to  wealth  and  opulence.  '  Yes,  my  child,'  resumed  the  arch- 
bishop, whose  discourse  had  been  interrupted  by  my  prostra- 
tion, '  thou  sluilt  be  the  repository  of  my  most  secret  thoughts. 
Listen  with  a,ttention  to  what  I  am  going  to  say  :  my  chief 
fjleasure  consists  in  preaching  ;  the  Lord  gives  a  blessing  to 
my  homilies  ;  they  touch  the  hearts  of  sinners,  make  them 
sei'iously  reflect  on  their  conduct  and  have  recourse  to  re- 
pentance. I  liave  sometimes  the  satisfaction  to  see  a  miser 
terrified  by  the  images  which  I  represent  to  his  avarice,  open 
his  treasures,  and  squander  them  with  a  prodigal  hand.  I 
have  also  tore,  as  it  were,  the  Epicurean  from  his  pleasures, 
filled  hermitages  w-ith  the  sons  of  ambition,  and  confirnied  in 
her  duty  the  wife  w^ho  has  been  shaken  by  the  allurements 
of  a  seducing  lover.  These  conversions,  which  are  frequent, 
ought  of  themselves  to  excite  my  study :  nevertheless,  I  will 
confess  my  weakness  ;  I  propose  to  myself  another  reward,  a 
reward  which  the  delicacy  of  my  virtue  reproaches  me  with 
in  vain!  I  mean  the  esteem  that  the  world  shows  for  fine 
polished  writing.  The  honour  of  being  reckoned  a  j)erfect 
orator  has  charmed  my  imagination  ;  my  pei'formances  are 
thought  equally  sti-ong  and  delicate  ;  but  I  would,  of  all 
things,  avoid  the  fault  of  good  authors  wlio  write  too  long, 
and  retire  without  forfeiting  the  least  tittle  of  my  reput-ition. 
Vv'^herefore,  my  dear  Gil  Bias,'  continued  the  prelate,  '  one 
thing  that  I  exact  of  thy  zeal  is,  whenever  thou  shalt  perceive 
my  pen  smack  of  old  age,  and  my  genius  flag,  don't  fail  to 
advertise  me  of  it:  for  I  don't  trust  to  my  own  judgment, 
which  may  be  seduced  by  self-love.  That  observation  must 
proceed  from  a  disinterested  understanding,  and  I  make 
choice  of  thine,  which  I  know  is  good  ;  resolved  to  stand  to 
thy  decision.'  '  Thank  heaven,  sir,'  said  I,  '  that  period  is  far 
off :  besides,  a  genius  like  that  of  your  grace  will  preserve  its 
vigour  much  better  than  any  other;  or,  to  speak  more  justly, 
will  be  always  the  same.  I  look  upon  you  as  another  Cardinal 
Ximenes,  whose  superior  genius,  instead  of  being  weakened 
by  age,  seem.ed  to  receive  new  strength  from  it.'  '  No  flattery, 
friend,'  said  he,  interrupting  me  ;  '  I  know  I  am  liable  to  sink 
all  at  once  :  people  at  my  age  begin  to  feel  infirmities,  and  the 
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infirmities  of  the  body  often  affect  the  understanding.  I  repeat 
it  to  thee  again,  Gil  Bias,  as  soon  as  thou  shalt  judge  mine  in 
the  least  impaired,  be  sure  to  give  me  notice  ;  and  be  not  afraid 
of  speaking  freely  and  sincerely,  for  I  shall  receive  thy  advice 
as  a  mark  of  thy  affection.  Besides,  thy  interest  is  concerned ; 
if,  unhappily  for  thee,  it  should  come  to  my  cars,  that  the  pub- 
lic say  my  discourses  have  no  longer  their  wonted  force,  and 
that  it  is  high  time  for  me  to  repose  myself;  I  frankly  declai'e 
that  thou  shalt  lose  my  friendship,  as  well  as  the  fortune  I  have 
promised.    Such  will  be  the  fruit  of  thy  foolish  reserve.' 

Here  my  patron  left  off  speaking,  in  order  to  hear  my  reply, 
which  was,  a  promise  to  behave  according  to  his  desire.  From 
that  moment  he  concealed  nothing  fi-om  me.  I  became  his 
favouiite;  an  event  which  none  of  his  domestics,  except  Melchior 
de  la  Ronda,  could  percejve  without  envy.  It  was  a  diverting 
scene  to  behold  the  manner  in  which  the  gentlemen  and  squires 
then  lived  with  the  confidant  of  his  grace:  they  were  not  ashamed 
to  be  guilty  of  grovelling  meaimess,  in  order  to  captivate  my 
good  will.  I  could  scarce  believe  they  were  Spaniai'ds ;  though 
I  did  them  good  offices,  without  being  the  dupe  of  their  selfish 
complaisance.  His  grace  the  archbishop,  at  my  request,  exerted 
himself  in  their  favour:  to  one  he  procured  a  company,  and  put 
him  in  a  condition  to  make  a  figure  in  the  army ;  another  he  sent 
to  Mexico,  to  take  possession  of  a  considerable  post  which  he 
had  obtained  for  him;  and  my  friend  Melchior,  through  my 
means,  enjoyed  a  handsome  gratification.  This  condescension 
convinced  me,  that  though  the  prelate  did  not  anticipate  peo- 
ple's desires,  he  rarely  refused  any  favour  that  was  asked. 

But  what  I  did  for  a  certain  priest  deserves,  in  my  opinion, 
to  be  told.  One  day  a  licentiate,  whose  name  was  Lewis  Gar- 
cias,  a  young  man  of  a  very  good  appearance,  was  pi'esented  to 
me  by  our  steward;  who  said,  '  Siguor  Gil  Bias,  this  honest 
clergyman  is  one  of  my  best  friends ;  he  was  chaphdn  of  a  nun- 
nery ;  and  his  vii*tue  has  not  escaped  scandal:  some  people  have 
done  him  ill  offices  with  his  grace,  who  has  suspended  him,  and 
is  unhappily  so  much  prejudiced  against  him,  that  he  will  listen 
to  no  solicitation  in  his  behalf.  We  have  employed,  to  no  pur- 
pose, all  the  persons  of  i-ank  in  Grenada,  to  beg  that  he  may  be 
i-e-estabUshed;  but  our  master  is  quite  inflexible.' 

'  Gentlemen,'  said  I,  '  you  have  gone  the  wrong  way  to  work; 
it  would  have  been  better  for  Mr.  Licentiate,  if  no  solicitation 
had  been  made;  for  in  tiieir  endeavours  to  serve  him,  they  have 
done  him  a  manifest  injury.    I  am  well  acquainted  with  liis 
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grace;  entreaties  and  recommendations  serve  only  to  aggravate, 
in  his  opinion,  the  fault  of  an  ecclesiastic.  It  was  but  t'other 
day  I  heard  him  say  to  himself,  "  The  more  people  a  priest, 
who  has  been  guilty  of  irregularity,  engages  me  to  speak  in  his 
behal:P,  the  more  is  the  scandal  augmented,  and  the  moi*e  severity 
do  I  exercise,"'  'That  is  unfoi'tunate,'  replied  the  steward, 
'  and  my  friend  would  be  very  much  embarrassed  if  he  was  not 
blessed  with  a  good  hand:  happily  for  him,  he  writes  to  admira- 
tion; and,  by  the  help  of  that  talent,  keeps  himself  out  of  diffi- 
culties. '  I  was  curious  to  see  if  this  writing,  so  much  extolled,  was 
much  better  than  my  own:  and  the  licentiate,  who  had  a  speci- 
men in  his  pocket,  showed  me  a  page  that  I  admired  very  much, 
for  it  looked  like  a  writing-master's  copy.  While  I  considered 
tliis  beautiful  performance,  a  thought  coming  into  my  head,  I 
desired  Garcias  to  leave  the  paper,  telling  him  that  I  might 
possibly  make  some  use  of  it  that  would  turn  out  to  his  advan- 
tage; that  I  could  not  explain  myself  at  that  time,  but  would 
next  day  teU  him  more  of  the  matter.  The  licentiate,  to  whom, 
in  all  probability,  the  steward  had  made  an  eulogium  of  my 
genius,  withdrew  as  much  satisfied  as  if  he  had  been  already 
reinstated  in  his  office.  I  was  truly  desirous  that  he  might  be 
so;  and  that  same  day  laboured  for  him  in  the  following  man- 
ner: Being  alone  with  the  archbishop,  I  showed  him  the  writing 
of  Garcias,  with  which  my  patron  seemed  quite  charmed:  then 
laying  hold  of  the  opportunity,  '  Sir,'  said  I  to  him,  '  since  you 
wun't  cause  your  homilies  to  be  printed,  I  wish  they  were  at 
least  written  in  this  hand.'  'I  am  satisfied  with  thine,'  an- 
swered the  prelate,  '  but  I  own  I  should  not  be  sorry  to  have  a 
copy  of  my  work  in  that  hand.'  '  Your  grace,'  I  replied,  'has 
nothing  to  do  but  to  speak:  the  man  who  paints  so  well  is  a 
licentiate  of  my  acquaintance,  who  will  be  ravished  to  do  that 
service  for  you:  the  more,  because  by  these  means  he  may  in- 
terest your  goodness  in  extricating  him  from  the  melancholy 
situation  in  which  he  has  the  misfortune  to  be  at  present.' 

The  prelate  did  not  fail  to  ask  the  name  of  the  licentiate:  upon 
which  I  said,  '  He  is  called  Lewis  Garcias,  and  is  in  despair  on 
account  of  having  incurred  your  displeasure.'  '  That  Garcias,' 
said  he,  interrupting  me,  '  was,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  chaplain 
to  a  convent  of  nuns,  and  lies  under  the  censure  of  the  church: 
I  remember  some  informations  that  I  received  against  him:  his 
morals  are  but  indifferent.'  '  Sir,'  said  I,  interrupting  him  in 
my  turn,  '  I  will  not  undertake  to  justify  him;  but  I  know  he 
Uas  enemies ;  and  pretends,  that  the  authors  of  those  informa- 
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tions  which  you  have  seen,  were  more  bent  upon  doin^  him  ill 
offices  than  on  tellint,'  the  truth.'  '  That  may  be,'  replied  the 
archbishop ;  there  are  abundance  of  very  dangerous  dispositions 
in  this  world.  Besides,  granted  that  his  conduct  has  not  been 
always  irreproachable,  he  may  have  repented  of  his  tnis-beha- 
vionr;  and,  in  short,  there  is  mercy  for  every  transgression. 
Bring  the  licentiate  hither;  I  take  off  his  suspension.' 

Thus  it  is,  tliat  the  most  severe  men  abate  of  their  severity 
when  more  dear  self-interest  is  concerned.  The  arch'toishop 
granted,  without  difficulty,  to  the  vain  pleasure  of  having  his 
works  well  wntten,  that  which  he  had  refxised  to  the  most  power- 
f  '.1  solicitations.  I  carried  the  news  immediately  to  the  steward, 
who  imparted  them  to  his  fi'iend  Garcias ;  who,  the  vei^-  next 
day,  coming  to  make  an  acknowledgment  of  thanks  suitable  to 
tlie  fa\-t)ur  obtained,  I  presented  him  to  my  master,  who  con- 
tented himself  with  reprimanding  him  slightly,  and  gave  him 
the  homilies  to  transcribe.  Garcias  acquitted  himself  so  well, 
that  he  was  re  established  in  his  ministry,  and  even  obtained 
the  living  of  Gabia,  a  large  market-town  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Grenada, 

CHAP  IV. 

While  I  thus  bestoTved  my  service  on  different  people,  Don 
Ferdinand  being  about  to  leave  Grenada,  I  visited  that  noble- 
man before  his  departure,  in  order  to  thank  him  anew  for  that 
excellent  post  which  he  had  procured  for  me.  I  appeared  to 
him  so  well  pleased  with  my  condition,  that  he  said,  '  My  dear 
Gil  Bias,  I  am  ravished  to  find  thee  so  well  pleased  with  my 
uncle  the  ai-chbishop.'  •  I  am  charmed  with  him,'  I  replied, 
'  and  shall  never  be  able  to  show  myself  grateful  enough  for  his 
generosity  to  me.  Nothing  less  could  have  consoled  me  for  the 
loss  of  Don  Caesar  and  his  son.'  '  I  am  pei'suaded,'  answered 
he,  'that  they  are  both  extremely  mortified  at  your  absence; 
but,  perliayjs,  you  are  not  separated  for  ever:  fortune  may  one 
day  bring  you  together  again.'  Melted  by  these  words,  I  sighed, 
and  found  at  that  instant  my  love  for  Don  .Mphon.so  so  great, 
that  I  would  have  willingly  abandoned  the  archbishop,  with  all 
the  agreeable  hopes  he  had  given  me,  to  return  to  the  castle  of 
Leyva,  if  the  obstacle  that  banished  me  from  it  had  been  r^'- 
moved.  Don  Ferdinand  perceived  the  emotions  of  my  soul, 
which  pleased  him  so  much,  that  he  embraced  me  with  aff<  c- 
tion,  and  assured  jne  that  his  whole  family  would  always  bear 
a  part  in  my  destiny. 


SU  GIL  BLAS,  [BOOK  VII. 

Two  months  after  this  gentleman's  depai'ture,  hi  the  very 
zenith  of  my  favour,  we  had  a  hot  alarm  in  the  episcopal  palace, 
the  arclibishop  was  seized  with  a  fit  of  the  apoplexy:  he  was, 
however,  succoured  immediately,  and  such  salutary  medicines 
administered,  that  in  a  few  days  his  iiealth  was  re-established; 
but  his  understanding  had  received  a  rude  shock,  which  I 
plainly  perceived  in  the  very  next  discourse  which  he  composed. 
I  did  not,  however,  find  the  difference  between  this  and  the 
rest  so  sensible,  as  to  make  me  conclude  that  the  oirator  began 
to  flag;  and  waited  for  anotlier  homily  to  fix  my  resolution. 
This  indeed  was  quite  decisive;  sometimes  the  good  old  prelate 
repeated  the  same  thing  over  and  over  ;  sometimes  rose  too 
high,  or  sunk  too  low:  it  was  a  vague  discourse,  the  rhetoric  of 
an  old  professor,  a  mere  Capucinade.* 

I  was  not  the  only  person  who  took  notice  of  this:  the  greatest 
part  of  the  audience,  when  he  pronounced  it,  as  if  they  had  been 
also  hii-ed  to  examine  it,  said  softly  to  one  another,  '  This  ser- 
mon smells  stronglj'  of  the  apoplexy.'  '  Come,  master  homily- 
critic,'  said  I  then  to  myself,  '  prepare  to  do  your  ofiSce:  you  see 
that  his  grace  begins  to  fail:  it  is  your  duty  to  give  him  notice 
of  it,  not  only  as  the  depository  of  his  thoughts,  but  likewise, 
lest  some  one  of  his  friends  should  be  free  enough  with  him  to 
prevent  you;  in  that  case  you  know  what  w^ould  happen:  your 
name  would  be  erased  from  his  last  will,  in  which  there  is, 
doubtless,  a  better  legacy  provided  for  you  than  the  library  of 
the  licentiate  Sedillo. 

After  these  reflections,  I  made  others  of  a  quite  contrary-  na- 
ture. To  give  the  notice  in  question,  seemed  a  delicate  point:  I 
imagined  that  it  might  be  ill  received  by  an  author  like  him, 
conceited  of  his  own  works;  but  rejecting  this  suggestion,  I 
rei:)resented  to  myself,  that  he  could  not  possibly  take  it  amiss, 
after  having  exacted  it  of  me  in  so  pi-essing  a  manner.  Add  to 
this,  that  I  depended  upon  my  being  able  to  mention  it  with 
address,  and  make  him  swallow  the  piil  without  reluctance.  In 
a  word,  finding  that  I  ran  a  greater  risk  in  keeping  silence,  than 
in  breaking  it,  I  determined  to  speak. 

The  only  thing  that  embarrassed  me  now,  was  how  to  break 
the  ice.  Luckily,  the  orator  himself  extricated  me  from  that 
difSouIty,  by  asking  what  people  said  of  him,  and  if  they  were 
satisfied  with  his  last  discourse.  I  answered,  that  his  homilies 
were  always  admired,  but  in  my  opinion  the  last  had  not  sue-. 

*  Capucinade,  a  sarcasm  on  the  sermons  of  the  Capuchins,  which 
are  not  remarkable  for  correctness  of  composition. 
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reeded  so  well  .-is  the  rest,  in  affecting  tho  audience.  '  IIow, 
friend!'  replied  he,  with  astonishment,  'has  it  met  with  any 
Aristarchus?'*  '  No,  sir,'  said  I,  '  by  no  means:  such  works  as 
yours  are  not  to  be  criticised ;  everybody  is  charmed  with  them. 
N<-vertheless,  since  you  have  laid  your  injunctions  ujxjn  me  to 
be  free  and  sincere,  I  will  take  the  liberty  to  tell  you,  that  yo'ir 
last  discourse,  in  my  judgment,  has  not  altogether  the  energy 
ot  your  other  pcrfonuances.  Are  not  you  of  the  same  o})inion?' 

My  master  grew  pale  at  these  words;  and  said,  with  a  forced 
fcjinile,  '  So  then,  Mr.  Gil  Bias,  this  piece  is  not  to  your  taste  ?' 
'  I  don't  say  so,  sir,'  cried  I,  quite  disconcerted:  '  I  think  it  ex- 
cellent, although  a  little  inferior  to  your  other  works.'  '  I  under- 
stiind  you  '  he  replied  ;  'you  tliink  I  flag,  don't  you;  come,  be 
])lain:  yon  believe  it  is  time  forme  to  think  of  retiring.'  '  I 
should  not  have  been  so  bold,'  said  I,  'as  to  speak  so  freely,  if 
your  grace  had  not  commanded  me:  I  do  no  more,  therefore, 
tlian  obey  you:  and  I  most  humbly  beg  that  you  will  not  be 
ott'ended  at  my  freedom.'  '  God  forbid,'  cried  he,  with  ])rccipi- 
tation,  '  God  forbid  that  I  should  find  fault  with  it.  In  so  doing, 
I  should  be  very  imjust.  I  don't  at  all  take  it  ill  that  you  speak 
your  sentiment;  it  is  your  sentiment  only  that  I  find  bad.  I 
have  been  most  egregiously  deceived  in  your  narrow  under- 
standing.' 

Though  I  was  disconcerted,  I  endeavoured  to  find  some  miti- 
gation, in  order  to  set  things  to  rights  again;  but  how  is  it  pos- 
sible to  appease  an  incensed  autlior,  one  especially  who  has 
been  accustomed  to  hear  himself  i)raised?  '  Say  no  more,  my 
child,'  said  he,  'you  are  yet  too  raw  to  make  proper  distinc- 
tions. Know,  that  I  never  composed  a  better  homily  than  that 
which  you  disappi'ove;  for  my  genius,  thank  Heaven,  hath,  as 
yet,  lost  nothing  of  its  vigour.  Henceforth,  I  will  make  a  better 
choice  of  a  confidant,  and  keep  one  of  greater  ability  than  you. 
Go,'  added  he  (pushing  me  by  the  shoulders  out  of  his  closeti, 
'  go.  tell  my  treasui'er  to  give  you  a  hundred  ducats,  and  may 
Heaven  conduct  you  with  that  sum.  Adieu,  Mr.  Gil  131as,  I 
wish  you  all  manner  of  prosperity,  with  a  little  more  taste.' 

CHAP.  V. 

I  WEVT  out  of  the  closet,  cursing  the  caprice,  or  rather  weak- 
ness of  the  archbishop,  and  more  enraged  against  him  than 

♦  Aristarchus,  a  great  critic  in  the  time  of  Ptolemy  Philadel 
phus. 
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afflicted  at  the  loss  of  liis  favour.  I  even  doubted  some  time,  if 
I  should  go  and  touch  my  liundred  ducats ;  but,  after  mature 
deliberation,  I  was  not  fool  enough  to  refuse  them.  I  considered, 
that  this  money  would  not  deprive  me  of  the  right  of  ridiculing 
the  ])relate;  in  which  I  was  resolved  not  to  be  wanting,  as  often 
as  his  homilies  should  be  brought  uijon  the  carpet,  in  my  pre- 
sence. 

I  went,  therefore,  and  demanded  the  hundred  ducats  of  the 
treasurer,  without  mentioning  a  single  word  of  what  had  hap- 
pened between  his  master  and  me ;  and  went  afterward  in  quest 
of  Melchior  .de  la  Ronda,  to  bid  him  an  eternal  adieu.  He  loved 
me  too  much  to  be  insensible  of  my  misfortune,  which,  while  I 
recounted,  I  perceived  that  grief  was  painted  on  his  countenance. 
In  spite  of  all  the  respect  he  owed  the  archbishop,  he  could  not 
help  blaming  his  behaviour.  But  as  I  swore  in  my  rage  that 
tlie  prelate  should  pay  for  it,  and  that  I  would  make  the  whole 
town  meri"^  at  his  expense,  the  sage  Melchior  said  to  me,  '  Be- 
lieve me,  my  dear  Gil  Bias,  you  had  better  suppress  your  resent- 
ment. People  of  an  inferior  rank  ought  always  to  respect  per- 
sons of  quality,  whatever  cause  they  may  have  given  them  to 
complain.  There  are,  I  own,  some  very  mean  noblemen,  who 
scarce  deserve  the  least  consideration;  but,  as  they  have  the 
power  of  doing  mischief,  they  are  to  be  feared.' 

I  thanked  the  old  valet-de-chambre  for  his  good  advice,  which 
I  promised  to  observe.  'If  you  go,'  said  he,  'to  Madi'id,  you 
shall  visit  Joseph  Navarro,  my  nephew,  who  is  clerk  of  the 
kitchen  to  Signor  Don  Balthazar  de  Zuniga;  and,  I  dare  say,  a 
young  man  worthy  of  your  friendship,  frank,  brisk,  obliging, 
and  foi-ward  to  sei-ve  his  friends:  I  wish  that  he  and  you  may 
become  acquainted.'  I  answered,  that  I  would  not  fail  to  wait 
on  this  Joseph  Navarro,  on  my  first  arrival  at  Madrid,  whither 
I  was  determined  to  go.  I  then  quitted  the  archbishop's  palace, 
with  an  intent  never  to  set  foot  in  it  again.  If  I  had  still  been 
in  possession  of  my  horse,  I  should  have,  perhaps,  set  out  im- 
mediately for  Toledo;  but  I  had  sold  him  while  I  was  in  favour, 
believing  that  I  should  have  no  farther  occasion  for  his  ser\'ice. 
I  hired  a  furnished  room,  resolved  to  stay  a  month  at  Grenada, 
and  then  repair  to  the  Count  de  Polan. 

As  dinner-time  approached,  I  asked  of  my  landlady,  if  there 
was  not  an  eating-house  in  the  neighbourhood  ;  and  she  answer- 
ijig,  that  there  was  an  excellent  one  a  few  steps  from  her  house, 
where  there  was  a  very  good  accommodation,  and  a  great  deal 
of  good  company ;  I  made  her  show  me  the  place,  and  going 
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thither  a  h'ttlf  after,  was  directed  into  a  large  hall,  wliich  bore 
some  resemblance  to  a  refectory.  Ten  or  tw^  Ive  people  sat  at 
a  large  table,  covered  with  a  divty  cloth,  conversing  with  one 
another,  while  every  one  ate  his  own  little  portion.  My  mess 
was  likewise  brought,  Avhich,  at  another  time,  would,  doubtless, 
have  made  me  regi'et  the  table  I  had  lost;  but  I  was  then  so 
much  piqued  against  the  arclibishop,  that  the  scanty  allowance 
of  my  eating-house  seemed  preferable  to  the  good  cheer  I  had 
enjoyed  in  his  palace.  I  condemned  a  variety  of  dishes,  and 
arguing  like  the  doctor  of  Valladolid,  '  Unhappy  are  those,'  said 
I  to  myself,  '  who  frequent  such  pernicious  tables,  where  one 
must  continually  be  on  his  guard  against  sensuality,  for  fear  of 
overloading  his  stomach.  Can  one  eat  too  little  V  In  my  iil- 
huniour,  I  praised  those  very  aphorisms  I  had  hitherto  very 
much  neglected. 

While  I  dispatched  m}'  commons,  without  fear  of  exceeding 
the  bounds  of  temperance,  the  licentiate  Lewis  Garcias,  now  be- 
come vicar  of  Gabia,  in  the  manner  ah'eady  related,  came  into 
the  hall.  Jle  no  sooner  perceived  me,  than  he  came  running  to 
salute  me  with  the  utmost  eagerness,  or  rather  with  all  the  ex- 
ya-essions  of  excessive  joy.  He  hugged  me  close,  and  I  was 
obliged  to  undergo  a  very  long  compliment  on  the  service  I  had 
done  him.  He  fatigued  me  with  his  demonstrations  of  gratitude. 
'  Tore  gad,  my  dear  patron,  since  1  luive  liad  the  good  fortune 
to  meet  you  here,  we  sha'n't  part  without  a  glass;  but  as  there 
is  no  gf)od  wine  in  this  eating-house,  I  will  carry  you,  if  you 
please,  after  our  scanty  repast,  to  a  jdace  where  I  will  treat  you 
with  a  bottle  of  fine  di'y  Luccna,  and  a  glass  of  line  Muscadine 
of  Foncarrel.  We  must  certainly  connnit  that  debauch.  I  wish 
I  had  the  happiness  of  enjoying  you  a  few  days  only,  at  my  par- 
sonage at  Gabia.  There  you  should  be  received  like  a  generous 
Maecenas,  to  whom  I  owe  the  quiet  and  easy  life  I  lead.' 

While  he  talked  to  me  in  this  manner,  his  allowance  was 
ser\  cd,  and  he  went  to  work,  without  ceasing,  however,  to  enter- 
tain me,  at  intervals,  with  something  wliich  he  thought  would 
flatter  my  vanity.  I  laid  hold  of  this  opportunity  to  speak  in 
my  turn ;  and  as  he  did  not  forget  to  inquire  abovit  his  friend 
the  steward,  I  made  no  mystery  of  my  leaving  the  archbishoi('s 
service.  I  even  related  to  him  the  most  minute  circumstance 
of  my  disgrace,  to  which  he  listened  with  great  attention.  After 
w  hat  he  had  said  to  me,  who  would  not  have  expected  to  heai* 
him,  penetrated  with  the  most  grateful  sorrow,  exclaim  against 
the  archbishop  ?  But  this  was  the  farthest  thing  from  his 
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tlimiglits.  He  grew  indifferent  and  pensive,  finished  his  dinner 
Avithout  speaking  a  word,  then  rising  suddenly  from  table,  bid 
ine  good  b'w'ye,  in  a  cool  manner,  and  disappeared.  The  un- 
grateful wretch  seeing  me  no  longer  in  a  condition  to  serve  him, 
si>ared  himself  even  the  trouble  of  concealing  his  sentiments.  I 
laughed  at  his  ingratitude,  and  looked  on  him  with  all  the  con- 
tempt he  deserved;  called  to  him  aloud,  that  I  might  be  heard, 
'  Holloa  !  you  sage  chaplain  of  nuns,  go  and  give  orders  to  cool 
that  delicious  wine  of  Lucena,  with  which  you  have  promised 
to  regale  me.' 

CHAP.  VI. 

Garctas  was  no  sooner  out  of  the  hall,  than  two  well-dressed 
cavaliers  came  in  and  sat  down  by  me;  tlsey  began  to  talk  of 
the  players  of  the  Grenada  company,  and  of  a  new  company 
which  was  then  on  the  stage.  This  piece,  according  to  their 
discourse,  made  a  great  noise  in  the  city;  and  I  resolved  to  go 
and  see  it  that  very  day;  for  I  had  not  been  at  a  play  since  my 
arrival  at  Grenada.  As  I  had  almost  all  the  time  lived  in  the 
archbishop's  palace,  where  that  diversion  was  anathematised, 
I  had  taken  care  not  to  indulge  that  pleasure  but  amused  my- 
self entirely  with  my  master's  homilies. 

I  repaired,  therefore,  at  the  proper  time,  to  the  play-house, 
where  I  found  a  numerous  assembly;  overheard  all  around  me 
dissertations  on  the  piece,  before  it  began,  and  observed  that 
everybody  undertook  to  criticise  it.  One  person  declared  him- 
self for,  another  against,  the  performance.  '  Was  there  ever  a 
better  work  composed?'  said  one  on  my  right.  '  What  a  pitiful 
style  !'  cried  one  on  my  left.  Truly,  if  there  are  a  good  many 
baci  auLhors,  it  must  be  allowed  there  are  still  a  greater  num- 
ber of  Avretched  critics :  and  when  I  consider  the  moi'tifications 
that  dramatic  poets  must  undergo,  I  am  astonished  that  there 
are  any  so  bold  as  to  brave  the  ignorance  of  the  multitude,  and 
the  dangerous  censure  of  witlings,  who  sometimes  corrupt  the 
judgment  of  tlie  public. 

At  length  the  Gracioso*  presented  himself  to  open  the  scene. 
He  was  saluted,  on  his  fii'St  appearance,  with  a  general  clap; 
by  which  I  perceived  that  he  was  one  of  those  spoiled  actors,  in 
whom  the  pit  pardons  everything.  And,  indeed,  this  player  did 
not  speak  one  word,  nor  perform  one  gesture,  without  attracting 
applause.  The  audience  made  him  too  sensible  of  the  pleasure 
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they  had  in  seeing  him  on  tlie  stage ;  and  he  abused  their  favour 
accordingly.  I  perceived  that  he  sometimes  forgot  himself  in 
the  middle  of  a  scene,  and  put  their  prepossession  in  his  behalf 
to  too  severe  a  proof:  for  they  would  often  have  done  him  jus- 
tice, had  they  hissed  instead  of  extolling  him  to  the  skies. 

There  was  likewise  a  clapping  of  hands  at  the  appearance  of 
pome  other  actors,  and  in  particular  of  an  actress,  Avho  per> 
formed  the  part  of  a  waiting-woman :  Avhom,  having  considered 
with  attention,  no  terms  can  express  my  surprise  when  T  recol- 
lected in  her  the  person  of  Laura,  my  dear  Laura  !  whom  I  still 
believed  to  be  in  the  service  of  Arsenia  at  Madrid.  I  could  not 
doubt  that  it  was  she;  her  shape,  her  features,  the  sound  of  her 
voice,  everything  assured  me  that  I  was  not  mistaken.  Never- 
theless, as  if  I  had  mistrusted  the  evidence  of  my  eyes  and  ears, 
I  ai-ked  her  name  of  a  cavalier,  who  sat  by  me.  '  Hey  !'  said  he, 
'from  whence  come  you?  It  seems  you  are  just  arrived,  since 
you  don't  know  the  fair  Estella.' 

The  resemblance  was  too  perfect  for  me  to  be  deceived  by  this 
disguise;  I  could  easily  conceive,  that  Laura,  when  she  changed 
her  condition,  had  also  altered  her  name;  and  curious  to  know 
her  situation,  for  the  public  is  generally  pretty  well  acquainted 
•with  the  affairs  of  ^lersons  in  her  sphere,  I  begged  to  know  of 
the  same  man,  if  this  Estella  had  not  some  gallant  of  import- 
ance, lie  answei-ed,  that  a  Portuguese  nobleman,  called  the 
Marquis  de  Marialva,  who  had  been  about  two  months  at  Gre- 
nada, was  at  a  considerable  expense  on  her  account.  He  might 
have  told  me  a  great  deal  more,  if  I  had  not  been  afraid  of 
fatiguing  him  with  questions.  I  was  more  engrossed  by  the 
news  which  this  cavalier  had  told  me,  than  by  tlie  reiiresenia- 
tion  of  the  play ;  and  if  anybody  had  asked  me  the  subject  of  the 
piece,  when  I  came  out,  he  would  have  embarrassed  me  not  a 
little;  I  did  nothing  but  muse  upon  Laura,  or  Estella,  and  firmly 
resolved  to  go  and  visit  her  next  day;  though  I  was  not  v.-ithout 
anxiety  about  the  reception  T  should  meet  with.  I  had  reason 
to  believe,  that  the  sight  of  me  would  not  yield  her  much  plea- 
sure in  this  brilliant  situation  of  her  affairs ;  nay,  I  imagined 
that  such  a  good  actress,  in  order  to  revenge  herself  upon  one, 
with  whom  she  had  certainly  cause  to  be  dissatisfied,  would 
probably  discl.aim  his^acquaintance.  All  this  did  not  dissuade 
me  from  my  design  of  going.  After  a  slight  repast  (for  such 
»nly  my  eating-house  afforded),  I  went  home  to  my  lodging, 
where  I  waited  impatiently  for  the  next  day. 

I  slept  little  that  night,  and  got  up  before  the  sun:  but  as  I 
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concluded  that  a  nobleman's  mistress  would  not  be  visible  so 
eat-ly,  I  spent  three  or  four  hours  in  dressing,  shaving,  powder- 
ing, and  perfuming ;  resolving  to  present  myself  before  her  in 
such  a  condition,  as  would  give  her  no  cause  to  blush  at  seeing 
me  again.  I  sallied  out  about  ten  o'clock,  and  repaired  to  her 
lodging,  to  which  I  received  a  direction,  at  the  house  where  the 
players  lived.  She  possessed  the  chief  apartment  of  a  large 
house ;  the  door  of  wliich  being  opened  to  me  by  a  chamber- 
maid, I  told  her  that  I  wanted  to  speak  with  Dame  Estella. 
The  maid  went  to  signify  my  desire,  and  I  immediately  heard 
her  mistress  pronounce,  with  a  loud  voice,  '  Who  is  the  young 
man?  What  does  he  want?  Let  him  come  in.'  By  this  I  con- 
cluded, that  I  had  chosen  an  unseasonable  time  for  my  visit, 
that  her  Portuguese  lover  was  at  her  toilet,  and  that  her  reason 
for  speaking  so  loud  was  to  persuade  him  that  she  never  re- 
ceived suspected  messages.  My  conjecture  was  true;  the  Mar- 
quis de  Marialva  commonly  passed  the  morning  in  her  company ; 
and  I  expected  a  very  disagreeable  compUment,  when  this  truly- 
original  actress,  seeing  me  appear,  ran  to  me  with  open  arms, 
crying,  '  Ah!  my  dear  brother!  is  it  you?'  And  with  these 
words,  embraced  me  several  times.  Then  turning  to  her  gal- 
lant, '  My  lord,'  said  she,  '  pardon  me  for  yielding  to  the  force 
of  blood  in  your  presence.  After  an  absence  of  three  years,  I 
cannot  behold  a  brother,  whom  I  tenderly  love,  without  giving 
hhn  some  marks  of  my  affection.  Well,  my  dear  Gil  Bias,'  con- 
tinued she,  addressing  me  anew,  'tell  me  some  news  of  my 
family:  in  what  condition  did  you  leave  it?' 

This  question  embarrassed  me  at  first  :  but  I  soon  discovered 
Laura's  intention,  and  seconding  her  artifice,  answered  with  an 
air  suited  to  the  scene  we  had  to  act,  '  Thank  Heaven,  sister, 
our  parents  are  in  good  health.'  '  I  don't  doubt,'  she  replied, 
'  that  you  ai-e  astonished  to  find  me  an  actress  at  Grenada ;  but 
do  not  condemn  me  unheard.  Three  years  ago,  as  you  remem- 
ber, my  father  thought  he  had  settled  me  to  advantage,  by  giving 
me  in  man-iage  to  Captain  Don  Antonio  Coello,  who  carried  me 
from  the  Asturias  to  Madrid,  where  he  was  boim.  Six  nnonths 
after  our  arrival  in  that  city,  having  had  an  affiiir  of  honour 
brought  upon  him  by  his  own  violent  humour,  he  killed  a  cava- 
lier, who  had  taken  it  in  his  head  to  favour  me  with  some  atten- 
tion. This  gentleman  being  related  to  persons  of  great  quality 
and  credit,  my  husband,  v/ho  had  no  uiterest,  fled  into  Catalonia, 
with  all  the  money  and  jewels  he  could  find  in  the  house;  em- 
barked at  Barcelona,  crossed  into  Italy,  engaged  in  the  service 
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of  the  Venetuins,  and  at  last  lost  bis  life  in  the  Morca,  fighting 
against  the  Turks.  In  the  meantime,  om-  landed  estate  was 
coutiscated,  and  I  had  but  a  very  small  jointure  left,  What 
could  I  do  in  such  a  troublesome  extremity  !  I  could  not  return 
into  the  Asturias:  for  what  purpose  go  thither?  all  the  conso- 
lation I  should  have  received  from  my  family,  would  have  been 
no  more  than  sympathy  and  condolence.  On  the  other  hand;  I 
had  been  too  well  educated  to  be  capable  of  embracing  a  life  of 
libertinism.  Upon  what  determination  then  could  I  fix?  I  have 
turned  actress  to  preserve  my  character.' 

The  Marquis  de  Marialva,  who  lost  not  a  word  of  the  whole  dis- 
course, implicitly  beUeved  every  syllable  of  what  Don  Antonio's 
widow  was  pleased  to  utter.  lie  even  joined  in  the  conversa- 
tion, and  asked  if  I  was  in  any  business  at  Grenada  or  elsewhere. 
I  was  in  some  doubt,  at  that  instant,  whether  or  no  I  should 
teU  a  lie ;  but  tliinking  thac  unnecessary,  I  spoke  truth,  recount- 
ing every  circumstance  of  my  entering  into,  and  quitting  the 
archbishop's  service:  which  afforded  infinite  diversion  to  the 
Portuguese  nobleman.  It  is  true,  that  notwithstanding  my 
promise  to  Melchior,  I  made  myself  a  little  merry  at  the  expense 
of  his  grace.  But  the  most  diverting  part  of  the  scene  was, 
that  Laura,  who  thought  I  invented  a  story  in  imitation  of  her, 
burst  out  into  loud  fits  of  laughter,  which  she  would  have  pro- 
bably spared,  had  she  known  that  I  did  not  dissemble. 

Having  ended  my  narration,  wliich  I  finished  with  the  lodging 
I  had  hired,  word  was  brouglit  that  dinner  was  on  the  table. 
Upon  which,  I  would  have  retired,  in  order  to  go  and  dine  at 
my  eating-liouse;  but  Laura,  stopping  me,  said,  '  What  do  you 
mean,  brother?  you  shall  dine  witli  me  !  and  I  won't  even  suftor 
you  to  live  any  longer  in  a  hired  room :  for  I  intend  you  shall 
both  eat  and  lodge  in  my  house.  Order  your  baggage  to  b& 
brought  hither  this  evening;  I  have  a  bed  to  spare.' 

The  Portuguese  nobleman,  who,  perhaps,  was  not  very  well 
pleased  with  this  hospitality,  addressing  himself  to  Laxira,  said, 
'  No,  Estella,  you  have  not  convenience  for  him  in  these  lodg- 
ings. Your  brother  seems  to  be  a  pretty  young  fellow;  and  the 
advantage  he  has  in  being  so  dear  to  you,  interests  me  in  his 
favour.  I  will  take  him  into  my  service:  he  shall  be  my  favour- 
ite secretary,  and  chief  confidant.  Let  him  not  fail  to  come 
and  sleep  at  my  house  this  very  night;  for  I  will  order  an  apart- 
ment to  be  prepared  for  the  purpose.  I  wiU  allow  him  a  salary 
of  four  hundred  ducats;  and  if,  in  the  sequel,  I  have  cause,  as 
I  hope  I  shall,  to  be  satisfied  with  his  behaviour,  I  will  put  him 
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in  a  condition  to  console  liimself  for  being  too  sincere  with  the 
archbishop.' 

The  acknowledgments  which  I  made  to  the  Marquis  at  this 
juncture  were  followed  by  those  of  Laura,  who  improved  upon 
mine.  So  saying,  he  saluted  his  theatrical  princess,  and  went 
away.  She  led  me  immediately  into  a  closet,  where  seeing  her- 
self alone  with  me,  '  I  should  burst,'  cried  she,  'if  I  was  obliged 
to  resist  any  longer  the  inclination  I  have  to  laugh.'  Then 
throwing  herself  into  an  easy  chair,  and  holding  her  sides,  she 
laughed  immoderately,  as  if  she  had  lost  her  senses.  I  found 
it  impossible  not  to  follow  her  example,  and  when  we  had  in- 
dulged ourselves  sufficiently,  '  Confess,  Gil  Bias,'  said  she,  'that 
we  have  acted  a  pleasant  farce:  but  I  did  not  expect  such  a 
catastrophe ;  my  design  being  no  other  than  to  provide  for  you 
a  table  and  lodging  in  my  house:  wliich,  that  I  might  offer  with 
decency,  I  made  thee  pass  for  my  brother.  I  am  ravished  that 
such  a  good  post  has  occurred  to  thee  by  accident.  The  Mar- 
quis de  Marialva  is  a  generous  nobleman,  who  wUl  even  exceed 
his  promise  in  thy  favour.  Another,'  added  she,  '  might  not, 
perhaps,  have  given  such  a  gracious  recejition  to  one  who  quits 
his  friends  without  bidding  them  farewell ;  but  I  am  one  of  those 
good  creatures,  who  cannot  help  seeing  again,  mth  pleasure,  a 
rogue  whom  they  have  once  loved,'  I  candidly  acknowledged 
my  impolite  behaviour,  for  which  I  asked  pardon.  She  then 
conducted  me  into  a  very  handsome  dining-room,  where  we  sat 
down  at  table,  and,  as  a  waiting-woman  and  lacquey  were  pre- 
sent, behaved  to  one  another  like  brother  and  sister. 

Having  dined,  Ave  went  back  to  the  same  closet  where  we  had 
conversed  together  before.  There  my  incomparable  Laura, 
giving  a  loose  to  all  her  natural  gaiety,  den)a,nded  an  account 
of  all  my  adventures  since  our  separation.  I  made  a  faithftil 
recital  of  the  whole;  and  when  I  had  gratified  her  curiosity, 
she  gave  me  the  same  satisfaction,  in  recounting  the  folloAving 
history  of  herself. 

CHAP.  VIL 

I  AM  going  to  rela,te,  as  succinctly  as  I  can,  by  what  accident  I 
embraced  the  profession  of  a  player. 

Great  events  happened  after  you  left  me  in  such  an  honour- 
able manner.  My  mistress  Arsenia,  rather  tired  than  di.sgusted 
with  the  world,  renounced  the  stage,  and  carried  me  with  her 
to  a  fine  estate  which  she  had  bought  near  Zamora,  with  tiie 
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price  of  her  favours.  In  this  city  we  soon  contracted  an  ac- 
quaintance, and  going  thither  frequently,  to  pass  a  day  or 
two,  came  hack  again,  and  shut  ourselves  up  in  our  castle. 

In  one  of  these  small  journeys,  Don  Felix  Maldonad:>,  the 
corregidor's  only  son,  saw  me  by  accident,  and  happening  to 
be  pleased  with  my  appearance,  sought  an  opportunity  of 
speaking  with  me  in  private,  which,  that  I  may  conceal  no- 
thing from  thee,  I  own,  was  facilitated  by  myself.  He  was  a 
cavalier  not  yet  twenty  years  old,  fair  as  Love  himself,  a  mere 
pattern  in  shape,  and  still  more  engaging,  by  his  gallant  and 
generous  behaviour,  than  by  his  person,  for  he  made  me  ;ni 
offer  of  a  large  brilliant,  which  he  had  on  his  finger,  with  such 
a  good  grace,  and  pressing  entreaties,  that  I  could  not  for  my 
soul  refuse  it.  I  did  not  possess  such  an  amiable  gallant  with 
indifference.  But  what  madness  is  it  in  Abigails  to  attach 
themselves  to  the  young  heirs  of  persons  in  authority  !  His 
father,  the  most  severe  of  all  corregidors,  informed  of  our  in- 
telligence, made  haste  to  prevent  the  consequences  of  it,  and 
ordered  me  to  be  apprehended  by  a  troop  of  alguazils,  who 
carried  me,  regardless  of  my  cries,  to  the  hospital  of  comjjas- 
sion.*  There,  without  any  other  form  or  process,  the  sniicrior 
ordered  me  to  be  stripped  of  my  ring  and  dress,  and  clothed 
with  a  long  gown  of  gray  serge,  girded  abtnit  me  with  a  stra\) 
of  black  leather,  from  whence  a  rosary  of  large  beads  hung 
down  to  my  heels.  This  being  performed,  1  was  conductt-d 
into  a  hall,  where  I  found  an  old  monk,  of  an  order  that  I  did 
not  know,  Avho  fell  a  preaching  penitence  to  me,  much  in  ti.e 
same  manner  as  dame  Leonarda  exhoi'ted  thee  to  patience  in 
the  cavern.  He  told  me  that  I  was  very  much  obliged  to  those 
who  caused  me  to  be  shut  up  in  that  place,  for  they  had  done 
me  infinite  service,  in  rescuing  me  from  the  snares  of  the  devil. 
1  will  frankly  own  my  ingratitude:  far  from  thinking  myself 
beholden  to  those  who  had  done  me  the  good  office,  I  loaded 
them  with  imprecations. 

Eight  days  I  passed  in  afflicting  myself :  but  on  the  ninth 
(for  I  counted  the  very  minutes)  my  fate  seemed  to  bear  an- 
other aspect:  crossing  a  small  court,  I  met  the  steward  of  our 
house,  a  person  who  ruled  with  unlimited  sway;  the  superim- 
herself  was  under  his  command  ;  and  he  rendered  an  account 
of  his  stewardship  to  none  but  the  corregidor,  on  whom  alone 
lie  depended,  and  whose  entire  confidence  he  enjoyed.  His  name 
was  Pedio  Zendono;  he  was  born  in  the  town  of  Sellesdon,  iu 
*  In  other  words,  the  house  of  correction. 
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Biscay,  being  a  tall,  pale,  meagre  man,  whose  figure  would 
have  served  as  an  excellent  pattern  for  the  picture  of  a  rank 
rogue.  He  scarce  seemed  to  look  at  the  sisters;  and,  in  short, 
thou  never  sawest  such  an  hypocritical  face,  although  thou 
hast  lived  in  an  archbishop's  palace. 

"Well  then  (said  she>,  I  met  this  Signor  Zendono,  who  stopped 
me,  saying,  'Paughtei',  he  comforted:  I  am  touched  with  your 
misfortune.'  He  said  no  more,  but  went  about  his  business, 
leaving  me  to  make  what  commentaries  I  pleased  on  such  a 
laconic  text.  As  I  believed  him  to  be  a  good  man,  I  innocently 
concluded  that  he  had  taken  the  trouble  of  examining  into  the 
cause  of  my  confinement,  and  finding  me  not  guilty  enough 
to  deserve  such  unworthy  treatment,  was  resolved  to  do  me  a 
good  office  with  the  corregidor.  I  was  little  acquainted  w^ith 
the  Biscayan,  Avho  had  quite  other  intentions.  He  then  resolved 
in  his  mind  the  scheme  of  a  journey,  which  he  imparted  to  me 
a  few  days  after,  'My  dear  Laura,'  said  he,  '  I  am  so  much 
affected  with  your  suflerings,  that  I  am  resolved  to  put  an  end 
to  them  immediately.  In  so  doing,  I  know  I  shall  embrace  my 
own  ruin:  but  I  am  no  longer  master  of  myself.  I  intend  to 
take  you  out  of  prison  to-morrow,  and  conduct  you  in  person 
to  Madrid :  being  resolved  to  saci'ifice  everything  to  the  plea- 
sure of  being  your  deliverer.' 

I  was  ready  to  swoon  with  joy  at  these  words  of  Zendono, 
who  judging,  by  my  acknowledgments,  that  I  longed  for  no- 
thing so  much  as  liberty,  had  the  impudence  to  carry  me  off 
iiext  day,  in  sight  of  everybody,  by  the  following  stratagem. 
He  told  the  superior,  that  he  had  orders  to  bring  me  to  the 
corregidor,  who  was  at  a  pleasure-house  two  leagues  f\-om  town; 
and,  with  the  utmost  assurance,  made  me  get  into  a  post-chaise 
with  him,  drawn  by  two  good  mules,  which  he  had  bought  for 
that  purpose;  and  attended  by  no  other  servant  than  a  valet, 
who  conducted  the  chaise,  and  was  entirely  devoted  to  the 
steward,  we  set  out,  not  for  Madrid,  as  I  imagined,  but  to- 
wards the  frontiers  of  Portugal,  where  we  arrived  before  the 
corregidor  of  Zamora  could  get  notice  of  our  flight,  and  send 
the  beagles  of  justice  in  pursuit  of  us, 

Before  we  entered  Braganza,  the  Biscayan  made  me  put  on 
fi  suit  of  men's  clothes,  which  he  had  the  precaution  to  provide; 
3,nd  now  looking  upon  me  as  fairly  embarked  with  him,  said 
to  me,  at  the  inn  where  we  lodged,  '  Fair  Laura,  be  not  offended 
with  me  for  bringing  you  into  Portugal:  for  the  corregidor  oi 
gjmaora  will  make  search  for  us  in  our  native  ofvwo*'"'  as  two 
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criminals  to  whom  Spain  ought  not  to  afforrl  a  retreat.  But,' 
added  he,  'we  can  shelter  ourselves  from  liis  resentment  in 
this  foreign  kingdom,  although  it  he  at  present  under  the  do7ni- 
nion  of  the  Spanish  monarc  hy.  Here  we  shall,  at  least,  be  more 
secure  than  in  our  own  country.  Follow,  therefore,  a  man  who 
adores  you:  and  let  us  settle  at  Coimbra,  wliere  I  will  become 
a  spy  for  the  holy  office,  and  under  the  shade  of  that  formidable 
tribunal  our  days  will  smoothly  glide  in  ease  and  pleasure.' 

Such  a  forward  proposal  gave  me  to  understand,  that  I  had 
to  do  with  a  cavalier,  who  did  not  choose  to  redress  tlie  griev- 
ances of  damsels  merely  for  the  glory  of  knight-errantiy.  I 
perceived  that  he  depended  a  good  deal  upon  my  gratitude, 
and  still  more  upon  my  distress.  Nevertlieless,  though  tliese 
two  considerations  spoke  to  me  in  his  behalf,  I  rejected  his 
proposal  with  disdain.  It  is  true,  indeed,  I  had  two  strong 
reasons  for  showing  myself  so  reserved:  I  disliked  his  person, 
and  distrusted  his  circumstances.  But,  when  returning  to  the 
charge,  he  offered  to  wed  me,  as  a  preliminary;  and  showed  me 
that  his  stewardship  had  put  him  in  a  condition  to  enjoy  him- 
self for  a  long  time,  I  won't  deny  that  I  began  to  listen  to  his 
addresses.  I  was  dazzled  by  the  gold  and  jewels  whicli  he 
spread  before  me,  and  found,  by  experience,  that  as  many 
metamorphoses  are  made  by  interest  as  by  love.  My  Biscayan 
became,  gradually,  quite  another  man  in  my  eyes;  his  tall 
withered  carcase  assumed  the  form  of  a  fine  shape;  his  pale 
complexion  seemed  agi'eeably  fair;  and  I  gave  a  favourable 
appellation  to  his  hypocritical  look.  I  then  accepted  his  haiid 
without  reluctance,  in  the  face  of  heaven,  which  he  called  to 
witness  our  engagement.  After  this,  he  suffered  no  contradic- 
tion on  my  part;  we  set  out  again  on  our  travels;  and,  in  a 
short  time,  Coimbra  beheld  a  new  family  within  its  walls. 

My  husband  purchased  for  me  some  handsome  clothes  adapted 
to  my  own  sex,  and  presented  me  with  several  diamonds,  among 
which  I  recollected  that  of  Don  Felix  Maldonado.  This  dis- 
covery was  sufficient  to  make  me  conceive  how  all  the  jewels  I 
had  seen  were  acquired,  and  to  persuade  me  that  I  had  not 
married  a  scrupulous  observer  of  the  eighth  article  of  the  deca- 
logue. But,  considering  myself  as  the  first  cause  of  his  dexterity, 
I  forgave  him  in  my  heart:  for  a  woman  will  excuse  even  the 
bad  actions  which  her  beauty  prompts  the  men  to  commit; 
otherwise,  I  should  have  thought  him  an  execrable  villain. 

I  was  pretty  well  satisfied  with  him  for  two  or  three  montlis, 
during  which  he  behaved  in  a  gallant  manner,  and  seemed  to 
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love  me  with  great  tenderness;  nevertheless,  these  marks  of 
affection  were  false  appearances ;  for  the  rogue  cheated  me  at 
last.  One  morning,  on  my  return  from  mass,  I  found  nothing 
at  home  but  bare  walls :  the  whole  furniture,  with  ail  my  bag- 
gage, was  carried  off:  Zendono,  and  his  faithful  valet,  had  taken 
their  measures  so  well,  that  in  less  than  an  hour  the  general 
pillage  of  the  house  had  been  begun  and  finished,  in  such  a 
manner,  that  with  the  clothes  only  which  I  had  on  my  back, 
and  the  ring  of  Don  Felix,  which  was  luckily  on  my  finger,  I 
saw  myself  abandoned  by  an  ungrateful  wretch,  like  another 
Ariadne.  But,  I  assure  thee,  I  did  not  amuse  myself  with 
making  elegies  on  my  misfortunes;  I  rather  thanked  Heaven 
for  having  dehvered  me  from  such  a  wretch,  who  coiild  not  fail, 
soon  or  late,  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  justice;  and  looked  upon 
the  days  we  had  spent  together  as  so  much  lost  time,  for  which 
I  would  soon  make  myself  amends.  Had  I  been  desirous  of 
staying  in  Portugal,  and  attaching  myself  to  some  lady  of  fashion, 
1  should  not  have  wanted  a  place;  but,  whether  I  loved  my  own 
country,  or  was  influenced  by  the  force  of  destiny,  which  pi'e- 
pared  a  be  tter  fortune  for  me  here,  I  resolved  to  return  to  Spain ; 
and  applying  to  a  jeweller,  who  gave  me  ready  money  for  my 
ring,  set  out  with  an  old  Spanish  lady,  who  was  going  in  a  chaise 
to  Se\'ille. 

This  person,  whose  name  was  Dorothea,  had  been  to  visit  one 
of  her  relations  settled  at  Coimbra,  and  was  on  her  return  to 
Seville,  where  she  lived.  There  was  such  a  sympathy  between 
her  disposition  and  mine,  that  we  became  fi'iends  on  the  very 
first  day  of  our  journey ;  and  our  mutual  affection  grew  so  strong 
on  the  road,  that,  on  our  arrival,  the  lady  would  suffer  me  to 
lodge  nowhere  but  in  her  house.  I  had  no  cause  to  repent  of 
my  acquaintance,  for  I  never  knew  a  woman  of  a  better  cha- 
racter; and  one  might  still  perceive,  by  her  features,  and  the 
sparkling  of  her  eyes,  that  in  her  youth  many  a  guitar  had  been 
thrummed  on  her  account;  indeed,  she  was  the  widow  of  several 
noble  husbands,  and  hved  in  an  honourable  manner  on  the 
jointures  which  she  enjoyed. 

Among  other  excellent  qualities,  she  had  that  of  being  very 
compassionate  to  unfortunate  young  women.  When  I  imparted 
to  her  my  own  story,  she  entered  warmly  into  my  interests,  and 
bestowed  a  thousand  curses  on  Zendono.  '  What  dogs  these 
men  are  1'  said  she,  in  a  tone  that  made  me  guess  she  had  met 
with  some  steward  in  her  way,  '  perfidious  wretches  !  I  know 
there  are  such  villains  in  the  world,  who  divert  themselves  in 
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deceiving  women.  What  I  am  pleased  at,  my  dear  child,'  added 
she,  '  is,  that  according  to  your  relation,  you  are  no  longer  bound 
to  that  perjured  Biscayan:  if  your  marriage  with  him  was  good 
enough  to  secure  yo'xr  reputation,  by  way  of  recompense,  it  is 
also  bad  enough  to  permit  you  to  contract  a  better,  whenever 
you  can  find  an  opportunity. 

I  went  abroad  every  day  with  Dorothea,  either  to  church,  or 
to  visit ;  and  this  being  the  way  to  meet  with  some  adventure 
soon,  I  attracted  the  notice  of  several  cavaliers,  who.  in  order 
to  sound  the  business,  made  interest  mth  my  old  landlady:  but 
some  had  not  whe^e^^•ithal  to  make  a  good  settlement,  and  others 
were  still  minors:  so  that  I  had  not  the  least  desire  of  listening 
to  any  of  them.  One  day,  Dorothea  and  I  took  a  whim  of  going 
to  see  a  play  at  Seville;*  and  upon  consulting  the  bill,  we  found 
that  the  players  intended  to  act,  La  famosa  Comedia,  el  Em- 
baxador  de  Simo,  composed  by  Le  Vega  Carpio. 

Among  the  actresses  who  appeared  on  the  stage,  I  discovered 
my  old  friend  Phenicia,  that  joUy  merry  wench  whom  thou  hast 
seen,  when  she  was  waiting-maid  to  Florimonda,  and  with  whom 
thou  hast  sometimes  supped  at  Arsenia's  house.  I  knew  that 
she  had  not  been  in  Madrid  for  two  years  before,  but  was  igno- 
rant of  her  being  an  actress.  Having  an  eager  desire  of  em- 
bracing her,  I  found  the  piece  very  tedious:  but  this  might  be 
the  fault  of  the  actors,  who  played  either  too  ill,  or  too  well,  to 
yield  me  amusement ;  for  as  to  me,  who  am  a  merry  creature, 
I  own  myself  as  much  diverted  by  a  player  who  is  perfectly 
ridiculous,  as  by  one  who  is  excellent  in  his  way. 

At  length  the  moment  I  waited  for  being  arrived,  that  is,  the 
end  of  La  famosa  Comedia,  my  widow  and  I  went  behind  the 
scenes,  where  we  perceived  Phenicia  acting  the  coquette,  and 

*  Seville,  situated  on  the  Guadalquivir,  is  the  capital  of  Anda- 
lusia ;  and,  next  to  Madrid,  the  richest  city  in  Spain.  It  is  the 
seat  of  a  university,  archbishop,  inquisition,  and  mint.  So  ancient, 
that  oyer  one  of  the  gates  is  the  following  inscription  ; 

'Condidit  Alcides,  renovavit  Julius  urbem, 
Restituit  Christo  Fernandus  teriius  haeres.* 

And  so  remarkable  for  curiosities,  as  to  be  the  subject  of  this  dis. 
tich ; 

'  Qui  non  havisto  Sevilla, 
Non  havisto  maravilla.' 

The  translation  of  which  the  reader  will  find,  on  another  occ«' 
sion,  in  this  volume. 
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listening  with  affectation  to  the  soft  warhling  of  a  young  bird, 
which,  it  seems,  had  allowed  itself  to  be  ensnared  by  her  de- 
clamation. She  no  sooner  observed  me,  than  quitting  her 
admirer  with  a  courteous  air,  she  came  towards  me  with  open 
arms,  and  loaded  me  with  caresses.  We  expressed  our  mutual 
joy  in  seeing  one  another  again;  but  the  time  and  place  not  per- 
mitting us  to  launch  out  in  a  long  conversation,  we  deferred  it 
till  next  day,  when  we  might  discourse  together  more  fully  at 
her  lodgings. 

The  itch  of  talking  is  one  of  the  most  eager  passions  of  women : 
I  could  not  close  an  eye  the  whole  night,  so  much  did  I  long  to 
engage  Phenicia,  and  worry  her  with  questions  upon  questions. 
God  knows,  I  was  not  lazy  in  getting  up,  to  repair  to  her  lodg- 
ing, according  to  the  direction  she  had  given  me.  She  lived 
with  the  whole  company  in  a  large  hired  house;  which,  when  I 
entei"ed,  I  met  a  maid-servant,  who,  when  I  desired  her  to  con- 
duct me  to  Phenicia's  apartment,  showed  me  up  to  a  gaUery, 
on  one  side  of  which  were  ten  or  twelve  small  chambers,  divided 
from  one  another  by  partitions  of  deal  boards  only,  and  pos- 
sessed by  the  joyous  band.  My  guide  knocked  at  a  door  which 
Phenicia,  whose  tongue  itched  as  well  as  mine,  came  and  opened. 
Scarce  did  we  allow  ourselves  time  to  sit,  before  we  began  to 
chatter.  We  had  a  severe  brush,  and  uttered  in  our  turns  so 
many  interrogations,  that  the  questions  and  replies  succeeded 
one  another  with  surprising  volubility. 

After  having  recounted  our  mutual  adventures,  and  recipro- 
cally informed  ourselves  of  the  state  of  our  affairs,  Phenicia 
asked  what  I  intended  to  do:  I  answered,  that  I  was  resolved 
(until  something  better  should  cast  up)  to  enter  into  the  service 
of  some  young  lady  of  quality.  '  0  fie  !'  cried  my  friend,  '  you 
joke  sure !  Is  it  possible,  my  dear,  that  thou  art  not  yet  dis- 
gusted with  servitude?  Art  thou  not  tired  with  seeing  thyself 
subjected  to  another's  will,  with  humouring  the  caprices  of  a 
mistress,  with  hearing  thyself  reproached  ;  and,  in  one  word, 
with  being  a  slave?  Why  wilt  thou  not,  by  my  example,  em- 
brace a  theatrical  life?  Nothing  can  be  more  convenient  for 
people  of  spirit,  who  have  neither  birth  nor  fortune:  it  is  a 
situation  that  holds  the  middle  place  between  the  nobihty  and 
citizens;  an  unrestricted  condition,  free  of  that  decorum  which 
is  so  troublesome  to  society.  Our  revenues  are  paid  in  ready 
cash  by  the  public,  which  is  our  bank ;  we  live  in  continual 
mirth,  and  spend  our  money  as  we  get  it. 

*  The  stage,'  added  she,  'is  particularly  favourable  to  women 
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while  I  lived  with  Florimonda  (I  blush  at  the  remembi'ance  of 
it),  I  was  reduced  to  the  necessity  of  listening  to  the  candle- 
snuffers  of  the  prince's  company ;  not  one  man  of  fasliion  paid 
the  least  attention  to  my  figure.  What  was  the  cause  of  this 
unimportance?  I  was  not  seen:  the  finest  picture  has  not  lis 
effect  except  in  a  particular  light ;  but  since  I  have  been  placed 
on  my  proper  pedestal,  that  is,  on  the  stage,  heavens,  what  a 
change  has  happened  !  I  see  at  my  heels  the  gayest  youths  of 
all  the  towns  through  which  we  pass.  An  actress,  therefore, 
enjoys  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  in  her  occupation ;  if  she  is  pru- 
dent, I  mean,  if  she  favours  one  gallant  only  at  a  time,  she  has 
all  the  honour  imaginable  paid  to  her,  her  chastity  is  applauded ; 
and  when  she  changes  her  lover,  she  is  looked  upon  as  a  real 
widow  who  marries  a  second  husband:  nay,  if  a  widow  takes  a 
third,  she  is  spoken  of  with  contempt,  and  said  to  have  infringed 
the  deUcacy  of  her  sex  ;  whereas  the  actress  seems  to  be  more 
and  more  regarded,  in  proportion  to  the  increase  of  her  ad- 
mii-ers.  After  she  has  gone  through  a  hundred  intrigues,  she 
is  still  a  morsel  for  a  lord.' 

'  To  whom  do  jou  talk  in  this  manner?'  said  I,  interrupting 
her:  '  do  you  think  1  am  ignorant  of  these  advantages?  I  have 
often  reflected  on  them,  and  thej  do  but  too  much  flatter  the 
imagination  of  such  a  girl  as  me:  I  even  feel  an  inclination  for 
the  stage;  but  that  alone  is  not  sufiicient;  talent  is  absolutely 
necessai-y,  and  I  have  none:  for  when  I  sometimes  attempted 
to  repeat  passages  of  plays  before  Arsenia,  she  always  found 
fault  with  my  performance;  so  that  I  was  disgusted  at  the  pro- 
fession.' 'Thou  art  easily  discouraged,'  rej)]ied  Phenicia;  'dost 
thou  not  know  that  these  great  actresses  are  commonly  jealous? 
They  are  afraid  (in  spite  of  all  their  vanity)  of  being  eclipsed.  In 
short,  I  wo'n't  take  Arsenia's  word  for  thy  inc;ipacity;  for  she 
was  certainly  insincere:  nay,  I  assure  thee,  without  flattery, 
that  thou  art  bom  for  the  stage;  thou  hast  genius,  a  free  and 
graceful  carriage,  a  sweet  voice,  a  good  chest,  and  withal  a  face! 
Ah,  baggage,  how  many  cavaliers  wilt  thou  charm,  if  thou 
tuiTiest  actress  !' 

She  plied  me  with  more  such  seducing  discovtrse,  and  made 
me  pronounce  some  verses,  that  I  myself  might  judge  of  my 
capacity  for  acting;  but  when  she  heard  me,  it  was  quite  an- 
other case ;  she  overwhelmed  me  with  applause,  and  preferred 
me  to  all  the  actresses  in  iiadrid.  After  this,  I  sliould  have 
been  ine:vcusable  had  I  doubted  my  own  merit.  Ax'seuia  stood 
iuipi-.M-lu  d,  and  convicted  of  envy  and  insiucerity;  and  I  couM 
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not  help  allowing  that  I  was  an  admirable  subject.  Two  actors, 
who  happened  to  come  in  at  that  instant,  and  before  whom 
riieuicia  obliged  me  to  repeat  the  verses  which  I  had  already 
recited  to  her,  were  seized  with  a  kind  of  ecstasy;  from  which 
they  no  sooner  recollected  themselves,  than  they  loaded  me  with 
praise.  In  good  earnest,  had  the  three  wagered  with  one  an- 
other which  of  them  should  applaud  me  most,  they  could  not 
have  employed  more  hj'perbolical  expressions.  My  modesty 
was  not  proof  against  such  eulogiums:  I  began  to  believe  my- 
self of  some  value:  and  thus  my  thoughts  were  turned  towards 
the  stage. 

'Come  on  then,  my  dear,'  said  I  to  Phenicia,  'the  affair  is 
determined :  I  will  follow  thy  advice,  and  enter  into  the  com- 
pany, provided  they  think  well  of  it.'  My  friend,  transported 
with  joy  at  these  words,  hugged  me  in  her  arms;  and  her  two 
comrades  seemed  no  less  deUghted  to  find  me  in  these  senti- 
ments. We  agreed,  that  next  day  I  should  repair  to  the  theatre 
in  the  morning,  and  before  the  whole  company  assembled  show 
the  same  sample  of  my  talent  that  I  had  exhibited  to  them.  If 
I  had  acquired  the  good  opinion  of  those  who  were  at  Phenicia's 
lodgings,  all  the  actors  judged  of  me  still  more  favourably,  when 
I  had  pronounced  about  twenty  verses  in  their  presence.  They 
received  me  very  willingly  into  their  company  ;  and  then  I  was 
wholly  engrossed  by  my  first  appearance,  which,  that  I  might 
render  as  gay  as  possible,  I  employed  upon  it  all  the  money  that 
remained  from  the  sale  of  my  ring ;  and  though  I  had  not  enough 
to  make  a  superb  figure,  I  at  least  found  means  to  supply  the 
want  of  magnificence,  by  a  genteel  taste  in  my  dress. 

At  length  I  appeared  on  the  stage,  for  the  first  time ;  and  then, 
what  thundering  applause,  what  eulogium  was  I  favoured  with  ! 
It  is  downright  modesty,  my  friend,  to  say  simply  that  I  ravished 
the  audience;  one  must  have  been  witness  of  the  noise  I  made 
at  Seville,  to  believe  it.  I  became  the  discourse  of  the  whole 
city,  which,  during  three  weeks,  came  in  crowds  to  the  play- 
house in  such  a  manner,  that  the  company,  by  this  novelty,  re- 
called the  public,  which  had  begun  to  desert  them.  I  began 
then  in  a  manner  that  charmed  everybody ;  and  this  was  the 
same  thing  as  if  I  had  advertised  myself  to  be  let  to  the  highest 
bidder.  Twenty  cavaliers,  of  all  ages,  outvied  one  another  in 
their  proffers  to  me;  and  if  I  had  followed  my  own  inchnation, 
I  would  have  chosen  him  who  was  young  and  handsome;  but 
people  of  our  stamp  ought  to  consult  nothing  but  their  interest 
and  ambition,  when  a  settlement  is  depending.  Vor  this  reason, 


CHAP.  VII.]  GIL  ELAS.  S01 

Don  Ambrosio  de  Nisana,  a  man  already  old  and  ugly,  but  ric  h, 
generous,  and  one  of  the  most  powerful  noblemen  of  Andalusia, 
had  the  preference.  True,  indeed,  I  made  him  purchase  my 
favours  at  a  good  price ;  he  hired  for  me  a  grand  house,  w  hich 
he  furnished  in  a  very  magnificent  manner,  gave  me  an  expert 
cook,  two  lacquies,  a  chambermaid,  and  a  thousand  ducats  for 
my  monthly  expense,  over  and  above  rich  clothes,  and  a  pi'elty 
larire  quantity  of  jewels. 

What  a  change  was  this  in  my  fortune  !  My  reason  could  not 
support  it:  I  appeared  to  myself  all  of  a  sudden  quite  another 
person ;  and  I  am  not  surprised  that  there  are  girls  who  forget 
in  a  little  time  the  meanness  and  misery  from  which  they  are 
rescued  by  the  caprice  of  a  man  of  quality.  I  will  make  a  sin- 
cere confession ;  the  applause  of  the  public,  the  flattering  dis- 
course that  I  heard  fi-om  all  quarters,  and  the  passion  of  Don 
Ambrosia,  inspired  me  with  sentiments  of  vanity  that  amounted 
to  mere  extravagance.  I  considered  my  talent  as  a  noble  title; 
I  assumed  the  airs  of  a  woman  of  quaUty;  and  becoming  as 
cuvetous,  as  I  had  before  been  prudigal  of  my  smiles,  resolved 
to  limit  my  prospects  to  dukes,  counts,  and  marquisses  only. 

Signor  de  Nisana  came  to  sup  at  my  house  every  evening  with 
some  of  his  friends;  and  I,  on  my  side,  took  care  to  invite  the 
most  engaging  of  our  actresses,  so  that  we  commonly  spent  the 
best  part  of  the  night  in  di'inking  and  making  merry.  I  accom- 
modated myself  mighty  well  to  such  an  agreeable  life,  which, 
however,  lasted  but  six  months.  Noblemen  are  apt  to  change, 
otherwise  they  would  be  too  amiable.  Don  Ambrosia  forsook 
me  for  a  conquest  he  had  made  of  a  young  creature  from  Gre- 
nada, who  had  airived  at  Seville  ^^•ith  some  charms,  and  the 
fcilent  of  disposing  them  to  the  best  advantage.  My  affliction  at 
his  inconstancy  did  not  last,  however,  longer  than  four-and- 
twenty  hours.  I  chose  in  his  room  a  cavalier  of  two-and-twenty, 
called  Don  Lewis  d'Alcacer,  to  whom,  in  point  of  person,  few 
Spaniards  could  be  compared.  Thou  wilt,  doubtless,  ask,  and 
thou  hast  reason  so  to  do,  why  I  took  such  a  young  nobleman 
for  my  gallant,  when  I  knew  the  consequences  of  such  a  choice. 
But,  besides  that  Don  Lewis  had  neither  father  nor  mother, 
and  already  enjoyed  his  estate,  I  must  tell  thee,  that  these  con- 
sequences are  not  to  be  dreaded  but  by  girls  of  a  servile  con- 
diti(m.  or  unhappy  she-adventurers.  AVomen  of  our  jirofession 
are  privileged  persons,  and  not  at  all  answerable  for  the  eftVcts 
that  our  charms  produce.  So  much  the  worse  for  those  families 
whose  heirs  we  pillage. 
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Alcacer  and  I  attached  ourselves  so  strongly  to  one  another, 
that  no  mutual  passion,  I  believe,  ever  equalled  that  with  which 
we  ^vere  inflamed.  We  loved  ^\ith  so  much  fury,  that  one  \\  ould 
have  thought  we  \vere  both  enchanted:  and  those  who  were  ac- 
quainted with  our  correspondence,  believed  us  the  most  happy 
lovers  in  thcAVorld;  though  we  were,  in  reality,  the  most  miser- 
able. If  Don  Lewis  had  a  person  altogether  amiable,  he  was  at 
the  same  time  so  jealous,  that  he  afflicted  me  incessantly  with 
unjust  suspicions.  It  was  in  vain  for  me  to  accommodate  mj  • 
self  to  this  weakness,  to  constrain  myself  so  far  as  not  to  loif 
upon  a  man.  His  distrust,  ingenious  in  finding  out  crimes 
lay  to  my  charge,  rendered  my  caution  altogether  useless  Out 
most  tender  moments  were  always  disturbed  by  quarrels,  which 
it  was  impossible  to  endure.  Both  of  us  lost  our  patience,  and 
we  broke  in  a  friendly  manner.  Wouldst  thou  believe  it '  we 
looked  upon  the  last  day  as  the  most  charming  of  our  coraniprce. 
Equally  fatigued  with  the  troubles  we  had  undergone,  we  ex- 
pressed the  utmost  joy  in  our  mutual  adieu.  We  were  like  two 
miserable  captives,  who,  after  a  rude  slavery,  at  last  recover 
their  freedom. 

Since  that  adventure,  I  am  always  on  my  guard  against  love. 
I  wiU  no  more  contract  attachments  that  may  disturb  my  re- 
pose: it  does  not  become  those  of  our  profession  to  sigh  like 
other  people ;  and  we  ought  not  to  entertain  in  private  a  passion, 
the  ridicule  of  which  we  represent  in  public. 

About  this  time,  I  afforded  some  employment  to  fame,  which 
reported  everywhere,  thiit  I  was  an  inimitable  actress.  On  the 
assurance  of  this  goddess,  the  players  of  Grenada  wrote  to  me, 
proposing  that  I  should  enter  into  their  company;  and,  to  let 
me  know  that  the  px-oposal  was  not  to  be  rejected,  sent  me  an 
account  of  their  daily  expense,  and  the  terms  of  their  offer: 
from  which  I  concluded,  that  it  would  be  for  my  interest  to  com- 
ply. I  accepted  it,  therefore,  though,  at  bottom,  I  was  grieved 
at  parting  from  Phenicia  and  Dorothea,  whom  I  loved  as  much 
as  one  woman  is  capable  of  loving  others  of  her  sex.  I  left  the 
first  busy  in  melting  the  plate  of  a  little  merchant  goldsmith, 
who,  out  of  vanity,  would  have  an  actress  for  his  mistress.  I 
forgot  to  tell  thee,  that  when  I  devoted  myself  to  tlie  stage,  I 
changed,  through  whim,  my  name  from  Laura  into  that  of  Es 
tella,  under  which  appellation  I  set  out  for  Grenada. 

Here  my  first  appearance  was  no  less  lucky  than  at  Seville, 
and  I  saw  myself  at  once  surrounded  by  admirei-s  ;  but  bijing 
resolved  to  favour  none  except  in  an  honourable  way,  L  be- 
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fiaverl  to  thom  with  so  much  reserve,  th;it  tlioy  were  bliiuk'd 
bv  my  allVcted  modesty.  Nevertheless,  that  [  woukl  not  bo 
the  dupe  of  a  conduct  that  niiglit  be  of  no  service,  and  which, 
indeed,  was  not  natural  to  me,  I  was  going  to  listen  to  a  young 
judge  of  the  citizen  race,  who  assumes  the  noblemati  by  virtue 
of  his  office,  a  sumpt'v)us  table  and  rich  equipage,  when  I  saw, 
for  the  first  time,  the  Marquis  de  Marialva.  This  Portuguese 
lord,  who  travels  through  Spain  out  of  curiosity,  stopped,  on 
his  way,  at  Grenad.i  ;  and  coming  to  the  play  one  night,  when 
I  did  not  act,  conside  red  with  great  attention  the  actresses 
who  presented  themselves,  and  found  one  to  his  liking.  lie 
made  an  acquaintance  with  her  the  very  next  day,  and  was 
ready  to  conclude  the  bargain,  when  I  axjpeared  on  the  stag?. 
My  figure,  and  the  airs  I  gave  myself,  tm-ned  the  weathercock 
all  of  a  sudden  ;  and  my  Portuguese  attached  himself  to  me 
only.  To  confess  the  truth,  as  I  was  not  ignorant  that  my 
comrade  had  pleased  that  nobleman,  I  spared  nothing  to  de- 
prive he)'  of  her  comiuest ;  and  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  ac- 
complish it.  I  know  that  she  bears  me  a  grudge  for  my  suc- 
cess, but  I  could  not  help  doing  it ;  and  she  ought  to  consider 
it  is  a  thing  so  natural  to  women,  that  the  best  friends  make 
no  scruple  of  prad-iaing  it  on  one  another. 

CHAP.  viir. 

Ladra  had  no  sooner  finished  her  story,  than  an  old  actress, 
who  lived  in  the  neighbourhood,  came  to  take  her  up  in  her 
way  to  the  playhouse.  This  venerable  stage  heroine  would 
have  been  very  proper  for  playing  the  part  of  the  goddess  Cotys. 
My  sister  did  not  fail  to  present  her  brother  to  this  superan- 
nuated figure  ;  upon  which  a  great  many  compliments  passed 
on  both  sides. 

I  left  them  together,  telling  the  steward's  widow  that  I  would 
rejoin  her  at  the  theatre  as  soon  as  I  ordered  my  baggage  to 
be  carried  to  the  Marquis  de  Marialva's  house,  to  wliich  he 
gave  me  a  direction.  I  went  immediately  to  my  own  room  ; 
from  whence,  after  having  satisfied  my  landlady,  I  repaired 
with  a  man  who  carried  my  portmanteau  to  a  large  furnished 
house  where  my  new  master  lodged.  I  met  at  the  door  his 
steward,  who  asked  me  if  I  was  not  dame  Estella's  brother  ; 
and  upon  my  answering  in  the  affirmative,  said,  '  Signor  Caviv. 
lier,  you  are  very  welcome  :  the  Marquis  of  Marialva,  whose 
Steward  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  has  ordered  me  to  give  you 
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a  hniidsome  reception.  There  is  a  chanober  prepared  for  you ; 
to  which,  if  you  please,  I  shall  show  you  the  way.'  So  saying, 
he  carried  me  to  the  top  of  the  house,  and  showed  me  into  a 
chamber  so  small,  that  a  very  narrow  bed,  a  chest  and  two 
chairs  quite  filled  it.  This  was  my  apartment.  'You  won't 
be  very  much  at  large  in  this  place,'  said  my  guide  ;  'but  to 
make  you  amends,  you  shall  be  lodged  in  a  superb  manner  at 
Lisbon.'  I  locked  my  portmanteau  in  my  chest,  put  the  key 
in  my  pocket,  and  asked  at  what  hour  they  supped.  It  was 
answered  that  the  Portuguese  nobleman  kept  no  table  at 
home,  but  gave  a  certain  monthly  sum  to  each  domestic  for 
his  board.  I  put  other  questions  to  him,  and  learned  that  the 
people  belonging  to  the  marquis  were  a  parcel  of  happy  slug- 
gards. After  a  short  conversation,  I  left  the  steward,  to  go  in 
quest  of  Laura,  agreeably  engrossed  with  the  presage  I  had 
conceived  of  my  new  place. 

As  soon  as  I  arrived  at  the  playhouse  door,  and  told  that  I 
was  Estella's  brother,  I  was  immediately  admitted.  You  might 
have  seen  the  guards  as  eager  in  making  a  passage  for  me  as 
if  I  had  been  one  of  the  most  considerable  noblemen  of  Gre- 
nada. All  the  servants  and  door-keepers  whom  I  met  made 
me  profound  bows.  But  what  I  wish  I  could  paint  to  the 
reader,  was  my  serio- comical  reception  behind  the  scenes, 
where  I  found  the  company  all  dressed  and  ready  to  begin. 
The  actors  and  actresses,  to  whom  Laura  presented  me,  poured 
upon  me  in  shoals.  The  men  overwhelmed  me  with  embraces  ; 
and  the  women,  in  their  turns,  applying  their  painted  faces  to 
mine,  covei'ed  it  with  white  and  red.  Each  desirous  of  being 
the  first  to  make  their  compliment,  they  spoke  all  together  ;  it 
was  impossible  for  me  alone  to  answer  ;  but  my  sister  came  to 
my  assistance,  and  her  indefatigable  tongue  did  not  leave  me 
in  debt  to  any  one. 

The  embraces  of  the  actors  and  actresses  did  not  suffice  ;  for 
I  was  also  obliged  to  undergo  the  civilities  of  the  scene-painter, 
the  music,  prompter,  candle-snuffer,  and  his  deputy  ;  in  short, 
of  all  the  servants  of  the  theatre,  who,  on  the  report  of  my 
arrival,  came  running  to  behold  me.  One  would  have  thought 
that  all  these  people  were  foundlings,  who  had  never  seen  a 
brother  before. 

Meanwhile,  the  performance  began  ;  and  some  gentlemen, 
who  were  behind  the  scenes,  ran  to  their  places  ;  while  I,  like 
a  ( hild  of  the  house,  continued  to  converse  with  those  of  the 
ixtors  who  were  not  on  the  stage.    Among  these  I  heard  una 
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called  Melchior ;  I  was  struck  with  the  name  ;  I  considered 
with  attention  the  person  who  bore  it,  and  imagined  I  had  seen 
him  somewhere.  I  at  length  recollected  him  to  be  Melchior 
Zapata,  that  poor  stroller,  who,  as  I  observed  in  the  first  part 
of  my  history,  soaked  crusts  of  bread  in  a  spring. 

Taking  him  aside  accordingly,  '  I  am  mistaken,'  said  I,  'if 
you  are  not  that  Signer  Melchior  with  whom  I  had  the  honour 
to  breakfast  one  day,  at  the  side  of  a  clear  spring  between 
Yalladolid  and  Segovia.  I  was  in  company  with  a  journeyman 
barber  ;  we  had  some  provisions  in  a  knapsack,  which  being 
joined  to  yours,  made  up  a  pretty  little  repast,  which  was 
seasoned  with  a  thousand  agreeable  sallies.'  Zapata  having 
mused  some  minutes,  answered,  '  You  mention  a  circumstance 
which  I  recal  without  difficulty  ;  I  was  then  returning  to  Za- 
mora,  from  having  made  an  unsuccessful  attempt  on  the  stage 
at  Madrid  ;  I  remember,  too,  that  I  was  in  very  bad  circum- 
stances.' *  I  remember  the  same  thing,'  said  I,  '  by  this  token, 
that  you  wore  a  jacket  lined  with  play-bills.  You  see  I  have 
not  forgot  it,  no  more  than  that  you  complained  at  that  time 
of  having  too  chaste  a  wife.'  '  Oh  !  I  have  no  cause  to  com- 
plain of  that  at  present,'  said  Zapata  with  precipitation,  '  egad ! 
my  gossip  is  very  much  reformed  in  that  particular  ;  and 
therefore  my  jacket  is  better  lined  than  formerly.' 

I  was  going  to  congratulate  him  on  his  wife's  reformation, 
when  he  was  obliged  to  leave  me,  in  order  to  appear  upon  the 
stage.  Curious  to  know  his  spouse,  I  made  up  to  an  actor, 
and  desired  he  would  show  her  to  me.  This  he  did  ;  saying, 
•  There  she  is  ;  that  is  Narcissa,  the  handsomest  of  our  ladies, 
your  sister  excepted.'  I  immediately  concluded  that  this  actress 
must  be  she  in  favour  of  whom  the  Marquis  de  Marialva  had 
declared  himself  before  he  had  seen  Estella  ;  and  my  conjec- 
ture was  but  too  true.  When  the  play  was  over  I  conducted 
Laura  to  her  lodging,  where  I  perceived  several  cooks  pre- 
paring a  great  entertainment.  '  Thou  mayest  sup  here,'  said 
she.  •  I  won't,  indeed,'  said  I  ;  '  the  marquis,  perhaps,  will 
choose  to  be  alone  with  you.'  '  Oh,  not  at  all,'  she  replied, 
'  he  is  to  be  here  with  two  of  his  friends  and  one  of  our  gentle- 
men ;  and  it  is  in  thy  own  option  to  make  a  sixth.  Thou 
knowest  that  in  the  house  of  actresses  secretaries  have  the 
privilege  of  eatuig  with  their  masters.'  '  True,'  said  I,  'but 
it  would  be  a  little  too  early  for  me  to  put  myself  on  the  footing 
of  a  favourite  secretai'y  ;  I  must  first  enjoy  his  confidence  be- 
fore I  can  merit  that  honourable  privilege.'    So  saying,  I  left 
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lier,  and  repaired  to  my  eating-house,  wliicli  I  intended  to 
frequent  every  day,  since  my  master  kept  no  table  at  liunie. 

CHAP.  IX. 

I  ousERVED  in  tlie  hall  a  kind  of  old  monk  clothed  in  coarse 
gray  cloth,  who  was  at  supper  all  alone  in  a  corner.  Sitting 
down,  out  of  curiosity,  just  opposite  to  him,  I  saluted  him  very 
civilly,  and  he  showed  himself  no  less  polite.  My  ])ittance 
being  brought,  I  began  to  dispatch  it  with  a  good  deal  of  ap- 
petite ;  and  while  I  ate  in  silence,  I  frequently  looked  at  this 
person,  whose  eyes  I  always  found  fixed  on  mine.  Fatigued 
•with  his  stubborn  perseverance  in  looking  at  me,  I  addressed 
him  in  these  words  :  '  Fatlier,  have  we  ever  seen  one  another 
before  ?  You  observe  me,  as  if  I  was  not  altogether  unknown 
to  you.' 

He  answered,  with  great  gravity,  '  Jly  reason  f(<r  fi.xing  my 
eyes  upon  you,  is  to  admire  the  prodigious  variety  of  adventures 
which  are  marked  in  the  features  of  your  face.'  '  I  see,'  said 
I,  with  an  air  of  raillery,  '  that  your  reverence  deals  in  meto- 
poscopy.'  *  I  may  boast  of  possessing  that  art,'  replied  the 
monk,  '  and  of  having  made  presages  which  have  been  verified 
by  t'^p  event.  I  am  also  skilled  in  chiromancy,  and  will  venture 
to  saj  that  my  oracles  are  infallible,  when  I  have  compared  the 
mSDP  ition  of  the  hand  with  that  of  the  face.' 

Although  this  old  man  had  all  the  appearance  of  a  wise 
person,  I  thought  him  so  foolish  that  I  could  not  help  laugh- 
ing in  his  face.  Instead  of  being  offended,  he  smiled  at  my 
impoliteness,  and  continued  speaking  in  these  words,  after 
having  cast  his  eyes  around  the  hall,  to  be  assured  that  nobody 
listened  ;  '  I  am  not  surprised  to  see  you  so  prejudiced  against 
two  sciences  which  are  looked  upon  as  frivolous  in  this  age. 
The  long  and  painful  study  which  they  demand  discourages 
all  the  learned  men,  who  renounce  and  decry  them,  out  of  de- 
spair of  acquiring  them.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  not  discou- 
raged by  the  obscurity  in  which  they  are  shrouded,  no  more 
than  by  the  difficulties  which  incessantly  occur  in  the  search 
of  chemical  secrets,  and  in  the  wonderful  art  of  transmuting 
metals  into  gold. 

'  But  I  don't  consider,'  added  he,  recollecting  himself,  '  that 
I  speak  to  a  young  cavalier,  to  whom  my  discourse  must  in 
effect  appear  quite  chimerical.  A  sample  of  my  skill  will  dis- 
pose you  much  better  than  all  I  can  say,  to  judge  more  favoui*- 
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ably  of  my  art.'  With  these  words,  he  took  out  of  his  pocket 
a  phial  full  of  red  liquor  ;  and  then  said  :  '  Here  is  an  elixir, 
which  I  composed  this  morning,  of  the  juice  of  certain  plants 
distilled  in  an  alembic  ;  for  I  have  employed  almost  all  my  life, 
like  Deinocritus,  in  finding  out  the  properties  of  minerals  and 
simples.  You  shall  see  its  virtue  put  to  the  proof.  The  win«> 
which  we  now  drink  at  supper,  thougli  it  is  execrable,  shall 
become  excellent.'  So  saying,  he  put  into  my  bottle  two  drops 
of  his  elixir,  which  rendered  my  wine  more  delicious  tLan  the 
best  that  is  drunk  in  Spain. 

The  marvellous  strikes  the  imagination  ;  and  when  once 
that  is  gained,  the  judgment  is  no  longer  used.  Charmed  with 
such  a  fine  secret,  and  persuaded  tliat  he  must  be  more  than 
the  devil  who  could  find  it  out,  I  cried,  in  a  transport  of  admi- 
ration, '  Oh,  father  J»  pray  pardon  me,  if  I  took  you  at  first  for 
an  old  fool,  I  now  do  justice  to  your  capacity,  and  need  no 
more  than  I  have  seen  to  be  assured  that  you  could,  if  you 
pleased,  convert  in  an  instant  a  bar  of  iron  into  an  ingot  of 
gold.  How  happy  should  I  be  could  I  possess  such  an  admir- 
able science  !'  '  Heaven  preserve  you  from  such  an  acquisition,' 
said  the  old  man,  interrupting  me  with  a  profound  sigh.  *  You 
don't  know,  my  son,  what  a  fatal  secret  you  wish  for.  Instead 
of  envying,  rather  pity  me  for  having  bestowed  so  much  pains 
to  make  myself  unhappy,  1  live  in  continual  disquiet.  I  am 
afraid  of  being  discovered,  and  that  my  labours  will  be  re^ 
warded  with  perpetual  imprisonment.  In  this  apprehension 
I  lead  a  wandering  life,  disguised  sometimes  like  a  priest  or 
monk,  and  sometimes  like  a  peasant  or  cavalier.  Is  it  then 
an  advantage  to  know  how  to  make  gold  at  that  price  ?  Aiid 
are  not  riches  a  real  punishment  for  those  persons  who  cannot 
enjoy  them  in  tranquillity  V 

This  discourse  seeming  to  me  very  sensible,  I  said  to  the 
sage,  '  There  is  nothing  like  a  quiet  life  :  you  give  me  a  dis- 
gust to  the  philosopher's  stone  ;  and  I  will  be  contented  with 
learning  of  you  the  future  events  of  my  life.'  '  With  all  my 
heart,  child,'  answered  he  ;  'I  have  already  made  my  remarks 
on  your  features  :  let  us  now  see  your  hand.'  I  presented  it 
to  him  with  a  confidence  that  will  not  do  me  much  honour  in 
the  opinion  of  some  readers  ;  and  he  having  examined  it  with 
great  attention,  exclaimed  in  a  fit  of  enthusiasm,  '  Ah,  what 
ti-ansitions  from  grief  to  joy,  and  from  joy  to  gi  ief !  What  ca- 
pricious successions  of  misfortune  and  prosperity  !  But  you 
have  already  experienced  a  great  deal  of  these  vicissitudes. 
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You  have  not  a  great  many  more  afflictions  to  undergo  :  and 
a  nobleman  ^vill  confer  upon  yon  an  agreeable  destiny,  not 
subject  to  change.'  After  having  assured  me  that  I  might  de- 
pend on  this  prediction,  he  bade  me  farewell,  and  went  out  of 
the  eating-house,  leaving  me  quite  engrossed  with  the  things 
which  I  had  heard.  T  did  not  at  all  doubt  that  the  Marquis 
de  Marialva  was  the  nobleman  in  question  ;  and  of  consequence, 
nothing  seemed  more  possible  than  the  accomplishment  of  the 
oracle.  But  though  I  had  not  seen  the  least  appearance  of 
probability,  I  could  not  have  helped  reposing  an  entire  belief 
in  the  pretended  monk,  so  much  authority  had  he  acquired  in 
my  opinion  by  his  elixir.  On  my  side,  that  I  might  hasten  the 
happiness  that  was  predicted  to  me,  I  resolved  to  attach  my- 
self to  the  marquis  more  than  I  had  done  to  any  of  my  mas- 
ters ;  and  having  foi-med  this  resolution,  I  retired  to  our  hou«G 
in  a  transpoi-t  of  joy  that  I  cannot  express.  Never  did  a  womau 
leave  a  fortune-teller  with  more  satisfactiou. 

CHAP.  X. 

The  tTiarquis  was  not  yet  come  home  from  the  lodgings  of  his 
actress  ;  and  I  found  his  valets-de-chambre  plajing  at  primero, 
in  his  apartments,  expecting  his  return.  I  made  up  to  tliem, 
and  we  anmscd  ourselves  in  making  mei-ry  till  two  o'clock  ia 
the  morning,  when  our  master  arrived.  He  was  a  little  sur- 
prised  to  see  me,  and  said  with  a  gracious  air,  which  made  me 
guess  that  he  returned  very  well  satisfied  with  his  evening's 
pleasure  ;  '  How,  Gil  Bias  !  not  yet  a-bed  V  I  answered  that 
I  was  first  willing  to  know  what  orders  he  had  for  me.  '  I 
shall  perhaps,'  he  resumed,  'give  you  a  commission  to-morrow 
morning  ;  but  it  will  he  time  enough  then  to  tell  you  the  par- 
ticulars. MeanwhiU  /ou  may  go  to  rest  ;  and  henceforiii  re- 
member, that  I  dispense  with  your  attendance  in  the  evening, 
having  occasion  for  nobody  but  my  valets-de-chamln  e. ' 

After  this  explanation,  which  at  bottom  gave  me  a  good 
deal  of  pleasure,  since  it  spared  me  a  piece  of  subjection  which 
I  sliould  have  sometimes  felt  in  a  vei-y  disagreeable  manner,  I 
I  left  the  marquis  in  his  apartment,  and  retiring  to  my  garret,  ' 
went  to  bed  ;  but  having  no  inclination  to  sleep,  it  came  into 
my  head  to  follow  the  advice  which  Tythagoras  gives  us,  of 
recollecting  at  night  all  that  we  luive  done  in  the  day,  in  order 
to  applaud  our  good,  and  ct)iidemn  our  bad  actions. 

I  did  not  find  my  conscience  clear  enough  to  be  satisfied 
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w  ith  my  confluct ;  but  reproached  myself  \Vith  having  sup- 
ported the  iinposture  of  Laura.  In  vain  did  I  suggest  as  an 
excuse,  that  I  could  not  in  honour  give  the  lie  to  a  girl  who 
had  nothing  in  view  but  to  do  me  a  pleasure  ;  and  that,  in 
some  shape,  I  found  myself  under  a  necessity  of  being  an  ac- 
complice in  the  cheat.  Little  satisfied  with  this  apology,  I  an- 
swered, that  I  ought  not  then  to  have  pushed  things  so  far  ; 
and  that  I  must  have  a  great  deal  of  impudence  to  live  with  a 
nobleman  whose  confidence  I  so  ill  repaid.  In  short,  after  a 
severe  examination,  I  concluded,  that  if  I  was  not  a  rogue,  I 
was  next  kin  to  it. 

Yrom  thence  passing  to  the  consequences,  I  represented  to 
myself  that  I  played  a  very  high  game  in  deceiving  a  man  of 
quality,  who,  for  my  sins,  would  perhaps  soon  discover  the 
trick.  A  reflection  so  judicious  terrified  me  not  a  little  ;  but 
the  ideas  of  pleasure  and  interest  soon  dissipated  my  fear. 
Besides,  the  prophecy  of  the  man  with  the  elixir  would  have 
been  sufficient  to  have  removed  ray  dou'tts.  I  gave  myself  up, 
therefore,  to  the  most  agreeable  fanc  ies  ;  I  formed  new  rules 
of  arithmetic,  to  reckon  within  myself  the  sum  to  which  my 
wages  would  amount  at  the  end  of  teu  years'  service.  To  this 
I  added  the  gratifications  which  I  should  receive  from  my 
master  ;  and  measuring  them  by  his  liberal  dispositions,  or 
rather  by  my  own  desires,  I  had  an  intemperance  of  imagi- 
n;ition  (if  I  may  be  allowed  the  expression),  which  set  no 
bounds  to  my  fortune.  I  was  gradually  lulled  by  so  much 
wealth,  and  fell  asleep  in  the  very  act  of  building  castles  in 
Spain. 

Next  day,  I  got  up  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning  to  go  and 
receive  my  patron's  ordei  s  ;  but  as  I  opened  my  door  to  go  out, 
I  was  very  much  surprised  to  see  him  appear  before  me  all 
alone,  in  his  night-cap  and  morning-gown.  '  Gil  Bias,' said 
he,  'last  night,  vvhi^n  I  loft  ymir  sister,  I  promised  to  be  with 
her  this  morning  ;  but  an  affair  of  consequence  hinders  me 
from  keeping  my  ^'.  ord.  Go,  and  assure  her  from  me  that  I  aui 
very  much  mortified  the  disappointment  ;  ;iud  tell  her,  I 
shall  certainly  sup  with  her  in  the  tjveuing.  This  is  not  all,' 
added  he,  putting  into  my  hand  a  purse  with  a  Little  shagreen 
box  enriched  with  diamonds,  '  carry  this  my  picture  to  her, 
and  keep  this  purse  of  fifty  pistoles,  which  I  give  as  a  mark  of 
the  friendship  I  have  already  conceived  for  you.'  I  took  the 
picture  with  one  hand,  and  the  purse  I  so  little  deserved  with 
the  other  ;  running  instantly  to  Laura,  saying,  in  the  excess 
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of  joy  with  which  I  \Tas  transported,  'Good!  the  prediction 
is  visibly  accomplishing.  What  happiness  is  it  to  be  tlie 
brother  of  such  a  handsome  and  gallant  girl!  What  a  pity 
it  is  that  there  is  not  as  much  honour  as  profit  and  pleasure 
in  it !' 

Laura,  contrai'y  to  the  custom  of  people  of  her  profession, 
being  used  to  rise  early,  I  surjjrised  her  at  her  toilet,  where, 
in  expectation  of  the  Portuguese,  she  joined  to  her  natural 
beauty  all  the  auxiliai-y  charms  that  the  art  of  coquetry  could 
bestow.  '  Amiable  Estella,'  said  I  to  her  when  I  entered, 
*  the  loadstone  of  strangers,  I  may  now  sit  at  table  with  my 
master,  since  he  has  honoured  me  with  a  commission  which 
gives  me  that  prerogative,  and  of  which  I  come  to  acquit 
myself.  He  cannot  have  the  pleasure  of  your  company  this 
morning,  as  he  proposed  ;  but,  for  your  consolation,  will  sup 
with  you  at  night :  and  he  sends  you  his  picture,  which  to  me 
seems  a  matter  of  still  greater  consolation.' 

I  accordingly  gave  her  the  box,  which,  by  the  bright  sparkling 
of  the  diamonds  that  adorned  it.  infinitely  rejoiced  her  eye- 
sight. She  opened  it,  and  shutting  it  again,  after  having  con- 
sidered the  painting  superficially,  returned  to  the  stones,  whose 
beauty  she  extolled,  saying,  with  a  smile,  '  These  are  copies 
which  we  women  of  the  stage  value  more  than  originals.' 

I  then  told  her  that  the  generous  Portuguese,  when  he  in- 
trusted me  with  the  picture,  had  gi'atified  me  with  a  purse  of 
fifty  pistoles.  'I  congratulate  thee  upon  thy  good  fortune,'  said 
she  to  me;  '  this  nobleman  begins  where  others  even  rarely  end.' 
'  To  you,  my  dear  creature,'  I  replied,  '  I  owe  this  present:  the 
marquis  bestowed  it  upon  me  solely  on  account  of  my  being 
your  brother.'  '  I  wish,'  said  she,  '  that  he  would  give  you  as 
much  every  day  for  I  cannot  express  how  dear  thou  art  to  me. 
The  very  first  moment  I  saw  thee,  I  attached  myself  to  thee  by 
a  tie  too  strong  for  time  to  break.  When  I  lost  thee  at  Madrid, 
I  did  not  despair  of  finding  thee  again,  and  yesterday,  when  I 
saw  thee,  received  thee  as  a  man  whom  fate  brought  back  to 
my  arms.  In  a  word,  my  fi-iend,  heaven  has  destined  us  for 
one  another;  thou  shalt  be  niy  husband;  but  we  must  first  en- 
rich ourselves.  I  want  to  have  two  or  three  more  intrigues  to 
make  thee  easy  for  life.' 

I  thanked  her  in  a  polite  manner  for  the  trouble  she  intended 
to  take  on  my  account;  and  we  insensibly  engaged  in  a  conver- 
sation that  lasted  till  noon.  Then  I  retired,  to  give  an  account 
to  my  master  of  the  manner  in  which  his  present  was  received , 
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and  though  Laura  had  given  ine  no  instructions  on  that  subject, 
I  did  not  fail  to  compose  by  tlie  ivay  a  fine  compliment,  whicli 
I  intended  to  repeat  in  lier  name.  But  wlien  I  went  home.  1 
ivas  told  that  the  marquis  had  gone  out;  and  it  was  decreed  that 
I  should  see  him  no  more;  as  may  be  perceive<l  iu  reading  the 
foUoAving  chapter. 

CHAP.  XI. 

1  iiEPAtKED  to  my  eating-house,  where  meeting  two  men  of  a 
very  agreeable  conversation,  I  dined  and  sat  at  table  with  them, 
till  it  was  time  to  go  to  the  play;  then  we  parted:  they  went 
about  their  own  affairs,  and  I  took  the  road  to  the  theati  e.  I 
must  observe  by  the  by,  that  I  had  all  the  reason  in  the  world 
to  be  in  good  humour;  mirth  had  reigned  in  my  conversation 
with  these  two  gentlemen ;  my  fortune  had  a  most  smiling  face ; 
and,  notwithstanding  my  spii-its  sunk,  without  my  knowing  the 
reason,  and  without  my  being  able  to  keep  them  up;  it  was, 
doubtless,  a  presage  of  the  misfortune  \vith  which  I  was  threat- 
ened. 

As  I  entered  the  gi'een-room,  Melchior  Zapata  came  to  me; 
and  telling  me  softly  to  follow  him,  carried  me  into  a  private 
place,  and  addressed  me  in  this  manner:  '  Signor  Cavalier,  I 
think  it  my  duty  to  give  you  a  very  important  piece  of  intelli- 
gence. You  know  that  the  Marquis  de  Marialva  had,  at  first, 
a  passion  for  Narcissa,  my  wife ;  and  already  appointed  a  day 
to  come  and  take  a  sUce  of  my  rib,  when  the  artful  Estella 
found  means  to  break  the  bargain,  and  allure  the  Portuguese 
nobleman  to  her  own  charms.  You  may  well  believe  that  an 
actress  does  not  lose  such  a  good  prey  without  vexation,  ily 
spouse  has  this  affair  at  heart,  and  is  capable  of  undertaking 
anything  to  be  revenged;  she  has  now  a  fair  occasion.  Yester- 
day, if  you  remember,  all  our  servants  crowded  to  see  you; 
when  the  under  candle-snuffer  told  some  of  the  company,  that 
he  knew  you  very  well,  and  that  you  was  nothing  less  than  Es- 
teUa's  brother. 

This  report,'  added  Melchior,  '  reached  the  ears  of  Narcissa, 
who  did  not  fail  to  interrogate  the  author;  and  he  has  confirmed 
his  assertion,  by  telling  her,  that  he  knew  you  as  Arsenia's 
valet,  at  the  same  time  that  Estella,  under  the  name  of  Laura, 
served  that  actress  at  Madrid.  My  A\ife,  charmed  with  that 
discovery,  will  impart  it  to  the  ^larquis  de  Marialva,  who  is  to 
be  at  the  play  this  evening.  Take  your  measures  accordingly: 
if  you  are  not  actually  E  Stella's  brother,  I  advi.sc  you,  as  a  friend, 
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find  on  account  of  our  old  acquuiiitance,  to  provide  for  joui 
safety.  Narcissa,  who  demands  but  one  victim,  has  allowed 
nie  to  give  you  this  notice,  that  you  may  prevent  any  sinister 
accident  by  immediate  flight.' 

It  would  have  been  superfluous  in  him  to  say  any  more  of  the 
matter.  I  thanked  the  stage-player  for  his  information,  and 
he  easily  perceived,  by  my  ten'ified  look,  that  I  was  not  the 
man  to  give  the  candle-snufFer  the  lie.  I  did  not  feel  the  least 
ij'.alination  to  depend  upon  my  effrontery :  1  was  not  even  tempted 
ti)  bid  Laura  farewell,  lest  she  should  have  insisted  upon  my 
facing  it  out.  I  could  very  well  conceive  that  she  was  an  actress 
of  such  skill,  as  to  be  able  to  extricate  herself  out  of  tiie  di- 
lemma; but  I  saw  nothing  except  an  infallible  chastisement 
for  ine  and  I  was  not  so  much  in  love  as  to  brave  it  out.  My 
sole  study  being,  therefore,  to  escape  with  my  household  goods, 
I  mean  my  baggage,  I  disappeared  from  the  playhouse  in  a 
twinkling,  and,  %vitli  the  utmost  dispatch,  caused  my  portman- 
teau to  be  transported  to  the  house  of  a  can'ier,  who  was  to  set 
out  fur  Toledo,  at  three  o'clock  next  morning.  I  could  have 
VNished  to  be  with  the  Count  de  Polan,  whose  house  seemed  my 
only  asylum;  but  I  was  not  yet  there,  and  I  could  not,  without 
the  utmost  uneasiness,  think  on  the  time  I  had  to  stay  in  a  city 
where  I  was  afraid  they  would  search  for  me,  even  in  the  night. 

I  did  not,  for  all  that,  omit  going  to  supper  at  my  eating-liouse, 
although  I  was  as  much  disturbed  as  a  debtor,  who  knows  that 
there  are  bailiifs  at  his  heels.  What  I  ate  that  evening  did  not, 
I  believe,  produce  excellent  chyle  in  my  stomach.  Being  tlie 
miserable  sport  of  fear,  I  examined  everybody  that  came  into 
the  hall;  and  when,  unluckily,  any  ill-looking  fellow  entered  (a 
common  case  in  those  places),  I  shivered  with  dread.  Having 
supped,  in  the  midst  of  continual  alarms,  I  rose  from  table,  and 
retui-ned  to  the  carrier's  house,  where  I  threw  myself  on  a  truss 
of  fresh  straw,  and  lay  till  the  hour  of  our  departure. 

Meanwhile,  my  patience  was  sufficiently  exercised.  I  was 
attacked  with  a  thousand  disagreeable  reflections;  when  I 
chanced  to  slumber,  I  beheld  the  furious  mai'quis  mangling  tlie 
fair  face  of  Laura  with  blows,  and  demolishing  everything  in  her 
house;  or  heard  him  order  his  servants  to  make  me  perish  under 
the  bastinado.  Then  starting,  I  awoke ;  and  though  to  wake  is 
usually  a  great  comfort  after  such  a  terrible  dream,  waking  was 
to  me  more  dreadful  than  the  dream  itself.  Happily  for  me, 
the  carrier  delivei-ed  me  from  niy  aftiiction,  by  giving  me  notice 
that  his  mules  were  ready.    I  was  inuucdiately  a-foot,  and, 
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thank  Heaven!  set  out  radically  cured  of  chiromancy  and  Laura. 
In  proportion  as  we  moved  from  Grenada,  my  mind  resumed  its 
tranquillity ;  and  I  began  to  enter  into  conversation  with  the 
can-ier.  I  laughed  at  some  pleasant  stories  he  recounted,  and 
lost,  insensibly,  all  my  fear.  I  enjoyed  a  sound  sleep  at  Ubeda, 
where  we  lay  the  first  night,  and  on  the  fourth  arrived  at  Toledo. 

My  first  care  was  to  ask  a  direction  for  the  Count  de  Polan's 
house,  whither  I  repaired,  very  well  persuaded  that  he  would 
not  suffer  me  to  lodge  in  any  other  place:  but  I  reckoned  with- 
out my  host ;  for  I  found  nobody  at  home  but  the  housekeeper, 
who  told  me  that  his  master  had  set  out  in  the  evening  for  the 
castle  of  Leyva,  having  received  a  message  that  Seraphina  was 
dangerously  ill. 

I  did  not  expect  the  absence  of  the  count,  which  diminished 
the  joy  I  felt  in  being  at  Toledo,  and  induced  me  to  take  another 
resolution.  Finding  myself  so  near  Madrid,  I  resolved  to  go 
tliither;  reflecting  that  I  might  push  myself  at  court,  where  a 
superior  genius,  as  I  heard,  was  not  absolutely  necessary  to 
make  a  fortune.  The  very  next  day,  I  took  the  advantage  of  a 
return-horse  for  that  capital  of  Spain ;  and  fortune  conducted 
me  thither,  in  order  to  make  me  act  higher  parts  than  those 
which  I  had  hitherto  performed. 

CHAP.  XII. 

On  my  first  arrival  at  Madrid,  I  fixed  my  habitation  in  a  house 
that  was  let  into  lodgings;  where  lived,  among  other  people,  an 
old  captain,  who  had  come  from  the  farther  end  of  New  Castile, 
to  solicit  at  court  for  a  pension,  which  he  thought  he  had  but 
too  well  deserved.  His  name  was  Don  Hannibal  de  Chinchilla. 
It  was  not  without  astonishment  that  I  beheld  him  for  the  first 
time,  being  a  man  turned  of  sixty,  of  a  gigantic  stature,  and 
extremely  meagre.  He  wore  a  pair  of  thick  whiskers,  that 
curled  up  to  his  temples  on  each  side.  Over  and  above  his  want 
of  a  leg  and  arm,  a  large  plaster  of  green  silk  supplied  the  place 
of  one  eye ;  and  the  scars  of  many  wounds  appeared  on  his  face. 
These  things  excepted,  he  was  pretty  much  like  another  man. 
Besides,  he  had  a  good  deal  of  understanding,  and  still  more 
gravity ;  was  scrupulous  in  his  morals,  and,  in  jjarticular,  piqued 
himself  on  liis  delicacy  in  point  of  honour. 

After  having  conversed  witli  liim  two  or  three  times,  he  ho- 
noured me  with  his  confidence.  I  soon  became  acquainted  with 
all  his  affairs.    He  recounted  to  mc  on  what  occasion  he  had 
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left  an  eye  at  Xaple?:,  an  arm  in  Lombardy,  and  a  le^'  in  the  Low 
Countiies.  What  I  admired  in  his  narration  of  battles  and  siej^es 
\vas,  that  not  one  t^asconade  escaped  him,  nor  even  a  word  in  his 
own  praise;  thouj^h  I  could  must  willinj^ly  have  pardi>ned  him 
for  boasting  of  the  half  of  himself  that  remained,  as  an  indem- 
nification for  the  other  half  that  he  had  lost.  Those  officers  who 
returned  from  the  Avars  safe  and  sound  are  seldom  so  modest. 

But  he  told  me,  the  thin};^  that  gave  him  the  most  concern 
was,  that  he  had  spent  a  considerable  estate  in  his  campaigns; 
80  that  now  liis  whole  fortune  was  reduced  to  about  a  hundred 
ducats  a  year,  wliich  was  scarce  sufficient  to  maintain  his  whis- 
kers, clear  his  lodging,  and  pay  for  the  writing  his  memorials. 
'  For,  in  .short,  Signor  Cavalier,'  added  he,  shrugging  up  his 
shoulders,  '  I  present  one,  thank  God,  every  day.  witliout  being 
favoured  with  the  least  notice.  One  would  say,  that  there  is  a 
wager  between  the  prime  minister  and  me,  which  of  us  shall 
first  fail,  I  in  giving,  or  he  in  receiving  them.  I  have  also  had 
the  honour  to  present  several  to  his  majesty;  but  the  cur.ito 
sings  no  better  than  his  clerk;  and  in  the  meantime,  my  castle 
of  Chinchilla  sinks  into  ruins  for  want  of  reparation.' 

*  We  must  despair  of  nothing,'  said  I  to  the  captiiin;  '  you  arc 
now  perhaps  on  the  eve  of  seeing  all  your  toils  and  ti-oubles  re- 
paid with  interest.'  'I  ought  not  to  flatter  myself  with  that 
hope,'  replied  Don  Hannibal;  'three  days  are  not  yet  elapsed 
since  I  spoke  to  one  of  the  minister's  secretaries,  and.  if  I  may 
believe  what  he  said,  I  may  make  myself  very  easy.*  'And 
pray,  what  did  he  say?'  I  replied:  'did  he  pretend  that  you 
were  not  worthy  of  a  recompense?'  '  You  shall  judge,'  resumed 
Chinchilla.  '  The  secretary  told  me,  very  plainly.  Master  What- 
d'ye-call-'um,  don't  brag  so  much  of  your  zeal  and  fidelity. 
You  liave  done  no  more  than  your  duty,  in  exposing  yourself 
to  danger  in  behalf  of  your  country.  The  glory  alone  wliich 
attends  brave  actions  is  a  sufficient  recompense,  and  ought  to 
satisfy  a  Spaniard  in  particular.  You  must  undeceive  your- 
self, therefore,  if  you  look  on  the  gratification  you  solicit  as  a 
^ilebt  due  to  your  valour.  Provided  it  be  granted  to  you,  you 
will  owe  it  entirely  to  the  favour  and  generosity  of  the  king, 
wlio  is  pleased  to  think  himself  indebted  to  those  of  his  subjects 
who  have  distinguished  themselves  in  the  services  of  the  state. 
Y'ou  see,  by  this,'  pvu-sued  tlie  captain,  '  that  I  am  still  in  its 
debt;  and  that,  in  all  likelihood.  I  shall  return  as  rich  as  I 
came.' 

One  naturally  interests  liimself  for  a  brave  man  in  adversity. 
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I  encouraged  him  to  pei-severe,  and  ot>'er<'d  to  write  his  memo- 
rials jjratis.  I  went  even  so  far  as  to  ofter  him  my  purse,  and 
to  conjure  him  to  take  out  of  it  what  money  he  wanted.  But 
he  was  none  of  those  who  never  wait  for  a  second  invitation  on 
these  occasions.  Ou  tlie  contrary,  he  showed  himself  very  deli- 
cate ou  this  point;  and  thanked  me,  in  a  lofty  manner,  for  ray 
g<jiid-\vill.  He  afterward  told  me,  that  rather  than  be  a  burden 
to  anybody,  he  had  accustomed  himself,  by  degrees,  to  live  so 
frugally,  that  the  least  nourishment  was  sufficient  for  his  sub- 
sistence. This  was  but  too  true:  his  whole  food  consisted  of 
leeks  and  onions;  and  therefore  he  was  nothing  but  skin  and 
bone.  That  he  might  have  no  witness  of  ids  wretched  repast, 
he  used  to  lock  himself  up  in  his  chamber  at  meals.  I  obtained 
of  him,  however,  by  dint  of  entreaty,  that  we  should  dine  and 
sup  together;  and  deceiving  his  pride  by  an  ingenious  compas- 
sion, ordered  more  victuals  and  liquor  than  I  had  occasion  f<jr 
to  be  brought,  and  urged  him  to  eat  and  drink.  At  rirst,  he 
stood  upon  ceremony,  but  at  length  lit-  yielded  to  my  intreaties. 
After  which,  becoming  insensibly  more  bold,  he.  of  himself, 
assi-^ted  me  in  clearing  my  plate,  and  emptying  my  bottle. 

When  he  had  drunk  four  or  five  draughts,  and  reconciled  his 
stomach  to  good  nom'ishment;  '  TruU,'  said  he,  wth  an  air  of 
gaiety, '  you  are  very  bewitching,  Signor  Gil  Bias,  you  make  me 
don  hat  you  please;  your  behaviour  divests  me  of  all  fear  of  abus- 
ingyour  beneficent  disposition.'  My  captain,  at  that  time,  seemed 
so  well  rid  of  shame,  that  if  1  had  laid  hold  of  tlie  opportunity 
of  pressing  him  again  to  accept  my  purse,  I  believe  he  would 
not  have  refused  it.  But  I  did  not  put  him  to  the  trial;  con- 
tenting myself  with  having  made  him  my  messmate,  and  with 
taki'.ig  the  trouble  not  only  of  writing  liis  memorials,  but  also 
of  helping  him  to  compose  them.  By  means  of  having  copied 
homilies,  I  had  learned  to  turn  a  period,  and  was  become  a 
kind  of  author.  The  old  officer,  on  his  part,  piqued  himself  on 
jiis  knowledge  of  composition:  so  that,  exerting  ourselves  to- 
getlier,  through  emulation,  we  produced  morsels  of  eloquence, 
worthy  of  the  most  celebrated  masters  of  Salamanca.  But  in 
vain  did  each  of  us  exhaust  his  genius,  in  sowing  flowers  of 
rhetoric  in  those  memorials;  it  was  no  better,  as  the  saying  is, 
tlian  sowing  them  on  sand.  Wliatever  expedient  we  fell  upon 
to  enhance  the  services  of  Don  Hannibal,  the  court  paid  no 
regard  to  it;  a  circumstance  that  did  not  at  all  engage  the  old 
invalid  to  make  tlie  euloginm  of  those  officers  who  ruin  theni- 
Kclves  in  the  field.    In  this  bad  humoiu-,  he  cursed  his  fate, 
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and  wished  Naples,  Lombardy,  and  the  Low  Countries,  at  the 
devil. 

To  complete  his  mortification,  it  happened  one  day,  that, 
under  his  very  nose,  a  poet,  introduced  by  the  Duke  d'Alva, 
having  rehearsed,  in  the  presence,  an  ode  on  the  birth  of  an 
Infanta,  was  gratified  with  a  pension  of  five  Imndred  ducats. 
I  believe  the  maimed  captain  would  have  run  mad  on  this  occa- 
sion, had  I  not  been  at  great  pains  to  recompose  him.  '  What 
is  the  matter?'  said  I,  seeing  him  quite  beside  himself;  'there 
is  nothing  in  this  that  ought  to  give  you  uneasiness.  Has  it  nol 
been  the  privilege  of  poets,  time  immemorial,  to  make  princes 
pay  tribute  to  the  Muse?  There  is  not  a  crowned  head  in  the 
world,  that  does  not  gratify  one  of  those  gentlemen  with  a  pen- 
sion: and,  between  you  and  me,  these  sort  of  rewards  being 
generally  transmitted  to  the  knowledge  of  posterity,  immorta- 
lise the  liberaUty  of  kings :  whereas  the  other  recompenses  which 
they  bestow,  are  often  but  so  much  loss  to  their  reputation. 
How  many  rewards  did  Augustus  dispense?  How  many  pen- 
sions did  he  grant,  of  which  we  have  not  the  least  intimation? 
r>ut  the  most  remote  posterity  will  always  kno^v,  as  we  do,  that 
Virgil  received  near  two  hundred  thousand  crowns  from  the 
bounty  of  that  emperor.' 

Notwithstanding  all  I  could  say  to  Don  Hannibal,  the  fruits 
of  the  ode  stuck  in  his  stomach  like  lead;  and  as  he  could  not 
digest  it,  he  resolved  to  abandon  the  whole  of  his  pursuit.  But 
first,  being  willing,  as  his  last  efibrt,  to  present  one  other  me- 
morial to  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  we  went  together  to  the  house  of 
that  prime  minister,  where  we  met  a  young  man,  who  having 
saluted  the  captain,  said  to  him,  with  an  affectionate  air,  '  My 
dear  old  master,  is  it  you?  what  affair  has  brought  you  hither? 
If  you  have  occasion  for  a  person  of  interest  with  his  highness, 
pray  command  me;  I  offer  to  you  my  good  offices.'  'How, 
Pedrillo  !'  replied  the  captain;  'to  hear  you  talk,  one  would 
imagine  you  enjoy  some  important  post  in  this  family. '  '  I  have, 
at  least,'  answered  the  young  man,  '  power  enough  to  be  of  ser- 
vice to  an  honest  country  gentleman  like  you.'  '  If  that  be  the 
case,'  said  the  officer,  with  a  smile, '  I  will  have  recourse  to  your 
protection.'  'It  is  granted,'  resumed  Pedrillo;  'let  me  know 
what  is  the  business,  and  I  promise  you  shall  get  some  snips 
out  of  the  minister.' 

We  had  no  sooner  communicated  the  affair  to  this  benevo- 
lent young  fellow,  than  he  asked  where  Don  Hannibal  lodged; 
iu  which  being  satisfied,  he  assured  us,  that  wc  should  hear  of 
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Iiim  next  day :  and  then  disappeared,  without  giving  us  the  least 
hint  of  what  he  intended  to  do,  or  even  telling  us  whether  or  no 
he  belonged  to  the  Duke  of  Lerina.  I  was  curious  to  know  who 
this  Pedrillo  was,  that  seemed  so  sprightly.  '  He  is  a  young 
fellow,'  said  the  captain,  '  who  served  me  some  years  ago,  and 
who  seeing  me  in  want,  left  me  to  go  in  quest  of  a  better  place. 
I  don't  blame  him  for  that:  it  is  very  natural  fur  one  to  change 
for  the  better.  He  is  a  wag,  who  does  not  want  understan<''ng, 
and  is  as  intriguing  as  the  devil ;  but  in  spite  of  all  his  art,  I 
don't  depend  a  great  deal  upon  the  zeal  which  he  has  expressed 
in  my  behalf.'  '  Who  knows,'  said  I,  '  but  he  may  be  of  some 
use?  If  he  belongs,  for  example,  to  some  one  of  the  duke's  prin- 
cipal officers,  he  may  have  it  in  his  power  to  do  you  service. 
You  are  not  ignorant  that  everything  is  carried,  among  the 
great,  by  cabal  and  intrigue;  that  they  have  favourite  domes- 
tics, who  lead  them  by  the  nose;  and  that  these  again,  in  thiir 
turn,  are  governed  by  their  own  valets.' 

Next  morning,  Pedrillo  coming  to  our  lodgings,  '  Gentlemen,' 
said  he,  'if  I  did  not  explain  myself  yesterday,  on  the  nuans  I 
have  of  serving  Captain  Chinchilla,  it  was  because  we  were  not 
in  a  place  proper  for  such  an  explanation.  Besides,  1  was  willing 
to  sound  the  business,  before  I  disclosed  it  to  you.  You  must 
know  then,  that  I  am  the  lacquey  and  confidant  of  Signor  Ro- 
drigo  de  Calderona,  the  Duke  of  Lerma's  first  secretary.  Sly 
master,  who  is  very  much  addicted  to  gallantry,  sups  every 
evening  v/ith  an  Arragonian  nightingale,  that  he  keeps  encaged 
near  the  court.  She  is  a  very  handsome  girl,  from  Albarazin, 
of  good  understanding,  and  sings  to  admiration ;  therefore  she 
is  called  Signora  Sirena.  As  I  carry  a  billet-doux  to  her  every 
morning,  I  have  just  now  seen  her;  I  have  proposed  that  she 
shall  make  Don  Hannibal  pass  for  her  uncle,  and  on  that  sup- 
position, engage  her  gallant  to  protect  him.  She  is  willing  to 
undertake  the  affair;  for,  besides  the  small  advantage  she  fore- 
sees in  it  for  herself,  she  will  be  extremely  glad  to  be  thought 
the  niece  of  a  brave  gentleman.' 

Signor  de  Chinchilla  made  wry  faces  at  this  proposal,  and 
exjiressed  a  reluctance  in  making  himself  an  accomplice  of  suc  h 
a  prank;  and  still  more,  in  suffering  a  she-adventurer  to  dis- 
honour his  family,  by  saying  she  belonged  to  it.  He  was  dis- 
gusted at  it,  not  only  on  account  of  himself,  but  also  perceived 
in  it  (if  I  may  be  allowed  the  expression)  a  retro-active  ignominy 
upon  all  his  ancestors.  This  delicacy  seemed  very  unseasonable 
to  L'edrillo,  who,  being  shocked  at  it,  exclaimed,  '  You  jest, 
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sure,  to  take  it  in  that  view !  You  are  such  a  set  of  people,  you 
cottage  squires,  your  vanity  is  quite  ridiculous.  Signor  Cavalier,' 
he  fjursued,  addressing  himself  to  me,  '  are  you  not  surprised 
at  the  scruples  he  makes?  Egad!  it  is  a  fine  thing  indeed  to 
stand  on  such  punctilios  at  court?  Fortune  is  never  neglected 
there,  -whatever  shape  it  assumes.' 

I  approved  of  what  Pedrillo  said,  and  we  harangued  the  cap- 
tain so  successfully,  that  we  prevailed  upon  him,  in  spite  of 
himself,  to  become  Sirena's  uncle.  When  we  had  gained  this 
victory  over  his  pride,  we  laid  all  our  three  heads  together,  in 
order  to  compose  a  new  memorial  for  the  minister,  and  it  was 
revised,  augmented,  and  corrected  accordingly.  I  then  m'ote 
it  out  fair,  and  Pedrillo  carried  it  to  the  Arragonian  lady,  who, 
tliat  very  evening,  put  it  into  the  hands  of  Signor  Don  Rodrigo, 
to  whom  she  spoke  in  such  a  manner,  that  the  secretary  believing 
her  really  the  captain's  niece,  promised  to  exert  himself  in  his 
behalf.  A  few  days  after  we  saw  the  effect  of  this  our  work. 
Pedrillo  came  to  our  lodging  with  an  air  of  triumph:  'Good 
news,'  said  he  to  Chinchilla,  'the  king  is  going  to  make  a  dis- 
tribution of  governments,  benefices,  and  pensions,  in  which  j'ou 
shall  not  be  forgot.  But  I  am  ordered  to  ask  what  present  you 
intend  to  make  to  Sirena.  As  for  my  own  part,  I  declare  I'll 
have  nothing  at  all.  I  prefer  the  pleasure  of  having  contributed 
to\vards  bettering  my  old  master's  fortune,  to  all  the  gold  in 
the  world.  But  this  is  not  the  case  of  our  nymph  of  Albarazin: 
she  is  a  little  Jewishly  inclined,  when  the  business  is  to  oblige 
her  neighbour:  she  would  take  money  of  her  own  father;  so  you 
may  judge  if  she  will  refuse  it  from  a  pretended  uncle.' 

'  Let  her  mention  her  demand,'  replied  Don  Hannibal:  'she 
shall,  if  she  pleases,  have  yearly  one-third  of  the  pension  I  ob- 
tain; and  that  ought  to  satisfy  her,  if  the  whole  revenues  of  his 
Catholic  majesty  were  concerned  in  the  bargain.'  *  For  my  own 
part,'  replied  Don  Rodrigo's  Mercury,  '  I  would  cheerfully  rely 
^upon  your  word,  because  I  know  the  value  of  it;  but  you  have 
to  do  with  a  little  creature,  wlio  is  naturally  distmstful ;  be-  ^ 
liides,  slie  would  much  rather  have,  once  for  all,  two-thirds  of 
the  product  advanced  in  ready  monej\'  '  Where  the  devil  does 
she  think  I  shall  find  it?'  ci'ied  the  officer,  hastily  interrupting 
him,  'does  she  think  that  I  am  a  money -broker?  It  seems  you 
have  not  made  her  acquainted  with  my  situation.'  *  Pardon 
me,'  replied  Pedrillo,  '  she  knows  very  well  that  you  are  as  poor 
as  Job:  after  what  I  told  her,  she  cannot  be  ignorant  of  yom* 
circuni-stances.    But  don't  give  youi'self  any  trouble  about  the 
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matter,  I  am  a  man  fertile  in  ex})e(lients.  I  know  an  old  ropae 
of  a  lawyer,  who  takes  pleasure  in  lending:  money  at  ten  per 
cent.  You  shall  make  an  assignment,  with  security  to  him, 
before  a  notary,  of  the  first  year  of  your  pension,  for  the  like 
sum,  which  you  shall  acknowledge  to  liave  received  from  him, 
and  which  you  will  touch  in  effect,  the  interest  included.  With 
regard  to  the  security,  the  lender  will  be  contented  with  your 
castle  of  Cliinchilla,  such  as  it  is;  so  that  we  shall  have  no  dis- 
pute upon  that  score,' 

The  captain  protested  that  he  would  accept  of  the  conditions, 
if  he  should  be  lucky  enough  to  have  any  share  in  the  favours 
which  were  to  be  dij^tributed  next  day.  And  he  was  not  disap- 
pointed ;  being  gratified  with  a  pension  of  three  hundred  jtis- 
toles  on  a  certain  government.  As  soon  as  he  understood  this 
piece  of  news,  he  gave  all  the  security  that  was  demanded,  trans- 
acted his  little  affairs,  and  returned  to  New  Castile,  with  some 
pistoles  in  his  pocket. 

CHAP.  XIII. 

I  CONTRACTED  a  custom  of  going  every  mr.rning  to  court,  where 
I  commonly  spent  two  or  three  hours,  in  seeing  the  grandees 
jiass  and  repass,  though  they  appeared  there  without  that  splen- 
dour which  surrounds  them  in  other  places. 

One  day  as  I  walked  to  and  fro,  and  strutted  through  the 
apartments,  making,  like  many  others,  a  foolish  figure  enough, 
I  perceived  Fabricius,  whom  I  had  left  at  Yalladolid,  in  the 
service  of  an  hospital-director.  What  astonished  me  was,  that 
he  talked  familiarly  to  the  Duke  of  Medina  Sidonia  and  the 
Marquis  of  Santa  Cruz.  Nay,  these  two  noblemen  seemed  to 
listen  to  him  with  pleasure,  and  he  was  as  well  dressed  as  a 
man  of  quality.  '  Am  I  not  mistaken?'  said  I  to  myself;  'can 
this  be  the  son  of  barber  Nunnez  ?  perhaps  it  is  some  young 
courtier,  who-resembles  him  !'  I  did  not  long  remain  in  doubt: 
Mie  noblemen  went  away,  and  I  accosted  Fabricius.  He  knew 
me  at  first  sight;  and  after  having  made  me  squeeze  through 
the  crowd  with  him,  to  get  out  of  the  apartments,  '  My  dear 
Gil  Bias,'  said  he,  embracing  me,  '  I  am  rejoiced  to  see  you 
again.  How  art  thou  employed  at  Madrid?  art  thou  sdll  in 
service?  or  hast  thou  some  post  at  court?  Give  me  an  account 
of  all  that  has  happened  to  thee,  since  thy  precipitate  retreat 
from  Yalladolid.*  '  You  ask  me  a  great  many  questions  at  once,* 
said  I  '  and  we  are  not  now  in  a  proper  place  to  I'elate  adven- 
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tures.'  '  Thou  ai't  in  the  right,'  he  replied;  *  we  shall  be  more 
lit  liberty  iu  my  lodgings.  Come,  I  will  show  you  the  way:  it 
is  not  far  from  hence.  I  am  quite  my  own  master,  agreeably 
Icjdged,  pei'fectly  easy  in  my  circumstances.  I  am  contented 
witli  my  situation,  and  happy  because  I  think  myself  so.' 

I  accepted  the  proposal,  and  followed  Fab ricius.  who  stopped 
before  a  very  fine  house,  where  he  told  me  he  lodged.  We  crossed 
a  court,  whei'e.  on  one  side,  there  was  a  great  staircase  that 
led  to  very  superb  apartments ;  and  on  the  other  a  small  flight, 
equally  dark  and  narrow,  by  which  we  ascended  to  the  lodging 
he  had  so  much  extolled.  It  consisted  of  one  room  only,  which 
my  ingenious  friend  had  divided  into  four,  by  thin  deal  boards. 
The  first  served  as  an  antechamber  to  the  second,  where  he  lay; 
lie  made  a  closet  of  the  third,  and  a  kitchen  of  the  last.  The 
chamber  and  antechamber  were  lined  with  maps,  and  theses  of 
pliilosopliy,  and  the  furniture  was  suitable  to  this  kind  of  hang- 
ing ;  consisting  of  a  large  brocade  bed,  very  nmcli  worn,  old 
cliairs  covered  with  yellow  serge,  garnished  with  a  fringe  of 
Grenada  silk  of  the  same  colour  ;  a  table  with  gilt  feet,  covered 
with  leather  that  seemed  to  be  once  red,  and  bordered  by  a 
tinsel  fringe  become  black  by  the  lapse  of  time  ;  with  an  ebony 
cupboard,  adorned  with  figures  coarsely  carved.  He  had,  in- 
stead of  a  bureau,  in  his  closet,  a  little  table  ;  and  his  library 
was  composed  of  some  books,  with  several  bundles  of  paper 
lying  on  shelves,  placed  above  one  another,  along  the  wall. 
His  kitchen,  which  was  conformable  to  the  rest,  contained 
some  earthenware  and  other  necessary  utensils. 

Fabricius,  after  having  given  me  time  to  consider  his  apart- 
ment, said,  '  What  dost  thou  tiiink  of  my  lodging  and  eco- 
nomy ;  an't  thou  enchanted  with  them  ?'  '  Yes,  faith,'  I  replied, 
smiling,  '  I  am  so.  Thou  must  certainly  have  played  thy 
cards  well  at  Madrid,  to  be  so  well  furnished.  Thou,  doubt- 
less, enjoyest  some  post.'  *  Heaven  forbid  !'  replied  he,  'the 
business  I  follow  is  above  all  employments  whatever.  A  man 
of  fashion,  to  whom  this  house  belongs,  gave  me  a  room,  which 
I  have  divided  into  four,  and  furnished,  as  thou  seest.  I  meddle 
with  nothing  but  what  gives  me  pleasure,  and  feel  not  the 
cravings  of  necessity.'  '  Pray  be  more  explicit,'  said  I,  inter- 
rupting him,  'you  irritate  the  desire  I  have  of  knowing  what 
you  do.'  '  Well,'  said  he,  '  tliou  shalt  be  satisfied.  I  am  turned 
author,  and  have  commenced  wit  ;  I  write  in  verse  as  well  as 
in  prose,  and  am  equally  good  at  everything.' 

'Thou  a  favourite  of  AjjoUo !'  cried  I,  l-^'obintr.  'This  xs 
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what  I  never  could  have  divined.  I  should  have  been  much 
less  surprised  to  have  found  thee  in  a  quite  contrary  situation. 
What  charms  couldst  thou  find  in  the  condition  of  a  poet  ? 
methinks  these  people  are  commonly  despised  in  civil  life,  and 
are  far  from  having  an  established  ordinary.  '  Oh,  fie  !'  cried 
he  in  his  turn,  '  thou  talkest  of  those  miserable  authors  whose 
works  are  the  refuse  of  libraries  and  players.  Is  it  to  be 
wondered  at  that  such  writers  are  not  esteemed  ?  But  good 
authors,  my  friend,  are  on  a  better  footing  in  the  world  ;  and, 
I  may  say,  without  vanity,  that  I  am  one  of  that  number.' 
'I  don't  at  all  doubt  it,'  said  I  ;  'thou  art  a  young  fellow  of 
excellent  genius  ;  that  which  is  composed  by  thee  cannot  be 
bad.  All  that  I  am  at  a  loss  to  know  is,  how  thou  wast  first 
seized  with  the  rage  of  rhyme.' 

•  Thy  surprise  is  just,'  replied  Nunnez  ;  '  I  was  so  M'ell  satis- 
fied with  my  situation  while  in  the  service  of  Don  Manuel  Or- 
donnez,  that  I  did  not  so  much  as  wish  for  any  other.  But 
my  genius  rising  by  degrees,  like  that  of  Plautus,  above  servi- 
tude, I  composed  a  comedy,  which  was  acted  by  the  company 
who  performed  at  Valladolid.  Although  it  was  not  worth  a 
fig  it  met  with  great  success  ;  from  whence  I  concluded  that 
the  public  was  a  good  milch  cow,  which  easily  parted  with  its 
store.  This  reflection,  joined  to  the  furious  desire  of  compos- 
ing new  pieces,  detached  me  from  the  hospital.  The  love  of 
poetry  banished  my  passion  for  riches  ;  and  resolving  to  repair 
to  Madrid,  as  the  centre  of  wit,  in  order  to  form  my  taste,  I 
demanded  my  dismission  from  the  director,  who  did  not  grant 
it  without  regret,  so  much  affection  had  he  conceived  for  me. 
'  Fabricius,'  said  he,  '  hast  thou  any  cause  to  be  dissatisfied  V 
'  No,  sir,'  I  replied  ;  'you  are  the  best  of  masters  ;  and  I  am 
penetrated  with  your  generosity.  But,  you  know,  one  must 
follow  his  destiny.  I  find  I  am  born  to  eternise  my  name  by 
works  of  genius.'  '  What  folly  possesses  thee  V  resumed  the 
good  citizen  ;  '  thou  hast  already  taken  root  in  the  hospital, 
and  art  of  that  kind  of  wood  of  which  stewards  and  even  di- 
rectors are  made.  Thou  art  going  to  leave  what  is  solid  in 
order  to  employ  thyself  in  trifles  ;  and  thou  wilt  soon  repent 
of  thy  imprudence,  my  child.' 

'  The  director,  seeing  that  he  opposed  my  design  to  no  pur- 
pose, paid  my  wages  ;  and,  over  and  above,  made  me  a  pre- 
sent of  fifty  ducats  as  a  recompense  for  my  faithful  services  ; 
So  that  with  this,  and  what  I  found  means  to  glean  in  the  little 
commissions  that  were  intrusted  to  my  integrity,  I  was  ia  ai 


S82  GIL  BLA.S.  [book  vit. 

condition,  on  my  arrival  at  Madrid,  to  appear  in  a  very  hand- 
some manner.  This  1  failed  not  to  do  ;  though  the  writers  of 
our  nation  don't  much  pique  themselves  on  their  neat  appear- 
ance. I  soon  became  acquainted  with  Lope  de  Vega,*  Miguel 
Cervantes  de  Saavedra.f  and  otlier  famous  authoi's  ;  but  in 
preference  to  these  great  men,  I  chose  for  my  preceptor  a  young 
bachelor  of  Cordova,  the  incomparable  Don  Lewis  de  Gongora, 
the  finest  genius  that  ever  Spain  produced.  lie  will  not  allow 
his  works  to  be  printed  in  his  life-time,  but  contents  himself 
with  reading  them  to  his  friends  ;  and  what  is  very  remark- 
able, nature  has  endued  him  with  the  rare  talent  of  succeed- 
ing in  all  kinds  of  poetry.  He  chiefly  excels  in  satire,  which  is 
indeed  his  main  strength.  He  is  not  (like  Lucilius)  a  muddy 
river,  that  svveejjs  along  with  it  abundance  of  slime  ;  but 
rather  the  Tagus,  that  rolls  over  golden  sands  its  limpid 
stream.'  '  Thou  drawest,'  said  I  to  Fabi'icius,  '  an  agreeable 
picture  of  this  same  bachelor  ;  and  I  don't  doubt  that  a  per- 
son of  such  merit  has  a  great  number  of  envious  enemies.' 
'AH  our  authors,' he  replied,  'good  as  well  as  bad,  inveigh 
bitterly  against  him.  He  delights,  says  one,  in  bombast,  XJoints, 
metaphors  and  transposition.  His  verses,  saith  another,  are 
as  obscure  as  those  which  the  Salian  priests  sung  in  their 
processions,  and  which  nobody  understood.  Others  again 
find  fault  with  his  composing  sometimes  sonnets  or  romances, 
sometimes  comedies,  stanzas  and  acrostics  ;  as  if  he  had  fool- 
ishly undertaken  to  eclipse  all  the  great  masters  in  their  own 
different  ways.  But  all  these  efforts  of  jealousy  are  baffled  by 
a  muse  that  is  cherished  bv  all  ranks  of  people,  from  the  high- 
est to  the  lowest. 

'  It  was  under  this  skilful  master  that  I  served  my  appren- 
ticeship, and  I  dare  say  it  has  appeared  :  for  I  have  so  liap- 
pily  imbibed  his  genius,  that  I  have  already  composed  some 
detached  pieces  which  he  would  not  blush  to  father.  I  opened 
my  ware  (according  to  his  example)  in  the  houses  of  the  great, 
where  I  am  wonderfully  weU  received,  and  have  to  do  with 
people  who  are  not  difficult  to  please.    'Tis  true,  indeed,  my 

*  Lope  Felix  de  Vega  Carpio,  a  renowned  dramatic  poet,  as 
much  admired  by  the  Spaniards  as  Shakspeare  (wiih  w  hom  he  was 
Contemporary)  is  by  the  English.  He  composed  eighteen  hundred 
pieces  for  the  stage,  in  verse,  besides  many  other  works  that  pro- 
claim the  fruitfulncss  of  his  genius. 

t  iMiguel  Cervantes  de  Saavedra,  ihe  celebrated  author  of  Doa 
Quixote, 


crrAP.  xiiT.l  GIL  BLAS.  383 

euccessful  beginning  has  been  of  no  flisservice  to  my  later 
compositions.  In  short,  I  am  beloved  by  several  noblemen, 
and  in  particular  live  with  the  Duke  de  Medina  Sidonia,  as 
Horace  once  lived  with  Miecenas.  You  see,'  added  Fabricius, 
'in  wliat  manner  I  was  metamorphosed  into  an  author.  I 
have  nothing  else  to  relate  ;  so  that  it  is  now  thy  turn,  Gil 
Bias,  to  rehearse  thy  exploits.' 

I  opened  accordingly,  and  suppressing  every  trivial  circum- 
stance, gave  him  the  detail  he  desired  :  after  which,  it  being 
dinner-time,  he  took  out  of  his  ebony  cupboard  a  couple  of 
napkins,  some  bread,  the  remains  of  a  shoulder  of  roast  mut- 
ton, a  bottle  of  excellent  wine,  and  we  sat  down  to  table  with 
all  the  gaiety  of  two  friends  who  meet  after  a  long  separation. 
'  Thou  seest,'  said  he,  '  my  free  and  independent  life  :  I  might, 
if  I  would,  go  and  dine  every  day  with  the  people  of  quality  ; 
but,  besides  that  the  poetic  inclination  keeps  me  oftentimes  at 
home,  I  am  a  sort  of  an  Aristippus  ;  and  can  equally  accom- 
modate myself  to  company  and  solitude,  to  affluence  and  fi'u- 
gality  '  We  liked  the  wine  so  well,  that  there  was  a  necessity 
of  taking  another  bottle  from  the  store  ;  and  towards  the  end 
of  the  repast  I  expressed  a  desire  of  seeing  some  of  his  pro- 
ductions. He  immediately  searched  among  his  papers  for  a 
sonnet,  which  he  read  aloud  with  great  emphasis.  Neverthe- 
less, in  spite  of  the  charms  of  his  reading,  I  found  the  perform- 
ance so  obscure,  that  I  could  not  couiprehend  the  meaning  of 
one  syllable.  Perceiving  my  ignorance,  '  This  sonnet,'  said 
he,  '  does  not  seem  very  clear  to  thy  apprehension  ;  is  it  not 
so  ?'  I  owned  to  him  that  I  could  have  wished  it  had  been 
more  plain.  Upon  which  he  fell  a  laugliing  at  my  exiteiise. 
'  If  tills  sonnet,'  he  resumed,  'is  not  intelligible,  so  much  the 
better.  The  natural  and  simple  won't  do  for  sonnets,  ©dcs 
and  other  works  that  require  the  sublime.  The  sole  merit  of 
these  is  in  their  obscurity  ;  and  it  is  sufficient  if  the  poet  him- 
self thinks  he  understands  them.'  '  You  joke,  friend,'  said  I, 
interrupting  him,  '  good  sense  and  perspicuity  ought  to  be  in- 
gredients in  poetry  of  all  kinds  whatever  ;  and  if  the  incom- 
parable Gongora  writes  not  more  plainly  than  thou  dost,  I 
confess  my  opinion  of  him  sinks  apace.  He  must  be  a  poet 
■who  can  never  deceive  any  other  age  than  his  own.  Let  us 
now  have  a  specimi^n  of  thy  prose.'  Hereupon,  Nunnez  pro- 
duced a  prefixce,  which  he  said  he  intended  to  prefix  to  a  col- 
lection of  comedies  that  he  had  then  in  the  press  ;  and  having 
road  it,  asked  my  opinion.    '  I  am,'  said  I,  '  no  better  pleased 
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with  thy  prose  than  with  thy  poutry.  Thy  sonnet  is  a  piece  of 
verbose  fustian  ;  and  thy  preface  is  composed  of  far-fetched 
expressions,  words  that  have  not  the  public  stamp,  perplexed 
phrases  ;  in  a  word,  thy  style  is  quite  peculiar  to  thyself ;  and 
the  books  of  our  best  authors,  ancient  as  well  as  modern,  are 
written  in  quite  a  different  manner.'  '  Poor  ignoramus!'  cried 
Fabricius,  '  thou  dost  not  know,  then,  that  every  prosaic  writer 
who  now  aspires  at  the  reputation  of  a  delicate  pen,  affects 
that  singularity  of  style  and  those  odd  expressions  which  sliock 
thee  so  much.  There  are  of  us  five  or  six  bold  innovators, 
who  have  undertaken  to  make  a  thorough  change  in  the  lan- 
guage ;  and  we  will  accomplish  it  (please  God)  in  spite  of  Lope 
de  Vega,  Cervantes,  and  all  the  fine  geniuses  who  cavil  at  our 
new  modi'S  of  speech.  We  are  seconded  by  a  number  of  parti- 
sans of  distinction,  and  have  even  some  theologians  in  our 
cabal.' 

♦  After  all, '  added  he,  '  our  design  is  commendable  ;  and, 
prejudice  apart,  we  are  more  valuable  than  those  natural 
writers  who  speak  like  the  common  run  of  mankind.  I  don't 
know  for  what  reason  they  are  esteemed  by  so  many  persons 
of  honour.  Their  manner  was  proper  enough  at  Athens  or 
Rome,  where  there  was  no  distinction  in  point  of  speaking  ;  so 
that  Socrates  said  to  Alcibiades,  the  people  was  an  excellent 
schoolmaster  :  but  at  Madrid  we  have  both  a  good  and  bad 
language,  and  our  courtiers  express  themselves  quite  other- 
wise than  our  citizens,  believe  me.  In  short,  our  new  style 
overtops  that  of  our  antagonists.  I  will,  by  one  examx>le, 
make  thee  perceive  the  difference  between  the  gentility  of  our 
diction  and  the  flatness  of  theirs.  They  would  say,  quite 
plainly  (for  instance),  '  interludes  embellish  a  comedy  while 
we,  with  more  spirit,  would  pronounce,  '  interludes  create 
beauty  in  a  comedy.'  Take  notice  of  that,  'create  beauty.' 
Dost  thou  perceive  all  the  briUiaucy,  all  the  delicacy,  and  all 
the  prettiness  of  the  expression  V 

I  interrupted  my  innovator  with  a  loud  laugh.  '  Go,  Fabri- 
cius,' said  I,  '  thou  art  quite  an  original  with  this  thy  precious 
language.'  *  And  thou,' answered  he,  'art  no  better  than  a 
bea«t,  with  thy  natural  style.  Go,'  said  he,  repeating  the 
vi'ords  of  the  archbishop  of  Grenada,  '  go  and  tell  my  treasurer 
to  give  you  a  hundred  ducats  ;  and  Heaven  direct  you  with 
that  sum  !  Adieu,  Mr.  Gil  Bias  ;  I  wish  you  a  great  deal  of 
good  fortune,  with  a  little  more  taste.' 

I  redoubled  niy  mirth  at  this  sally  ;  and  Fabi  icius,  forgiv- 
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ing  me  for  having  spoken  so  irreverently  of  his  n  i  itings,  lost 
nothing  of  his  good  humour.  We  fiiiislied  our  second  bottle, 
and  getting  up  from  table  in  a  pretty  good  trim,  went  out  with 
an  intent  to  walk  in  the  Prado  ;  but  passing  by  the  door  of  a 
tavern,  we  took  it  into  our  heads  to  go  in. 

This  place  was  usually  frequented  by  good  company  ;  and  I 
observed  in  two  separate  halls  a  great  many  cavaliers  amus- 
ing themselves  in  different  diversions.  In  one,  they  played  at 
draughts  and  primero  ;  and  in  the  other,  ten  or  twelve  persons 
were  listening  very  attentively  to  a  dispute  between  two  pro- 
fessed wits.  We  had  no  occasion  to  g>>  near  them  in  order  to 
learn  that  a  metaphysical  proposition  was  the  subject  of  their 
disjaite  ;  for  they  talked  with  such  warmth  and  transport,  that 
they  looked  like  people  possessed.  I  imagine  if  Eleazar'h*  ring 
had  been  placed  under  their  noses,  we  should  have  seen  devils 
issue  with  their  breath.  '  Good  God,'  said  I  to  my  companion, 
'  what  passion!  wliat  lungs  !  These  disputants  were  certainly 
born  to  be  i)ublic  criers.  The  greatest  part  of  mankind  are 
misplaced.'  '  Yes,  truly,'  he  replied:  'these  people  seem  to 
be  of  the  race  of  Novius.f  that  Roman  banker,  whose  voice 
exceeded  the  noise  of  carmen.  But,'  added  he,  '  what  gives 
me  the  greatest  disgust  at  their  discourse,  is,  that  our  ears  are 
stunned  to  no  purpose.'  We  removed  at  a  distance  from  those 
vociferous  metaphysicians,  and  by  that  expedient  I  prevented 
a  violent  headach,  which  had  begun  to  seize  me.  We  went 
and  sat  down  in  the  corner  of  the  other  hall,  whence,  while 
we  drank  refreshing  liquors,  we  examined  the  cavaliers  as 
they  came  in  and  went  out,  as  Nunnez  knew  almost  all  of  them. 
•Egad!'  cried  he  'the  dispute  of  our  philosophers  wou't  be 

*  Eleazar,  a  famous  mathematician,  who  cast  out  devils,  by  ty- 
ing to  the  nose  of  the  possessed  a  certain  mystical  ring,  which  the 
demon  no  sooner  smelled,  than  he  overturned  and  abandoned  the 
patient.  He  performed  before  the  emperor  Vespasian ;  and,  in 
order  to  show  the  power  he  had  over  the  devil,  commanded  him  to 
overset  a  pitcher  of  water.  This  the  demon  immediately  complied 
*%ith,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  present. 

f  Novius,  whom  Mr.  Le  Sage  honours  with  the  title  of  hanker, 
was  no  other  than  a  rank  usurer,  who,  from  bein;:  a  slave,  (  ame  to 
be  a  rich  citizen  of  Rome.  Horace,  who  has  perpetuated  his  in- 
(amy,  has  also  immortalised  the  loudness  of  his  voice,  in  the  sixth 
satire  of  his  first  book  : — 

■  At  hie  si  plaustra  ducenta 

Concurrantque  foro  tria  funera  magna  s<jnabit 
Cornua  quod  vincatquet  ubas. 

B  B 
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Coon  over  ;  here  are  fresh  reinforcements  arriving  ;  these  thrca 
men  will  engage  in  the  fray.  But  seest  thou  those  two  originals 
going  out?  That  little,  swarthy,  withered  creature,  whose 
lank  straight  hair  falls  down  in  equal  portions  before  and  be- 
hind, is  called  Don  J  ulian  de  Vellanunno,  and  is  a  young  judge 
who  affects  the  beau  ;  one  of  my  friends  and  I  going  to  dine 
with  him  t'otlier  day,  surprised  him  in  a  pretty  singular  occu- 
pation. He  was  diverting  himself  in  his  closet,  by  throwing 
away  the  writings  of  a  process,  of  which  he  is  to  make  a  re- 
port, and  make  a  greyhound  bring  them  back  again  to  him  ; 
while  the  dog  tore  them  to  pieces  very  handsomely.  The  name 
of  that  licsntiate  with  the  copper  nose,  who  accompanies  him, 
is  Don  Gherubin  Tonto,  a  canon  of  the  church  of  Toledo,  the 
weakest  mortal  in  the  world  ;  though  by  his  sprightly  smiling 
air  you  would  imagine  he  had  a  great  deal  of  wit.  He  has 
bright  sparkling  eyes,  -^vith  an  arch,  malicious  sneer  ;  so  that 
one  would  be  apt  to  think  him  a  wag.  When  he  hears  a  deli- 
cate performance  read,  he  listens  with  such  attention  as  seems 
full  of  understanding,  and  all  the  while  comprehends  nothing 
at  all  of  the  matter.  He  dined  with  us  at  the  judge's  house, 
where  an  infinite  number  of  witty  things  were  said;  but  lie 
gpoke  never  a  word,  though  he  applauded  them  with  grimaces 
and  gestures  that  seemed  even  superior  to  the  sallies  that  we 
uttered,' 

♦Dost  thou  know,'  said  I  to  Nunnez,  'these  two  shabby  fel- 
lows, who,  with  their  elbows  on  the  table,  sit  in  the  corner,  and 
converse  together  in  whispers  V  'No,'  said  he,  'their  faces 
are  quite  unknown  to  me  ;  but  in  all  likelihood  they  are  coffee- 
house politicians,  who  censure  the  government.  Mind  that 
genteel  cavalier,  who  whistles  as  he  walks  through  the  hall, 
find  supports  himself  sometimes  on  one  foot,  sometimes  on 
pnother  ;  that  is  Don  Augustin  Moreto,  a  young  poet,  who  was 
born  with  some  genius,  but  flatterers  and  ignorant  people  have 
alniost  turned  his  brain.  The  man  whom  he  accosts  is  one  of 
his  confederates,  who  is  also  moon-struck,  and  rhymes  in 
prose. 

•  More  authors  still !'  cried  he,  showing  me  two  well-dressed 
jnen  coming  in,  '  one  would  think  they  had  made  a  rendezvous 
here,  to  pass  in  review  before  thee.  These  are  Don  Bernard 
Dessenguado  and  Don  Sebastian  de  Villa  Viciosa.  The  first 
is  a  genius  full  of  gall,  an  author  born  under  the  planet  Sa- 
turn, a  malicious  mortal,  whose  pleasure  consists  in  hating 
flli  ths  world,  and  is  himself  beloved  by  nobody.    As  for  Don 
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Sebastian,  he  is  a  young  fellow  of  candour,  who  H'ill  let  nuthin;? 
lie  upon  his  conscience  ;  he  lately  brought  a  performance  on 
the  stage,  which  had  an  extraordinary  run  ;  and  now  he  has 
printed  it,  that  he  may  no  longer  abuse  the  esteem  of  the 
public' 

The  charitable  pupil  of  Gongora  was  going  on  in  explaining 
the  figures  of  this  picture,  which  shifted  so  often  to  the  view; 
when  a  gentleman  belonging  to  the  Duke  de  Medina  Sidonia 
came  and  interrupted  him,  saying,  '  Signor  Don  Fabricio,  I 
was  looking  for  you,  in  order  to  let  you  know  that  his  grace 
•would  speak  with  you  immediately,  at  his  own  house.'  Nun- 
nez,  who  knew  that  a  grandee's  wishes  cannot  be  too  soon  satis- 
fied, quitted  me  in  a  trice,  to  go  and  wait  upon  his  Maecenas : 
while  I  remained  very  much  astonished  to  hear  him  honoured 
with  the  appellation  of  Don,  and  see  him  thus  become  noble,  iu 
despite  of  his  sire  Master  Chrysostom,  the  barber. 

CHAP  XTV. 

I  WAS  so  desirous  of  seeing  Fabricius  that  I  visited  him 

early  next  morning.    'Good  morrow  1,  when  I  entered, 

•  Signor  Don  Fabricio,  the  flower,  or  rather  glow-worm  of  the 
A  sturian  nobility  !'  At  these  words  he  laughed  heartily.  'Thou 
hast  observed,  then,'  cried  he,  '  that  I  am  dubbed  a  Doni'  'Yes, 
Mr.  Gentleman,'  I  replied:  '  and  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  that 
when  you  recounted  your  metamorphosis  yesterday,  you  forgot 
the  best  pai't  of  it.'  '  I  did  so,'  answered  he;  '  but  truly,  if  I 
have  assumed  that  honourable  title,  it  was  not  so  much  with 
a  view  to  gratify  my  own  vanity,  as  to  accommodate  myself  to 
that  of  others.  Thou  know  est  the  humour  of  the  Spaniards  ; 
they  make  no  account  of  an  honest  man  if  he  has  the  misfortune 
to  be  both  poor  and  mean  born.  I  must  tell  thee,  too,  that  I 
see  so  many  people  call  themselves  Don  Francisco,  Don  Pedro, 
or  Don  what-you-will,  that  if  there  is  no  cheat  in  the  case,  thou 
wUt  allow  nobility  to  be  a  very  common  thing,  and  agree,  that 
a  plebeian  of  merit  honours  it  by  his  association.  But  let  us 
change  the  subject,'  added  he;  *  last  night  I  sux'ped  at  the  Duke 
de  Medina  Sidonia's,  where,  among  other  guests,  was  Count 
Galiano,  a  Sicilian  nobleman  of  the  first  rank;  and  the  con- 
versation turning  on  the  ridiculous  effects  of  self-love,  I ,  charmed 
that  I  had  it  in  my  power  to  entertain  the  company  on  that  sub- 
ject, regaled  them  with  the  story  of  the  homihes.  Thou  mnyest 
well  imagine  they  laughed  heartily,  and  censured  the  archbisln.p 

B  B  2 


SS8  GIL  BLAS.  [book  vii 

as  he  deserved.  This  produced  no  bad  eliect  for  thee:  for  thou 
was  pitied  by  everybody ;  and  Count  Galiano,  after  having  asked 
a  good  many  questions  concerning  thee,  to  which,  thou  mayst 
heUeve,  I  made  suitable  answers,  desired  me  to  bring  thee  to 
his  house.  I  was  just  now  going  in  quest  of  thee,  to  conduct 
thee  thither.  I  suppose  he  intends  to  offer  thee  the  place  of 
one  of  his  secretaries;  and  I  advise  thee  to  accept  of  it.  The 
count  is  rich,  and  spends  like  an  ambassador,  at  Madrid:  he 
is  come  to  cou'/t,  it  is  said,  to  confer  with  the  Duke  of  Lerma, 
about  the  crcwn  demesnes  which  that  minister  designs  to  alien- 
ate in  Sicily.  In  short,  Count  Galiano,  though  a  Sicilian,  seems 
to  be  generous,  just,  and  open;  and  thou  canst  not  do  better 
than  attach  thyself  to  him:  he  is  a  man,  in  all  probability, 
who  is  destined  to  enrich  thee,  according  to  what  was  foretold 
in  thy  behalf  at  Grenada. 

'  I  had  resolved,'  said  I  to  Nunnez,  'to  live  at  large  a  little, 
and  enjoy  myself  a  good  while,  before  I  should  go  to  ser\-ice 
again ;  but  thou  speakest  to  me  of  this  Sicilian  count  in  such  a 
manner,  as  induces  me  to  change  my  resolution,  and  even  to 
wish  I  was  already  in  his  family.*  '  Thou  may  est  soon  be  there, 
he  replied,  *or  I  am  much  mistaken.'  At  the  same  time  we 
went  out  together  to  the  count,  who  lodged  in  the  house  of  his 
friend  Don  Sancho  d'Avila,  then  in  the  country. 

We  found  in  the  court  a  great  number  of  pages  and  footmen, 
clothed  in  a  livery  equally  rich  and  gay;  and  in  the  antechamber 
several  ushers,  gentlemen,  and  other  officers,  all  magnificently 
dressed:  but  withal  so  ugly,  that  they  looked  Uke  a  company  of 
apes  dressed  in  Spanish  gai'b.  There  are  figures,  both  of  men 
and  women,  on  which  all  art  is  thro-wn  away. 

Don  Fabricius  having  sent  in  his  name,  was  immediately  in- 
troduced into  a  room,  whither  I  followed  him;  and  found  the 
count  in  his  morning  gown,  sitting  on  a  sofa,  and  drinking  cho- 
colate. We  saluted  him  with  all  the  demonstrations  of  the  most 
profound  respect;  and  he  honoui'ed  us  with  an  inclination  of 
the  head,  accompanied  by  such  a  gracious  smile,  as  at  once 
gained  my  heart.  A  wonderful  effect,  though  an  ordinary  one, 
which  a  favourable  reception  from  the  great  produces  in  our 
breasts !  They  must  receive  us  very  ill,  indeed,  before  we  be 
disgusted  at  their  behaviour. 

Having  drunk  his  chocolate,  he  amused  himself  some  time 
in  playing  with  a  large  baboon  that  sate  by  him,  and  was  called 
Cupid.  I  don't  know  for  what  reason  the  name  of  that  god 
was  bestowed  on  tliis  animal,  unless  it  was  because  it  had  uLI 
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his  malice;  for  it  resembled  him  in  nothing  else.  Such  as  it 
was,  however,  it  did  not  fail  to  give  vast  delight  to  its  master, 
who  was  so  much  charmed  with  its  merry  tricks,  that  he  hugged 
it  incessantly  in  his  arms.  Though  Nunnez  and  I  were  not 
much  diverted  with  the  gambols  of  this  beast,  we  feigned  our- 
selves  enchanted  with  his  performances;  which  pleased  the 
SiciUan  so  much,  that  he  suspended  the  pleasui-e  he  enjoyed 
in  this  pastime,  to  tell  me,  'Friend,  you  have  it  in  your  option 
to  be  one  of  my  secretaries ;  if  you  like  the  place,  I  will  give  you 
two  hundred  pistoles  a  year,  without  any  other  recommenda- 
tion than  that  of  Don  Fabricio.'  'My  lord,'  cried  Nunnez,  '  I 
am  bolder  than  Pluto,  who  had  not  courage  enough  to  answer 
for  one  of  his  friends,  whom  he  sent  to  the  tyrant  Dionysius.  I 
am  not  afraid  of  bringing  reproaches  upon  myself,  by  vouching 
for  my  friend.' 

I  thanked  the  Asturian  poet  with  a  low  bow,  for  his  obliging 
confidence:  then  addressing  myself  to  my  patron,  assured  him 
of  my  zeal  and  fidelity.  This  nobleman  no  sooner  perceived 
that  I  relished  his  proposal,  than  he  ordered  his  steward  to  be 
called:  to  whom  having  comnmnicated  something  in  a  whisper, 
he  said,  '  Gil  Bias,  I  will  tell  you  presently  what  is  to  be  the 
nature  of  your  employment.  Meanwhile  you  may  follow  my 
steward,  who  has  received  orders  concerning  you.'  I  accordingly 
obeyed,  leaving  Fabricio  with  the  count  and  Cupid. 

The  steward,  who  was  a  most  subtle  Messinese,  conducted 
me  to  his  apartment,  where  he  loaded  me  with  eighties;  and 
sending  for  the  tailor  who  had  equipped  the  whole  family, 
ordered  him  to  make  for  me,  with  all  dispatch,  a  suit  of  clothes 
of  the  same  magnificence  as  those  of  the  principal  officers.  The 
tailor  having  taken  measure  of  me,  and  retired,  '  As  for  your 
lodging,' said  the  Messinese,  '  I  know  a  chamber  that  w  ill  exactly 
fit  you.  But  have  you  breakfasted?'  added  he.  When  I  an- 
swered in  the  negative,  '  Ah,  poor  lad,'  said  he,  '  why  did  not 
you  speak?  Come,  I  will  show  you  to  a  place,  where,  thank 
Heaven,  you  may  have  what  you  will  for  the  asking. 

So  saying,  he  carried  me  down  to  the  buttery,  where  we  found 
the  butler,  a  true  Neapolitan,  every  whit  as  cunning  as  the 
Messenian.  It  might  be  said  of  him  and  the  steward,  'These 
two  make  a  pair.'  This  honest  butler,  with  five  or  six  of  his 
friends,  were  cramming  themselves  with  ham,  cold  tongue,  and 
other  relishing  bits,  which  obliged  them  to  redouble  their 
draughts.  We  joined  these  hearty  cocks,  and  assisted  them  in 
their  attacks  upon  the  count's  best  wines.    While  this  scene 
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passed  In  the  buttery,  another  such  was  acted  in  the  kitchen: 
the  cook  also  treated  three  or  four  tradesmen  of  his  acquaint- 
ance, who  filled  their  bellies  with  rabbit  and  partridge  pies: 
the  very  scullions  enjoyed  themselves  on  what  they  could  pilfer; 
so  that  I  thought  myself  in  a  house  abandoned  to  pillage:  yet 
these  were  but  trifles  in  comparisun  to  what  I  did  not  see. 

CHAP.  XV. 

I  WENT  to  fetch  my  baggage  to  my  new  habitation;  and  when 
I  returned,  the  count  was  at  dinner  with  several  noblemen  and 
the  poet  Nunnez,  who  called  for  what  he  wanted  with  an  easy 
air,  and  mingled  in  the  conversation.  Nay,  I  observed  that 
every  word  he  spoke  afforded  pleasure  to  the  company.  What 
a  fine  thing  is  genius  !  A  man  of  wit  can  easily  turn  himself 
into  all  shapes. 

I  dined  with  the  officers,  who  were  treated  pretty  much  in  the 
same  manner  as  our  patron;  and  in  the  afternoon  retired  to 
my  chamber,  where  I  began  to  reflect  on  my  condition. 

'  Well,  Gil  Bias,*  said  I  to  myself,  'thou  art  now  in  the  ser- 
vice of  a  Sicilian  count,  with  whose  real  character  thou  art 
utterly  unacquainted.  If  we  may  judge  by  appearance,  thou 
wilt  be  in  this  family  like  a  fish  in  the  water:  but  we  must  swear 
to  nothing;  and  thou  oughtest  to  distrust  thy  fate,  the  malignity 
of  which  thou  hast  but  too  often  experienced.  Besides,  thou 
dost  not  know  for  what  employment  thou  art  retained:  he  has 
already  two  secretaries  and  a  steward;  what  service  then  does 
he  expect  from  thee?  It  looks  as  if  he  intended  to  make  thee 
his  Mercury.  In  good  time!  One  cannot  be  on  a  better  footing 
with  a  nobleman,  in  order  to  make  his  way  to  a  good  post.  He 
who  limits  himself  to  honourable  services  only,  moves  slowly, 
step  by  step,  and  seldom  gains  his  point  at  last. 

While  I  was  engrossed  by  these  fine  reflections,  a  lacquey 
came  to  tell  me,  that  all  the  company  who  had  dined  at  our 
house  were  gone  home,  and  that  the  count  wanted  to  speak 
with  me.  I  flew  instantly  to  his  apartment,  where  I  found  him 
lying  on  his  couch,  ready  to  take  his  afternoon's  nap  with  his 
baboon,  which  always  bore  him  company. 

'  Come  hither,  Gil  Bias,'  said  he,  '  take  a  chair,  and  listen  to 
what  I  am  going  to  say.'  I  obeyed  his  orders,  and  he  spoke 
to  me  in  these  terms:  'Don  Fabricio  has  told  me,  that,  among 
other  good  qualities,  you  possess  that  of  attaching:  yourself  to 
your  masters;  and  that  you  are  a  young  man  of  iacoiruptible 
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integrity.  These  two  qualifications  determined  me  to  take  you 
into  my  service;  for  I  have  great  occasion  for  an  affectionate 
domestic,  who  will  espouse  my  interest,  and  employ  his  whole 
attention  in  husbanding  my  estate.  I  am  rich,  it  is  true,  but 
roy  yearly  expense  greatly  exceeds  my  income.  The  reason  is 
plain:  I  am  plundered  by  my  servants,  and  live  in  my  own  house 
as  if  I  was  in  a  forest  among  robbers.  I  suspect  my  butler  and 
steward  of  having  a  fellow-feeling  the  one  with  the  other ;  and 
this  is  more  than  enough  to  ruin  me  from  top  to  bottom.  You 
will  say,  if  I  have  reason  to  think  them  rogues,  why  don't  I  turn 
them  away?  But  where  shall  T  find  others  made  of  a  different 
kind  of  stuff?  I  will  be  satisfied  with  having  them  both  observed 
by  a  man  who  shall  have  a  right  to  inspect  their  conduct:  and 
you  are  the  person  whom  I  have  chosen  for  that  commission; 
of  which,  if  you  acquit  yourself  well,  be  assured  you  shall  not 
serve  an  ungrateful  master;  for  T  wdll  take  care  to  procure  for 
you  a  very  advantageous  settlement  in  Sicily.' 

Having  spoke  thus,  he  dismissed  me;  and  that  very  evening, 
in  presence  of  all  his  domestics,  I  was  proclaimed  superintend- 
ent of  the  family.  This  did  not  give  the  Messinese  and  Neapo- 
litan great  mortification  at  first,  because  they  looked  upon  me 
as  a  jolly  companion,  of  good  composition:  and  concluded,  that 
by  giving  me  a  share  of  the  spoil,  they  should  be  allowed  to  go 
on  in  their  old  course.  But  they  looked  very  silly  next  day, 
when  I  declared  to  them,  that  I  was  an  enemy  to  all  misde- 
meanour. I  demanded  of  the  butler  an  account  of  the  provision ; 
I  visited  the  cellar,  and  took  an  inventory  of  everything  he  had 
in  his  charge  ;  I  mean,  table-linen  and  plate.  I  then  exhorted 
them  to  be  saving  of  our  patron's  wealth,  to  lay  out  with  economy ; 
and  ended  my  advice,  by  protesting  to  them,  that  I  would  inform 
that  nobleman  of  everything  that  I  should  observe  amiss  in  his 
house.  I  did  not  stop  here;  resolving  to  have  a  spy,  who  might 
*  discover  if  there  was  any  sinister  intelligence  between  them,  I 
cast  my  eyes  on  a  scullion,  who  being  won  by  my  promises, 
assured  me,  that  I  could  not  have  applied  to  a  more  proper  per- 
son, to  get  notice  of  everything  that  happened  in  the  house:  that 
the  butler  and  steward  were  in  confederacy,  and  burnt  the  can- 
dle at  both  ends;  that  they  daily  secreted  one-half  of  the  pro- 
vision that  was  bought  for  the  family:  that  the  Neapolitan  took 
care  of  a  lady  who  Uved  opposite  to  the  college  of  St.  Thomas  ; 
and  that  the  Messenian  entertained  another  at  the  Sun  gate: 
that  these  two  gentlemen  sent  all  sorts  of  provision  to  their 
nymphs  every  morning,and  that  the  cook  also  dispatched  savoury 
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messes  to  a  widow  of  his  acquaintance  in  tlie  neighbourliood : 
and  that,  in  consideration  of  his  service  to  the  other  two,  to 
whom  he  was  entirely  devoted,  he  disposed,  as  they  did,  of  the 
wines  in  the  cellar:  in  short,  that  these  three  domestics  oc- 
casioned a  most  horrible  expense  in  the  count's  house.  '  If  you 
doubt  my  report,'  added  the  scullion,  '  take  the  trouble  of  going 
to-morrow  morning,  about  seven  o'clock,  to  the  college  of  St. 
Thomas,  and  you  shall  me  loaded  with  a  basket,  which  will 
change  your  doubts  into  certainty.'  *  So,'  said  I  to  him,  'thou 
art  agent  to  these  gallant  purveyors.'  '  I  am,'  he  reijlied, 
employed  by  the  butler,  and  one  of  my  comrades  acts  for  the 
steward. ' 

I  had  the  curiosity  to  repair  next  morning,  at  the  appointed 
hour,  to  the  college  of  St.  Thomas,  where  I  did  not  wait  long 
for  my  spy,  whom  I  saw  coming  along  with  a  huge  basket,  filled 
with  butchers'  meat,  poultry,  and  venison.  I  took  an  inventory 
of  the  particulars,  of  which  I  formed  in  my  pocket-book  a  small 
verbal  process,  that  I  went  and  showed  to  my  master,  after 
having  told  the  trencher-scraper,  that  he  might  execute  his 
commission  as  usual. 

The  Sicilian  nobleman,  who  was  naturally  passionate,  resolved, 
in  the  first  transport,  to  turn  away  the  Neapolitan  and  Messe- 
nian;  but  after  having  reflected  more  coolly,  contented  himself 
with  dismissing  the  last,  to  whose  place  I  succeeded ;  so  that 
my  office  of  superintendent  was  suppressed  soon  after  its  cre- 
ation: and  truly  I  was  not  sorry  for  it;  for  it  was,  properly 
speaking,  no  other  than  the  honourable  employment  of  a  spy, 
and  a  post  which  had  nothing  substantial  in  it ;  whereas,  by 
being  made  a  steward,  I  became  master  of  the  strong  box,  and 
that  is  everything.  The  steward  always  possesses  the  first  ranlc 
among  the  domestics  of  a  great  family:  and  there  are  so  many 
small  perquisites  attached  to  his  administration,  that  he  may 
grow  rich,  even  though  he  be  an  honest  man. 

My  Neapolitan,  whose  budget  was  not  yet  exhausted,  observing 
my  brutal  zeal,  that  I  got  uj)  everj'  morning  to  see  and  keep  an 
account  of  what  victuals  were  bought,  no  longer  secr,Jted  a  part; 
but  the  rascal  continued  to  purchase  the  same  quantity  as  be- 
fore. By  this  stratagem,  increasing  the  profit  he  drew  fi:-om 
the  refuse  of  the  table,  which  was  his  perquisite,  he  found  him- 
self in  a  condition  to  treat  his  charmer  at  least  with  dressed 
victuals,  if  he  could  not  furnish  her  with  raw  provision.  In  short, 
the  devil  lust  nothing  in  this  reformation,  and  the  count  was  not 
a  whit  the  better  for  having  the  phoenix  of  stewards  in  his  ser- 
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vice.  The  superabundance  that  I  then  perceived  at  every  meal 
made  me  guess  this  new  trick,  wliich  I  immediately  defeated, 
by  retrenching  what  was  superfluous  in  every  course.  This  I 
did,  however,  with  such  prudence,  that  the  alteration  could  not 
be  perceived ;  one  would  have  thought  that  there  was  still  the 
same  profusion:  and  yet,  by  this  economy,  I  considerably  di- 
minished the  expense.  This  was  what  my  patron  required;  he 
wanted  to  retrench  without  appearing  less  magnificent:  for  his 
avarice  was  subordinate  to  his  ostentation. 

There  was  also  another  abuse  to  be  reformed:  I  found  the 
wine  ran  out  apace:  if,  for  example,  twelve  cavaliers  happened 
to  dine  vrith  my  master,  they  would  exhaust  fifty,  and  some- 
times five  dozen  of  bottles,  I  was  astonished  at  this  waste,  and 
not  doubting  that  there  must  be  some  roguery  in  the  case, 
consulted  my  oracle,  that  is,  my  drudge,  with  whom  I  very  often 
had  private  conferences,  and  who  made  a  faithful  report  of  every 
thing  that  was  said  or  done  in  the  kitchen,  where  he  was  not 
in  the  least  suspected.  He  told  me,  that  the  waste,  of  which  I 
complained,  proceeded  from  a  new  league  between  the  butler, 
cook,  and  those  lacqueys  who  filled  the  wine,  and  who  carried 
off  all  the  bottles  half  emptied,  which  was  afterward  shared 
among  the  confederates.  I  spoke  to  the  footmen  on  this  sub- 
ject, and  threatened  to  turn  them  out  of  door,  if  ever  they  should 
think  proper  to  repeat  this  practice:  upon  which  they  were  re- 
claimed. My  master,  whom  I  took  care  to  advertise  of  the  most 
minute  things  which  I  performed  for  his  advantage,  loaded  me 
with  praises,  and  grew  every  day  more  and  more  fond  of  me: 
and  I,  in  order  to  reward  the  good  services  of  the  scullion, 
created  him  cook's  assistant. 

The  Neapolitan  was  enraged  to  find  me  always  on  the  catch 
with  him :  and  was  cruelly  mortified  with  the  contradictions  he 
underwent,  whenever  he  presented  his  accounts  to  me;  for,  that 
I  might  pare  his  nails  the  closer,  I  took  the  trouble  of  going  to 
market,  to  learn  the  price  of  meat,  just  before  he  went  thither; 
and  as  he  attempted  to  impose  upon  me  afterward,  gave  him  a 
vigorous  repulse.  I  was  very  weU  persuaded  that  he  cursed  me 
a  hundred  times  a  day;  but  the  subject  of  his  maledictions  hin- 
dered me  from  dreading  their  force.  I  cannot  imagine  how  he 
could  bear  my  persecutions,  and  remain  in  the  service  of  the 
Sicilian  nobleman.  Doubtless,  in  spite  of  all  my  endeavours, 
he  found  his  account  in  perseverance. 

Fabricio,  whom  I  frequently  saw,  and  to  whom  I  recounted 
all  my  hitherto  unheard  exploits,  in  quality  of  steward,  was 
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more  disposed  to  blame  than  applaud  my  conduct.  '  God  grant, 
said  he,  one  day,  '  that  thou  mayest  be  recompensed  for  all  this 
disinterestedness:  but  between  thee  and  me,  I  believe  it  would 
not  fare  the  worse  with  thee  if  thou  wast  not  quite  so  rough  svith 
the  butler.'  '  How  !'  answered  I,  '  shall  that  robber  charge  in 
his  bill  ten  pistoles  for  a  fish  that  did  not  Cost  four,  and  I  pass 
over  that  article  ?'  'Why  not?'  he  replied  coldly ;  '  let  him  give 
thee  the  half  of  the  surplus,  according  to  custom.  In  good  fuitli ! 
my  friend,'  continued  he,  shaking  his  head,  'you  are  a  more 
ninny,  and,  in  all  appearance,  will  grow  gray  in  servitude,  sine* 
you  neglect  to  flay  the  eel  while  it  is  in  your  hand.  Take 
word  for  it,  fortune  resembles  those  brisk  airy  coquettes  who 
despise  the  gallant  that  stands  upon  ceremony.' 

I  only  laughed  at  the  discourse  of  Nunnez,  who  laughed  again 
In  his  turn,  and  would  have  persuaded  me  that  he  had  only 
spoke  in  jest,  being  ashamed  of  having  given  me  bad  coimsel 
m  vain.  I  continued  firm  in  the  resolution  of  being  alway 
zealous  and  faitliful:  I  felt  no  inclination  to  be  otherwise;  and 
I  dare  say,  that  in  four  months  I  saved  to  my  master,  by  my 
economy,  tliree  thousand  ducats  at  least. 

CHAP.  XVI. 

About  this  time,  the  repose  of  the  family  was  strangely  dis* 
turbed  by  an  accident,  which  will  seem  trifling  to  the  reader, 
though  it  tm*ned  out  a  very  serious  matter  to  the  servants,  and 
especially  to  me.  Cupid,  that  baboon  of  which  I  have  made 
mention,  that  animal  so  beloved  by  our  master,  attempting  one 
day  to  leap  from  one  window  to  another,  acquitted  himself  so 
ill  in  the  performance,  that  he  fell  down  into  the  court,  and 
dislocated  his  leg.  The  count  no  sooner  understood  this  mis- 
fortune, than  he  uttered  such  piercing  cries,  that  they  were 
heard  all  over  the  neighbourhood ;  and,  in  the  excess  of  his 
grief,  attacking  all  his  servants,  without  exception,  he  had  well 
nigh  made  a  clear  house.  His  fury,  however,  was  limited  to 
cursing  our  negligencies,  and  abusing  us,  without  spai'ing  terms 
of  reproach.  He  sent  immediately  for  those  surgeons  who  were 
most  expert  in  fractures  and  dislocated  bones;  and  who  having 
visited  the  patient's  leg,  reduced  it,  and  applied  bandages  ac- 
cordingly. But  though  all  of  them  assui-ed  him  there  was  no 
danger,  my  master  retained  one  of  them  in  the  house,  to  be 
always  near  the  animal,  until  it  was  perfectly  cured. 
I  should  be  to  blame  if  I  passed  over  in  silence  the  grief  and 
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anxiety  which  preyed  upon  tlie  heart  of  the  Sicilian  nobleman, 
during  the  whole  time  of  the  cure.  Will  it  be  believed,  that  all 
the  day  he  did  not  stir  from  his  dear  Cupid  ?  lie  was  always 
present  when  it  was  dressed,  and  got  out  of  bed  to  visit  him 
two  or  three  times  every  night.  But  the  most  troublesome  cir- 
cumstance of  all  was,  that  every  domestic  in  the  faniUy,  and  I 
in  particular,  were  always  up,  that  we  might  be  at  hand,  to  be 
sent  wheresoever  it  should  be  thought  proper,  for  the  service  of 
this  ape.  In  a  word,  we  had  no  rest  in  the  house,  till  such  time 
as  this  plaguy  beast,  having  recovered  of  his  fall,  betook  himself 
again  to  his  usual  caperings  and  tumblings.  After  this,  can 
we  refuse  to  credit  the  report  of  Suetonius,  when  he  says  Cali- 
gula loved  his  horse  to  such  a  degi-ee,  that  he  bestowed  upon  him 
a  house  richly  furnished,  with  officers  to  serve  him,  and  even 
designed  to  make  him  consul?  My  patron  was  no  less  charmed 
with  his  baboon,  which  he  would  willingly  have  created  a  coi-- 
regidor,  had  it  been  in  Ids  power. 

An  unlucky  circumstance  for  me  was,  that  I  had  surpassed 
all  the  valets  in  deinonr*.rations  of  concern,  that  I  might,  in  so 
doing,  make  my  court  tj  my  master,  and  undergone  such  fatigue 
in  behalf  of  Cupid,  that  I  fell  sick  upon  it,  and  was  seized  with 
such  a  violent  fever,  that  I  lost  my  senses,  and  know  not  how 
I  was  managed  fur  fifteen  days,  during  which  I  was  in  a  man- 
ner between  life  and  death.  This  only  I  know,  that  my  youth 
struggled  so  successfully  against  the  fever,  and  perhaps  against 
the  remedies  that  were  administered,  that  at  length  I  recovered 
my  understanding.  The  first  use  I  made  of  it  was  to  perceive 
that  I  was  not  in  my  own  chamber;  and  wanting  to  know  the 
reason,  I  asked  it  of  an  old  woman  who  attended  me :  but  she 
replied,  that  I  must  not  speak:  for  the  physician  had  expressly 
forbid  it.  When  we  are  in  good  health,  we  commonly  laugh  at 
the  doctor:  but  when  we  are  sick,  we  calmly  submit  to  his  pre- 
scriptions. 

I  thought  proper,  therefore,  to  hold  my  tongue,  how  much 
soever  I  longed  to  converse  with  my  nurse;  and  was  engaged 
in  reflections  on  this  subject,  when  two  spruce  beaux  entered, 
dressed  in  velvet,  with  very  fine  ruffled  Unen.  I  imagined  they 
were  two  noblemen,  friends  of  my  master,  who,  out  of  con- 
sideration for  him,  came  to  see  me.  On  this  supposition,  I 
made  an  effort  to  sit  up,  and  showed  my  respect  by  taking  off 
my  cap:  but  my  nurse  laid  me  all  along  again,  and  told  me  that 
tliese  gentlemen  were  my  physician  and  apothecai-y. 

The  doctor  coming  to  the  bedside,  felt  my  pulse,  considered 
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my  countenance,  and  observing  all  the  symptoms  of  an  imme- 
diate cure,  assumed  an  air  of  triumph,  as  if  he  had  greatly  con- 
tributed to  it;  saying,  that  there  «as  nothing  wanting  to  finish 
the  work  but  a  purge,  after  wliich,  he  might  boast  of  having 
performed  a  fine  cure.  When  he  had  spoke  thus,  he  made  the 
apothecary  write  a  prescription,  which,  while  he  dictated,  he 
viewed  himself  in  a  glass,  adjusted  his  periwig,  and  made  such 
grimaces,  that  I  could  not  help  laughing,  in  spite  of  my  weakly 
condition.  He  then  made  me  a  solemn  bow,  and  went  away, 
much  more  engrossed  by  his  own  figure  than  by  the  medicines 
he  had  prescribed. 

After  his  departure,  the  apothecary,  who  had  not  come 
thither  for  nothing,  prepared  himself  for  doing  something, 
which  may  be  easily  guessed  ;  whether  he  was  afraid  that  the 
old  woman  could  not  acquit  herself  with  dexterity  enough,  or 
wanted  to  operate  himself,  in  order  to  enhance  the  value  of  his 
ware  ;  but  with  all  his  address,  I  don't  know  how  it  happened, 
the  opei'ation  was  scarce  performed,  when  I  restored  to  the 
operator  all  that  he  had  given  me,  and  left  his  velvet  suit  in  a 
fine  pickle.  He  looked  upon  this  accident  as  a  misfortune  an- 
nexed to  pharmacy,  and  wiping  himself  with  a  tow-el,  in  silence, 
went  away,  resolving  to  make  me  pay  the  scourer,  to  whom  he 
was  certainly  obliged  to  send  his  clothes. 

He  returned  next  morning  more  plainly  dressed,  though  he 
had  no  risk  to  run  that  day,  in  bringing  the  physic  which  the 
doctor  had  presci'ibed  the  day  before  ;  for  I  not  only  felt  my- 
self mending  every  moment,  but  had  such  an  aversion,  since 
the  preceding  day,  to  physicians  and  apothecaries,  that  I  even 
cursed  the  universities  where  those  gentlemen  receive  the  power 
of  slaying  men  with  impunity. 

In  this  disposition  I  swore  that  I  would  take  no  more  medi- 
cine, and  wished  Hippocrates  at  the  devil,  with  all  his  gang. 
The  apothecary,  who  did  not  mind  what  became  of  his  compo- 
sition, provided  he  was  paid  for  it,  left  it  on  the  table,  and  re- 
tired without  speaking  a  word.  I  ordered  the  villainous  medi- 
cine to  be  thrown  out  of  window  immediately,  being  so  much 
prepossessed  against  it,  that  I  should  have  thought  myself 
poisoned,  had  I  swallowed  it.  To  this  stroke  of  disobedience  I 
added  another ; — I  broke  silence,  and  told  my  nurse,  in  a  per- 
emptory tone,  that  I  absolutely  insisted  on  knowing  what  was 
become  of  my  master.  The  old  woman,  who  was  apprehensive 
of  exciting  in  me  a  dangerous  emotion,  should  she  gratify  my 
Ciiiiosity  ;  ur  resolving,  i)erhaps,  to  irritate  my  distemper  by 
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her  obstinacy,  made  no  answer  ;  but  I  persisted  with  so  much 
passion,  that  she  replied,  at  length,  '  Signer  cavalier,  you  are 
now  your  own  master  ;  Count  Galiano  is  gone  back  to  Sicily.' 

I  could  not  believe  what  I  heard,  and  yet  there  was  nothing 
more  true.  That  nobleman,  the  very  second  day  of  my  dis- 
temper, fearing  that  I  should  die  at  his  house,  had  the  gene- 
rosity to  order  me  to  be  transported,  with  my  little  effects,  to 
a  hired  room,  where  he  had  abandoned  me,  without  ceremony, 
to  Providence  and  the  care  of  a  nurse.  In  the  interim,  having 
received  an  order  from  court  obliging  him  to  repass  into  Sicily, 
he  set  out  with  such  precipitation,  that  I  was  not  so  nmch  as 
tliouglit  of  ;  whether  he  already  numbered  me  with  the  dead, 
or  that  people  of  quality  are  troubled  with  short  memories. 

My  nurse  informed  me  of  all  this  ;  and  likewise  assured  me 
it  was  she  who  had  called  the  physician  and  apothecary,  that 
I  might  not  perish  for  want  of  assistance.  These  comfortable 
news  threw  me  into  a  profound  reverie.  Adieu,  my  advanta- 
geous settlement  in  Sicily  !  my  sanguine  hopes,  fai'ewell ! 
'  When  any  great  misfortune  happens  to  you,'  says  a  certain 
pope,  '  examine  yourself  well,  and  you  v\ill  always  perceive 
that  it  was,  in  some  measure,  owing  to  your  own  fault.'  No 
disparagement  to  this  holy  father,  I  can't  see  how  I  contributed 
to  my  own  mischance  on  this  occasion. 

VVhe  i  I  found  the  flatteiing  cliimeras  with  which  T  had 
stuffed  my  imagination  vanished,  the  next  thing  that  I  con- 
cerned myself  about  was  my  portmanteau,  which  I  oi'dered  her 
to  bring  to  my  bedside,  that  I  might  examine  it.  I  sighed  when 
I  perceived  it  open,  crying,  '  Ah,  my  dear  portmanteau,  my 
only  consolation  !  you  have  been,  I  see,  at  the  mercy  of  strang- 
ers. 'No,  no,  Signor  Gil  Bias,'  said  the  old  woman,  'don't 
be  uneasy  ;  nothing  is  stolen  from  you  :  I  have  protected  your 
box  as  if  it  had  been  my  own  honour.' 

I  found  in  it  the  suit  of  clothes  which  I  had  when  I  came 
into  the  count's  ser\-ice,  but  I  looked  in  vain  for  that  which 
the  Messenian  had  ordered  to  be  made  for  me.  My  master  had 
not  thought  proper  to  leave  it  with  me,  or  else  somebody  had 
made  free  with  it  during  my  delirium.  All  my  other  baggage 
remained,  and  even  a  great  leathern  purse  that  contained  my 
money,  which  I  reckoned  twice,  as  I  could  not  at  first  believe 
that  there  were  but  fifty  pistoles  remaining  of  two  hundred  and 
sixty  that  were  in  it  before  I  fell  sick.  '  What  is  the  meaning 
of  this,  my  good  mother?'  said  I  to  the  nurse  ;  '  my  finances 
are  terriLIjf  diminished.'    'And  yet  nobody,  except  myself, 
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hath  touched  them,' said  the  old  woman,  'and  I  have  been 
as  frugal  as  possible:  but  sickness  is  very  expensive  ;  one  ia 
always  laying  out.  Here,'  added  the  good  mother,  taking  a 
packet  of  papers  out  of  her  pocket,  '  here  is  an  account  of  the 
expense,  as  just  as  the  current  coin,  which  will  show  that  I 
have  not  employed  a  maravedi  amiss.' 

I  glanced  over  the  bill,  which  contained  fifteen  or  twenty 
pages.  Mercy  upon  me  !  what  a  quantity  of  poultry  had  been 
bought  while  I  was  out  of  my  senses.  There  was  in  broths 
only  to  the  amount  of  twelve  pistoles  at  least.  The  other  articles 
were  answerable  to  this.  It  can't  be  imagined  how  much  was 
laid  out  for  wood,  candles,  water  and  brooms.  Nevertheless, 
swelled  as  this  account  was,  the  sum  total  did  not  exceed 
thirty  pistoles  ;  consequently  there  ought  to  be  a  remainder  of 
one  hundred  and  eighty.  This  I  represented  to  her  ;  but  the 
beldame,  with  an  air  of  devotion,  began  to  take  all  the  saints 
to  witness  that  there  were  but  fourscore  pistoles  in  the  purse 
when  the  count's  butler  gave  her  the  charge  of  my  portmanteau. 
•  What  is  that  you  say,  goody?'  cried  I,  with  precipitation,  '  was 
it  the  butler  who  put  my  things  into  your  hands?'  '  Without 
doubt  it  was  he,'  she  replied,  *  by  this  token,  that  when  he 
gave  me  them,  he  said,  '  Good  mother,  when  Signor  Gil  Bias  is 
stiff,  don't  fail  to  treat  him  with  a  good  funeral,  for  there  is 
money  enough  in  the  portmanteau  to  answer  the  expense.' 

*  Ah,  damned  Neapolitan  !'  cried  I,  *  I  am  no  longer  at  a  loss 
to  know  how  my  money  is  gone  :  you  have  swept  it  away,  to 
make  yourself  some  amends  for  the  thefts  I  hindered  you  to 
commit.'  After  this  apostrophe,  I  thanked  Heaven  that  tlie 
knave  had  not  carried  off  the  whole.  Whatever  reason  I  had, 
however,  to  accuse  the  butler  of  having  robbed  me,  I  could 
not  help  thinking  that  the  nurse  might  possibly  have  done  the 
deed.  My  suspicion  fell  sometimes  on  one,  sometimes  on  the 
other  ;  but  it  was  still  the  same  thing  to  me. 

I  said  nothing  to  the  old  woman:  I  did  not  even  cavil  at  the 
articles  of  her  unconscionable  bill  ;  for  I  should  have  got 
nothing  but  wrangling  ;  and  every  one  must  understand  his 
trade  ;  my  resentment,  therefore,  was  contented  with  paying 
and  dismissing  her  three  days  after. 

I  believe  when  she  went  from  me  she  advertised  the  apothe- 
cary that  she  had  been  dismissed,  and  that  I  was  well  enough 
to  decamp  without  taking  my  leave  of  him  ;  for  in  a  moment 
after  he  came  to  me,  quite  out  of  breath,  and  presented  his  bill, 
in  which,  under  names  that  were  utterly  unknown  to  me,  al- 
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though  I  had  been  a  physician,  he  had  set  down  all  the  pre- 
tended medicines  with  which  he  had  furnished  me  while  I  was 
out  of  my  senses.  This  bill  might  be  justly  said  to  have  been 
•written  in  the  true  spirit  of  an  apothecary  ;  and  accordingly 
we  disputed  about  the  payment  of  it.  I  insisted  on  his  abating 
one-half  of  the  sum  he  demanded  :  he  swore  he  would  not 
abate  one  maravedi.  Considering,  however,  that  he  had  to  do 
with  a  young  man  who  might  give  liim  the  slip,  by  quitting 
Madrid  that  very  day,  he  chose  rather  to  be  contented  with 
what  I  offered,  that  is,  three  times  the  value  of  his  drugs,  than 
to  run  the  risk  of  losing  the  whole.  I  gave  him  the  money 
with  infinite  regret,  and  he  retired  fully  revenged  for  the  small 
disgrace  he  had  suffered  on  the  day  of  the  clyster. 

The  physician  appeared  almost  at  the  same  time  ;  for  those 
animals  are  always  at  the  tail  of  one  another.  I  jiaid  him  for 
his  visits,  which  had  been  very  numerous,  and  sent  him  away 
very  well  satisfied.  But  before  he  would  leave  me,  in  order  to 
prove  that  he  had  earned  his  fees,  he  related  all  the  mortal 
symptoms  which  he  had  prevented  in  my  distemper  ;  a  task  he 
performed  in  very  learned  terms,  and  with  an  agreeable  air, 
though  it  was  altogether  above  my  comprehension.  When  I 
had  dispatched  him  I  thought  I  had  got  rid  of  all  the  ministers 
of  the  fates.  But  I  was  mistaken  :  a  surgeon,  whom  I  had 
never  seen,  entered  my  apartment,  and  having  saluted  me  very 
respectfully,  expressed  great  joy  in  seeing  me  out  of  danger,  a 
deliverance  which,  he  said,  he  attributed  to  two  copious  bleed- 
ings that  he  had  performed,  and  some  cupping-glasses  which 
he  had  the  honour  to  apply.  This  was  another  feather  to  be 
plucked  from  my  wing  :  I  was  fain  to  pay  tribute  to  the  sur- 
gecm  also.  After  so  many  evacuations,  my  purse  became  so 
feeble,  that  it  was  little  better  than  a  lifeless  corpse,  so  little  of 
the  radical  moisture  remained. 

I  began  to  lose  courage  when  I  saw  myself  relapsing  into  a 
state  of  misery.  I  had,  while  I  served  my  last  masters,  con- 
ceived too  great  affection  for  the  conveniences  of  life,  and 
could  no  longer,  as  formerly,  look  upon  indigence  with  the  eye 
of  a  cynic  philosopher.  I  will  own,  however,  that  I  was  very 
much  in  the  wrong  to  let  myself  fall  a  prey  to  melancholy. 
After  having  so  often  experienced  that  fortune  no  sooner  over- 
threw than  she  raised  me  up  again,  I  ought  to  have  regarded 
the  troublesome  situation  in  which  I  was,  as  another  intro- 
duction to  prosperity. 
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Mr  not  having  heard  of  Nunnez  all  this  time  surprised  me  so 
much,  that  I  concluded  he  must  be  in  the  country  ;  and  as 
Boon  as  I  could  walk  I  went  to  his  lodgings,  where  I  under- 
stood that  he  had  actually  gone  to  Andalusia,  three  weeks 
before,  with  the  Duke  de  Medina  Sidonia.  One  morning,  at 
waking,  Don  Melchior  de  la  Ronda  came  into  my  head  ;  and 
remembering  that  I  had  promised  him,  while  I  was  at  Grenada, 
to  visit  his  nephew,  if  ever  I  should  return  to  Madrid,  I  re- 
solved to  keep  my  promise  that  very  day.  Having  got  a  direction 
to  the  house  of  Don  Balthazar  de  Zuniga,  I  repaired  thither, 
and  asked  for  Signor  Joseph  Navarro,  who  soon  appeared. 
When  I  saluted  him,  he  received  me  politely,  but  coldly,  al- 
though I  had  signified  my  name.  I  did  not  know  how  to  recou- 
cile  this  frozen  reception  with  the  character  I  had  heard  of 
this  clerk  of  the  kitchen  ;  and  was  going  away,  with  a  resolution 
to  save  myself  the  trouble  of  a  second  visit,  when  all  of  a  suddt>n, 
assuming  an  open  smiling  air,  he  cried,  with  a  good  deal  of 
emotion,  '  Ah  !  Signor  Gil  Bias  de  Saiitillane,  pray  pardon  the 
reception  I  have  given  you.  My  memory  had  betrayed  uiy 
inclination  :  I  had  forgot  your  name,  and  Uttle  thought  th;.t 
you  was  the  cavalier  of  whom  mention  is  made  in  a  letter 
which  I  received  from  Grenada  about  four  months  ago. 

'  How  rejoiced  am  I  to  see  you ! '  added  he.  throwing  his  arms 
about  my  neck,  wdth  transport.  '  My  uncle  Melchior,  whom  I 
love  and  honour  as  a  father,  conjures  me,  if  perchance  I 
should  have  the  honour  of  seeing  you,  to  treat  you  in  the  same 
manner  as  if  you  were  his  son  ;  and  to  employ,  if  there  should 
be  occasion,  my  own  credit,  and  that  of  my  friends,  in  your 
behalf.  He  has  praised  the  qualities  of  your  head  and  heart 
in  such  terms  as  would  have  interested  me  in  your  favour, 
even  if  I  had  not  been  engaged  thereto  by  his  recommenthition. 
I  beg,  therefore,  that  you  will  look  upon  me  as  a  muu  to  whom 
my  uncle  has  imparted,  by  letter,  all  his  sentiments  with  re- 
gard to  you.  I  offer  you  my  friendsliip,  and  I  hope  you  will 
not  refuse  me  yours.' 

I  answered  with  that  gratitude  which  I  owed  to  the  polita 
behaviour  of  Joseph  ;  and,  like  people  of  warmth  and  sin- 
cerity, we  contracted  an  intimacy  on  the  spot ;  and  I  did  not 
scruple  to  disclose  the  situation  of  my  affairs;  which  he  no 
sooner  heard,  than  he  said,  '  I  undertake  to  procure  a  place 
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for  you  ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  don't  fail  to  come  and  dine 
vith  me  every  day.  You  will  fare  better  here  than  at  your 
eating-house.'  The  offer  was  too  agreeable  to  a  poor  creature 
just  come  out  of  a  fit  of  illness,  who  had  been  used  to  good 
living,  to  be  rejected.  I  accepted  the  invitation,  therefore,  and 
recruited  so  well  in  that  family,  that  in  fifteen  days  I  had  the 
face  of  a  Bemardine  monk.  Melchior's  nephew  seemed  to 
make  up  his  pack  rarely  ;  but  how  could  it  be  otherwise?  He 
had  three  strings  to  his  bow  ;  was  at  the  same  time  butler, 
steward  and  clerk  of  the  kitchen  ;  besides  (our  friendship 
apart),  I  believe  the  comptroller  of  the  house  and  he  had  a 
very  good  understanding  together. 

I  was  perfectly  recovered,  when  my  friend  Joseph,  seeing  me 
come  in  one  day  to  dine  as  usual,  made  up  to  me  with  a  gay 
air,  and  said,  '  Signor  Gil  Bias,  I  have  a  pretty  good  place  in 
view  for  you.  You  must  know  that  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  prime 
minister  of  the  Spanish  crown,  in  order  to  devote  himself  en- 
tirely to  affairs  of  state,  entrusts  two  j)ersons  with  his  own 
concerns.  Don  Diego  de  Monteser  has  the  care  of  gathering 
his  rents  ;  and  his  household  expense  is  managed  by  Don  Ro- 
drigo  de  Calderona.  These  two  men,  in  whom  he  can  confide, 
exercise  their  employments  with  absolute  authoi  Lty,  without  the 
least  dependence  on  one  another.  Don  Diego  usually  keeps  in 
his  service  two  stewards  to  receive  the  cash  ;  and  as  I  under- 
stood this  morning  that  he  had  dismissed  one  of  them,  I  hare 
been  to  ask  the  place  for  you.  Signor  de  Monteser,  who  knows 
me,  and  of  whose  friendship  I  may  boast,  has  granted  it,  with- 
out any  difficulty,  on  my  recommendation  of  your  morals  and 
capacity.    We  will  go  to  his  house  this  afternoon.' 

We  M-ent  thither  accordingly.  I  was  very  graciously  re- 
ceived, and  installed  in  the  employment  of  the  steward  who 
had  been  dismissed.  His  office  consisted  in  visiting  the  farms, 
keeping  them  in  repair,  and  receiving  the  rents  :  in  a  word,  I 
was  concerned  in  the  country  estate,  and  every  month  gave  in 
my  accounts  to  Don  Diego,  who  examined  them  with  great  at- 
tention. This  was  what  I  wished  ;  although  my  integrity  had 
been  so  ill  repaid  by  my  late  master,  I  was  resolved  to  continue 
always  in  the  same  path. 

One  day,  having  got  notice  that  a  fire  had  happened  in  the 
castle  of  Lerma,  and  that  more  tlian  one-half  of  it  had  been 
reduced  to  ashes,  I  went  thither  immediately  to  "ake  an  account 
of  the  damage  ;  and  having  informed  myself  e  ictly,  upon  tha 
■pot,  of  all  the  circumstances  of  the  fire  I  con    osed  an  ample 
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relation  of  it,  which  Monteser  showed  to  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  j 
The  minister,  notwithstanding  the  affliction  he  was  in  to  hear 
such  bad  news,  was  struck  with  the  relation,  and  could  not 
help  risking  who  was  the  author.  Don  Diego  not  only  satis- 
fied him  in  that  particular,  but  also  spoke  so  much  in  my  fa- 
vour, that  his  excellency  remembered  me  six  months  after,  on 
the  occasion  of  a  story  which  I  am  going  to  recount,  and  with- 
out which,  perhaps,  I  should  never  have  been  employed  at 
court.    Here  it  is  : 

At  that  time  there  lived  in  the  street  of  the  Infantas  an  old 
lady  called  Inesilla  de  Cantarilla,  whose  birth  was  not  cer- 
tainly known.  Some  said  that  she  was  the  daughter  of  a  lute- 
maker  ;  and  others,  that  her  father  was  a  commander  of  the 
order  of  St.  Jago.  Be  that  as  it  will,  she  was  a  prodigy.  Na- 
ture bestowed  upon  her  the  singular  privilege  of  cliarming  the 
male  sex,  during  the  whole  course  of  her  life,  whicli  exceeded 
.seventy-five  years.  She  had  been  idolised  by  the  n.  blemen  of 
the  old  court,  and  saw  herself  adored  by  those  of  the  naw. 
Time,  that  spares  not  even  beauty,  had  exerted  itself  upon  hei  s 
in  vain  ;  though  he  had  withered  it,  he  could  not  deprive  her 
of  the  power  to  please  ;  and  a  noble  air,  an  enchanting  wit, 
and  graces  that  were  peculiar  to  her,  made  her  inspire  the 
men  with  passion,  even  in  her  old  age. 

One  of  the  Duke  of  Lerma's  secretaries,  called  Don  Valerio 
de  Luna,  a  cavalier  of  five-and-twenty,  saw  Inesilla,  and  fell 
in  love  with  her.  He  declared  himself  in  the  most  passionate 
terms,  and  pursued  his  prey  with  all  the  fury  that  love  and 
youth  can  inspire.  The  lady,  who  had  her  reasons  for  not 
complying  with  his  wishes,  did  not  know  how  to  nv  derate  liis 
flame.  One  day,  however,  thinking  she  had  found  the  means, 
she  carried  the  young  man  into  her  closet,  and  pointing  to  a 
clock  that  stood  upon  a  table,  *  You  see,'  said  she,  '  what  hour 
it  is — on  the  same  day  and  hour  did  I  come  into  the  world, 
seventy-five  years  ago  ;  and  do  you  really  think  it  becomes 
one  of  my  age  to  be  engaged  in  love  intrigues  ?  Recal  your 
reason,  my  child,  and  stifle  those  sentiments  which  are  so 
vmsuitable  both  to  you  and  me.'  At  this  sensible  advice,  the 
cavalier,  who  no  longer  acknowledged  the  authority  of  reasf>n, 
answered  the  lady  with  all  the  impetuosity  of  a  man  possessed 
by  the  most  violent  emotions,  '  Cruel  Inesilla  !  why  have  j'ou 
recourse  to  such  frivolous  remonstrances  ?  Do  you  imagine 
that  they  can  change  you  in  my  eyes  ?  Don't  flatter  yourself 
•with  such  a  vain  hope.    While  you  are  such  as  I  behold  you. 
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r  while  my  view  is  fascinated  by  the  charm,  I  cannot  cease  to 
:>ve  you.'  '  Well,  then,'  said  she,  '  since  you  are  so  obstinate  as 
0  persist  in  the  resolution  of  fatiguing  me  with  your  addresses, 
riy  house  shall  be  no  longer  open  to  you.  I  forbid  you  to  come 
lear  it,  and  desire  to  see  you  no  more.* 

You  will,  perhaps,  believe,  after  this,  that  Don  Valerio,  dis- 
oncerted  at  what  he  had  heard,  made  an  honourable  retreat. 
)n  the  contrary,  he  became  still  more  importunate.  Love  i)ro- 
luces  the  same  effects  in  its  votaries  as  wine  does  in  drunkards, 
["he  cavalier  begged,  sighed,  and  making  a  sudden  transition 
rom  entreaties  to  rage,  attempted  to  enjoy  by  force  what  he 
ould  not  otherwise  obtain.  But  the  lady  resisting  with  cou- 
atre,  cried,  with  an  air  of  indignation,  '  Hold,  rash  wretch ! 

will  soon  bridle  your  impetuous  ardour.  Know  that  you  are 
ny  son.'  Don  Valerio  was  confounded  at  these  words,  which 
usi>onded  the  violence  of  his  passion.  But  imagining  tli;it 
nesilla  spoke  thus  only  to  be  rid  of  his  solicitations,  he  an- 
wcred,  'You  hare  invented  that  fable  to  elude  my  desires.' 
No,  no.'  said  she,  interi'upting  him,  '  I  reveal  a  mystery  which 

should  alwaj's  hare  concealed,  had  not  you  reduced  me  to 
lie  necessity  of  disclosing  it.  Six-and-twenty  years  ago  I  was 
n  love  with  Don  Pedro  de  Luna,  your  father,  who  was  then 
governor  of  Segovia,  and  you  becajrae  the  fruit  of  our  mutual 
»assion.  He  owned  you  for  his  son,  gave  you  good  education  ; 
ind  although  he  had  not  been  without  other  children,  your 
;ood  qualities  would  have  determined  him  to  leave  you  a  for- 
une.  I,  for  my  part,  did  not  forsake  you  ;  as  soon  as  you  be- 
;an  to  appear  in  the  world,  I  allured  you  to  my  house,  in  order 
o  inspire  you  with  that  polite  behaviour  which  is  so  necessary 
o  a  gallant  man,  and  which  women  can  only  bestow.  I  did 
nore  :  I  employed  all  my  credit  to  introduce  you  into  the 
)rime  minister's  service.  In  short,  I  have  interested  myself 
br  you,  as  I  ought  to  do  for  a  son.  After  this  declaration, 
;ake  your  own  measures.  If  you  can  purify  your  sentiments, 
md  look  upon  me  only  as  a  mother,  I  do  not  banish  you  from 
ny  sight,  but  will  treat  you  with  all  the  tenderness  I  have 
litherto  preserved  ;  but  if  you  are  incapable  of  that  effort, 
ivhich  both  nature  and  reason  demand,  fly  this  moment,  and 
leliver  me  from  the  horror  of  your  presence.' 

While  Inesilla  spoke  in  this  manner,  Don  Valerio  remained 
m  profound  silence.  He  seemed  to  recal  his  virtue,  and  en- 
ieavour  to  vanquish  himself;  but  he  meditated  another  design, 
and  prepared  a  quite  different  spectacle  for  his  mother.  Being 
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unable  to  console  himself  for  the  insurmountable  obstacle  that 
opposed  his  wishes,  he  basely  yielded  to  his  despair:  he  drew 
his  sword,  and  plunged  it  in  his  own  bosom ;  punishing  himself 
like  another  (Edipus;  with  tliis  difference,  that  the  Theban 
plucked  out  his  own  eyes,  out  of  grief  for  having  committed  the 
crime;  whereas  the  Castilian  stabbed  himself,  because  he  could 
not  commit  it. 

The  unhappy  Don  Valeric  did  not  die  immediately  of  the  blow 
he  had  given  himself:  but  had  time  to  repent,  and  asked  pardon 
of  Heaven,  for  having  taken  away  his  own  life.  As  he  left,  by 
his  death,  a  vacancy  in  the  post  of  secretai'y  to  the  Duke  of 
Lerma,  that  minister,  who  had  not  forgot  my  account  of  the 
fire,  nor  the  good  character  he  had  heard  of  me,  chose  me  to 
fill  the  place  of  this  young  gentleman. 

CHAP.  II. 

MoNTESER  was  the  person  who  informed  me  of  this  agreeable 
news,  and  said,  '  Friend  Gil  Bias,  though  I  feel  some  regret  in 
losing  you,  I  love  you  too  well  not  to  be  overjoyed  at  your  suc- 
ceeding Don  Valerio.  You  wiU  not  fail  to  make  a  fine  fortune, 
provided  you  follow  two  pieces  of  advice  wliich  I  have  to  give 
you.  The  first  is,  to  appear  so  much  attached  to  his  excellency, 
that  he  shall  never  doubt  of  your  being  entirely  devoted  to  his 
will.  And  the  second  is  to  make  your  court  to  Signer  Don 
Rodrigo  de  Calderona;  for  that  man  moulds  the  mind  of  his 
master  like  wax.  If  you  have  the  good  fortune  to  acquire  the 
good  will  of  that  favourite  secretary,  you  will  go  a  great  way  in 
a  very  little  time. ' 

'  Signer,'  said  I  to  Don  Diego,  after  having  thanked  him  for 
his  good  advice,  '  tell  me,  if  you  please,  Don  Rodrigo's  character. 
I  have  often  heard  him  spoken  of,  and  represented  bad  enough ; 
but  I  have  not  much  confidence  in  the  pictures  which  people 
draw  of  those  who  have  posts  at  court;  though  sometimes,  I 
believe,  they  do  not  judge  amiss.  Pray,  tell  me  then,  what  do 
you  think  of  Signor  Calderona?'  '  You  ask  me  a  very  delicate 
question,'  replied  the  overseer,  with  a  satirical  smile;  '  I  would 
tell  anybody  but  you,  without  hesitation,  that  he  is  a  very 
honourable  gentleman,  of  an  unblemished  character.  But  I 
will  deal  more  frankly  with  you ;  for  besides  that  I  believe  you 
a  young  m.an  of  discretion,  I  think  it  my  duty  to  talk  openly  to 
you  of  Don  Rodrigo,  since  I  have  advised  you  to  cultivate  him 
with  caa-e;  otherwise  I  should  only  oblige  you  by  halves. 
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'  You  must  know,  then,  that  from  a  simple  domestic  of  his 
excellency,  when  he  was  only  Don  Francis  de  Sandoval,*  this 
man  has  arrived,  by  degrees,  at  the  post  of  his  first  secretary. 
There  never  was  a  prouder  man:  he  looks  upon  himself  as  the 
Duke  of  Lerma's  colleague;  and,  at  bottom,  he  may  be  said  to 
share  with  him  the  authority  of  prime  minister,  since  he  be- 
stows posts  and  governments  on  whom  he  pleases  to  oblige. 
This  the  pubUc  often  murmurs  at ;  but  he  gives  himself  no 
trouble  about  the  matter :  provided  an  affair  yields  him  a  hand- 
some present,  he  bids  defiance  to  censure.  You  will  easily  con- 
ceive, from  what  I  have  said,'  added  Don  Diego,  *  how  you  are 
to  behave  to  such  a  haughty  mortal.'  '  Oh  yes !'  said  I,  '  leave 
that  to  me.  It  will  be  very  unlucky  indeed,  if  I  cannot  gain  his 
favour.  When  one  knows  the  foibles  of  a  person  whom  he 
wishes  to  please,  he  must  be  no  conjurer  if  he  fails  of  success.* 
♦  Well,  then,'  replied  Monteser,  •  I  will  now  present  you  to  the 
Duke  of  Lerma.' 

We  went  immediately  to  the  house  of  that  minister,  whom  we 
found  giving  audience  in  a  great  hall,  where  there  was  more 
company  than  at  court.  Here  I  saw  commanders  and  knights 
of  Calatrava  and  St.  Jago,  soliciting  for  governments  and  vice- 
royalties;  bishops,  who,  being  sickly  at  their  own  dioceses,  de- 
sired to  be  made  archbishops,  only  for  the  change  of  air;  and 
some  holy  fathers,  of  the  order  of  St.  Dominic  and  St.  Francis, 
who  laid  claim  to  the  mitre  with  great  humility.  I  hkewise 
observed  some  half-pay  officers,  who  acted  the  same  part  that 
Captain  ChinchUla  had  formerly  performed,  that  is,  spent  all 
they  had  in  dancing  attendance  for  a  pension.  If  the  duke  did 
not  gratify  all  their  desires,  he  at  least  received  their  petitions 
with  great  affabihty;  and  I  perceived  that  he  answered  very 
politely  to  those  who  spoke  to  him. 

We  waited  patiently,  until  he  had  dispatched  all  these  sup- 
plicants: then  Don  Diego  said  to  him,  '  My  lord,  here  is  Gil 
Bias  de  Santillane,  that  young  man  whom  your  excellency  has 
chosen  to  supply  the  place  of  Don  Valerio.'  At  these  words  the 
duke,  casting  his  eyes  upon  me,  said,  in  a  very  obUging  manner, 
'  That  I  had  already  merited  it  by  the  sen'ices  I  had  done  him.* 
He  afterward  carried  me  into  his  closet,  to  discourse  with  me 

*  Francis  de  Roxas  de  Sandoval,  cardinal  and  Duke  of  Lerma, 
Grandee  of  Spain,  by  three  several  claims,  was  chief  favourite  and 
prime  minister  of  Philip  the  Third,  whom  he  governed  wiih  abso- 
lute power  for  many  years,  but  was  at  last  disgraced,  October  4th, 
1618,  and  died  seven  years  after,  in  his  return  unto  ValliidoUd. 
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in  private,  or  rather,  judge  of  my  understanding  by  my  conver- 
sation. He  desired  to  know  who  I  was,  and  the  life  I  had  hither- 
to led,  exacting  of  me  a  sincere  narration  of  the  whole.  What  a 
detaU  was  this  for  me  to  give!  There  was  no  thinking  of  telling 
lies  before  a  prime  minister  of  Spain.  On  the  other  hand,  I  had 
so  many  things  to  tell  at  the  expense  of  my  vanity,  that  I  could 
not  resolve  on  a  general  confession.  How  should  I  extricate 
myself  from  this  embarrassment?  I  took  the  resolution  of  em- 
bellishing the  truth  in  those  parts  where  it  would  have  offended 
in  its  nakedness;  but  he  did  not  fail  to  discover  it,  in  spite  of 
all  my  skill.  '  Monsieur  de  Santillane,'  said  he  with  a  smile, 
Avhen  I  had  finished  my  story,  '  I  see  you  have  been  in  your  time 
a  little  upon  thepicaro.'*  I  answered,  with  a  blush,  'Tour 
excellency  ordered  me  to  be  sincere,  and  I  have  obeyed.'  'I  am 
obliged  to  thee  for  it,'  he  replied:  '  go,  my  child,  thou  hast  come 
off  very  cheaply.  I  am  astonished  that  thou  wast  not  undone 
by  ill  example.  There  are  many  honest  people  who  would  have 
turned  great  rogues,  had  fortune  put  them  to  the  same  trials. 

'  Friend  SantiUane,'  continued  the  minister,  'forget  thy  past 
life :  and  remember  that  thou  now  belongest  to  the  king,  in  whose 
service  thou  wdlt  be  employed  for  the  future.  Follow  me,  and 
I  will  make  thee  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  thy  office.'  He 
carried  me  into  a  little  closet  adjoining  to  his  own,  where  I  saw, 
upon  shelves,  twenty  thick  registers  in  folio.  '  It  is  here,'  said 
he,  '  where  thou  must  work.  These  registers  compose  a  diction- 
ary of  all  the  noble  families  within  the  kingdoms  and  princi- 
palities of  the  Spanish  monarchy.  Every  book  contains,  in 
aljihabetical  order,  the  abridged  history  of  every  gentleman;  in 
which  are  recounted  the  services  which  he  and  his  ancestors 
have  performed  to  the  state,  as  well  as  the  affairs  of  honour  in 
which  they  have  been  engaged.  There  is  also  mention  made  of 
their  fortune,  their  morals;  and,  in  a  word,  of  all  their  good 
and  bad  qualities :  so  that,  when  they  come  to  solicit  favours  at 
court,  I  see,  with  one  glance  of  my  eye,  whether  or  not  they 
deserve  them.  That  I  may  have  an  exact  information  of  all 
these  things,  I  have  pensionaries  everywhere,  who  take  care  to 
get  good  intelligence,  which  they  transmit  to  me  in  writing ;  but 
as  their  memorials  are  often  diffuse,  and  stuffed  w  ith  provincial 
modes  of  expression,  they  must  be  rendered  more  concise,  and 
the  diction  polished ;  because  his  majesty  sometimes  orders  these 
registers  to  be  read  to  him.  In  this  work,  which  requires  u 
perspicuous  style,  I  will  employ  thee  this  very  moment.' 
*  Ficaro,  a  Spanish  word  signifying  rogue. 
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Po  saying,  he  took  out  of  a  portfolio,  full  of  papers,  a  nie- 
mori;il,  which  he  put  into  my  hand;  and  went  out  of  my  closet, 
leaving  me  at  liberty  to  perform  my  coup  d'essai.  I  read  the 
piece,  which  seemed  not  only  stufted  with  barbarous  terms,  but 
even  filled  witli  indecent  passion;  though  it  had  been  composed 
by  a  monk  in  the  town  of  Solsona.  He  there  tore  to  piece**, 
without  mercy,  a  good  Catalonian  family;  and  God  knows  if  he 
spoke  truth;  it  looked  so  much  like  a  scandalous  Ubel,  that  I 
at  first  made  some  scruple  of  vvorlting  upon  it;  being  afraid  of 
making  myself  an  accomplice  in  the  calumny.  NeverlhoU  ss, 
novice  as  I  was  at  court,  I  went  on,  at  the  hazard  of  his  re- 
verence's soul;  and  placing  all  the  iniquity,  if  there  was  any  in 
the  case,  to  liis  account,  began  to  dishonour,  in  good  Castilluu 
phrases,  two  or  three  generations  of  honest  men,  perhaps. 

I  had  already  finished  four  or  five  pages,  when  the  duke,  iin 
patient  to  know  how  I  performed,  returned  and  said,  '  Santil- 
tane,  show  me  what  thou  hast  done;  for  I  long  to  see  it:  at  the 
same  time  throwing  his  eyes  upon  my  work,  he  read  the  begin- 
ning with  great  attention:  and  seemed  so  well  satisfied,  that  I 
was  surprised  at  his  commendation.  '  Prepossessed  as  I  was 
in  thy  favour,'  said  he,  '  I  confess  thou  hast  surpassed  my  ex- 
pectation: thou  writest  not  only  with  all  the  clearness  and  dis- 
tinction that  I  desu-ed,  but  thy  style  is  also  spirited  and  easy: 
thou  justifi.  st  the  choice  I  have  made  of  thy  pen,  and  consolest 
n\e  for  the  loss  of  thy  predecessor.*  He  would  not  have  con- 
fined my  culogium  to  this,  had  he  not  been  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  his  nephew  the  Count  de  Lemos,  whomliis  excellency 
embraced  several  times,  and  received  in  such  a  manner  :is 
gave  me  to  understand  that  he  loved  him  with  great  affection. 
T!iey  shut  themselves  up  together,  to  talk  in  private  of  a 
family  affixir,  which  I  shall  have  occasion  to  mention  in  the 
sequel;  and  with  which  the  minister,  at  that  time,  seemed  to 
be  more  engrossed  than  with  the  business  of  the  Icing. 

While  they  were  engaged  together,  I  heard  the  clock  strike 
twelve;  and  as  I  knew  that  the  secretai-ies  and  clerks  quitted 
their  offices  at  that  hour,  to  go  and  dine  somewhere,  I  left  my 
performance,  and  went  out,  not  with  a  view  of  going  to  Mon- 
teser's  house,  for  he  had  already  paid  my  appointments,  and 
I  had  taken  my  leave  of  him,  but  to  the  most  famous  ordinary 
at  the  court  end  of  the  town:  a  common  eating-house  would 
not  now  serve  my  turn.  Remember  that  thou  now  belongest 
to  the  kiug.  These  words,  which  the  duke  had  pronounced, 
ivere  seeds  of  ambition  that  every  instant  sprung  up  in  my  soul. 
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CHAP.  III. 

I  AS  at  great  pains,  when  I  entered,  to  let  the  landlord  know 
thiit  I  was  secretary  to  the  prime  minister:  and,  in  that  quality, 
I  did  not  know  what  to  order  for  my  dinner:  I  was  afraid  of 
bespeaking  something  that  might  savour  of  parsimony,  and 
therefore  bade  him  dress  what  he  himself  should  think  proper. 
Accordingly  he  regaled  me  in  a  sumptuous  manue?,  and  I  was 
served  with  marks  of  respect,  which  gave  me  still  more  plea- 
sure than  the  good  cheer.  "When  the  hill  was  brought,  I  threw  a 
pistole  upon  the  table,  leaving  to  the  waiters  one-fourth  of  it  at 
least;  for  so  much  remained  over  and  above  the  reckoning. 
After  which,^!  strutted  away  with  such  gestures  as  showed 
that  I  was  mighty  well  pleased  with  my  own  person. 

About  twenty  yards  from  hence,  there  was  a  large  house,  in 
which  noblemen  that  were  strangers  commonly  lodged.  Here 
I  liired  an  apartment,  consisting  of  five  or  six' rooms  hand- 
somely furnished,  as  if  I  had  already  enjoyed  two  or  three 
thousand  ducats  a  year ;  and  even  paid  the  first  month  per  ad- 
vance. Afterward,  i-eturning  to  work,  I  spent  the  whole  after- 
noon in  continuing  what  I  had  begun  in  the  morning.  There 
were  two  more  secretaries  in  a  closet  next  to  mine ;  but  they 
only  transcribed  what  the  duke  gave  them  to  copy.  With 
these  1  contracted  an  acquaintance  that  very  evening  when 
werwent  out  together;  and,  in  order  to  gain  their  friendship 
the'  sooner,  can'ied  them  to  my  tavern,  where  I  ordered  for 
supper  the  best  dishes  in  season,  with  the  most  delicate  wines. 

We>  sat  down  together,  and  began  to  converse  with  more 
gaiety  than  wit;  for  to  do  justice  to  my  guests,  I  soon  per- 
ceived that  they  did  not  owe  to  their  genius  the  places  which 
thej  .possessed.  They  were  connoisseurs,  indeed,  in  the  dif- 
ferent kinds  of  handwriting;  but  they  had  not  the  least  tinc- 
ture of  university  education. 

To  make  amends  for  this,  they  understood  their  own  little 
interest  to  admiration ;  and  were  not  so  much  intoxicated  with 
the  honour  of  serving  the  prime  minister,  but  that  they  com- 
plained of  their  situation.  '  "We  have,'  said  one  of  them,  '  al- 
ready exercised  our  employment  five  months  at  our  own  ex- 
pense, without  touching  one  farthing;  and,  which  is  worse, 
our  appointments  are  not  regulated:  nor  do  we  know  upon 
what  footing  we-  are.'  '  As  for  my  part,'  said  the  other,  '  I 
would  <with  all  my  heart  put  up  with  twenty  stripes,  instead  of 
appointments,  to  be  allowed  the  liberty  of  engaging  myself 
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elsewhere;  for  I  dare  not  retire  on  my  own  accord,  nor  demand 
my  dismission,  after  the  secrets  with  wliich  I  have  been  in- 
trusted; else  I  might  chance  to  visit  the  tower  of  Segovia,  or 
castle  of  A*licant.' 

'  IIow  do  you  make  shift  to  live,  then?  '  said  I  to  them  :  '  I 
suppose  you  have  fortunes  of  your  own.'  They  answered  they 
had  very  little  money  ;  but,  luckily  for  them,  they  lodged  at 
the  house  of  an  honest  wid(^\v,  who  gave  theiu  credit  for  tlieir 
board,  at  the  rate  of  one  hundred  pistoles  a  year  from  each. 
All  this  discourse,  of  which  I  did  not  lose  one  word,  dissipated 
in  an  instant  the  fumes  of  my  pride:  I  concluded,  that  no  more 
consideration  wv)uld  be  paid  to  me  than  to  others  ;  conse- 
quently, I  had  no  cause  to  be  so  charmed  with  my  post,  which 
was  not  quite  so  substantial  as  I  had  imagined;  and  that,  in 
short,  I  could  not  be  too  frugal  of  my  purse.  These  reflections 
cured  me  of  my  extravagance.  I  began  to  repent  of  having  in- 
\ited  my  fellow-secretaries;  wished  the  repast  at  an  end;  and 
when  the  bill  was  brought,  disputed  with  the  landlord  on  every 
article. 

My  friends  and  I  parted  at  midnight;  because  I  did  not 
press  them  to  stay  longer.  They  went  home  to  their  widow, 
and  I  to  my  superb  apartment,  which  I  was  now  mad  with 
myself  for  having  hired;  and  which  I  firmly  resolved  to  leave 
at  the  month's  end.  It  was  to  no  purpose  for  me  to  lio  down  on 
a  good  bed;  my  anxiety  banished  all  repose;  and  I  passed  the 
night  in  contriving  means  of  being  paid  by  his  majesty  for  my 
work.  I  stuck,  on  this  occasion,  to  Monteser's  advice,  and 
rose  with  a  resolution  of  going  to  pay  my  respects  to  Don 
Rodrigo  de  Calderona.  I  was  in  a  very  proper  disposition  to 
appear  before  such  a  proud  man,  because  I  found  I  had  occa- 
sion for  his  protection. 

I  repaired  then  to  the  secretary,  whose  lodging  communi- 
cated with  that  of  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  and  even  equalled  it  in 
magnificence:  by  the  furniture,  it  would  have  been  a  difficult 
matter  to  distinguish  the  master  from  the  man.  I  sent  in  niy 
name,  as  the  successor  of  Don  Valerio;  but,  for  all  that,  I 
waited  in  the  antechamber  upwards  of  an  hour.  '  Mr.  New 
Secretary,'  said  I  to  myself  at  this  juncture,  '  have  a  little  pa- 
tience, if  you  please:  I  find  you  must  dance  attendance  your- 
self, before  you  make  other  people  do  so.'  The  chamber  door 
being  opened  at  length,  I  entered,  and  advanced  towards  Don 
Rodrigo,  who  having  just  finished  a  biUet-daux  to  his  charming 
Sirena,  was  putting  it  into  Pedrillo's  hands.    I  had  never  ap- 


410  GIL  BLAS.  [boor  viii. 

peared  before  the  Archbishop  of  Grenada,  the  Count  Galiano, 
nor  even  tlie  prime  minister,  so  respectfully  as  I  presented 
myself  to  the  eyes  of  Signor  de  Calderona,  whom  I  saluted 
with  a  bow  to  the  very  ground,  begging  his  protection  in  such 
submissive  terms,  that  I  cannot  remember  them  without  a 
blush.  My  meanness  would  have  turned  to  my  prejudice,  in 
the  opinion  of  a  real  gentleman  ;  but  he  was  pleased  with  my 
grovelling  behaviour,  and  assured  me  obligingly  enough,  that 
he  would  let  no  opportunity  slip  of  doing  me  service. 

I  thanked  him  with  great  demonstrations  of  zeal  for  his  fa- 
vourable sentiments  of  me;  and  having  vowed  eternal  attach- 
ment to  him,  took  my  leave  for  fear  of  incommoding  him  ;  and 
begged  he  would  excuse  me,  if  I  had  inten'upted  him  in  his 
important  afFau's.  As  soon  as  I  had  acted  this  mean  part,  I 
went  to  my  office,  where  I  finished  the  task  which  had  been 
imposed.  The  duke,  who  did  not  fail  to  come  thither  in  the 
morning,  was  no  less  pleased  with  the  end  than  he  had  been 
with  the  beginning  of  my  work ;  and  said,  '  This  is  extremely 
well:  write  as  well  as  thou  canst  this  abridged  history  in  the 
register  of  Catalonia:  after  which,  thou  shalt  take  another  in- 
formation out  of  the  portfolio,  and  manage  it  in  the  same 
manner.'  I  had  a  pretty  long  conversation  with  his  excel- 
lency, and  was  charmed  with  his  sweetness  and  fanjiliarity  of 
beliaviour.  What  a  difference  there  was  between  liim  and 
Calderona  !    They  were  two  figures  strongly  contrasted. 

I  dined  that  day  in  an  eating-house  for  a  moderate  expense; 
and  resolved  to  go  thither  incognito  every  evening,  until  1 
should  see  the  effect  of  my  complaisance  and  servility,  I  had 
money  sufficient  to  maintain  me  three  months,  during  which  I 
resolved  to  work  at  a  venture  ;  proposing,  as  the  shortest  fol- 
lies are  the  least  prejudicial,  to  abandon  the  court  and  all  its 
tinsel,  if  I  should  receive  no  salary  before  the  expiration  of 
that  term.  This,  therefore,  was  my  plan.  I  spared  nothing, 
during  two  months,  to  please  Calderona  ;  but  he  took  so  little 
notice  of  my  endeavours,  that,  desparing  of  success,  T  changed 
my  conduct  towards  him ;  and  exerted  myself  wholly  in  profit- 
ing by  those  moments  of  conversation  which  I  had  with  the 
duke. 

CHAR  IV. 

Although  his  grace,  to  use  the  expression,  only  just  appeared 
before  me,  and  vanished  again,  every  day,  I  insensibly  rendered 
myself  so  agreeable  to  his  excellency,  that  he  said  to  me  one 
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afternoon,  '  Ilark'ee,  Gil  Bias,  I  like  thy  disposition  and  under- 
Btiuiding,  and  have  a  regard  for  thee  accordingly.  Thou  art  a 
Kealous,  faithful  young  fellow,  extremely  intelligent  and  discreet ; 
so  that  I  don't  tliink  I  shall  misplace  my  confidence,  if  I  hestow 
it  upon  tiiee.'  I  threw  myself  upon  my  knees,  when  I  heard  these 
words;  and  after  liaving  respectfully  kissed  one  of  his  hands, 
which  he  held  out  to  raise  rne  up,  answered,  '  Is  it  possihle, 
then,  that  your  excellency  can  deign  to  honour  me  with  such 
extraordinary  favour?  What  secret  enemies  will  your  goodness 
raise  up  against  me  !  But  there  is  only  one  man  whose  hatred  I 
dread,  and  that  is  Don  Rodrigo  de  Calderona. 

'Thou  hast  nothing  to  apprehend  from  that  quarter,'  rejjlied 
the  duke;  '  I  know  Calderc»na;  he  lias  been  attaclied  to  me  from 
his  infancy;  and  I  may  venture  to  say,  his  sentiments  ai-e  so 
conformable  to  nune,  that  he  caresses  those  whom  I  love,  and 
hates  those  who  disoblige  me:  instead  of  dreading  his  aver>ion, 
thou  mayest,  on  the  contrai-y,  depend  upon  iiis  friendship.'  I'.y 
tliis,  I  could  plainly  perceive,  that  Signor  Don  Rodrigo  was  a 
cunning  rogue,  who  had  got  possession  of  his  excellency's  soul; 
and  that  I  could  not  be  too  cautious  Avith  him.  '  To  begin,' 
added  the  duke,  '  with  putting  thee  in  j)ossession  of  my  con- 
fidence, I  will  disclose  to  thee  a  design  which  I  have  projected; 
for  it  is  necessary  that  thou  shouldst  be  informed  of  it,  that 
thou  mayest  acquit  thyself  the  better  of  the  commissions  in  which 
I  intend  to  employ  thee.  I  have  a  long  time  beheld  my  authority 
in  general  respected,  my  decisions  blindly  followed,  and  coin- 
missions,  employments,  governments,  viceroyalties,  and  bene- 
fices, disposed  of,  according  to  my  wish.  I  may  be  said  to  reign 
in  Spain  ;  and  it  is  impossible  to  push  my  fortune  farther  :  but 
1  would  secure  it  against  the  storms  that  begin  to  threaten  me; 
and,  for  that  efiect,  want  to  have  my  nephew,  the  Count  da 
Lemos,  for  my  successor  in  the  ministry.' 

Here  the  duke,  observing  that  I  was  extremely  surprised  at 
what  I  heard,  said:  '  I  see  your  surprise,  Santillane:  you  think 
it  very  strange  that  I  sh  uiid  prefer  my  nephew  to  my  own  son, 
the  Duke  d'Uzeda:  but  you  must  know,  that  this  last  has  too 
narrow  a  genius  to  fill  my  place:  besides,  I  am  his  enemy:  he 
has  found  the  secret  of  being  agreeable  to  the  king,  who  wants 
to  make  him  his  favovuite ;  and  this  is  what  I  cannot  hear.  The 
favour  of  a  sovereign  is  Uke  the  possession  of  a  woman  whom 
we  adore:  a  piece  of  happiness  of  which  we  are  so  jealous,  that 
we  cannot  resolve  to  share  it  with  a  rival,  however  connected 
to  us  by  the  ties  of  blood  and  iricndship. 


413 


GIL  BLAS. 


[book  VIII. 


'  I  now  disclose  to  thee,'  continued  lus  grace,  '  the  Tery  bottom 
of  my  soul.  1  have  already  attempted  to  ruin  the  Duke  d'Uzeda 
with  his  majesty;  and  as  I  could  not  succeed,  I  have  changed 
my  battery.  I  design  that  the  Count  de  Lemos  shall  iHsinuate 
himself  into  the  good  graces  of  the  Prince  of  Spain.  Being 
gentleman  of  his  bedchamber,  he  has  an  opportunity  of  talking 
with  him  every  moment;  and  besides  that  he  does  not  Avant  wit, 
I  know  a  sure  method  for  him  to  succeed  in  that  enterprise.  By 
this  stratagem,  I  will  oppose  my  nephew  to  my  son,  and  breed 
a  division  between  the  two  cousins,  wliich  will  obUge  them  both 
to  court  my  support,  the  awe  of  which  will  keep  them  submis- 
sive to  my  wilL  This,'  added  he,  '  is  my  scheme;  and  thy  assist- 
ance will  be  very  serviceable  to  me :  for  I  will  always  send  thee 
to  the  Count  de  Lemos,  and  thou  shalt  report  from  him  what- 
ever he  shall  have  occasion  to  impart. ' 

After  this  confidence,  which  I  regarded  as  ready  money,  I  no 
longer  felt  any  disquiet.  '  At  length,*  said  I  to  myself,  '  I  am 
under  the  spout ;  a  shower  of  gold  win  certainly  rain  upon  me ; 
for  it  is  impossible  but  that  the  confidant  of  thu  man,  who,  by 
way  of  excellence,  is  called  the  great  pillar  of  the  Spanish 
monarchy,  should  be  in  a  very  short  time  loaded  with  wealth. ' 
Full  of  such  agreeable  hope,  I  saw  with  indifference  my  poor 
purse  giving  up  the  ghost.' 

CHAP.  V. 

The  minister's  affection  for  me  was  soon  perceived;  for  he  af- 
fected to  give  marks  of  it  in  public,  giving  me  the  charge  of  his 
portfoUo,  which  he  used  to  carry  in  his  own  hand  to  council. 
This  novelty,  making  people  look  upon  me  as  a  small  favourite, 
excited  the  envy  of  several  persons ;  and  was  the  occasion  of  my 
receiving  a  great  deal  of  court  holy  water.  My  two  neighbours, 
the  secretaiies,  were  not  the  last  in  complimenting  me  upon 
my  approaching  greatness;  and  they  invited  me  to  sup  at  their 
widow's,  not  so  much  in  return  for  my  treat,  as  with  a  view  to 
engage  me  in  their  behalf  for  the  future.  I  was  welcomed  every- 
where; even  the  haughty  Don  Rodrigo  changed  his  behaviour 
to  me,  and  now  called  me  nothing  but  Signor  de  Santillane; 
though,  before  that,  he  only  favoured  me  with  'You,'  always 
omitting  the  term  signor.  He  loaded  me  with  civilities,  es- 
pecially when  he  thought  our  patron  might  observe  him :  but 
I  assure  you  he  had  no  fool  to  deal  with;  I  answered  all  his 
kindness  with  equ.il  politeness;  and  the  more  so,  the  more  1 
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hated  him  in  my  heart:  an  old  courtier  could  not  have  excelled 
me  in  this  particular. 

I  likewise  accompanied  my  Lord  Duke  to  court,  whither  ho 
commonly  went  three  times  a  day.  In  the  morning,  he  entered 
his  majesty's  bedchamber  as  soon  as  he  was  awake  ;  and, 
kneeling  by  the  bedside,  discoursed  of  those  things  that  were 
to  be  done  in  the  day;  having  also  dictated  to  his  master  wliat 
was  to  be  said,  he  retired;  and  returned  immediately  afier 
dinner,  not  to  talk  on  state  affairs,  but  to  converse  on  enter- 
taining subjects,  and  regale  the  king  with  all  the  merry  adven- 
tures which  happened  in  Madrid,  and  of  which  he  was  always 
very  early  informed.  Last  of  all,  he  visited  him  for  the  third 
time  in  the  evening,  when  he  gave  such  an  account  as  he  tliouglit 
proper  of  what  he  had  done  through  the  day,  and  in  a  careless 
manner  asked  his  majesty's  orders  for  to-morrow.  While  he 
was  vpith  the  king,  I  remained  in  the  antechamber,  where  I 
saw  people  of  quality,  devoted  to  the  idol  Favour,  court  my 
conversation;  and  think  themselves  happy,  if  I  entered  into 
discourse  with  them.  How,  after  this,  could  I  help  thinking 
myself  a  man  of  consequence !  There  are  a  great  many  at  court 
who  have  the  same  opinion  of  themselves,  upon  a  much  more 
slender  foundation. 

One  day,  I  had  still  more  food  for  my  vanity:  the  king,  to 
whom  the  duke  had  spoke  very  advantageously  of  my  style, 
was  very  curious  to  see  a  specimen  of  it.  Upon  which,  his 
excellency  made  me  take  up  the  Catalonian  register,  and  carry- 
ing me  into  the  presence,  ordered  me  to  read  the  first  story 
which  I  had  abridged.  If  I  was  at  first  disturbed  by  the  pre- 
sence of  the  prince,  I  was  soon  composed  by  that  of  the  minis- 
ter; and  read  my  performance,  which  his  majesty  heard  witli 
pleasure.  He  expressed  his  satisfaction,  and  even  recommended 
me  to  the  minister's  protection.  This  did  not  at  all  diminissh 
the  pride  of  my  heart;  and  the  conversation  which  I  had  a  few 
days  after  with  the  Count  de  Lemos  quite  filled  my  head  with 
the  ideas  of  ambition.  I  went  to  this  nobleman  from  his  uncle, 
and  finding  him  at  the  prince's  court,  presented  to  him  a  letter 
of  credentials;  in  which  the  duke  told  him,  that  he  might  open 
himself  to  me,  as  to  one  who  was  perfectly  well  acquainted  with 
their  design,  and  chosen  by  him  as  their  common  messenger. 
The  count  having  read  this  billet,  conducted  me  into  a  room; 
and  having  locked  the  door,  spoke  in  this  manner:  '  Since  you 
e.ijoy  the  confidence  of  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  I  don't  doubt  that 
you  deserve  it;  and  I  ought  to  make  no  difficulty  in  giving  you 
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mine  also.  You  must  "know  then,  that  matters  go  on  swim- 
mingly. The  Prince  of  Spain  distinguishes  me  from  all  the> 
noblemen  who  are  personally  attached  to  him,  and  who  study 
to  please  him.  I  had  this  morning  a  private  conversation  with 
him,  in  which  he  seemed  chagiined  at  seeing  himself,  through 
the  king's  avarice,  unable  to  follow  the  dictates  of  his  generous 
heart,  or  even  to  spend  like  a  prince.  On  this  occasion,  I  did 
not  fail  to  lament  his  situation ;  and  profiting  by  the  oppor- 
tunity, promised  to  bring  a  thousand  pistoles  to  him  at  his  levee 
to-morrow,  as  an  earnest  of  greater  sums  which  I  have  under- 
taken to  furnish  him  with  in  a  very  little  time.  He  was  charmed 
with  my  promise;  and  I  am  certain  of  captivating  his  favour, 
if  I  keep  my  word.  Go  and  tell  these  circumstances  to  my 
uncle,  and  return  in  the  evening,  to  inform  me  of  his  sentiments 
of  the  matter.' 

I  quitted  the  Count  de  Lemos  Immediately,  and  went  back 
to  the  Duke  of  Lerraa,  who,  on  my  report,  sent  to  Calderona 
for  a  thousand  pistoles,  which  he  gave  me  to  carry  in  the 
evening  to  the  count.  This  I  performed  ;  sajing  to  myself, 
'  Oho  !,I  now  see  plainly  what  the  infallible  method  is  which 
the  minister  takes  to  succeed  in  his  enterprise:  upon  my  soul! 
he  is  in  the  right;  and,  to  all  appearance,  these  prodigalities 
will  not  ruin  his  fortune:  I  can  easily  guess  from  whose  coffers 
these  pistoles  are  taken;  but  after  all,  it  is  but  reasonable  that 
the  father  should  maintain  the  son.'  The  Count  de  Lemos, 
when  we  parted,  said  softly,  'Farewell,  dear  confidant:  the 
Prince  of  Spain  is  a  little  amorous:  you  and  I  must  have  a 
conference  on  that  subject  one  of  these  days:  I  foresee  that  I 
shall  have  occasion  for  your  dexterity  very  soon.'  I  came 
home  musing  on  these  words,  which  were  not  at  all  ambiguous, 
and  which  filled  me  with  joy.  *  The  devil ! '  said  I,  '  I  am  just 
on  the  eve  of  becoming  Mercury  to  the  heir  of  the  kingdom.' 
I  did  not  examine  into  the  goodness  or  badness  of  the  olBce, 
the  quality  of  the  gallant  laid  my  virtue  asleep.  What  glory 
was  it  for  me  to  be  made  minister  of  pleasure  to  a  gi'eat  prince! 
*  Softly,  Mr.  G-il  Bias  (some  folks  will  say),  the  business  was 
only  to  make  you  deputy-minister.'  I  own  it:  but  at  bottom 
the  honour  of  both  these  posts  is  equal,  the  difference  lies  in 
the  profits  only. 

While  I  executed  these  noble  commissions,  advancing  every 
day  farther  and  farther  in  the  good  graces  of  the  prime  min- 
istei',  with  such  enchanting  hopes,  how  happy  should  I  have 
been,  if  ambition  had  secured  me  from  the  cravings  of  hunger! 
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More  than  two  months  had  elapsed  since  I  had  quitted  my 
magnificent  ajjartment,  and  hired  a  small  chamber  very  fru- 
gally fiirnished.  Although  this  gave  me  some  i)ain,  as  I  came 
out  early  in  the  morning,  and  did  not  go  home  to  hod  before 
night,  I  bore  my  fortune  patiently.  The  whole  day  I  apjicared 
upon  my  theatre,  that  is,  in  the  duke's  house,  and  played  the 
part  of  a  man  of  consequence:  but  when  I  had  crept  up  into 
my  garret,  my  importance  vanished,  and  nothing  remained 
but  poor  Gil  Bias  without  money;  and,  which  is  worse,  with- 
out anything  that  could  fetch  it.  Though  I  had  not  been  too 
proud  to  discover  my  necessity  to  anybody,  I  did  not  know  one 
person  that  could  assist  me,  except  Navarro,  whom  I  had  ne- 
glected so  much,  since  I  turned  courtier,  that  I  had  not  as- 
surance enough  to  make  application  to  his  friendship.  I  had 
been  obliged  to  sell  all  my  clothes  piece-meal,  except  those  for 
which  I  had  absolute  occasion.  I  went  no  more  to  the  eating- 
house,  because  I  had  not  wherewithal  to  pay  my  ordinary. 
How  did  I  make  shift  then  to  subsist?  Every  morning,  a  little 
bread  and  wine  was  brought  into  our  offices  for  breakfast:  this 
was  all  that  the  minister  allowed  :  this  was  all  I  ate  through 
the  day  :  and  I  generally  went  supperless  to  bed. 

Such  was  the  situation  of  a  man  that  shone  at  court,  and 
who  was  more  properly  an  object  of  compassion  than  envy- 
Nevertheless,  I  could  no  longer  sustain  the  weight  of  mj 
misery  ;  and  at  length  determined  to  disclose  it,  with  address, 
to  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  as  soon  as  an  opportunity  should  offer. 
Happily  for  me,  I  found  an  occasion  at  the  Escurial  *  whither 
the  king  and  the  prince  repaired,  some  days  after  I  had  come 
to  this  resolution. 

CHAP.  VI. 

While  the  king  was  at  the  Escurial,  he  defrayed  the  expense 
of  everybody  ;  so  that  there  I  did  not  feel  where  the  shoe 
pinched:  I  lay  in  a  wardrobe,  just  by  the  bedchamber  of  the 
duke;  who  one  morning,  rising  as  usual  at  break  of  day,  made 
me  take  some  papers  and  a  standish,  and  follow  him  into  the 
palace  garden.  We  went  and  sat  under  a  tuft  of  trees,  where 
I  put  myself,  by  his  order,  into  the  posture  of  a  man  writing 

*  Escurial,  a  royal  palace  about  six  leagues  from  Madrid,  built 
by  Philip  the  Second,  King  of  Spain;  who  in  his  life-time  ex 
pended  no  less  than  5,2/0,000  ducats  in  finishing  and  adorning  this 
magnificent  work.  Here  too,  is  a  chapel  in  which  are  the  tombs  of 
all  the  Spanish  raonarchs,  from  Charles  V  to  the  present  time. 
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on  the  crown  ot  his  hat;  while  he  held  in  his  hand  a  paper, 
which  he  pretended  to  read  ;  so  tliat,  at  a  distance,  we  seemed 
busy  in  very  serious  affairs,  though  all  the  while  we  talked  of 
nothing  but  trifles. 

For  the  space  of  an  hour,  I  had  diverted  his  excellency  wdth 
all  the  sallies  that  my  good  humour  could  afford,  when  two 
magpies,  perching  on  the  trees  under  which  we  sat,  began  to 
cliatter  in  such  a  noisy  manner,  as  attracted  our  attention. 
'  These  birds,'  said  the  duke,  '  seem  to  scold  one  another  :  I 
should  be  very  glad  to  know  the  cause  of  their  quarrel.'  '  My 
lord,'  said  I,  'your  curiosity  puts  me  in  mind  of  an  Indian 
fable,  which  I  have  read  in  Pilpay,  or  some  other  author  of 
that  kind.'  The  minister  desired  to  hear  it,  and  I  recounted 
it  in  these  words : 

'  Heretofore  a  good  monaixh  reigned  in  Persia,  whose  genius 
being  not  quite  extensive  enough  to  govern  his  kingdom  of 
himself,  he  left  that  care  to  his  Grand  Visir,  Atalmvic;  a  man 
of  superior  capacity,  who  supported  the  weight  of  that  vast 
monarchy  without  stooping,  and  maintained  it  in  profound 
peace.  He  had  even  the  art  of  making  the  royal  authority 
loved,  as  well  as  feared;  and  the  subjects  enjoyed  an  affection- 
ate father  in  a  visir,  who  was  faithful  to  his  prince.  Atalmuc 
had,  among  his  secretaries,  a  young  Cachemirian  called 
Zeangir,  whom  he  loved  more  than  all  the  others.  He  took 
pleasure  in  his  conversation,  carried  him  in  his  company  to 
the  chase,  and  even  disclosed  to  him  his  most  secret  thoughts. 
One  day,  while  they  hunted  together  in  a  wood,  the  visir  seeing 
two  ravens  croaking  on  a  tree,  said  to  his  secretary,  "  I  wish 
I  knew  what  these  birds  are  talking  of,  in  their  language." 
"  Signor,"  answered  the  Cachemirian,  "your  wish  may  be  ac- 
complished." "  How  can  that  be?  "  replied  Atalmuc.  "  A  ca- 
balistical  dervise,"  said  Zeangir,  "taught  me  the  language 
of  birds.  If  you  please,  I  will  listen  to  these,  and  repeat  to 
you  verbatim  everything  that  I  shall  hear." 

*  The  visir  consented:  and  the  Cachemirian  approaching  the 
ravens,  seemed  to  lend  an  attentive  ear  to  their  discoiu'se: 
after  which,  returning  to  his  master;  "Signor,"  said  he, 
"  would  you  believe  it?  we  are  the  subject  of  their  conversa- 
tion." "  Impossible  !  "  cried  the  Persian  minister,  "what  can 
they  say  of  us?"  "One  of  them,"  replied  the  secretary, 
"  said,  'Behold  the  Grand  Visir  Atalmuc  in  person,  that  tute- 
lary eagle,  who  covers  Persia  like  a  nest  with  his  wings,  and 
incessantly  v^atches  for  its  preservation.  Asa  relaxation  from 
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his  painful  toils,  he  hunts  in  this  wood  with  his  faithful 
Zeaiigir.  How  happy  is  that  secretary  in  serving  a  master 
that  has  so  much  affection  for  him  !  '  '  Softly/  said  the  other 
raven,  '  softly  ;  don't  too  much  extol  the  happiness  of  that 
Cachemirian;  Atalmuc,  it  is  true,  converses  familiarly  with 
him,  honours  him  with  his  confidence,  and,  I  don't  douht,  in- 
tends to  give  him  a  considerable  post:  but  before  that  happens, 
Zeangir  will  die  of  hunger.  The  poor  devil  lodges  in  a  small 
paltry  room,  where  he  is  in  want  of  the  common  necessaries  of 
life.  In  a  word,  he  lives  in  a  misei'able  manner,  though  no- 
body at  court  perceives  it.  The  Grand  Visir  never  tlunks  of 
inquiring  into  his  circumstances;  but,  content  with  entertain- 
ing favourable  sentiments  in  his  beJialf,  leaves  him,  in  the 
meantime,  a  prey  to  poverty.'  "  '  ^ 

Here  I  left  off  speaking,  in  order  to  observe  the  duke,  who 
asked,  with  a  smile,  what  impression  the  apologue  made  on 
the  mind  of  Atalmuc,  and  if  the  Grand  Visir  was  not  oftbnded 
at  the  presumption  of  his  secretary.  '  No,  my  lord,'  said  I,  in 
great  confusion  at  this  question,  '  the  fable  says,  that  on  the 
contrary,  he  loaded  liim  with  favours.'  '  That  was  lucky,'  re- 
plied the  duke,  with  a  serious  air:  'some  ministers  would  not 
like  to  be  so  schooled.  But, '  added  he,  breaking  off  the  dis- 
course, and  getting  up,  '  I  believe  the  king  will  soon  be  awake, 
and  my  duty  obliges  me  to  be  near  him.'  So  saying  he  walked 
hastily  towards  the  palace,  without  speaking  another  word  ; 
and  very  iU  pleased,  as  I  imagined,  with  the  Indian  fable. 

I  followed  him  to  the  very  door  of  his  majesty's  bedcham- 
ber ;  after  whigh,  I  went  and  put  the  papers  into  the  place 
from  whence  I  had  taken  them,  and  then  entered  the  closet 
where  our  two  copying  secretaries  were  at  work;  for  they  were 
also  along  with  us.  '  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Signor  de 
Sautillane?  '  said  they,  when  they  saw  me;  'you  seem  very 
much  disturbed?  Has  any  disagreeable  accident  happened  to 
you? ' 

I  was  too  much  affected  with  the  bad  success  of  my  apologue 
to  conceal  my  grief:  I  recounted  to  them  what  I  had  said  to  the 
duke ;  and  they  expressed  their  sympathy  in  the  sharp  affliction 
with  wliich  I  was  seized.  *  You  have  great  reason  to  be  grieved, ' 
said  one  of  them  :  '  I  wish  you  may  be  better  treated  then  the 
secretary  of  Cardinal  Spmola,  who,  tired  with  having  received 
nothing  dm-ing  fifteen  months  in  which  he  was  employed  by 
his  eminence,  took  the  liberty,  one  day,  of  representing  his 
necessity,  and  craving  some  money  f^r  his  subsifctcnce.     "  It 
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is  but  just,"  said  the  ministei%  "  that  you  should  be  paid. 
Here,"  added  he,  giving  him  an  order  for  a  thousand  ducats, 
"go  and  receive  that  sum  from  the  royal  treasury;  but  remem- 
ber, at  the  same  time,  that  T  have  no  further  occasion  for  your 
service."  The  secretary  would  have  consoled  himself  for  his 
dismission,  had  he  touched  his  thousand  ducats,  and  been  al- 
lowed to  seek  for  business  elsewhere;  but,  just  as  he  went  out 
of  the  cardinal's  house,  he  was  arrested  by  an  alguazil,  and 
conducted  to  the  tower  of  Segovia,  where  he  has  been  prisoner 
a  long  time.' 

Tliis  touch  of  history  redoubled  my  fear:  I  believed  myself 
undone  ;  and,  becoming  inconsolable,  began  to  reproach  my 
own  impatience,  as  if  I  had  not  suffered  enough.  '  Alas !'  said 
I,  '  why  did  I  risk  that  unlucky  fable  which  has  displeased  the 
minister  ?  perhaps  he  was  just  on  the  point  of  extricating  me 
out  of  my  miserable  situation — nay,  perhaps,  I  was  on  the  eve 
of  maldng  one  of  those  sudden  fortunes  which  astonish  man- 
kind. What  riches  !  what  honours  have  I  lost  by  my  own 
folly  !  I  ought  to  have  considered  that  great  men  don't  choose 
to  be  anticipated,  but  desire  that  the  least  gratifications  they 
are  obliged  to  give  should  be  received  as  their  own  free  grace 
and  favour.  It  v>^ould  have  been  better  for  me  to  continue  my 
slender  regimen,  without  complaining  to  the  duke,  and  even 
to  let  myself  die  of  hunger,  by  which  means  the  blame  would 
have  been  lain  on  his  side.' 

If  I  had  even  preserved  the  sparks  of  hope,  my  master,  whom 
I  saw  in  the  afternoon,  would  have  banished  them  entirely  ; 
he  was  very  serious  with  me,  contrary  to  custom,  and  scarce 
epoke  at  all ;  a  circumstance  that  threw  me  into  mortal  dis- 
quiet for  the  rest  of  the  day :  neither  did  I  pass  the  night  in 
more  tranquillity  ;  my  sorrow  for  seeing  all  my  agi*eeable  il- 
lusions vanish,  and  the  dread  of  increasing  the  number  of  state 
prisoners,  made  me  groan  and  lament  my  condition  till  the 
morning. 

The  next  day  was  the  crisis  of  my  fate.  The  duke  ordered 
me  to  be  called  in  the  morning,  and  I  entered  his  chamber 
trembling  like  a  criminal  who  is  going  to  receive  sentence. 
^  Santillane,'  said  he,  showing  a  paper  which  he  held  in  his 
hand,  'take  this  order.'  I  quaked  at  the  word  order,  say- 
ing to  myself,  '  0  Heaven  !  behold  Cardinal  Spinola  !  the  car- 
riage is  ready  for  Segovia.'  The  terror  which  seized  me  was 
Buch,  that  I  interrupted  the  minister,  and  throwing  myself  at 
his  feet,  '  My  lord,'  said  I,  all  in  tears,  '  I  irr^t.  bjim^iy  beg 
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that  your  excellency  will  pardon  my  presumption  :  it  was  ne- 
cessity alone  that  compelled  me  to  disclose  ray  situation.' 

Tiie  duke,  who  could  nut  help  laughing  at  my  disorder, 
answered,  '  Be  comforted,  Gil  Bias,  and  listen  to  what  I  am 
going  to  say  :  Although  the  discovering  thy  necessities  was  a 
reproach  to  me  for  not  having  prevented  them,  I  am  not  at  all 
disobliged,  my  friend  ;  I  am  rather  angry  with  myself  for  hav- 
ing omitted  to  ask  how  thou  livest.  But,  to  begin  with  making 
amends  for  this  inattention,  I  give  thee  this  order  for  fifteen 
hundred  ducats,  which  will  be  paid,  upon  sight,  out  of  the 
royal  treasury.  This  is  not  all  :  I  pi'ouiise  thee  the  same  sum 
annually  ;  and  besides,  when  people  of  wealth  and  generosity 
solicit  thy  interest,  I  do  not  forbid  thee  to  speak  in  their  be- 
halfl' 

In  the  ecstasy  occasioned  by  these  words,  I  kissed  the  feet  of 
the  minister,  who,  having  commanded  me  to  rise,  continued 
to  discourse  with  me  in  a  familiar  manner.  I  attempted  to 
recal  my  good  humour,  but  I  could  not  make  such  a  sudden 
transition  from  grief  to  joy  ;  I  was  as  much  confounded  as  a 
wretch  who  is  informed  of  his  pardon  in  the  very  minute  when 
he  expected  his  execution.  My  master  ascribed  all  this  agi- 
tation to  the  fear  of  having  incurred  his  displeasure,  though 
the  dread  of  perpetual  imprisonment  had  no  less  a  share  in 
my  discomposure.  He  confessed  that  he  had  affected  coolness 
towards  me  to  see  whether  or  not  I  should  be  afflicted  at  the 
i  change  :  that  from  this  he  was  convinced  of  my  sincere  at- 
I  tachment  to  his  person,  for  which  he  loved  me  the  more. 

CHAP.  VII. 

The  king,  as  if  he  had  intended  to  gratify  my  impatience,  re- 
turned the  very  next  day  to  Madrid  ;  upon  which  I  flew  in- 
;  stantly  to  the  royal  treasury,  where  I  immediately  touched  the 
sum  contained  in  my  order.  I  now  listened  to  nothing  but  my 
vanity  and  ambition  :  I  abandoned  my  miserable  room  to  those 
secretaries  who  are  still  ignorant  of  the  language  of  birds,  and 
once  more  hired  my  fine  apartment,  which  was  luckily  un- 
tenanted. I  sent  for  a  famous  taUor,  who  worked  for  almost 
all  the  beaux  ;  he  took  my  measure,  and  carried  me  to  a  shop 
where  he  took  off  five  ells  of  cloth,  which  he  said  was  barely 
sufficient  to  make  a  smt  for  me.  Five  ells  for  a  suit  of  a  Span- 
ish taste  !  just  Heaven  ! — but  let  us  spare  our  censure.  Tailors 
of  reputation  always  use  more  than  others.  I  then  bought  some 
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linen,  which  I  wanted  very  much,  sUk  stockings,  and  a  beaver 
laced  with  point  d'Espagne.  This  being  done,  I  thought  it 
would  not  look  well  for  me  to  be  without  a  lacquey  ;  and  de- 
sired Vincent  Forero,  my  landlord,  to  accommodate  me  with 
one  of  his  own  recommendation.  Most  of  the  strangers  who 
lodged  with  him  used,  on  their  arrival  at  Madrid,  to  take  Span- 
ish valets  into  their  service  ;  by  which  means  his  house  was 
the  rendezvous  of  all  the  lacqueys  out  of  place.  The  first  that 
presented  himself  was  a  young  feUow  of  such  a  soft,  devout 
appearance,  that  I  would  have  nothing  to  do  with  him  ;  he 
looked  too  much  like  Ambrose  de  Lamela.  '  I  don't  want,'  said 
I  to  Forero,  '  a  valet  of  such  a  religious  deportment ;  I  have 
been  already  bit  by  such  another.'  Scarce  had  I  dismissed  this 
lacquey,  when  another  came  in,  of  a  very  sprightly  appearance, 
as  impudent  as  a  court  page,  with  something  roguish  in  his 
looks.  Pleased  with  Ms  outside,  I  put  some  questions  to  him, 
which  he  answered  with  spirit.  I  observed  that  he  was  of  an 
intriguing  disposition,  and  looking  upon  him  as  a  subject  pat 
for  my  purpose,  engaged  him  immediately.  I  had  no  cause  to 
repent  of  my  choice  ;  nay,  I  perceived,  in  a  very  little  time, 
that  I  had  made  an  admirable  acquisition.  As  the  duke  had 
permitted  me  to  speak  in  favour  of  people  whom  I  wanted  to 
serve  (and  I  was  resolved  not  to  neglect  this  permission),  I  had 
occasion  for  a  jackal  to  discover  the  game  ;  that  is,  an  indus- 
trious, pleasant  fellow,  proper  to  find  out  and  aUure  those  who 
had  favours  to  ask  of  the  prime  minister.  This  oflfice  was 
quite  the  master-piece  of  Scipio  (such  was  my  lacquey's  name), 
who  had  been  in  the  service  of  Donna  Anna  de  Guevera,  nurse 
to  the  Prince  of  Spain,  where  he  had  exercised  that  talent  to 
some  purpose. 

As  soon  as  he  understood  my  credit,  and  that  I  should  be 
glad  to  use  it  to  the  best  advantage,  he  went  to  work,  and  that 
very  day  said  to  me,  *  Signor,  I  have  made  a  pretty  good  dis- 
covery :  a  young  gentleman  of  Grenada,  called  Don  Roger  de 
Rada,  is  come  to  Madrid  on  an  affair  of  honour,  which  obliges 
him  to  solicit  the  Duke  of  Lerma's  protection,  and  he  is  willing 
to  pay  well  for  the  favour  he  shall  obtain  ;  I  have  already  sjjoken 
with  him,  and  fouud  liim  desirous  of  applying  to  Don  Rodrigc 
de  Oalderona,  whose  power  he  had  heard  greatly  extolled  ;  but 
I  have  changed  his  intention,  by  assuring  him  that  Calderona 
sells  his  good  offices  at  an  extravagant  rate  ;  whereas  you  con- 
tent yourself  with  a  moderate  gratification  for  yours,  and  tiir.t 
you  would  even  employ  them  gratis,  were  you  in  a  situaUuii 
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that  permitted  you  to  follow  your  generous  and  disinterested 
inclination  ;  in  short,  I  spoke  to  him  in  such  a  manner,  as  that 
you  will  see  the  gentleman  at  your  levee  to-morrow  morning.' 
'  How!'  said  I,  '  Mr.  Scipio,  you  have  already  done  a  great  deal 
of  work.  I  perceive  that  you  are  no  novice  in  matters  of  in- 
trigue ;  and  I  am  surprised  that  you  have  not  made  your  for- 
tune,' *  That  ought  not  to  surprise  you,'  he  replied  ;  '  I  love 
to  make  money  circulate,  and  never  hoard  up  what  I  can  get.' 

Don  Roger  de  Rada  actually  came  to  my  lodgings,  and  I  re- 
ceived him  with  politeness  mixed  with  pride.  '  Signor  Cavalier, ' 
said  I,  '  before  I  engage  to  serve  you  I  must  know  the  affair  of 
honour  that  brings  you  to  com't ;  for  it  may  be  of  such  a  nature 
that  I  dare  not  speak  to  the  prime  minister  in  your  behalf ; 
make,  therefore,  if  you  please,  a  faithful  report  of  it,  and  be 
assured  that  I  will  enter  warmly  into  your  interests,  provided 
a  man  of  honour  may  espouse  them.'  '  With  all  my  heart,'  re- 
plied the  young  Grenadine,  '  I  will  sincerely  recount  my  story.* 
At  the  same  time  he  related  it,  as  follows. 

CHAP.  VIII. 

Don  Anastasio  de  Rada,  a  Grenadine  gentleman,  lived  happily 
in  the  town  of  Antequera,  with  Donna  Estephania  his  wife,  who, 
together  with  unblemished  virtue,  possessed  a  gentle  dispo- 
sition and  a  great  share  of  beauty.  If  she  had  a  tender  affec- 
tion for  her  husband,  he  was  also  distractedly  fond  of  her,  and 
being  naturally  addicted  to  jealousy  (though  he  had  not  the 
least  cause  to  suspect  her  fidelity),  was  not  without  disquiet. 
He  was  afraid  that  some  secret  enemy  of  his  repose  made  at- 
tempts upon  his  honour  ;  he  distrusted  all  his  friends,  except 
Don  Huberto  de  Hordales,  who  had  free  access  to  his  house  in 
quaUty  of  Estephania's  cousin  ;  and  who,  indeed,  was  the  only 
man  he  ought  to  have  suspected. 

Don  Huberto  actually  fell  in  love  with  his  kinswoman,  and 
had  presumption  enough  to  declare  his  passion,  without  regard 
to  ties  of  blood,  or  the  particular  friendship  subsisting  between 
him  and  Anastasio.  The  lady  being  a  woman  of  discretion ,  in- 
stead of  making  a  discovery  which  might  have  been  attended 
with  melancholy  consequences,  reprimanded  her  relation  with 
gentleness ;  represented  to  him  how  much  he  was  to  blame,  in 
attempting  to  seduce  her,  and  dishonour  her  husband ;  and  tuld 
him  very  seriously,  that  he  must  not  flatter  himself  with  the 
hope  of  success. 

Tills  moderation  served  only  to  inflame  the  cavalier  the  more, 
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and  imagining  that  he  must  push  things  to  extremity  with  a 
woman  of  her  character,  he  began  to  behave  very  disrespectfully 
to  her,  and  one  day  had  the  audacity  to  press  her  to  satisfy  his 
desires.  She  repulsed  him  with  an  air  of  severity,  and  threat- 
ened to  make  Don  Anastasio  punish  his  rashness.  The  gallant, 
terrified  at  this  menace,  promised  to  speak  no  more  of  his  pas- 
sion: and,  on  the  faith  of  that  promise,  Estephania  pardoned 
what  was  past. 

Don  Huberto,  v.ho  v/as  naturally  a  very  wicked  man,  could 
not  behold  his  love  so  ill  repaid,  without  conceiving  a  base  desire 
of  being  revenged.  He  knew  the  jealous  temper  of  Don  Anas- 
tasio to  be  susceptible  of  any  impression  which  he  had  a  mind 
to  give ;  and  he  needed  no  more  than  this  intelligence  to  form 
the  blackest  design  that  ever  entered  into  the  heart  of  a  villain. 
One  evening,  while  he  and  this  weak  husband  were  walking 
together,  by  themselves,  he  said  to  him  with  a  melancholy  air, 
*  My  dear  friend,  I  can  no  longer  live  without  reveaUng  to  you 
a  secret  which  I  would  have  kept  for  ever  from  your  knowledge, 
were  not  your  honour  dearer  to  you  than  your  repose ;  but  your 
delicacy  and  mine,  in  point  of  injuries,  permits  me  not  to  con- 
ceal what  passes  at  your  house :  prepare  to  hear  a  piece  of  news, 
which  will  give  you  as  much  sorrow  as  surprise,  for  I  must  touch 
you  in  the  tenderest  part.* 

'  I  understand  you,'  saidDon  Anastasio,  already  discomposed; 
'  your  cousin  is  unfaithful. '  '  I  no  longer  own  her  for  my  cousin,' 
replied  Hordales,  with  an  air  of  indignation,  '  I  renounce  her: 
for  she  is  unworthy  of  such  a  husband.*  '  'Tis  too  much  to 
make  me  languish  in  this  manner,'  cried  Don  Anastasio:  'speak; 
what  has  Estephania  done?'  '  She  has  betrayed  you,'  answered 
Huberto;  '  you  have  a  rival,  whom  she  entertains  in  private: 
but  I  know  not  his  name ;  for  the  adulterer,  by  the  favour  of  a 
dark  night,  concealed  his  person  from  those  who  observed  his 
retreat.  All  I  know  is,  that  you  are  deceived:  that  I  am  certain 
of.  The  concern  which  I  ought  to  have  in  this  affair  but  too 
well  verifies  my  leport.  Since  I  declare  myself  against  Este- 
phania, I  must  be  well  convinced  of  her  infideUty. 

'  It  is  in  vain,'  added  he,  observing  that  his  discourse  had  the 
desired  effect,  '  it  is  in  vain  for  me  to  tell  you  more.  I  perceive 
that  you  don't  deserve  the  ingratitude  with  which  yoiu"  love  is 
repaid;  and  that  you  meditate  just  vengeance  on  the  guilty.  I 
will  not  oppose  your  design.  Never  examine  who  the  victim  is 
that  you  intend  to  strike ;  but  show  to  the  whole  city  that  ther« 
is  nothing  which  you  cannot  sacrifice  to  your  honom-.* 
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The  traitor  thus  animated  a  too  credulous  husband  agaiust 
an  innocent  wife,  and  painted,  in  such  lively  colours,  the  infamy 
with  which  he  would  be  covered,  if  he  should  leave  the  injury 
unpunished,  that  he  grew  mad  with  revenge.  Don  Anastasio, 
having  lost  his  judgment,  seemed  actuated  by  the  furies,  and 
went  home  with  a  resolution  to  stab  his  unhappy  wife,  who  %yas 
just  going  to  bed  when  he  came  in.  He  constrained  himself  at 
first,  and  waited  until  the  servants  were  withdrawn ;  then,  un- 
restricted by  the  fear  of  Heaven's  wrath,  by  the  dishonour  he 
was  going  to  reflect  upon  his  family,  and  even  by  the  natural 
pity  which  he  ought  to  have  felt  for  an  infant,  which  his  wife 
had  already  carried  six  months  in  her  womb,  he  approached  the 
victim,  saying,  in  a  furious  tone,  •  Thou  must  die,  wretch  !  thou 
hast  but  a  moment  to  live,  and  that  my  generosity  allows  thee 
to  spend  in  a  prayer  to  Heaven,  to  pardon  the  outrage  thou  hast 
committed  against  me:  for  I  would  not  have  thee  lose  thy  soul 
AS  thou  hast  lost  thy  honour.'  So  saying,  he  unsheathed  his 
poniard.  His  action  and  discourse  terrified  Estephania,  who, 
falling  at  his  feet,  and  clasping  her  hands,  said  to  him  in  the 
utmost  astonishment,  *  What  is  the  matter,  Signor?  what  cause 
of  discontent  have  I  been  so  unhappy  as  to  give  you?  Why  would 
you  take  away  the  life  of  your  spouse?  If  you  suspect  her  of 
infidelity,  indeed  you  are  mistaken.' 

'  No,  no  !'  the  jealous  husband  hastily  replied,  '  I  am  but  too 
well  assured  of  your  falsehood:  those  who  informed  me  are 
creditable  persons.  Don  Huberto — '  *  Ah,  Signor!'  said  she, 
interrupting  him  with  precipitation,  •  you  have  reason  to  dis- 
trust Don  Huberto.  He  is  less  your  friend  than  you  imagine: 
if  he  has  said  anything  to  the  prejudice  of  my  virtue,  do  not 
believe  him.*  '  Peace,  infamous  woman!*  answered  Don  Anas- 
tasio: '  by  endeavouring  to  prejudice  roe  against  Hordales,  you 
justify,  instead  of  dissipating,  my  suspicions.  You  endeavour 
to  render  that  relation  suspected,  because  he  is  informed  of 
your  misconduct;  you  want  to  invalidate  his  testimony:  but 
that  artifice  is  ui  vain,  and  redoubles  my  desire  of  punishing 
your  guUt.'  '  My  dear  husband?'  resumed  the  innocent  Este- 
phania, weeping  bitterly,  '  distrust  your  own  blind  rage:  if  you 
follow  its  emotions,  you  will  commit  an  action  which  it  will  not 
be  in  your  power  to  atone,  when  once  you  are  convinced  of  your 
injustice.  In  the  name  of  God,  quiet  your  transports:  at  least, 
give  yourself  time  to  clear  up  your  suspicions,  and  do  justice 
to  a  wife  who  has  no  crime  to  reproach  herself  with.* 

Any  other  than  Anastasio  would  have  been  moved  with  these 
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words,  and  still  more  with  the  affliction  of  her  who  pronounced 
them ;  but  he,  cruel  man!  far  from  being  melted  at  her  distress, 
once  more  bid  the  lady  recommend  herself  quickly  to  God,  and 
even  lifted  up  his  arm  to  strike.  '  Hold,  barbarian !'  cried 
she:  '  if  thy  love  for  me  is  entirely  extinguished;  if  the  marks 
of  tenderness  which  I  have  lavished  upon  thee,  are  effaced  from 
thy  remembrance;  if  my  tears  cannot  divert  thee  from  thy 
execrable  design ;  at  least,  have  some  regard  to  thy  own  blood. 
Arm  not  thy  frantic  hand  against  an  innocent,  who  has  not 
yet  seen  the  light:  thou  canst  not  be  its  executioner  without 
offending  heaven  and  earth.  As  for  my  part,  I  forgive  thee 
my  death:  but  be  assured,  the  blood  of  the  babe  will  cry  for 
vengeance  on  the  horrible  deed.' 

Howsoever  determined  Don  Anastasio  was  to  pay  no  attention 
to  what  Estephania  might  say,  he  could  not  help  being  moved 
by  these  dreadful  images,  which  her  last  words  presented  to 
his  thought.  Wherefore,  as  if  he  had  been  afraid  that  his 
emotion  would  betray  his  resentment,  he  hastened  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  the  fury  that  remained  in  his  heart,  and  plunging 
his  poniard  into  the  right  side  of  his  wife,  quitted  Lis  house 
immediately,  and  fled  from  Antequera. 

Meanwhile,  the  unfortunate  lady  was  so  stunned  ivith  the 
blow  which  she  had  received,  that  she  lay  some  minutes  on  the 
fioorwithout  any  signs  of  life:  afterward,  recovering  her  spirits, 
she  uttered  such  plaints  and  lamentations,  as  brought  an  old 
maid-servant  into  the  room.  As  soon  as  this  good  woman  saw 
her  mistress  in  such  a  piteous  condition,  she  waked  the  rest  of 
the  domestics,  and  even  the  neighbours,  with  her  cries.  The 
chamber  was  soon  filled  with  people;  surgeons  were  called; 
they  examined  the  wound,  and  had  good  hopes  of  her  recovery. 
They  were  not  mistaken  in  their  conjecture  ;  for,  in  a  little 
time,  they  cured  Estephania,  who  was  happily  delivered,  three 
months  after  this  cruel  adventure,  of  a  son,  Signor  Gil  Bias, 
whom  you  now  see.  I  am  the  fruit  of  that  melancholy  preg- 
nancy. 

Although  scandal  seldom  spares  a  woman's  virtue,  it  respected 
that  of  my  mother ;  and  this  bloody  scene  was  looked  upon  in 
town  as  the  groundless  transport  of  a  jealous  husband.  My 
father,  it  is  true,  was  known  to  be  a  violent  man,  very  apt  to 
take  umbrage  without  cause.  Hordales  concluded,  that  his 
kinswoman  suspected  him  of  having  disturbed  the  mind  of  Don 
Anastasio  with  false  stories;  and  satisfied  with  being,  at  least, 
half  revenged,  left  off  visiting  her.    Not  to  tire  you,  sir,  I  will 
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not  enlarge  upon  the  particulars  of  my  education;  but  only  ob- 
serve, that  my  mother's  principal  care  was  to  Jiave  me  taught 
to  fence;  and  I  accordingly  learned  that  exercise,  a  long  time, 
in  the  most  celebrated  schools  of  Grenada  and  Seville.  She 
waited  with  impatience,  until  I  was  old  enough  to  measure  my 
sword  with  that  of  Don  Huberto,  before  she  informed  me  of 
the  cause  she  had  to  complain  of  him:  then,  I  being  in  my 
eighteenth  year,  she  imparted  to  me  the  whole  story;  not  with- 
out shedding  tears  in  abundance,  and  appearing  affected  with 
the  most  violent  sorrow.  What  impression  must  a  mother,  in 
tiiat  condition,  make  on  a  son,  who  wanted  neither  courage  nor 
sentiment?  I  went  instantly,  and  challenged  Ilordales  to  a  pri- 
vate place,  where,  after  a  pretty  obstinate  combat,  I  ran  him 
through  the  body,  in  three  places,  and  left  him  breathless  upon 
the  spot. 

Don  Huberto,  finding  himself  mortally  wounded,  fixed  his 
last  looks  on  me,  and  said  he  received  the  death  I  had  given 
him  as  a  just  punishment  for  the  crime  he  had  committed 
against  the  honour  of  my  mother.  lie  confessed  that  he  had 
resolved  upon  her  destruction  to  be  revenged  of  her  scorn  ;  and 
expired,  asking  pardon  of  Heaven,  Don  Anastasio,  Estephania 
and  me.  I  did  not  think  proper  to  return  in  order  to  infoi'm 
my  mother  of  what  had  happened  ;  I  left  that  to  fame  ;  and, 
passing  the  mountains,  repaired  to  Malaga,  where  I  embarked 
with  the  captain  of  a  privateer  just  ready  to  sail  on  a  cruise. 
He  thought  I  did  not  look  like  one  who  wanted  courage,  and 
gladly  consented  that  I  should  join  his  volunteers. 

We  soon  found  an  opportunity  of  signalising  ourselves. 
Near  the  island  of  Albouran*  we  met  a  corsair  of  Mellila,  on 
her  return  to  the  coast  of  Africa,  with  a  Spanish  ship  richly 
laden,  which  she  had  taken  off  Carthagena.f  We  vigorously 
attacked  the  African,  and  made  ourselves  masters  of  both  ships, 
in  which  we  found  fourscore  Christians,  whom  they  were  carry- 
ing as  slaves  to  Barbary,   Then,  taking  advantage  of  a  favour- 

*  Albouran,  a  small  island  in  the  Mediterranean,  on  the  coast 
of  the  kingdom  of  Fez.  Mellila  is  a  little  city  in  the  same  pari  of 
Barbary. 

f  Carthagena,  or  Mew  Carthage,  an  ancient  city,  in  the  kingdom 
of  Mtircia,  situated  on  the  coast  of  the  Mediterranean  Sea.  It  was 
built  by  a  colony  of  the  Carthaginians,  and  taken  by  Scipio,  210 
years  before  the  birth  of  Christ.  Here  it  was  that  great  commander 
gave  that  admirable  proof  of  his  moderation,  which  hath  been  trans- 
mitted to  posterity  in  the  story  of  the  beautiful  captive  whom  he 
80  generously  restored  to  her  lover. 
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able  wind  that  Bprung  up  for  the  coast  of  Gr  enada,  we  arrived, 
in  a  little  time,  at  Punta  de  Helena.  i 
While  we  asked  the  slaves  whom  we  had  delivered  the  places  | 
of  their  nativity,  I  put  that  question  to  a  man  of  good  mien,  ' 
who  seemed  to  be  about  fifty  years  of  age.  lie  answered,  with 
a  sigh,  that  he  was  from  Antequera.  I  felt  a  strange  emotion 
at  his  reply,  without  knowing  wherefore  ;  and  he  perceiving  it, 
was  remarkably  disturbed  in  his  turn.  '  I  am,'  said  I,  '  your 
tovrasman  :  may  I  ask  the  name  of  yom'  family  ?'  '  Alas  !'  he 
replied,  '  you  renew  my  grief  by  desiring  me  to  gratify  your 
curiosity.  Eighteen  years  ago  I  quitted  Antequera,  where  I 
cannot  be  remembered  without  horror  :  you  yourself  may,  per- 
haps, have  heard  of  me  but  too  often :  my  name  is  Don  Anas- 
tasio  de  Rada.'  '  Just  Heaven  !'  cried  I,  'can  I  believe  my 
senses  1  What !  is  this  Don  Anastasio,  my  onna.  father,  whom 
I  see  !' 

'  What  is  that  you  say,  young  man  V  cried  he,  in  his  turn,  I 
looking  at  me  with  great  surprise,  '  is  it  possible  that  you  are  j 
the  unhappy  infant  which  was  in  its  mother's  womb  when  I  | 
sacrificed  her  to  my  fury  V   '  Yes,  my  father,'  said  I,  '  I  am  he 
whom  the  virtuous  Estephania  brought  into  the  world  three 
months  after  that  fatal  night  on  which  you  left  her  weltering 
in  her  blood.' 

Don  Anastasio,  before  I  had  finished  these  words,  fell  upon 
my  neck,  clasped  me  in  his  arms  ;  and,  for  a  whole  quarter  of 
an  hour,  we  did  nothing  but  mingle  our  sighs  and  tears.  After 
having  yielded  to  these  tender  emotions,  that  such  a  meeting 
could  not  fail  to  raise,  my  father  lifted  up  his  eyes  and  thanked 
Heaven  for  having  preserved  the  life  of  Estephania.  But  a  mo- 
ment after,  as  if  he  had  been  afraid  of  giving  thanks  unseason- 
ably, he  asked  in  what  manner  the  innocence  of  liis  wife  had 
been  proved  ?    '  Signer,'  said  I,  '  nobody  but  you  ever  doubted 
it :  her  conduct  was  always  irreproachable.    I  will  disabuse 
you  :  you  must  know  that  you  were  imposed  upon  by  Don  Hu-  j 
berto.'    I  then  recounted  the  whole  of  that  relation's  perfidy,  ; 
the  vengeance  I  had  taken,  and  the  confession  he  made  at  his  I 
death.    My  father  was  not  so  much  pleased  at  the  recovery  of  j 
his  freedom  as  with  the  news  I  told.    In  the  excess  of  his  joy  ' 
he  began  to  embrace  me  again  with  tenderness  and  transport ; 
and  could  not  help  expressing  his  satisfaction  vdth  regard  to  I 
my  conduct.    *  Come,  my  son,'  said  he,  '  let  us  hasten  to  Ante-  | 
quera.    I  burn  with  impatience  to  throw  myself  at  the  feet  of 
a  wife  whom  I  have  so  unworthily  treated.    Since  you  have 
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made  me  acquainted  with  my  own  injustice,  my  heart  is  torn 
with  remorse  !' 

I  was  too  eager  to  bring  together  persons  who  were  so  dear 
to  me,  to  retard  the  happy  moment :  I  quitted  the  privateer, 
and  with  my  share  of  the  prize  we  liad  taken  bought  two  mules 
at  Ara,  my  father  being  unwilling  to  expose  himself  again  to 
the  dangers  of  the  sea.  He  had  leisure  enough  ou  the  road  to 
relate  his  adventures,  which  I  heard  with  as  greedy  attention 
as  that  which  the  Prince  of  Ithaca  paid  to  those  of  the  king  his 
father.  In  short,  after  having  travelled  several  days,  we  gained 
the  foot  of  a  mountain  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Antequera, 
where  we  halted  ;  and  resolving  to  go  home  privately,  did  not 
enter  the  town  till  midnight. 

I  leave  you  to  guess  the  surprise  of  my  mother  at  the  return 
of  a  husband  whom  she  thought  for  ever  lost ;  and  the  miracu- 
lous manner  (if  I  may  be  allowed  the  expression)  in  which  he 
was  restored,  became  another  cause  for  her  astonishment.  He 
asked  pardon  for  his  barbarity  with  such  genuine  marks  of  re- 
pentance, that  she  could  not  help  being  affected  with  them  ; 
and,  instead  of  regarding  him  as  an  assassin,  looked  upon  him 
as  a  man  to  whom  Heaven  had  subjected  her  will ;  so  sacred  is 
the  name  of  husband  to  a  virtuous  woman  ! 

Estephania  had  been  so  anxious  on  my  account,  that  she  was 
overjoyed  at  my  return.  But  her  pleasure  was  not  without 
alloy :  the  sister  of  Hordales  had  begun  a  criminal  process 
against  the  murderer  of  her  brother,  and  caused  me  to  be 
searched  for  everywhere  in  such  a  manner,  that  my  mother, 
knowing  how  insecure  I  was  at  home,  suifered  great  uneasi- 
ness, which  obliged  me  to  set  out  that  very  night  for  court  ; 
where  I  come,  signor,  to  solicit  my  pardon,  which  I  hope  to 
obtain,  since  you  design  to  speak  to  the  prime  minister  in  my 
behalf,  and  to  support  me  witt^your  whole  credit. 

(The  valiant  son  of  Don  Anastasio  here  finished  his  narration; 
upon  which  I  said  to  him,  with  an  air  of  importance,  '  Enough, 
Signor  Don  Roger,  the  case  seems  pardonable  :  I  undertake  to 
commimicate  your  affair  to  his  excellency,  and  I  will  venture 
to  promise  you  his  protection.'  The  Grenadine,  upon  this  as- 
surance, launched  out  into  a  world  of  thanks,  which  would 
only  have  entered  at  one  ear  and  gone  out  at  the  otiier,  had 
he  not  assured  me  that  whatever  serrice  I  should  do  him  would 
be  close  followed  by  his  acknowledgment.  As  soon  as  he 
touched  on  that  string  I  put  myself  in  motion  ;  and  that  very 
day  recounted  his  story  to  the  duke,  who,  having  permitted  ma 
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to  introduce  the  cavalier,  said  to  him,  '  Don  Roger,  I  am  in- 
formed of  the  affair  that  brought  you  to  court :  Santillane  has 
told  me  every  circumstance  ;  make  yourself  easy  ;  you  have 
done  nothing  that  is  not  excusable  ;  and  it  is  particularly  to 
those  gentlemen  who  revenge  their  injured  honour  that  his 
majesty  loves  to  show  favour.  For  the  sake  of  form  you  must 
go  to  prison  ;  but  be  assured  you  shall  not  continue  in  it  long.  I 
Your  friend  Santillane  will  take  care  of  the  rest,  and  soon  pro-  j 
cure  your  enlargement.' 

(Don  Roger  made  a  profound  bow  to  the  minister,  on  whose  ' 
word  he  surrendered  himself.  His  pardon,  by  my  care,  was 
expedited  in  a  very  little  time  ;  for  in  less  than  ten  days  I  sent 
this  new  Telemachus  home  to  his  Ulysses  and  Penelope  ; 
whereas,  had  he  been  without  a  protector,  he  would  not,  per- 
haps, have  been  quit  for  a  whole  year's  imprisonment.  I 
touched  no  more  than  a  hundred  pistoles  for  my  good  offices  ; 
so  that  it  was  not  a  great  catch.  But  I  was  not  yet  a  Calde- 
rona,  to  despise  small  matters. ) 

CHAP.  IX. 

This  affair  quickened  my  appetite  ;  and  ten  pistoles,  which  I  ' 

gave  to  Scipio  for  his  right  of  brokerage,  encouraged  him  to 
go  upon  the  scent  again.  I  have  already  extolled  his  talents 
in  this  way  :  he  might  have  been  justly  entitled  the  great 
Scipio.  The  second  customer  he  brought  was  a  printer,  who, 
in  despite  of  common  sense,  had  enriched  himself  by  books  of 
knight-errantry.  This  honest  tradesman  had  pirated  a  work 
belonging  to  another  printer,  and  his  edition  was  seized.  For 
three  hundred  ducats  he  obtained,  through  my  means,  a  re- 
plevy, and  escaped  a  large  fine.  Though  the  minister,  properly 
speaking,  had  no  business  with  this  affair,  his  excellency,  at 
my  request,  was  so  good  as  to  interpose  his  authority.  After 
the  printer,  a  merchant  passed  through  my  hands,  on  the  fol- 
lovdng  occasion.  A  Portuguese  ship  had  been  taken  by  a  cor- 
sair of  Barbary,  and  afterward  retaken  by  a  privateer  of  Cadiz. 
Two-thirds  of  the  lading  belonged  to  a  merchant  of  Lisbon, 
who,  having  reclaimed  it  in  vain,  came  to  court  in  quest  of  a 
patron  who  had  credit  enough  to  cause  restitution  to  be  made. 
I  interested  myself  in  his  behalf,  and  he  got  possession  of  his 
effects,  in  consideration  of  a  present  which  he  made  me,  of 
four  hundred  pistoles,  for  my  protection. 

Methinks  I  hear  the  reader  cry  in  this  place,  '  Bravo,  Mon- 
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sieur  de  Santillane,  put  hay  into  your  boots  ;  you  are  in  a  fins 
road  ;  push  your  fortuue!'  '  Oh,  that  I  will,  I  warrant  you! 
I  see,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  my  valet  coming  with  a  new  prize, 
which  he  has  grappled.  Right :  it  is  Scipio — let  us  hear  him.' 
'  Signor,'  said  he,  '  allow  me  to  introduce  this  famous  operator 
to  you.  He  wants  a  patent  to  sell  his  medicines,  exclusive  of 
all  others,  during  the  space  of  ten  years,  in  all  the  cities  under 
the  dominion  of  Spain  ;  that  is,  all  persons  of  his  profession 
shall  be  prohibited  from  settling  in  the  place  or  places  where 
he  resides  ;  and  he  wUl  pay,  as  an  acknowledgment,  two  hun- 
dred pistoles  to  any  person  who  will  procure  for  him  the  said 
privilege.'    I  said  to  the  mountebank,  assuming  the  patron, 

•  Well,  friend,  your  business  shall  be  done.'  Sure  enough  ;  in 
a  very  few  days  I  dispatched  him  with  patents,  which  entitled 
him  to  cheat  the  people  exclusively,  through  all  the  kingdoms 
of  Spain. 

Though  my  wealth  increased,  I  had  obtained  of  his  excel- 
lency the  four  favours  I  had  asked  so  easily,  that  I  never 
hesitated  in  requesting  a  fifth  ;  which  was  the  government  of 
the  city  of  Vera,  on  the  confines  of  Grenada,  for  a  knight  of 
Calatrava,*  who  promised  me  a  thousand  pistoles  for  the 
place.    The  minister  laughed  to  see  me  so  hot  on  the  game  : 

•  Egad,  Gil  Bias,*  said  he,  *  you  go  on  at  a  rare  rate:  you  must 
be  furiously  inclined  to  oblige  your  neighbours.  Hark'ee,  I 
shall  not  stand  upon  tiifles  with  you:  but  when  you  demand 
governments,  and  other  considerable  favours,  you  shall,  if  you 
please,  be  contented  with  one-half  of  the  profit,  and  be  ac- 
countable for  the  other  to  me.  You  can't  imagine,'  added  he, 
'  what  expenses  I  am  obliged  to  be  at,  or  how  many  resources 
I  must  have  to  support  the  dignity  of  my  post:  for,  notwith- 
standing the  disinterested  appearance  I  assume,  I  confess  I 
am  not  imprudent  enough  to  disorder  my  domestic  affairs. 
Take  your  measures  accordingly.* 

My  master,  by  this  discourse,  banishing  all  fear  of  being  im- 

*  Calatrava,  a  military  order  of  knighthood  in  Spain,  instituted 
in  the  year  1158,  during  the  reign  of  Sancho  the  Third,  Kmg  of 
Castile.  This  society  has  formerly  signalised  its  zeal  and  courage, 
in  many  battles  against  the  infidels,  and  is  still  possessed  of  fifty- 
six  commanderies,  and  sixteen  priories.  The  habit  of  the  order 
is  a  large  white  mantle,  vrith  a  red  cross  on  the  left  side,  powdered 
with  flowers-de-luce.  The  knights  make  a  vow  of  poverty,  obedi. 
ence,  and  conjugal  fidelity:  and  take  an  oath  to  maintain  the  im- 
uiHculate  conception  of  the  blessed  Virgin. 
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portunate,  or  rather  encouraging  me  to  return  frequently  to 
the  charge,  I  became  more  greedy  of  riches  than  ever;  and 
would  have  willingly  advertised,  that  all  those  who  wanted 
favours  at  court  should  apply  to  roe.  I  went  upon  one  course, 
Scipio  upon  another,  in  quest  of  people  whom  we  might  serve 
for  money.  My  knight  of  Calatrava  had  his  government  of 
Vera  for  his  thousand  pistoles  ;  and  I  soon  obtained  another 
at  the  same  price,  for  a  knight  of  St.  Jago.*  I  was  not  con- 
tented with  making  governors  only;  I  conferred  orders  of 
knighthood,  and  converted  some  good  plebeians  into  bad  gen- 
tlemen, by  virtue  of  excellent  letters  patent.  I  was  also  willing 
that  the  clergy  should  feel  my  benevolence :  I  bestowed  small 
benefices,  canonships,  and  some  ecclesiastical  dignities.  As 
for  the  bishoprics  and  archbishoprics,  they  were  all  in  the  gift 
of  Don  Rodrigo  de  Calderona,  who  likewise  appointed  magis- 
trates, commanders,  and  viceroys.  A  plain  proof  that  the 
great  places  were  no  better  filled  than  the  small  ones ;  for  the 
people  we  chose  to  occupy  the  posts,  of  which  we  made  such 
an  honourable  trafic,  were  not  always  best  quahfied,  or  most 
regular.  We  knew  very  well,  that  the  wits  of  Madrid  made 
themselves  merry  at  our  expense  ;  but  we  resembled  those 
misers,  who  console  themselves  for  the  public  scorn  with  a 
sight  of  their  gold. 

Isocrates  has  reason  to  call  intemperance  and  folly  the  in- 
separable companions  of  wealth.  When  I  found  myself  master 
of  thirty  thousand  ducats,  and  in  a  condition  to  get,  perhaps, 
ten  times  as  much,  I  thought  I  must  now  make  a  figure 
worthy  of  the  prime  minister's  confidant.  I  hired  a  whole 
house,  which  I  furnished  in  a  handsome  manner;  bought  the 
coach  of  a  notary,  who  had  set  it  up  through  ostentation,  and 
now  wanted  to  get  rid  of  it  by  the  advice  of  his  baker.  I  en- 
gaged a  coachman;  and,  as  it  is  but  right  to  advance  old 
servants,  raised  Scipio  to  the  triple  honour  of  my  valet-de- 
chambre,  secretary,  and  steward.  But  what  put  the  finishing 
stroke  to  my  pride,  was  the  minister's  allowing  my  people  to 
wear  his  livery.  This  banished  all  the  judgment  that  re- 
mained ;  and  I  became  as  mad  as  the  disciples  of  Porcius 

*  St.  Jago,  or  St.  James.  This  is  the  highest  order  of  knight- 
hood in  Spain,  instituted  in  the  twelfth  century.  They  take  an 
oath  to  defend  the  pilgrims  that  visit  the  tomb  of  St.  James,  at 
Compostella,  from  the  insults  of  the  Moors.  They  bear  for  arms 
a  sword  gules;  the  handle  is  in  form  of  a  cross,  powdered  with 
flowcrs-de-luce ;  and  their  motto  is,  "  Sanguine  Arabura," 
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Latro,  who,  when  they  had  made  themselves  as  pale  as  their 
master,  by  drinking  decoctions  of  cumin,  imagined  th'^mselvea 
as  learned  ;  and  well  nigh  believed  myself  the  Duke  of  Lerma's 
relation.  I  really  took  it  into  my  head,  that  I  should  pass  for 
such,  or  perhaps,  for  one  of  his  bastards:  a  reflection  that  gave 
me  infinite  pleasure. 

Add  to  this,  that,  in  imitation  of  his  excellency,  who  kept 
open  table,  I  resolved  to  entertain  also.  For  this  purpose,  I 
ordered  Scipio  to  look  out  for  a  skilful  cook;  and  he  found  one, 
who  was,  perhaps,  comparable  to  that  of  Nomentanus,*  of 
dainty  memory.  I  furnished  my  cellar  with  deUcious  wines, 
and,  after  having  laid  in  all  other  kinds  of  provisions,  began 
to  receive  company.  Every  evening,  some  of  the  principal 
clerks  of  the  minister's  office,  who  proudly  assume  the  quality 
of  secretaries  of  state,  came  to  sup  with  me.  I  gave  them 
good  cheer,  and  always  sent  them  home  well  watered.  Scipio, 
on  his  side  (for  it  was  like  master  like  man),  kept  table  also, 
in  the  buttery,  where  he  regaled  his  acquaintances  at  my  ex- 
pense. But,  exclusive  of  my  regard  for  that  young  fellow,  I 
thought,  as  he  contributed  to  my  getting  money,  he  had  a 
right  to  assist  me  in  spending  it.  Besides,  I  looked  upon  this 
profusion  like  a  young  man,  and  did  not  perceive  the  conse- 
quence. I  had  another  reason  also,  for  overlooking  it.  Bene- 
fices and  employments  never  ceased  bringing  grist  to  the  mill; 
and  seeing  my  finances  daily  increase,  I  thought  I  had,  for 
once,  drove  a  nail  in  the  wheel  of  fortune. 

There  was  nothing  now  wanting  to  gratify  my  vanity,  but 
to  make  Fabricio  an  eye-witness  of  my  pomp.  I  did  not 
doubt  that  he  was  returned  from  Andalusia,  and,  that  I  might 
have  the  pleasure  of  surprising  him,  sent  him  an  anonymous 
billet,  importing,  that  a  Sicilian  nobleman,  of  his  acquaint- 
ance, expected  him  to  supper,  at  such  a  day,  hour,  and  place. 
Nunnez  came  at  the  time  appointed,  and  was  amazed  to  find 
that  I  was  the  foreign  nobleman  who  had  invited  him  to  sup- 
per. '  Yes,  friend,'  said  I  to  him,  '  this  is  my  house  ;  I  have  a 
handsome  equipage,  a  good  table,  and  a  strong  box  besides. 
*  Is  it  possible,'  cried  he,  with  great  vivacity,  '  that  I  find  theo 
again  in  such  opulence  ?  how  happy  am  I  in  having  recom- 
mended thee  to  Count  Galiano  !  I  told  thee  that  he  was  a  ge- 

*  Lucius  Cassius  Nomentanus,  a  famous  epicure,  that  lived  in 
the  Augustan  age,  and  ate  up  a  vast  fortune.  He  is  upon  honour- 
able record  in  many  places  of  Horace,  for  his  nice  taste  in  sen- 
suality. 
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nerous  nobleman,  who  would  soon  make  thee  eiisy  for  life. 
Thou  hast,  doubtless,'  added  he,  'followed  the  wise  advice  I 
gave  thee,  and  given  the  butler  a  little  more  rein.  I  congra- 
tulate thee  upon  thy  conduct ;  for  it  is  by  such  prudent  mea. 
sures  only,  that  the  stewards  in  great  families  become  so  rich. 

I  let  Fabricio  applaud  himself  as  much  as  he  pleased,  for 
having  introduced  me  to  the  service  of  Count  Galiano  :  after 
which,  in  order  to  moderate  the  joy  which  he  felt  for  having 
procured  me  such  a  good  post,  I  related  the  marks  of  grati- 
tude vdth  which  that  nobleman  had  repaid  my  service:  but 
perceivitig  that  my  poet,  while  I  made  the  detail,  sung  his 
recantation  within  himself,  I  said  to  him,  '  I  forgive  the  Sici- 
lian— between  you  and  me,  I  have  more  cause  to  rejoice  than 
be  sorry  at  his  behaviour  towards  me.  If  the  count  had  not 
used  me  ill,  I  should  have  followed  him  to  Sicily,  where  I 
should  now  be  a  servant  in  expectation  of  an  uncertain  estab- 
lishment. In  a  word,  I  should  not  be  confidant  to  the  Duke 
of  Lerma.  Nunnez  was  so  struck  with  these  last  words,  that 
he  continued,  some  minutes,  incapable  of  uttering  one  syllable. 
Then  breaking  silence,  all  of  a  sudden  :  '  Did  I  understand 
you  aright  ? '  said  he  ;  *  what !  have  you  the  confidence  of  the 
prime  minister?  '  *  I  share  it,'  I  replied,  *  with  Don  Rodrigo 
de  Calderona,  and,  in  all  appearance,  I  shall  make  great  pro- 
gress.'  '  Truly,  Signer  de  Santillane,'  said  he,  '  I  look  upon 
you  with  admiration !  you  are  capable  of  fiUing  all  sorts  of 
employments.  What  talents  you  are  master  of!  you  have  (to 
use  the  expression  of  our  tennis  court)  the  universal  tool:  that 
is  to  say,  you  are  qualified  for  everything.  Finally,  signor,' 
added  he,  '  I  am  overjoyed  at  your  worship's  prosperity.'  '  O 
the  devil ! '  said  I,  interrupting  him,  '  Mr.  Nunnez,  truce  with 
signor  and  your  worship:  let  us  banish  these  terms,  and  live 
famiUarly  together.'  '  Thou  art  in  the  right,'  he  replied,  '  I 
ought  not  to  look  upon  thee  otherwise  than  usual,  although 
thou  art  become  I'ich.  I  will  confess  my  weakness:  I  was 
dazzled  when  I  understood  thy  happy  fate.  But  that  preju- 
dice is  over,  and  I  now  behold  thee  again  as  my  old  friend  Gil 
Bias.' 

Our  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  four  or 
five  clerks.  '  Gentlemen,'  said  I  to  them,  presenting  Nunnez, 
'  you  shall  sup  with  Signor  Don  Fabricio,  who  composes  verses 
worthy  of  King  Numa,*  and  writes  in  prose  like  a  prodigy.' 

*  The  obscure  verses  sung  by  the  Saliaj  piiests,  in  their  proces- 
Bions,  were  composed  by  Numa. 
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Uulufkily,  I  spoke  to  people  who  regard  poetrj-  so  little,  that 
our  author  surfered  on  account  of  his  profession.  Scarce 
wuuld  thej  deign  to  favour  him  with  a  look.  It  was  to  no 
l)urpose  that  he  said  witty  things,  in  order  to  attract  their  at- 
tention: they  did  not  perceive  the  heauty  of  his  sallies:  and  he 
was  so  much  piqued  at  their  want  of  taste,  that  he  made  use 
of  his  poetical  licence,  and  cunningly  withdrawing  from  the 
company,  disappeared.  Our  clerks  did  not  perceive  his  re- 
treat, and  sat  down  to  table  without  so  much  as  asking  what 
was  become  of  him. 

Just  as  I  had  done  dressing,  next  morning,  and  was  going 
abroad,  the  poet  of  the  Asturias  entered  my  chamber,  saying, 
•  I  ask  pardon,  my  friend,  for  having  so  abruptly  left  thy  clerks 
last  night  ;  but  truly,  I  was  so  much  out  of  my  clement  among 
them,  that  I  could  no  longer  endure  my  situation.  A  parcel  of 
Insolent  fellows,  with  their  self-sufficient  starched  airs  !  I  can't 
comprehend  how  thou,  who  hast  an  acuteness  of  understand- 
ing, canst  accommodate  thyself  to  such  stupid  guests  ;  tiiis 
very  day,'  added  he,  '  I  will  bring  hiliier  fellovvs  of  wit  and 
spirit.'  '  I  shall  be  obliged  to  thee,'  answered  I,  '  and  will  en- 
tirely depend  upon  thy  taste  in  the  choice  of  them.'  '  Thou  art 
in  the  right,'  said  he  ;  'I  promise  thee  superior  geniuses,  of  the 
most  entertaining  characters.  I  will  go  this  instant  to  a  cofFee- 
liouse  where  they  meet,  and  besjjeak  them  before  they  engage 
themselves  elsewhere  ;  for  happy  is  the  man  who  can  have 
their  company  at  dinner  or  supper,  so  much  are  they  admired 
for  their  agreeable  humour.' 

So  saying,  he  left  me,  and  at  supper-time  returned  with  six 
^  authors  only,  whom  he  introduced  to  me  one  after  another, 
characterising  each  as  he  presented  him.  To  hear  him,  one 
would  have  thought  that  those  wits  surpassed  those  of  ancient 
Greece  and  Italy ;  and  their  works,  as  he  said,  deserved  to  be 
engraven  in  letters  of  gold.  I  received  those  gentlemen  very 
politely,  and  even  affected  to  load  them  with  civility  ;  for  the 
nation  of  authors  is  a  little  vain-glorious.  Though  I  had  not 
laid  my  injunctions  on  ^c^io  to  take  care  that  our  table  should 
be  sumptuously  furnished,  as  he  knew  what  sort  of  people  I 
was  to  treat  that  day,  he  had  reinforced  our  services  of  his  own 
accord.  In  short,  we  went  to  supper  in  high  glee  ;  my  poets 
began  to  talk  of  themselves,  and  were  not  silent  in  their  own 
praise.  One,  with  a  lofty  air,  mentioned  grandees  and  ladies 
of  quality  who  were  delighted  «ith  his  muse  ;  another,  find- 
in^  fault  with  the  clu>ice  which  a  learned  academy  had  madi^ 
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of  two  members,  modestly  observed  that  they  ought  to  have 
chosen  hmi.  The  discourse  of  the  rest  was  not  a  whit  less 
arrogant.  In  the  middle  of  supper  they  worried  me  witli  verse 
and  prose,  each  in  his  turn  repeating  a  specimen  of  his  own 
writings  ;  one  regaled  me  with  a  sonnet ;  another  rehearsed 
a  scene  of  a  tragedy  ;  a  third  read  a  criticism  upon  a  comedy  ; 
and  a  fourth,  endeavouring  in  his  turn  to  give  us  an  ode  of 
Anacreon  translated  into  wretched  Spanish  verse,  was  inter- 
rupted by  one  of  his  brethren,  who  told  him  that  he  had  used 
an  iDiproper  term.  The  author  of  the  translation  denied  his 
assertion  ;  and  a  dispute  arose,  in  which  all  the  wits  espoused 
one  side  or  other  ;  the  votes  were  equal,  the  disputants  grew 
hot,  and  proceeded  to  invectives  ;  the  debate  still  continued  ; 
until,  becoming  furious,  they  got  up  and  went  by  the  ears  to- 
gether. Fabricio,  Scipio,  my  coachman,  lacqueys  and  my- 
self, had  all  sufficient  work  in  parting  them  ;  which,  when 
we  had  accomplished,  they  went  away,  as  if  from  a  public- 
house,  without  making  the  least  apology  for  their  impolite  be- 
haviour. 

Nunnez,  upon  whose  promise  I  had  formed  an  agreeable 
idea  of  this  entertainment,  remained  very  much  out  of  counte- 
nance at  this  adventure.  '  Well,  friend,'  said  I  to  hiin,  '  will 
you  still  extol  your  fellow-guests  1  Upon  my  conscienc  e,  you 
have  brought  hither  a  villanous  set.  I  will  henceforth  keep 
to  my  clerks  ;  don't  talk  to  me  of  authors.'  '  I  will  bring  no 
more  such,'  answered  he;»'thou  hast  seen  the  best  of  tlie 
whole  tribe.' 

CHAP.  X. 

As  soon  as  I  was  known  to  be  in  favour  with  the  Duke  of  Lerma, 
I  had  a  court  of  my  own.  Every  morning  my  antefhanibor  was 
full  of  people,  and  I  gave  audience  at  my  levee.  Two  kinds  of 
company  came  thither;  one,  to  buy  my  interest  with  the  minister 
for  favom's;  and  the  other,  to  move  me  by  supplications,  to  ob- 
tain for  them,  what  they  wanted  gratis.  The  first  were  sure  of 
being  heard  and  assisted;  but  vnth  regard  to  the  last,  I  got  rid 
of  them  immediately  by  evasive  excuses,  or  amused  them  so 
long,  that  their  patience  forsook  them.  Before  I  belonged  to 
court,  I  was  naturally  compassionate  and  charitable;  but  I  no 
longer  felt  that  humane  weakness,  and  became  as  hard  as  flint. 
Of  consequence,  T  cured  myself  of  my  friendship  also,  and 
stripped  myself  of  all  social  affection,  as  will  appear  by  my 
behaviour  to  Joseph  Navarro,  in  an  affkir  I  am  going  to  relate. 
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This  Navarro,  to  whom  I  owed  so  many  obligations,  and  who, 
in  one  word,  was  the  first  cause  of  my  fortune,  came  one  d;iy 
to  my  house;  and  after  having  expressed  a  great  deal  of  friend- 
ship for  me,  as  he  always  did  when  we  met,  desired  me  to  ask 
of  the  Duke  of  Lerma  a  certain  employment  for  one  of  his 
friends;  telling  me,  that  the  cavalier  in  whose  behalf  he  solicited 
was  a  very  amiable  young  gentleman  of  great  merit,  but  that 
he  wanted  a  post  for  his  subsistence:  '  I  don't  at  all  doubt,* 
added  Joseph,  'that,  kind  and  obliging  as  you  are,  you  will  be 
overjoyed  at  an  opportunity  of  serving  a  man  of  honour  in  dis- 
tress; and  I  am  sure  that  you  will  think  yourself  beholden  to 
me,  for  giving  you  this  occasion  of  exerting  your  generosity.' 
This  was  plainly  telling  me  that  he  expected  it  for  nothing ;  and 
though  I  did  not  much  relish  the  proposal,  I  appeared  very  well 
disposed  to  do  what  he  desired.  '  I  am  charmed,'  answered  I 
to  Navarro,  '  that  I  have  it  in  my  power  to  show  my  lively  gra- 
titude for  all  the  favours  which  I  have  received  at  your  hands. 
Your  interesting  yourself  for  anyone,  is  a  sufficient  inducement 
for  me  to  serve  him ;  your  friend  shall  have  that  place  you  have 
pitched  upon  for  him,  depend  upon  it;  the  affair  is  now  no  longer 
yours  but  mine.' 

On  this  assurance,  Joseph  went  away  very  well  satisfied. 
Nevertheless,  the  person  whom  he  recommended  did  not  obtain 
the  post  in  question.  I  procured  it  for  another  man,  in  con- 
sideration of  a  thousand  ducats,  which  I  put  into  my  strong  box, 
and  which  I  preferred  to  any  acknowledgment  I  might  have 
expected  from  the  clerk  of  the  kitchen,  to  whom  I  said  (with  an 
air  of  mortification)  when  next  we  met:  '  Ah !  my  dear  Navarro, 
you  were  too  late  in  speaking  to  me;  I  was  prevented  by  Cal- 
derona,  who  has  given  away  that  same  post;  and  I  am  quite 
in  despair  that  I  have  no  better  news  to  entertain  you  with.' 

Joseph  implicitly  believed  what  I  said,  and  we  parted  more 
friends  than  ever;  but  I  believe  he  soon  discovered  the  truth, 
for  he  never  after  came  to  my  house ;  and  I  was  charmed  at 
his  absence.  For  besides  my  being  burdened  by  the  services 
he  had  done  me,  I  thought  it  did  not  look  well  for  people  of  my 
rank  at  court  to  keep  company  with  butlers. 

I  have  not  mentioned  the  Count  de  Lemos  a  good  while.  Let 
us  now  return  to  that  nobleman,  whom  I  sometimes  visited. 
I  had  carried  to  him  two  thousand  pistoles,  as  I  formerly  ob- 
served, and  afterward  gave  him  a  thousand  more  by  order  of 
the  duke,  his  uncle,  out  of  the  money  I  had  belonging  to  his 
excellency.  The  Count  de  Lemos  had  a  long  conversation  witla 
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me  that  day:  he  told  me  that  he  had  at  last  pained  his  end, 
and  en*:irely  possessed  the  good  graces  of  the  Prince  of  Spain, 
tvhose  sole  confidant  he  was :  he  then  gave  me  charge  of  a  very 
honourable  commission  which  he  had  already  prepared  for  me. 
'Friend  Santillane,'  said  he,  'now  is  the  time  to  be  doing: 
spare  nothing  to  discover  some  young  beauty,  who  should  be 
Worthy  to  amuse  that  gallant  prince.  You  don't  want  wit,  and 
1  need  say  no  more;  go,  run,  search,  and  when  you  have  made 
a  lucky  discovery,  come  and  rnipart  it  to  me,*  I  promised  to 
neglect  nothing  in  acquitting  myself  nandsomely  of  this  employ- 
ment, which  must  not  be  very  diificult  to  exercise,  since  so  many 
people  live  by  the  same  profession. 

I  had  not  been  much  used  to  these  kinds  of  inquiry ;  but  not 
doubting  that  Scipio  was  an  adept  in  the  art,  I  called  fur  him 
when  I  came  home,  and  said  to  him  in  private:  '  Child,  I  am 
going  to  intrust  thee  with  a  great  secret.  Dost  thou  know  thar, 
in  the  midst  of  fortune's  favours,  I  find  I  want  something?'  '  I 
can  easily  guess  what  that  is,'  said  he,  interrupting  me  before 
I  could  proceed,  '  you  want  an  agreeable  nymph  to  unbend  and 
exhilarate  your  spirits;  and  truly  it  is  astonishing  that  you 
should  be  without  one  in  the  prime  of  your  life,  when  grave 
gray-beards  cannot  dispense  with  such  recreation.'  '  I  admire 
thy  penetration,'  answered  I,  with  a  smile ;  '  yes,  a  mistress  I 
want,  and  desire  to  have  one  of  thy  recommending.  But  I 
must  warn  thee  beforehand,  that  I  am  very  delicate  in  these 
matters,  I  expect  a  lady  of  beauty  and  good  morals.'  '  Wliat 
you  require,'  replied  Scipio,  '  is  not  easily  found;  but,  however, 
we  live,  thank  God,  in  a  city  that  affords  some  of  all  sorts,  and 
I  hope  I  shall  soon  be  able  to  fit  you  to  a  hair.  * 

Sure  enough,  in  three  days  he  said,  '  I  have  discovered  a  trea- 
sure; a  young  lady,  whose  name  is  Catalina,  of  a  good  family, 
and  ravishing  beauty;  she  lives  under  the  tuition  of  her  aunt, 
in  a  little  house,  where  they  subsist  in  an  honourable  manner 
on  their  fortune,  which  is  but  small;  they  are  served  by  a  cham- 
bermaid of  my  acquaintance,  who  has  assured  me.  that  though 
their  door  is  hut  to  everybody  at  present,  it  would  be  opened 
to  a  rich  and  liberal  gallant,  provided  he  were  willing  to  avoid 
scandal,  by  going  in  at  night,  without  any  show.  Whereupo  n 
I  described  you  as  a  cavalier,  who  deserved  to  find  the  door 
unlatched;  and  desired  the  maid  to  propose  you  to  the  ladies. 
She  has  promised  to  do  so,  and  inform  me  of  their  answer  to- 
morrow morning,  at  a  certain  place.'  '  That's  well  '  I  replied, 
*but  I  am  afraid  the  chambermaid  imi)0ses  upon  thee.'  *  Nft, 
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no,'  said  he,  ' I  um  not  so  easily  persuaded;  I  have  already  in- 
terrogated the  neighbours,  and  conclude,  from  what  they  say, 
that  Signora  Catalina  is  a  Danae,  on  whom  you  may  descend 
like  another  Jupiter,  in  a  shower  of  gold.'  Prejudiced  as  I  was 
against  intrigues  of  tliis  kind,  I  engaged  in  it  for  once;  and  as 
the  chambermaid  came  next  day,  and  told  Scipio  that,  if  I 
pleased,  I  might  be  introduced  that  very  evening  to  her  mis- 
tress, I  stole  thither  between  eleven  and  twelve.  The  maid  re- 
ceiving me  in  the  dark,  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  led  me  into 
a  pretty  handsome  hall,  where  I  found  the  ladies  richly  dressed, 
raid  seated  on  satin  couches.  As  soon  as  they  perceived  me, 
tin  y  got  up,  and  saluted  me  in  such  a  noble  manner,  that  I  took 
them  for  persons  of  quality.  The  aunt  (whose  name  was  Sig- 
nura  Mencia;,  though  still  agreeable,  did  not  attract  my  atten- 
tion, which  was  entirely  engrossed  by  the  niece,  who  seemed  a 
goddess.  To  examine  her  minutely,  however,  she  could  not  be 
called  a  perfect  beauty;  but  she  had  such  graces,  together  with 
a  tempting,  luscious  air,  as  liindered  the  eye  to  perceive  her 
defects. 

Accordingly,  I  was  disturbed  at  sight  of  her.  I  foi-got  that 
I  came  thither  to  perform  the  office  of  procurer;  spoke  in  my 
own  favour,  and  expressed  myself  like  a  man  inspired  by  the 
most  \iolent  passion.  The  young  lady,  in  whom  I  found  three 
times  more  wit  than  she  really  had  (so  courteous  did  she  seem), 
quite  enchanted  me  by  her  ansv.  ers ;  and  I  began  to  lose  the 
government  of  myself,  when  her  aunt,  in  order  to  moderate  my 
transports,  addressed  me  in  this  manner:  '  Signor  de  Santil- 
lane,  I  must  be  free  with  you.  Cn  account  of  the  character 
which  I  heard  of  your  worship,  I  have  permitted  you  to  visit 
me,  wthout  enhancing  the  price  of  the  favour,  by  standing  on 
ceremony;  but  don't  imagine  yourself  the  nearer  your  point  for 
that  reason.  I  have  hitherto  brought  up  my  niece  in  retire- 
ment, and  you  ai-e  fas  I  may  say)  the  first  cavalier  to  whose 
eyes  she  has  been  exposed.  If  you  deem  her  worthy  to  be  your 
wife,  I  shall  be  overjoyed  at  her  good  fortune.  Consider,  there- 
fore, if  she  will  suit  you  at  that  price;  for  you  cannot  have  her 
at  a  cheaper  rate.' 

This  well-aimed  shot  frighted  away  Cupid,  who  was  just  going 
to  let  fly  an  arrow  at  me.  To  speak  without  metaj>hor,  a  mar- 
riage so  bluntly  proposed  made  me  recollect  myself.  I  became 
again  all  of  a  sudden  the  faithful  agent  of  the  Count  de  Lemos, 
and,  changing  my  tone,  replied  to  Signora  Mencia,  '  Madam,  I 
am  pleoscd  with  your  frankness,  which  I  intend  to  imitate. 
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Whatever  fignve  T  make  at  court,  T  am  not  worthj'  of  the  incom- 
parable Cataiina,  but  have  in  view  for  her  a  much  more  splen- 
did fate;  in  short,  I  design  her  for  the  Prince  of  Spain.'  'Your 
refusal  of  my  niece,'  replied  the  aunt  coldly,  'was  disobliging 
enough ;  there  was  no  occasion  to  accompany  it  with  a  piece  of 
raillery.'  '  I  don't  rally,  indeed,  madam,'  cried  I,  '  nothing  is 
more  serious  •  I  have  orders  to  find  out  a  lady  who  deserves  to 
be  honoured  with  the  private  visits  of  the  Prince  of  Spain;  I 
find  such  a  one  in  your  house,  and  mark  it  for  the  scene. 

Signora  Mencia  was  astonished  at  these  words,  which  I  per- 
ceived did  not  much  displease  her  :  nevertheless,  believing  that 
she  ought  to  affect  reserve,  she  answered  in  this  manner:  '  If 
I  was  disposed  to  credit  literally  what  you  say,  you  must  know 
that  I  am  not  of  such  a  character,  as  to  rejoice  in  the  infamous 
honour  of  seeing  my  niece  mistress  to  a  prince.  My  virtue  dis- 
approves'— 'What  a  saint  you  are  with  your  virtue  !'  said  I, 
interrupting  her,  '  you  talk  like  one  bred  among  silly  citizens. 
Sure  you  joke,  in  pretending  to  consider  things  in  a  moral  point 
of  view !  that  would  be  stripping  them  of  all  their  beauty :  they 
must  be  surveyed  with  a  carnal  eye.  Behold  the  heir-apparent 
of  Spain  at  the  feet  of  the  happy  Cataiina,  adoring  and  loading 
her  with  presents;  and  remember,  that  from  her  perhaps  will 
spring  a  hero,  who  will  render  his  mother's  name  immortal  as 
Ms  own.' 

Although  the  aunt  would  have  gladly  embraced  my  proposal, 
she  feigned  herself  irresolute  about  the  matter;  and  Cataiina, 
who  wished  the  prince  already  in  her  chains,  affected  great  in- 
difference; so  that  I  was  obhged  to  invest  the  place  anew,  until 
at  length,  Signora  Mencia  seeing  me  repulsed,  and  ready  to 
raise  the  siege,  beat  the  chamade,  and  we  agreed  upon  a  capitu- 
lation, which  contained  the  two  follomng  articles.  Imprimis, 
if  the  Prince  of  Spain,  on  the  report  that  I  shall  make  of  Cata- 
lina's  charms,  shall  be  inflamed,  and  determine  to  honour  her 
with  a  nocturnal  visit,  I  shall  take  care  to  apprise  the  ladies  of 
the  night  that  shall  be  chosen  for  the  purpose.  Item,  the  prince 
shall  not  visit  the  said  ladies  but  as  an  ordinary  gallant,  with 
no  other  attendants  than  me  and  his  Mercury  in  chief. 

After  this  convention,  the  aunt  and  niece  showed  me  all  man- 
ner of  friendship,  and  assumed  a  familiarity  of  behaviour,  in 
consequence  of  which  I  ventured  some  hugs,  which  were  not 
very  ill  received;  and  when  we  parted,  they  embraced  me  of 
their  own  accord,  and  loaded  me  with  caresses.  It  is  really 
wonderful  to  see  with  what  facility  an  intimacy  is  contracted 
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between  the  courtiers  of  gallantry  and  the  women  who  want 
their  service.  Had  peoj'le  observed  me  leave  this  house  with 
such  marks  of  favour,  they  might  have  said,  with  some  appear- 
ance of  justice,  that  I  was  much  happier  than  I  actually  fcund 
myself.  The  Count  de  Lemos  was  overjoyed,  when  I  let  him 
know  that  I  had  made  such  a  discovery  as  he  desired.  I  spoke 
of  Catalina  in  such  a  manner  as  made  him  long  to  see  her.  I 
carried  him  to  her  lodgings  next  night,  and  he  owned  that  I 
had  been  very  successful.  lie  told  the  ladies,  he  did  not  at  all 
doubt  that  the  prince  woidd  be  perfectly  well  satisfied  with  the 
mistress  which  I  had  chosen  for  him,  and  that  she  on  her  part 
would  have  cause  to  be  contented  with  such  a  lover:  that  the 
young  prince  was  full  of  generosity  and  sweetness  of  temper; 
in  short,  be  assured  them,  that  he  would  bring  him  to  their 
house  in  a  few  days,  as  they  desired  he  should  come,  that  is, 
without  noise  or  attendance.  This  nobleman  afterward  took 
his  leave  of  them,  and  I  v^ithdrew  in  his  company.  We  got 
back  to  his  equipage,  in  which  we  had  come  thither,  and  which 
waited  for  us  at  the  end  of  the  street"  he  set  me  down  at  my 
own  house,  chai*ging  me  to  inform  his  uncle  next  day  of  this 
new-started  adventui-e,  and  to  desire  he  would  send  him  a  thou- 
sand pistoles  to  ensure  his  success. 

I  did  not  fail  to  give  the  Duke  of  Lerma  an  exact  account  of 
what  had  passed;  concealing  only  one  circumstance.  I  did  not 
speak  a  syllable  of  Scipio,  but  took  to  myself  the  honour  of  the 
discovery,  according  to  the  practice  of  those  who  live  among 
the  great. 

By  these  means  I  acquired  a  great  many  compliments.  '  Mr. 
Gil  Bias,'  said  the  minister  to  me,  with  an  air  of  raillery,  '  I 
am  ravished  to  find,  that  with  your  other  talents,  you  likewise 
possess  that  of  discovering  obliging  beauties;  when  I  have 
occasion  for  one  of  that  class,  you  will  give  me  leave  to  apply 
to  you.'  '  My  lord,'  I  replied  in  the  same  tone,  '  I  thank  your 
grace  for  intending  me  the  preference;  but  give  me  leave  to 
say,  that  I  should  be  scrupulous  of  serving  your  excellency  in 
that  manner.  Signer  Rodrigo  has  been  so  long  in  possession 
of  that  employment,  that  it  would  be  unjust  in  me  to  deprive 
him  of  it.  The  duke  smiled  at  my  answer;  then  changing  the 
discourse,  asked  if  his  nephew  did  not  want  money  for  his 
adventure?  '  Pardon  me,'  said  I  ;  'he  begs  you  will  send  him 
a  thousand  pistoles.'  'Very  well,'  replied  the  minister,  'carry 
them  to  him;  bid  him  spare  nothing,  but  approve  of  whatever 
expense  the  prince  shall  propose.' 
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I  WENT  that  instant  with  five  hundred  double  pistoles  to  the 
Count  de  Lenios,  who  told  me,  '  You  could  not  come  in  better 
season.  I  have  spoken  to  the  prince:  he  has  bit  at  the  hook, 
and  burns  with  impatience  to  see  Catalina.  This  very  night  he 
intends  to  slip  privately  out  of  the  palace,  in  order  to  visit  her. 
It  is  a  thing  determined,  and  our  measures  are  taken  accord- 
ingly. Inform  the  ladies  of  his  resolution,  and  give  them  that 
iTioney  which  you  have  brought:  for  it  is  right  to  let  them  see 
that  he  is  no  ordinary  lover  whom  they  are  to  receive:  besides, 
the  bounty  of  princes  ought  to  precede  their  intrigues.  As  you 
will  accompany  him,  together  with  me,'  added  he,  'be  sure  of 
being  at  his  couchee  this  evening.  Your  coach  also  (for  I  think 
it  is  proper  we  should  use  it;  must  wait  for  us  near  the  palace 
about  l  Aidnight.' 

I  immediately  repaired  to  the  house,  but  did  not  see  Cata- 
lina, who  (they  told  me)  was  a-bed:  so  that  I  could  only  speak 
with  Si^'-nora  Mencia,  to  whom  I  said,  '  Madam,  pray  excuse 
me  for  appearing  in  your  house  by  day;  but  it  is  not  in  my 
power  to  do  otherwise,  for  I  must  give  you  notice,  that  the 
Prince  of  Spain  will  be  here  this  night;  and  hei-e,'  added  I, 
putting  the  bag  of  money  in  her  hand,  'is  an  oifering  which 
he  sends  to  the  temple  of  Cytherea,  to  render  the  divinities  of 
the  place  propitious.  You  see  I  have  not  engaged  you  in  a 
bad  affair.'  'I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you,'  she  replied; 
'  but  tell  me,  Signor  de  Santillane,  does  the  prince  love  music?' 
'  He  loves  it,'  answered  I,  '  to  distraction  ;  nothing  can  enter- 
tain him  so  much  as  a  fine  voice,  accompanied  by  a  lute  deli- 
cately touched.' 

'  So  much  the  better !  '  ci'ied  she  in  a  transport  of  joy;  '  you 
give  me  infinite  pleasure  in  telling  me  this;  for  my  niece  has 
the  pipe  of  a  nightingale,  and  plays  upon  the  lute  to  admira- 
tion ;  she  likewise  dances  perfectly  well.'  '  Heavens  ! '  cried  I  in 
my  turn,  '  what  perfections,  my  good  aunt !  so  many  are  not 
necessary  to  make  a  girl's  fortune  ;  one  of  these  talents  is  suf- 
ficient for  the  purpose' 

Having  thus  paved  the  way,  I  waited  for  the  hour  of  the 
prince's  couchee  ;  then  giving  orders  to  my  coachman,  I  re- 
joined the  Count  de  Lemos,  who  told  me  that  the  prince,  to 
get  rid  of  his  company  the  sooner,  would  feign  a  slight  indis- 
I  usition,  aiid  even  go  to  bed,  the  better  to  persuade  them  of  hw 
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being  sic  k;  but  that  he  would  rise  again  in  an  hour,  and,  a 
back-door,  gain  a  private  stair  that  led  into  the  court-yard. 

When  he  had  informed  me  of  what  they  had  concerted 
together,  he  posted  me  in  a  ].lace  through  which  he  assured 
me  tlicy  would  pass;  and  there  I  danced  attendance  so  long, 
that  I  began  to  think  our  gallant  had  taken  another  road,  or 
lost  his  desire  of  seeing  Catalina  ;  as  if  princes  usually  drop 
these  sort  of  whims  before  they  have  satisfied  them.  In  short, 
I  imagined  they  had  forgot  me  altogether,  when  two  men  ac- 
costed n)e,  whom  having  discerned  to  be  those  I  expected,  I 
conducted  them  to  my  coach,  in  which  they  seated  themselves, 
while  I  got  upon  the  coach-box  to  direct  the  driver,  whom  I 
ordered  to  stop  about  fifty  yards  from  the  house.  I  then 
handed  the  prince  and  his  companion  out  of  the  coach,  and 
we  walked  towards  the  place  for  which  we  were  bound.  The 
gate  0])ened  at  our  approach,  and  shut  again  as  soon  as  we 
got  in. 

At  first  we  found  ourselves  in  the  same  darkness  in  which  I 
had  been  introduced  ;  though  by  way  of  distinction  there  was 
a  small  lamp  fixed  on  the  wall,  the  light  of  which  was  so  dim,* 
that  we  could  only  perceive  it,  without  being  lighted  by  its 
rays.  All  this  served  only  to  make  the  adventure  more  agree- 
able to  our  hero,  who  was  sensibly  struck  at  the  sight  of  the 
ladies,  who  received  him  in  a  hall  where  the  lustre  of  a  great 
number  of  candles  made  amends  for  tl'.e  darkness  that  reigned 
in  the  coui-t.  The  aunt  and  niece  were  in  a  gay  dishabille,  so 
artfully  disposed,  that  nobody  could  look  upon  them  ^^ith  im- 
punity. Our  prince  would  have  been  very  well  satisfied  with 
Signora  Mencia,  if  there  had  been  no  other  for  him  to  choose  ; 
but  the  charms  of  young  Catalina,  as  they  deserved,  had  the 
preference.  'Well,  my  prince,'  said  the  Count  de  Lemos, 
'  was  it  possible  for  us  to  procure  your  highness  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  two  ladies  more  handsome  than  these* '  '  I  am 
ravished  with  them  both!'  replied  the  prince,  'and  I  shall 
never  carry  off  my  heart ;  for  the  aunt  could  not  miss  of  it,  if 
it  was  pos'^iblefor  the  niece  to  fail.' 

After  this  compliment  so  agreeable  to  an  aunt,  lie  said  a 
thousand  fond  things  to  Catalina,  who  answered  with  great 
wit  and  spirit.  As  those  honourable  people  who  perforin  the 
part  that  I  acted  on  this  occasion  are  permitted  to  join  in  the 
conversation  of  lovers,  provided  it  be  with  the  intention  oi 
adding  fuel  to  the  fire.  I  told  the  gallant,  that  his  nymi>}i  sung 
ai>d  phiyed  upon  the  lute  to  adndraliou.    lie  was  overjoyed  to 
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bear  that  she  was  mistress  of  these  talents,  and  entreated  her 
to  entertain  him  with  a  specimen.  She  complied  with  a  good 
grace,  took  up  a  lute  ready  tuned,  played  some  tender  airs, 
and  sung  in  such  an  affecting  manner,  that  the  pi-ince  dropped 
down  at  her  feet,  in  a  transport  of  love  and  pleasure.  But  let 
us  finish  this  picture,  and  only  observe  that  during  this  sweet 
intoxication,  in  which  the  heir  of  the  Spanish  monarchy  was 
plunged,  the  hours  stole  away  like  minutes,  and  we  were 
obliged  to  tear  him  from  that  dangerous  house  because  of  the 
day's  approach.  We  the  gentlemen  undertakers  carried  him 
back  to  his  apartment  with  great  dispatch,  and  then  went  to 
our  different  homes,  as  well  satisfied  with  having  fitted  him 
with  a  she-adventurer,  as  if  we  had  transacted  his  marriage 
with  a  princess. 

Next  morning  I  recounted  this  adventure  to  the  Duke  of 
Lerma,  w.  <)  desired  to  be  informed  of  every  particular  ;  and 
just  as  I  had  finished  my  narration,  the  Count  de  Lemos  came 
in,  and  said,  '  The  Prince  of  Spain  is  so  much  engrossed  by 
Catalina,  and  has  conceived  such  a  passion  for  her,  that  he 
proposes  to  visit  her  often,  and  attach  himself  to  her  alone. 
He  wanted  to  send  to  her  this  day  jewels  to  the  amount  of  two 
thousand  pistoles,  but  not  having  a  penny  in  his  purse,  he  ap- 
plied to  me.  " My  dear  Lemos,"  said  he,  "you  must  find  me 
that  sum  immediately.  I  know  very  weU  that  I  incommode, 
nay,  exhaust  you,  but  my  heart  retains  the  obligation ;  and  if 
ever  I  find  myself  in  a  condition  to  exert  my  gratitude,  other- 
wise than  in  thought,  for  all  your  friendship,  you  shall  not  re- 
pent for  having  laid  me  under  an  obhgation."  "  My  prince," 
eaid  I,  leaving  him  that  instant,  "  I  have  friends  and  credit, 
and  will  employ  them  both  to  accommodate  you  with  what 
you  want."  ' 

*It  is  not  difficult  to  satisfy  his  demand,'  said  the  Duke  to 
his  nephew.  '  Santillane,  go  fetch  the  money:  or,  if  you 
please,  he  will  purchase  the  jewels,  for  he  is  a  perfect  connois- 
seur in  stones,  especially  rubies.  Is  not  this  true,  Gil  Bias  ? ' 
added  he,  looking  at  me  with  a  satirical  smile.  '  Your  grace  is 
very  severe,'  I  replied :  '  I  see  that  you  want  to  make  monsieur 
the  count  merry  at  my  expense.'  This  happened  accordingly. 
The  nephew  asked  what  mystery  there  was  in  his  words, 
'  Nothing,'  answered  the  duke  laughing  ;  '  only  Santillane  one 
day  thought  proper  to  exchange  a  diamond  for  a  ruby,  and 
afterward  found  that  be  had  gained  neither  bonour  nor  profit 
bj  the  bargain.' 
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I  should  have  thought  myself  easily  quit,  if  the  niinif5ter  had 
said  no  more  of  the  matter;  but  he  took  the  trouble  to  relate 
the  trick  that  Camilla  and  Don  Raphael  played  upon  me  in 
the  hired  lodging,  and  to  enlarge  particularly  on  those  cir- 
cumstances which  chagrined  me  most.  His  excellency,  after 
having  enjoyed  his  joke,  ordered  me  to  accompany  the  Count 
de  Lemos,  who  carried  me  to  a  jeweller's  house,  where  we 
chose  jewels,  which  we  showed  to  the  prince  for  his  approba- 
tion; and  which  being  afterward  intrusted  to  me,  in  order  to 
be  presented  to  Catalina,  I  went  home  for  two  thousand  pis- 
toles of  the  duke's  money,  with  which  I  paid  the  merchant. 

It  is  a  question  not  to  be  asked,  if  I  was  kindly  received  next 
night  by  the  ladies,  when  I  exhibited  the  presents  of  my  em- 
bassy, consisting  of  a  handsome  ring  designed  for  the  aunt, 
and  a  pair  of  ear-rings  for  the  niece.  Charmed  with  these 
marks  of  the  prince's  love  and  generosity,  they  began  t  :  prattle 
like  two  gossips,  and  thanked  me  for  having  procured  for  them 
Buch  valuable  acquaintance.  They  forgot  themselves  in  the 
excess  of  their  joy.  and  some  words  escaped  them,  which  made 
me  suspect  that  I  had  introduced  a  mere  gip^^y  to  our  great 
monarch's  son  ;  but  that  I  might  know  precisely  whether  or 
not  I  had  performed  this  fine  masterpiece,  I  went  home,  re- 
solved to  come  to  an  explanation  with  Scipio. 

CHAP.  XIT. 

J nsT  as  I  entered  my  own  house,  I  heard  a  great  noise  ;  and 
inquiring  into  the  cause,  was  told,  Scipio  that  evening  treated- 
half-a-dozen  of  his  friends,  who  sung  full  throat,  and  fre- 
quently broke  out  in  loud  fits  of  laughter;  so  that  assuredly 
this  repast  could  not  be  properly  styled  the  banquet  of  the 
seven  wise  men. 

The  master  of  the  feast,  advertised  of  my  arrival,  said  to  the 
company,  '  Gentlemen,  it  is  only  my  master  come  home  :  be 
not  disturbed,  but  continue  your  mirth;  I  will  go  and  speak 
two  words  to  him,  and  rejoin  you  in  a  twinkling.'  So  saying, 
he  came  to  my  apartment.  '  What  a  hubbub  is  this  !  '  said  I; 
'  what  sort  of  people  are  those  you  entertain  below  ?  are  they 
poets  1 '  'No,  indeed,  sir,  if  you  please,'  he  replied,  'it  were 
pity  to  bestow  your  wine  on  such  company.  I  make  a  better 
use  of  it.  There  is  among  my  guests  a  very  rich  young  fellow, 
who  wants  for  his  money  an  employment  by  your  interest,  and 
for  him  alone  I  give  this  entertainment :  at  every  draught  he 
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drinks,  T  raise  the  gratification  you  are  to  receive  ten  pistoles, 
and  will  make  him  drink  till  day.'  '  If  that  be  the  case,'  I  re- 
plied,  '  go  hack  to  thy  friends,  and  don't  spare  the  Y.ine  in  my 
cellar.' 

I  did  not  think  that  this  was  a  proper  season  to  talk  with 
him  about  Catalina;  hut  next  morning  when  I  yot  up,  I  spoke 
to  liiin  in  this  manner  :  '  Friend  Scipio,  thou  knowest  how  we 
live  together;  I  treat  thee  more  like  a  comrade  than  a  domestic; 
and  of  consequence  thou  wilt  he  to  blame  in  deceiving  me  as 
a  master.  Let  us  then  lay  aside  all  reserve  with  one  another. 
I  will  tell  thee  something  that  will  surprif-e  thee,  and  thou 
shalt  disclose  to  me  thy  real  sentiments  of  those  two  women 
with  whom  thou  hast  made  me  acquainted.  Setween  thee  and 
nie,  T  suspect  them  to  be  two  artful  pusses,  canning  in  propor- 
tion to  the  simplicity  which  they  affect.  If  my  opinion  does 
them  justice,  the  Prince  of  Spain  has  no  great  cause  to  be  well 
pleased  with  me  :  for  I  confess  it  was  for  him  that  I  wanted  a 
mistress.  I  accordingly  carried  him  to  Catalina's  house,  and 
he  is  become  passionately  fond  of  her.'  '  Signoi*,'  answered 
Scipio,  '  I  am  two  well  used  by  you,  to  be  wanting  in  sincerity 
to  my  master.  I  had  yesterday  a  px'ivate  conversation  with 
tlie  maid  of  the  tAvo  princesses,  and  she  related  their  histoiy, 
which  to  me  seemed  very  diverting.  You  shall  hear  it  in  two 
words. 

'  Catalina  is  daughter  to  a  poor  gentleman  of  Arragon  ;  and 
finding  herself  at  the  age  of  fifteen  an  orphan,  as  handsome 
as  po(;r,  listened  to  an  old  commander,  who  conducted  her  to 
Toledo,  where  he  died  in  six  months,  after  having  served  as  a 
parent  rather  than  a  husband  to  her.  She  secured  his  fortune, 
consisting  of  some  moveables,  and  three  hundred  pistoles  in 
ready  money,  then  joined  herself  to  Signora  Mencia,  who  was 
still  in  fashion,  though  already  in  the  wane.  These  two  good 
friL-nds  lived  together,  and  began  to  behave  so  as  to  attract  the 
notice  of  justice  ;  at  which  the  ladies  being  dii-gusted,  hastily 
abandoned  Toledo  through  vexation,  and  settled  in  Madrid, 
where  they  had  lived  about  two  years,  without  visiting  any 
person  in  the  neighbourhood.  But  the  best  circumstance  of 
the  story  is  this — they  have  hired  two  .~mall  houses,  separated 
only  by  a  wall,  having  in  the  cellar  a  stair  of  communication 
from  the  one  to  the  other.  Signora  Mencia  lives  with  a  young 
maid-servant  in  one  of  these  houses,  and  the  commander's 
widow  possesses  the  other,  with  an  old  duenna  who  jiasses  for 
her  grandmother;  so  that  our  Arragouian  is  sometimes  a  nieco 
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brought  up  by  her  aunt,  and  sometimes  a  pupil  under  the 
wings  of  her  grandame.  When  she  acts  the  niece,  she  is  called 
Catalina ;  and  when  she  plays  the  grandchild,  her  name  is 
Sirena. 

At  the  name  of  Sirena  I  grew  pale;  and  interrupting  Scipio, 
said,  '  What  do  I  hear  1  alas  !  I  am  afraid  that  this  cursed 
Arragonian  is  no  other  than  the  mistress  of  Calderona. 
'  Truly,'  he  replied,  'it  is  the  same.  I  thought  this  piece  of 
news  would  have  given  you  pleasure.'  '  Thou  art  very  much 
mistaken,'  answered  I;  '  I  have  more  cause  to  be  sorry  than 
rejoiced  at  it;  dost  thou  not  see  the  consequences  ?  '  '  No,  in 
faith,'  resumed  Scipio ;  'what  mischief  can  it  produce?  you 
are  not  sure  that  Don  Rodrigo  will  discover  what  passes ;  and 
if  you  are  afraid  of  his  getting  information,  you  have  nothing 
to  do  but  prepossess  the  minister  in  your  favour,  by  telling  Id  ai 
candidly  the  whole  aftair.  He  will  see  your  sincerity ;  and  if 
after  this  Calderona  should  attempt  to  do  you  an  ill  office  with 
his  excellency,  he  will  perceive  that  his  sole  design  is  to  injure 
you  out  of  a  spirit  of  revenge.' 

Scipio,  by  this  discourse,  banished  my  fear  ;  and  resolving 
to  follow  his  advice,  I  informed  the  Duke  of  Lermaot  the  dis- 
covery I  had  made.  I  even  affected  to  tell  it  with  a  melan- 
choly air,  in  order  to  persuade  him  of  my  being  mortified  for 
having  innocently  introduced  Don  Rodrigo's  niistr*^ss  to  the 
prince.  But  the  minister,  far  from  pitying  hu  favourite, 
laughed  at  the  adventure,  and  bid  me  go  on  in  my  old  way, 
saying  that,  after  all,  it  was  glorious  for  Calderona  to  love  the 
same  lady  who  had  captivated  the  Prince  of  S'^ain,  and  to  be 
as  well  received  by  her  as  his  highness.  I  imparted  it  also  to 
the  Count  de  Lemos,  who  assured  me  of  his  protection,  in  case 
the  first  secretary  should  discover  the  intrigue,  and  attempt  to 
ruin  me  with  his  gi-ace. 

Imagining  that  by  this  precaution  I  had  delivered  the  bark 
of  my  fortune  from  the  dangerous  shelves  that  environed  it, 
my  fear  vanished.  I  still  accompanied  the  prince  to  the  house 
of  Cataliria,  alias  the  fair  Sirena,  who  was  artful  enough  to  in- 
vent stratagems  to  keep  Don  Rodrigo  from  her  embraces,  and 
to  defraud  him  of  those  nights  which  she  was  obliged  to  bestow 
on  his  illustrious  rivaL 
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I  HAVE  already  observed,  that  in  the  morning  my  ante-chamber 
was  usually  crowded  with  people  who  came  to  make  proposals; 
but  I  would  not  receive  them  viva  voce  :  and  according  to  the 
custom  at  court,  or  rather  with  a  view  of  exhibiting  my  own 
importance,  I  said  to  each  solicitor,  *  Give  in  a  memorial.'  I 
was  so  much  used  to  this,  that  one  day  I  answered  in  these 
words  to  my  landlord,  who  came  to  put  me  in  mind  of  a  year's 
rent  being  due.  As  for  my  butcher  and  baker,  they  saved  m.e 
the  trouble  of  asking  their  memorials,  which  were  always 
punctually  delivered  every  month.  Scipio,  who  imitated  me 
so  closely,  that  the  copy  might  be  said  to  come  very  near  the 
original,  behaved  in  the  same  manner  to  those  who  applied 
for  his  interest  with  me.  I  was  guilty  of  another  ridiculous 
piece  of  vanity,  which  I  don't  intend  to  excuse,  I  was  foolish 
enough  to  talk  of  the  grandees,  as  if  I  had  been  a  man  in  their 
sphere.  If,  for  example,  I  had  occasion  to  mention  the  Duke 
of  Alva,  or  the  Duke  of  Medina  Sidonia,  I  called  them  with- 
out ceremony,  'Alva,  and  Medina  Sidonia.*  In  a  word,  I  be- 
came so  vain  and  haughty,  that  I  was  no  longer  my  father's 
son.  Alas  !  poor  duenna  and  usher,  I  did  not  so  much  as  in- 
quire whether  you  were  happy  or  miserable  in  the  Asturias  !  t 
did  not  even  think  of  you  !  The  court  is  like  the  river  Lethe  in 
making  us  forget  our  parents  and  friends,  when  they  are  under 
misfortunes. 

I  no  longer,  therefore,  remembered  my  family,  when  one 
morning  a  young  man  came  to  my  house,  and  desiring  to  speak 
with  me  in  private,  I  carried  him  into  my  closet,  where,  with- 
out offering  him  a  chair,  because  he  seemed  to  be  a  plebeian, 
I  asked  what  he  wanted  with  me.  'How!  Signor  Gil  Bias,' 
said  he,  '  don't  you  remember  me  ?  '  In  vain  I  considered 
him  attentively  :  I  was  obliged  to  answer,  that  his  features 
were  entirely  unknown.  '  I  am,'  he  replied,  'one  of  your  old 
school-fellows,  a  native  of  Oviedo,  and  son  of  Bertrand  Mus- 
cada,  the  grocer,  your  uncle  the  canon's  neighbour.  I  re- 
member you  very  well ;  we  have  played  together  a  thousand 
times  at  gallina  G>ega.'  * 

'  I  have,'  said  I,  '  but  a  confused  idea  of  the  amusements  of 
my  infancy  :  the  business  in  which  I  have  been  engaged  since 
that  time,  has  effaced  them  from  my  memory.*    '  I  am  cume/ 

*  Blind- man's  buff. 
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he  resumed,  '  to  Madrid,  to  settle  accounts  with  my  fatlier's 
correspondent :  and  I  heard  it  said  tliat  you  were  on  a  good 
footing  at  court,  and  already  as  rich  as  a  Jew.  I  congratulate 
you  on  your  good  fortune:  and  will,  at  my  return  into  the 
country,  overwhelm  your  family  with  joy,  by  telliug  them  such 
an  agreeable  piece  of  news.* 

I  could  not,  in  common  decency,  forbear  asking  in  what 
situation  he  had  left  my  father,  mother,  and  uncle:  but  this 
piece  of  duty  I  performed  so  coldly,  that  the  grocer  had  no 
great  reason  to  admire  the  force  of  blood.  He  seemed  shocked 
at  my  indifference  for  those  who  ought  to  have  been  so  dear  to 
me;  and  being  a  plain,  vulgar  young  fellow,  said  bluntly,  'I 
thought  you  had  more  tenderness  and  sensibility  for  your  re- 
lations. How  coldly  do  you  inquire  into  their  circumstances  ! 
Know,  that  your  father  and  mother  are  still  at  service;  and 
the  good  canon  Gil  Peres,  burthened  with  old  age  and  infirmi- 
ties, draws  near  his  end.  People  ought  to  have  some  natural 
affection;  and  since  you  are  in  a  condition  to  assist  your  pa- 
rents, I  advise  you,  as  a  friend,  to  send  two  hundred  pistoles 
yearly  fur  their  support:  by  wliich  means  you  will  make  their 
life  easy  and  happy,  without  any  inconvenience  to  yourself.' 
Instead  of  being  moved  by  the  picture  which  he  drew  of  my 
family,  I  was  disgusted  at  the  liberty  which  he  took  iu  ad- 
vising me,  without  being  desired  to  do  so.  With  a  little  more 
address,  perhaps,  he  might  have  persuaded  me  ;  but  his  free- 
dom had  a  contrary  elFect.  He  perceived  my  displeasure  by 
my  silence;  and  continuing  his  exhortation  witli  more  malice 
than  chanty,  made  me  lose  my  patience  entirely.  '  (.»h,  tliis 
is  too  much  !  '  cried  I  in  a  passion  ;  '  go,  Mr.  Muscada,  and 
meddle  with  your  own  concerns  :  it  becomes  you  well,  indeed, 
to  prescribe  to  me :  I  know  my  duty,  on  this  occasion,  better 
than  you  can  teach  me.'  So  saying,  I  pushed  the  grocer  out 
of  my  closet,  and  sent  him  back  to  sell  pepper  and  cloves  at 
Oviedo.  What  he  said,  however,  did  not  fail  of  having  some 
effect:  I  reproached  myself  with  being  an  unnatural  son,  and 
was  melted  accordingly.  I  recalled  the  care  they  had  taken 
of  my  infancy  and  education  :  I  considered  the  duty  I  owed  to 
my  parents;  and  my  reflections  were  attended  with  some 
transports  of  acknowledgment,  which,  however,  came  to  no- 
thing: they  were  soon  stifled  by  my  ingratitude,  and  succeeded 
by  profound  oblivion.  There  are  many  persons  who  have 
nhildren  of  the  same  stamp. 

The  avarice  and  ambition  with  '.shich  I  was  possessed  entirely 
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changed  my  disposition.  I  lost  all  my  gaiety,  became  absent 
and  thoughtful ;  in  a  word,  a  miserable  animal.  Fabricio,  seeing 
me  altogether  bent  on  sacrificing  to  fortune,  and  very  much 
detached  from  him,  came  but  seldom  to  my  house,  where  one 
day  he  could  not  help  saying,  '  Truly,  Gil  Bias,  thou  art  grown 
out  of  my  knowledge:  before  thy  coming  to  couit,  thou  wast 
always  easy  and  tranquil ;  at  present,  thou  art  incessantly  agi- 
tated with  project  after  project  to  enrich  thyself;  and  the  more 
wealth  thou  hast  got,  the  more  wouldst  thou  amass.  Besides, 
let  me  tell  thee,  thou  no  longer  treatest  me  with  that  effusion 
of  the  heart,  and  freedom  of  behaviour,  which  are  the  soul  of 
friendship :  on  the  contrary,  thou  wrappest  thyself  up,  and  con- 
cealest  from  me  thy  secret  views:  nay,  I  can  perceive  constraint 
in  all  thy  civilities  towards  me :  in  short,  Gil  Bias  is  no  longer 
the  same  Gil  Bias  whom  I  formerly  knew.' 

'  You  joke,  sure,'  said  I,  with  an  air  of  indifference;  '  I  can't 
perceive  any  change  in  myself.'  '  Thy  own  eyes  are  no  judges,' 
answered  he;  'they  are  bewitched:  believe  me,  thy  metamor- 
phosis is  but  too  tnie.  Speak  sincerely,  my  friend,  do  thou  and 
I  live  together  as  formerly  ?  When  I  used  to  knock  at  thy  door 
in  the  morning,  thuu  earnest  in  person  to  open  it,  very  often 
half  asleep;  and  I  entered  thy  chamber  without  ceremony. 
Now  behold  the  difference!  Thou  art  attended  by  half  a  score 
of  lacqueys.  I  am  obliged  to  wait  in  thy  antechamber,  and 
send  in  my  name  before  I  can  speak  with  thee:  then,  how  am 
I  received?  with  a  forced  politeness,  and  air  of  importance:  so 
that  my  visits  seem  tedious  and  tiresome.  Dost  thou  think  such 
a  reception  can  be  agreeable  to  one  who  has  lived  with  thee  on 
the  footing  of  a  comrade?  No,  Santillane,  no,  I  can't  put  up 
with  it.  Farewell.  Let  us  part  friends,  and  get  rid  of  one  an- 
other; thou  of  one  who  censures  thy  behaviour,  and  I  of  a  rich 
upstart  who  has  forgot  himself  * 

I  felt  myself  more  irritated  than  reclaimed  by  his  reproaches, 
and  let  him  go,  without  maldng  the  least  eflbrt  to  detain  him. 
In  my  opinion,  at  that  time,  the  friendship  of  a  poet  was  not  of 
such  value,  as  that  I  should  be  afHicted  at  the  loss  of  it;  I  found 
abundance  of  consolation  in  the  acquaintance  of  some  small 
officers  of  the  king,  to  whom  of  late  I  was  strictly  connected 
by  a  similitude  of  disposition.  The  greatest  part  of  these  new 
companions  were  people  who  sprung  I  knew  not  whence,  and 
arrived  at  their  posts  merely  by  the  happy  influence  of  the" 
stars.  They  had  ah-eadymade  their  fortunes ;  and  the  wretch^' 
ascribing  to  their  own  merit  the  wealth  which  had  been  heap'^'' 
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upon  them  by  the  bounty  of  the  king,  forgot  themselves  as  well 
as  I  did.  We  looked  upon  ourselves  as  very  respectable  person- 
ages. 0  Fortune!  how  are  thy  favours  usually  dispensed!  The 
stoic  Epictetus  was  certainly  in  the  right,  \^htn  he  compared 
thee  to  a  young  lady  of  fashion,  who  prostituted  herself  to  the 
embraces  of  footmen. 


BOOK  IX.— CHAP.  I. 

One  evening,  after  the  company  which  had  supped  with  me  was 
gone,  seeing  myself  alone  with  Scipic,  I  asked  what  he  had  done 
that  day?  '  A  masterpiece,'  lie  replied:  'I  intend  to  have  you 
married  to  the  only  daughter  of  a  goldsmith  of  my  acquaint- 
ance.' '  The  daughter  of  a  goldsmith!'  cried  I,  with  an  air  of 
disdain;  '  hast  thou  lost  thy  senses?  How  canst  thou  propose  a 
wife  from  the  city?  One  who  has  certainly  merit,  and  is  on  a 
sure  footing  at  court,  ought  to  entertain  more  elevated  views, 
methinks.'  '  How,  .sir?'  replied  Scipio,  '  sure  you  are  not  in 
earnest:  consider  that  the  male  alone  ennobles;  and  be  not 
more  delicate  than  a  thousand  noblemen,  whose  names  I  can 
mention.  Do  you  know  that  the  heiress  in  question  is  worth  a 
hundred  thousand  ducats?  Is  not  this  a  fine  morsel  of  plate  ?' 
When  I  heard  him  talk  of  such  a  round  sum,  I  became  more 
tractable.  '  I  yield,'  said  I  to  my  secretary;  '  the  dowry  deter- 
mines me;  when  shall  I  touch  it?'  'Softly,  sir,'  he  replied, 
'a  little  patience:  I  must  first  communicate  the  proposal  to 
the  father,  and  obtain  his  consent.'  *  Good!'  said  I,  laughing 
heartily;  'are  you  still  thereabouts?  I  find  the  marriage  is  far 
advanced.'  '  Farther  than  you  imagine,'  answered  he;  'I  want 
only  an  hour's  conversation  with  the  goldsmith,  and  will  answer 
for  his  consent.  But  before  we  proceed,  let  us  come  to  a  com- 
position, if  yon  please.  Suppose  I  procure  for  you  those  hun- 
dred thousand  ducats,  howmany  willfall  tomy  share?'  'Twenty 
thousand,'  I  replied.  '  Heaven  be  praised  !'  said  he:  '  I  limit 
the  acknowledgment  to  ten  thousand:  for  once,  you  are  more 
generous  than  I.  To-morrow  I  will  set  this  negotiation  on 
foot,  and  you  may  depend  upon  its  success:  otherwise,  I  am 
but  an  ass.'  In  effect,  two  days  after,  he  said,  '  I  have  spoke 
^  Signer  Gabriel  Salero  the  goldsmith ;  and  have  extolled  your 
^dit  and  your  merit  so  much,  that  he  listened  to  the  proposal 
nade,  of  accepting  you  for  a  son-in-law:  and  you  shall  have 
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liis  dauglitei-  with  a  hundred  thousand  ducats,  pi-ovided  jou 
can  make  it  plainly  appear  that  you  are  in  favour  with  the 
minister.'  •  If  that  be  the  case,'  answered  I  to  Scipio,  '  I  shall 
be  married  very  soon:  but  apropos,  hast  thou  seen  the  girl?  Is 
she  handsome?'  'Not  so  handsome  as  the  dowry,*  said  he; 
'  between  you  and  me,  this  rich  heiress  is  not  a  very  beautiful 
creature:  but,  luckily,  that  you  don't  mind.*  'No,  faith,  my 
cliild  !'  said  I,  'we  courtiers  only  marry  for  the  sake  of  marry- 
ing, and  look  for  beauty  nowhere  but  in  the  wives  of  our  friends. 
If  it  happens  to  centre  in  our  own,  we  take  so  little  notice  of  it, 
that  it  is  but  just  in  them  to  punish  us  for  our  neglect.' 

'This  is  not  all,'  resumed  Scipio.  '  Signor  Gabriel  invites 
you  to  supper  to-night;  and  we  have  agreed  that  you  shall  not 
talk  of  marriage.  There  will  be  several  merchants  of  his  ac- 
quaintance present  at  the  entertainment,  where  you  shall  appear 
only  a  simple  guest:  and  to-morrow  he  will  sup  with  you  in  the 
same  manner.  By  this  you  may  see  that  he  wants  to  study 
your  temper,  before  he  proceeds:  so  that  you  must  be  on  your 
guard  before  him.'  '  Zooks  !'  said  I,  with  an  air  of  confidence, 
'let  him  examine  me  as  narrowly  as  he  pleases;  I  shall  lose 
nothing  by  his  scrutiny.' 

All  this  was  punctually  executed:  I  repaired  to  the  house  of 
the  goldsmith,  who  received  me  as  familiarly  as  if  we  had 
already  visited  one  another  several  times.  He  was  an  honest 
citizen,  polite  hastaporjiar,*  as  the  saying  is.  He  introduced  me 
to  Signora  Eugenia,  his  wife,  and  young  Gabriela,  his  daughter, 
to  whom  I  paid  abundance  of  compliments,  withoat  infringing 
the  treaty.  I  said  a  great  many  things,  in  very  specious  words 
according  to  the  custom  of  courtiers. 

Gabriela  (no  disparagement  to  my  secretary)  appeared  not  at 
all  disagreeable;  whether  on  account  of  her  being  richly  dressed, 
or  that  I  looked  upon  her  through  the  dowry,  I  know  not.  What 
a  fine  house  did  Signor  Gabriel  possess  !  I  believe  there  was 
more  silver  in  it  than  in  aU  the  mines  of  Peru:  that  metal  pre- 
sented itself  to  the  view,  in  all  corners,  under  a  thousand  dif- 
ferent shapes.  Every  room,  and  that  in  particular  where  we 
supped,  was  a  perfect  treasure.  What  a  noble*  spectacle  was 
this  for  the  eyes  of  a  son-in-law !  The  old  man,  that  he  might 
do  the  greater  honour  to  his  entertainment,  had  assembled  five 
or  six  merchants,  persons  equally  grave  and  tedious :  they  spoke 
©f  nothing  but  commerce ;  and  their  discourse  might  have  becu 
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ealled  a  conference  of  factors  rather  than  the  conversation  of 
friends  at  supper. 

Next  night,  I  treated  our  goldsmith  in  my  turn ;  and  as  it  was 
not  in  my  power  to  dazzle  Lini  nith  plate,  I  had  recourse  to  an 
illusion  of  a  different  kind.  I  invited  to  supper  those  of  my 
friends  who  made  the  best  figure  at  court,  and  whom  I  knew 
to  be  ambitious  fellows,  and  who  set  no  bounds  to  their  desires. 
These  people  talked  of  nothing  but  pomp,  of  splendid  and  lu- 
crative posts  to  which  they  aspired;  and  this  had  its  effect;  the 
citizen  Gabriel,  confounded  by  their  grand  ideas,  found  himself, 
in  spite  of  his  wealth,  a  mortal  man  in  comparison  of  these 
gentlemen.  As  for  my  own  part,  affecting  the  man  of  mode- 
ration, I  said  I  would  be  contented  with  a  middling  fortune, 
twenty  thousand  ducats  a  year,  or  so.  Upon  which,  these 
greedy  hunters  of  honour  and  riches  cried,  I  was  in  the  wrong; 
and  that  a  man  who,  like  me,  was  beloved  by  the  prime-minis- 
ter, ought  not  to  restrict  himself  to  such  a  trifle.  The  father- 
m-law  lost  not  a  syllable  of  what  was  said,  and  I  thought  1 
observed  him  very  well  satisfied  when  he  retired. 

Scipio  did  not  fail  to  ^isit  him  next  morning,  and  asked  if  he 
was  pleased  with  my  behaviour:  '  I  am  charmed  with  it !'  re- 
plied the  citizen;  'the  young  man  has  won  my  heart.  But 
Signor  Scipio,'  added  he,  '  I  conjure  you,  by  our  old  acquaint- 
ance, to  speak  sincerely.  We  have  all  our  different  foibles,  as 
you  know;  tell  me  that  of  Signor  de  Santillane;  is  he  a  game- 
ster? is  he  a  rake?  "What  is  his  vicious  inclination?  Pray  don't 
conceal  it.'  '  You  affii-ont  me,  Signor  Gabriel,  by  asking  such 
a  question,'  repUed  the  mediator:  '  I  am  not  so  much  in  my 
master's  interest  as  in  yours.  If  he  had  any  bad  quality  capable 
of  making  your  daughter  unhappy,  do  you  think  I  would  have 
proposed  him  to  you  for  a  son-in-law?  No,  faith  I  I  am  too  much 
your  humble  servant.  But,  between  you  and  me,  I  know  no 
other  fault  in  him  but  that  of  having  no  fault.  He  is  too  modest 
for  a  young  man.'  '  So  much  the  better,'  cried  the  goldsmith; 
'  I  am  glad  of  it.  Go,  friend,  assure  him  that  he  shall  have 
my  daughter,  whom  I  would  bestow  upon  him,  even  if  he  was 
not  beloved  by  the  minister.' 

My  secretary  had  no  sooner  informed  me  of  this  conversation 
than  I  hastened  to  Salero's  house,  to  thank  him  for  his  conde- 
scension. He  had  already  declared  his  pleasure  to  his  wife  and 
daughter,  who  gave  me  to  understand,  by  their  behaviour  to- 
wards  me,  that  they  submitted  to  his  will  without  reluctance. 
I  carried  my  father4n-law,  and  presented  him  to  the  Duke  of 
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Lorma,  to  whom  I  had  imparted  the  alfair  theprecedmg  even- 
ing. His  excellency  received  him  very  courteously,  and  assured 
him  that  he  was  very  glad  he  had  chosen  for  a  son-in-law  a 
man  for  whom  he  had  so  much  regard,  and  whom  he  intended 
to  advance.  He  then  enlarged  upon  my  good  qualities,  and,  in 
short,  spoke  so  well  of  me,  that  honest  Gabriel  thought  he  had 
met  in  my  worship  one  of  the  best  matches  in  Spain.  He  was 
so  overjoyed,  that  the  tear  stood  in  his  eye:  he  clasped  me  in 
his  arms  at  parting,  and  said,  '  My  son,  I  am  so  impatient  to 
see  you  Gabriela's  husband,  that  you  shall  be  married  in  eight 
days  at  farthest.' 

CHAP.  IT. 

The  order  of  my  history  requires  that  I  should  leave  my  mar- 
riage for  a  moment,  to  recount  the  services  which  I  did  to  Don 
Alphonso,  my  old  master,  whom  I  had  entirely  forgotten  till 
now,  and  I  remembered  him  on  this  occasion.  The  govern- 
ment of  the  city  of  Valencia  became  vacant,  and  when  I  heard 
this  piece  of  news,  I  thought  of  Don  Alphonso  de  Leyva.  I 
reflected,  that  this  employment  would  suit  him  admirably  well 
and,  not  so  much  through  friendship  as  ostentation,  resolved 
to  ask  it  for  him;  representing  to  myself,  that  if  I  should  obtain 
the  place,  it  would  do  me  infinite  honour.  Addressing  myself, 
therefore,  to  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  I  told  him  that  I  had  been 
steward  to  Don  Caesar  de  Leyva  and  his  son ;  and  that  having 
all  the  reason  in  the  world  to  love  them,  I  took  the  liberty  to 
beg  the  government  of  Valencia  for  either  the  one  or  the  other. 
The  minister  answered,  '  With  all  my  heart,  Gil  Bias:  I  love 
to  see  thee  grateful  and  generous.  Besides,  I  esteem  the  family 
thou  speakest  of:  the  Leyvas  have  been  always  good  servants 
to  the  king,  and  well  deserve  that  place.  Thou  mayest  dispose 
of  it  at  thy  own  pleasure:  I  give  it  to  thee  for  a  nuptial  present.' 

Ravished  with  my  success,  I  went  without  loss  of  time,  and 
desii-ed  Calderona  to  make  out  letters  patent  for  Don  Alphonso. 
There  I  found  a  great  number  of  people  attending  in  respectful 
silence,  until  Rodrigo  should  give  them  audience;  and  pressing 
through  the  crowd,  I  presented  myself  at  the  door  of  his  closet, 
which  was  immediately  opened,  and  displayed  a  multitude  of 
knights,  commanders,  and  other  people  of  consequence,  whom 
Calderona  heard  in  their  turns.  His  different  behaviour  to 
different  people  was  very  remarkable:  he  received  some  with 
a  slight  inclination  of  his  head  only;  others  he  honoured  with 
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a  bow,  and  conducted  them  to  his  closet  door.  He  put  (to  use 
the  expression)  diflFerent  shades  of  consideration  in  the  civilities 
he  showed.  On  one  hand,  I  perceived  some  cavaliers,  who, 
shocked  at  the  little  regard  he  paid  to  them,  cursed  in  their 
hearts  the  necessity  that  compelled  them  to  cringe  to  such  a 
fellow.  On  the  contrary,  I  observed  others,  who  laughed  within 
themselves  at  his  ridiculous  and  self-sufficient  deportment. 
Though  I  made  all  these  fine  observations,  I  was  not  capable 
of  profiting  by  them:  for  I  behaved  at  home  just  in  the  same 
manner,  and  little  minded  whether  my  haughty  carriage  was 
blamed  or  approved,  provided  it  commanded  respect. 

Don  Rodrigo  having,  by  chance,  cast  his  eyes  upon  me,  hastily 
quitted  a  gentleman,  to  whom  he  was  speaking,  and  coming  up, 
embraced  me  with  demonstrations  of  fi'iendship,  that  surprised 
me  not  a  little.  'Ah!  my  dear  colleague,'  cried  he,  'what 
affair  procures  me  the  jileasure  of  seeing  you  here*  is  there 
anything  in  which  I  can  serve  you?'  I  told  him  the  cause  of 
my  visit;  and  he  assured  luc,  in  the  most  obliging  terms,  that 
what  I  wanted  should  be  done  by  the  same  hour  next  day.  He 
did  not  limit  his  politeness  to  this,  but  conducted  me  as  far  as 
the  door  of  the  antechamber,  whither  he  never  used  to  go, 
except  with  grandees,  and  there  embraced  me  anew. 

'  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  civility '$'  said  I  to  myself, 
going  out,  'what  can  it  forbode?  Sure  Calderona  meditates 
my  ruin.  Perhaps  he  is  desirous  of  gaining  my  friendship;  or, 
feeling  his  favour  on  the  decline,  cultivates  me  with  a  view  of 
engaging  my  intercession  with  our  patron  in  his  behalf.'  I  did 
not  know  which  of  these  conjectures  I  should  adopt.  Next  day, 
when  I  returned,  he  treated  me  in  the  same  manner,  loading 
me  with  civility  and  caresses.  True,  indeed,  he  bated  a  great 
deal  of  that  politeness,  in  his  reception  of  other  people  who 
came  to  speak  with  him.  He  was  blunt  with  some,  cold  with 
others,  and  disobliging  to  everybody.  But  all  of  them  were 
sufficiently  revenged,  by  an  adventure  which  happened,  and 
Avhich  I  ought  not  to  pass  over  in  silence.  This  will  be  an 
advice  to  the  reader,  and  for  those  clerks  and  secretaries  who 
shall  read  it. 

A  man  in  very  plain  dress,  and  who  did  not  at  all  appear 
what  he  was,  approached  Calderona,  and  spoke  to  him  of  a 
certain  memorial,  which  he  said  he  had  presented  to  the  Dvike 
of  Lerma.  Don  Rodrigo,  who  did  not  even  look  at  the  cavalii  r, 
said  to  him,  in  a  surly  tone,  '  What  is  your  name,  friend?'  '  I 
was  called  Francillo  in  my  infancy,'  resumed  the  cavalier,  verj 
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coolly;  'since  that  time,  I  have  had  the  appellation  of  Dun 
Francisco  de  Zuniga,*  and,  at  present,  my  name  is  the  Count 
de  Pedroso.'  Calderona,  astonished  at  these  words,  and  finding 
that  he  had  to  do  with  a  man  of  the  first  quality,  endeavoured 
to  excuse  himself.  '  Signor,'  said  he  to  the  Count,  '  I  beg  par- 
don, if,  not  knoAving  you — "  I  want  none  of  thy  excuses,'  said 
Francillo,  with  disdain;  '  I  despise  thy  apologies  as  much  as 
thy  incivility.  Know,  that  a  minister's  secretary  ought  to  re- 
ceive all  sorts  of  people  with  good  manners.  Thou  mayst,  if 
thou  wilt,  be  vain  enough  to  look  upon  thyself  as  thy  master's 
deputy;  but  don't  forget  that  thou  art  only  his  valet.' 

Though  the  haughty  Don  Rodrigo  was  very  much  mortified 
at  this  incident,  he  did  not  become  a  whit  more  affable.  As 
for  my  part,  I  marked  this  stroke,  and  resolved  to  take  care 
how  I  behaved  to  people,  in  giving  audience,  and  never  to  be 
insolent  but  with  mutes.  As  Don  Alphonso's  patent  was  ex- 
pedited, I  carried  it  away,  and  sent  it,  by  an  express,  to  that 
young  nobleman,  with  a  letter  from  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  in 
which  his  excellency  informed  him,  that  the  king  had  named 
him  to  the  government  of  Valencia.*  I  took  no  notice  of  the 
share  I  had  in  this  nomination ;  I  would  not  even  write ;  pleasing 
myself  with  the  hope  of  telling  him  by  word  of  mouth,  and  of 
surprising  him  agreeably,  when  he  should  come  to  court,  to 
take  the  oaths  for  his  employment. 

CHAP.  III. 

Let  us  return  to  my  fair  Gabriela,  whom  I  was  to  marry  in 
eight  days.  Both  parties  prepared  for  the  ceremony:  Salero 
bought  rich  clothes  for  the  bride;  and  I  hired  a  chambermaid, 
a  page,  and  an  old  squire,  for  her  attendants.  All  this  was 
ordered  by  Scipio,  who  waited  even  more  impatiently  than  I 
for  the  day  on  which  the  dowry  was  to  be  paid. 

On  the  evening  preceding  that  day  so  much  desired,  I  supped 
at  the  house  of  my  father-in-law,  with  uncles,  aunts,  male  and 

*  Zuniga,  one  of  the  most  ancient  families  of  Castile. 

f  Valencia,  the  capital  of  the  kingdom  that  bears  the  same 
name,  is  situated  on  the  banks  of  the  Guadalavira,  about  half  a 
league  from  the  sea.  It  is  the  see  of  an  archbishop,  and  seat  of  a 
university,  a  place  of  great  trade,  and,  on  the  whole,  so  agreeable 
as  to  have  obtained  the  name  of  Valencia  la  hermosa ;  Valencia 
the  beautiful.  This  country  was  formerly  in  possession  of  the 
Moors,  from  whom  the  city  was  taken,  about  the  end  of  the  eleveniU 
century,  by  the  famous  Ruy  Dias,  surnamed  the  Cid. 
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female  cousins,  and  played  the  part  of  an  hypocritical  son-in- 
law  to  great  perfection.  I  showed  great  respect  to  the  gold- 
smith and  his  wife,  acted  the  passionate  lover  to  Gabriela,  and 
behaved  very  courteously  to  the  whole  family,  to  whose  flat 
discourse  and  cit-like  observations  I  patiently  listened.  Accord- 
ingly, at  the  price  of  ray  patience,  I  had  the  good  fortune  to 
please  all  the  relations.  There  was  not  one  among  them  who 
did  not  seem  glad  of  my  alliance. 

The  repast  being  ended,  the  company  removed  into  a  great 
hall,  where  we  were  regaled  v/ith  a  concert  of  vocal  and  in- 
strumental music,  which  was  not  ill  executed,  although  they 
had  not  chosen  the  best  hands  of  Madrid.  Several  gay  airs, 
with  which  our  ears  were  agreeably  entertained,  put  us  all  in 
such  good  humour,  that  we  began  to  foi-m  country  dances. 
God  knows  how  we  performed,  since  I  was  taken  for  a  disciple 
of  Terpsichore  ;  though  I  had  no  other  principles  of  that  art, 
than  two  or  three  lessons,  which  I  received  from  a  coxcomb  of 
a  dancing-master,  who  came  to  teach  the  pages,  when  I  lived 
with  the  Marchioness  of  Chaves.  After  we  had  sufficiently  di- 
verted ourselves,  it  being  time  for  each  to  think  of  retiring,  I 
was  very  prodigal  of  my  hugs  and  bows.  'Adieu,  my  son,* 
said  Salero,  embracing  me,  '  I  will  wait  on  you  to-morrow 
morning  with  a  dowry  in  good  gold.'  '  My  dear  father,'  I  re- 
plied, 'you  shall  be  very  welcome.'  Then  wishing  the  family 
good  night,  I  goMnto  the  coach  that  waited  forme  at  the  gate, 
and  drove  homewards. 

I  was  scarce  two  hundred  paces  from  Signor  Gabriel's  house, 
when  fifteen  or  twenty  men,  some  on  horseback,  others  a  foot, 
armed  with  swords  and  carabines,  surrounded  the  coach  and 
stopped  it,  crying,  '  In  the  king's  name ! '  They  made  me  come 
out  in  a  hurry,  and  threw  me  into  a  post-chaise,  where  the 
chief  of  these  cavaliers  mounting  along  with  me,  bid  the 
driver  proceed  for  Segovia.  I  soon  guessed  that  my  fellow- 
traveller  was  an  honest  alguazil,  whom  I  questioned  about  the 
cause  of  my  imprisonment.  But  he  answered  in  the  usual 
one  of  those  gentlemen,  that  is,  in  a  brutal  manner,  that  he 
was  not  obliged  to  tell  me  anything  of  the  matter.  I  observed 
that  perhaps  he  might  be  mistaken  in  the  man.  '  No,  no,' 
said  he,  '  I  know  my  business  better.  You  are  Signor  de 
Santillane;  and  you  I  have  orders  to  conduct  to  the  place  for 
which  we  are  bound.'  Having  nothing  to  reply,  I  resolved  to 
hold  my  tongue.  We  travelled  all  the  rest  of  the  night,  alunj^ 
Mancaranez,  iu  profound  silence;  changed  horses  at  Colmeuur, 
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and  arrived  in  the  evening  ai  Segovia,*  where  I  was  locked 
up  in  the  tower. 

CHAP.  IV. 

Thet  began  with  putting  ine  into  a  dungeon,  where  I  was  left 
upon  straw,  like  a  malefactor  worthy  of  death.  Here  1  passed 
the  night,  not  in  deploring  my  condition,  for,  as  yet  I  had  not 
perceived  the  whole  of  my  misfortune,  but  in  tasking  my  re- 
membrance to  find  out  the  cause  of  my  imprisonment.  I  did 
not  doubt  that  it  was  the  work  of  Calderona;  nevertheless, 
though  I  suspected  that  he  had  discovered  the  whole,  I  could 
not  conceive  how  he  had  prevailed  upon  the  Duke  of  Lerma  to 
treat  me  so  cruelly.  Sometimes  I  imagined  that  I  had  been 
arrested  without  the  knowledge  of  his  excellency;  and  some- 
times I  thought  that  he  himself  was  the  cause  of  my  misfor- 
tunes, for  some  political  reasons  that  often  induce  ministers 
to  use  their  favourites  in  this  manner. 

I  was  strongly  agitated  by  these  different  conjectures,  when 
the  light  of  day  penetrating  through  a  little  grate,  presented 
to  my  view  the  horror  of  the  place  in  which  I  was.  I  then 
grieved  without  moderation,  and  my  eyes  became  two  sources 
of  tears,  which  the  remembrance  of  my  prosperity  rendered 
inexhaustible.  While  I  abandoned  myself  to  my  sorrow,  a 
turnkey  came  into  my  dungeon,  with  a  loaf  and  a  pitcher  of 
water  for  the  day's  allowance.  He  looked  at  me,  and  observ- 
ing that  my  face  was  bathed  in  tears,  gaoler  as  he  was,  felt 
an  emotion  of  pity.  '  Signor  prisoner,'  said  he,  '  don't  despair. 
You  must  not  be  so  sensible  of  the  vicissitudes  of  life  ;  you  are 
young,  and  will  see  better  days,  Meanwhile,  eat  the  king's 
aUov\'ance  with  a  good  grace.' 

My  comforter  went  out,  when  he  had  pronounced  these  words, 

*  Segovia,  a  city  of  New  Castile,  about  twelve  leagues  from 
Madrid  ;  famous  for  its  woollen  manufaclure  ;  the  tower  that  was 
built  by  the  Moors;  the  mint,  which  surpasses  all  works  of  the 
same  kind  in  Europe ;  and  an  aqueduct,  built  by  the  Emperor 
Trajan,  which  remains  entire  to  this  day,  and  is  looked  upon  as 
one  of  the  finest  monuments  of  antiquity.  It  extends  three 
thousand  paces  from  one  mountain  to  another;  and  is  supported 
by  one  hundred  and  seventy-seven  arches  in  two  tiers,  forming  as 
it  were  a  double  bridge.  This  edifice  is  built  of  large  hewn  stones, 
so  artfully  joined  without  mortar  or  cement,  that  it  remains  un- 
damaged to  the  present  age  ;  whereas  the  little  improvements  that 
are  occasionally  made  upon  it  for  the  public  use,  seldom  last 
longer  than  fifteen  or  twenty  years. 
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to  which  I  made  no  answer,  but  by  groans  and  lamentations. 
T  spent  the  whole  day  in  cursing  my  fate,  without  thinking  of 
doing  honour  to  my  provision,  which,  to  me,  in  my  present 
situation,  seemed  not  so  much  a  present  of  the  king's  bounty 
as  the  effect  of  his  rage  ;  since  it  served  rather  to  prolong  than 
assuage  the  pains  of  the  unhappy. 

Night,  in  the  meantime,  arrived,  and  immediately  a  great 
noise  of  keys  attracted  my  attention.  The  door  of  my  dungeon 
opened,  and  a  moment  after,  a  man  entering  with  a  candle  in 
his  hand,  approached  me,  saying,  '  Signor  Gil  Bias,  behold 
one  of  your  old  friends.  I  am  that  Don  Andrea  de  Tordesilla^ 
who  lived  with  you  at  Grenada,  and  was  gentleman  to  tL© 
archbishop,  while  you  was  in  favour  with  that  pielate.  You 
desired  him,  if  you  remember,  to  employ  his  credit  in  my  be- 
half; and  by  his  interest,  I  was  named  for  an  employment  in 
Mexico:  but,  instead  of  embarking  for  the  Indies,  I  stopped  in 
the  city  of  Alicant,  where  I  married  the  daughter  of  him  who 
commanded  the  castle  ;  and  by  a  train  of  adventures  which  I 
shall  recount  to  you  by  and  by,  I  am  now  become  keeper  of 
the  tower  of  Segovia.  I  have  express  orders  to  keep  you  from 
the  speech  of  every  living  soul,  to  make  you  lie  upon  straw, 
and  live  upon  bread  and  water  only.  But  I  have  too  much 
humanity  not  to  pity  your  misfortunes:  besides,  you  have  done 
me  service;  and  my  gratitude  prevails  over  the  orders  which  I 
have  received.  Far  from  being  the  instrument  of  that  cruelty 
which  they  would  exercise  upon  you,  I  intend  to  soften  the 
rigour  of  your  fate.    Get  up  and  follow  me.' 

Although  Mr.  Keeper  well  deserved  my  tnanks,  my  under- 
standing was  so  much  disturbed,  that  I  could  not  answer  one 
word.  I  did  not  fail,  however,  to  follow  him  through  a  court, 
and  up  a  narrow  stair,  to  a  small  room,  quite  a  top  of  the 
tower.  I  was  not  a  little  surprised,  when  T  entered  this  cham- 
ber, to  see  two  lights  burning  in  brazen  candlesticks,  and  two 
handsome  covers  on  the  table.  '  The  victuals  will  be  presently 
brought,'  said  Tordesillas,  '  and  we  will  sup  here  together.  I 
have  destined  this  retreat  for  your  lodging,  where  you  will  live 
much  more  comfortably  than  in  your  dungeon.  You  will  see 
from  your  window  the  flowery  banks  of  the  Erema,  and  the 
delightful  valley  which  extends  from  the  feet  of  the  mountains 
that  separate  the  two  Castiles  as  far  as  Coca.  I  know  that  at 
first  you  will  not  be  very  sensible  of  such  a  fine  prospect ;  but 
when  the  riolence  of  your  grief  shall  have  been  mellowed,  by 
time,  into  a  soft  melancholy,  you  will  take  pleasure  in  making 
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an  excursion  with  your  eyes  over  such  agreeable  odjects.  Be- 
sides, you  may  be  assured  of  being  well  provided  in  linen,  and 
other  necessaries  befitting  a  gentleman  of  delicacy  and  taste. 
Moreover,  you  shall  have  a  good  bed,  comfortable  diet,  and  be 
furnished  with  as  many  books  as  you  choose  to  read.  In  a 
word,  you  shall  be  as  well  treated  as  a  prisoner  can  be. ' 

Finding  myself  a  little  eased  by  such  obliging  offers,  I  took 
courage,  gave  my  gaoler  a  thousand  thanks,  told  him  that  he 
recalled  me  to  life  by  his  generous  behaviour,  and  that  I 
wished  I  might  ever  again  have  an  opportunity  of  shovsdng  my 
gratitude.  '  And  why  not  have  an  opportunity?'  he  replied, 
'  do  you  think  you  have  lost  your  liberty  for  ever?'  You  are 
mistaken  ;  and  I  dare  assure  you  that  you  will  be  quit  for  a 
few  months  of  imprisonment.*  '  What  say  you,  Signor  Don 
Andrea.'  cried  I,  'it  seems,  then,  you  know  the  cause  of  my 
misfortune.'  'I  confess,'  said  he,'  I  am  not  ignorant  of  the 
affair.  The  alguazil,  who  brought  you  hither,  imparted  the 
secret  to  me;  and  I  shall  now  reveal  it. 

'  He  told  me  that  the  king,  being  informed  of  your  having, 
in  concert  with  the  Count  de  Lemos,  carried  the  Prince  of 
Spain  to  the  house  of  a  suspected  lady,  had,  to  punish  you 
both,  exiled  the  count,  and  sent  you  to  the  tower  of  Segovia,  to 
be  treated  with  all  the  rigonr  which  you  have  experienced 
since  your  arrival.'  '  And  how,'  said  I,  '  did  this  affair  come 
to  the  knowledge  of  the  king  ?  it  is  that  circumstance,  in  par- 
ticular, of  which  I  want  to  be  informed.  *  And  that  circum- 
stance,' he  repUed,  is  what  I  could  not  learn  from  the  alguazil, 
who,  in  all  likehhood,  is  himself  ignorant  of  the  matter.' 

Here  our  conversation  was  inteiTupted  by  the  entrance  of 
several  valets,  who  brought  up  supper.  They  put  upon  the 
table  some  bread,  two  cups,  two  bottles,  and  three  large  dishes, 
in  one  of  which  there  was  a  ragout  of  hare,  with  plenty  of 
onions,  oil,  and  safiron;  an  olla  podrida*  in  another;  and  the 
third  contained  a  turkey-powt  on  a  marmalade  of  berengena.f 
Whvi  Tordesillas  saw  that  we  had  everything  we  wanted,  he 
sent  away  his  servants,  not  caring  that  they  should  overhear 
our  discourse;  and  having  locked  the  door,  we  sat  down  at 
table,  opposite  to  one  another.  '  Let  us  begin,*  said  he,  '  with 
what  is  most  needful.    You  must  have  a  good  appetite,  after  a 

*  Olla  podrida,  a  dish  composed  of  all  sorts  of  food, 
f  Berengena,  a  kind  of  fruit  growing  like  a  cucuniber.and  eutci\ 
like  French  beans,  with  mutton,  &c 
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fast  of  two  days.*  So  saying,  he  loaded  my  plate  with  ^actuals, 
imagining  that  he  served  one  half-starved:  and  really  he  had 
reason  to  think  I  would  stuff  myself  with  his  ragouts.  Never- 
theless, I  balked  his  expectation ;  and  how  much  soever  my 
condition  required  food,  I  could  not  swallow  a  morsel ;  so  much 
did  I  take  to  heart  my  present  situation.  To  dispel  the  cruel 
images  which  incessantly  afflicted  me,  my  keeper  in  vain  ex- 
horted me  to  drink,  by  extolling  the  excellence  of  his  wine. 
Had  he  given  me  nectar,  I  should  have  drunk  it  without  plea- 
sure, at  that  time.  He  perceived  my  chagrin,  and  changing 
his  battery,  began  to  recount,  in  a  pleasant  manner,  the  his- 
tory of  his  own  marriage.  But  I  heard  his  narration  with  such 
absence  of  thought,  that  when  it  was  ended,  I  could  not  have 
repeated  one  word  of  what  he  said.  He  concluded  that  he  un- 
dertook too  much,  in  attempting  to  divert  my  sorrow  that 
evening  ;  and  when  supper  was  over,  got  up,  saying,  *  Signor 
de  Santillane,  I  will  leave  you  to  your  repose,  or  rather,  to 
tause  at  leisure  upon  your  misfortune.  But  I  repeat  it  again, 
it  will  not  be  of  long  duration :  the  king  is  naturally  good : 
when  his  wrath  subsides,  and  he  shall  reflect  upon  the  deplor- 
able situation  in  which  he  believes  you  to  be,  he  will  think  you 
sufficiently  punished.'  So  saying,  Mr.  Keeper  went  down 
stairs,  and  sent  up  his  servants  to  uncover  the  table.  They 
carried  off  everything,  even  to  the  candles,  and  I  went  to  bed 
by  the  melancholy  light  of  a  lamp  that  was  fixed  to  the  wall. 

CHAP.  V. 

I  SPENT  two  hours  at  least  in  reflecting  upon  what  Tordesillas 
had  told  me.  '  I  am  confined  here,  then,'  said  I  to  myself,  'for 
having  contributed  to  the  pleasures  of  the  heir  apparent.  How 
imprudent  was  I,  in  doing  services  of  that  kind,  to  so  young 
a  prince;  for  his  tender  years  alone  make  me  guilty.  Had  he 
been  in  a  more  advanced  age,  the  king  would,  perhaps,  have 
laughed  at  that  which  now  incenses  him  so  much.  But  who 
can  have  given  such  a  piece  of  information  to  that  monarch, 
without  fearing  the  resentment  of  the  prince,  or  that  of  the 
Duke  of  Lerma;  who  will  doubtless  revenge  his  nephew  the 
Count  de  Lemos?  How  then  has  the  king  discovered  it?  that 
I  cannot  comprehend.' 

Hither  my  thoughts  always  returned.  The  idea,  however, 
that  aflaicted  me  most,  that  drove  me  to  despair,  and  from 
wliich  my  mind  vou\d  not  detach  itself,  was  the  pil  age  to 
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which  I  concluded  my  effects  had  been  abandoned.  '  My 
strong  box!'  cried  I,  'my  dear  riches;  what  has  become  of 
you?  into  whose  hands  are  you  fallen?  alas  !  I  have  lost  you, 
even  in  less  time  than  that  in  which  you  were  amassed  !  I 
painted  to  myself  the  disorder  that  must  then  reign  in  my 
house  ;  and  on  that  subject  made  reflections,  every  one  more 
melancholy  than  another.  The  confusion  of  so  many  different 
thoughts  threw  me  into  an  oppression  that  became  favourable: 
and  sleep,  which  had  avoided  me  the  preceding  night,  shed  his 
influence  over  my  senses.  To  this,  the  goodness  of  the  bed, 
the  fatigue  which  I  had  undergone,  as  well  as  the  vapours  of 
the  victuals  and  wine,  contributed.  I  enjoyed  a  profound 
sleep,  and,  probably,  the  day  would  have  surprised  me  in  this 
condition,  had  I  not  been  waked,  all  of  a  sudden,  by  a  noise 
prettj'  extraordinary  for  a  prison.  I  heard  the  sound  of  a  gui- 
tar, accompanied  with  a  man's  voice.  I  listened  with  attention, 
and  hearing  no  more,  believed  it  was  a  dream:  but  in  a  mo- 
ment, my  ear  was  struck  again  with  the  sound  of  the  instru- 
ment, and  the  same  voice,  which  sung  the  following  verses: 

Ay  de  mi!  un  ano  felice 
Parece  un  soplo  ligero  ; 
Fero  fin  dicha  un  instant  e 
Es  un  siglo  de  tormento  * 

My  soiTOw  was  increased  by  this  couplet,  which  seemed  to 
have  been  made  on  purpose  for  me.  '  I  have  but  too  well  ex- 
perienced the  truth  of  these  words,'  said  I;  'methinks  the  sea- 
son of  my  prosperity  passed  away  very  soon,  and  that  I  have 
been  already  a  whole  age  in  prison.'  I  relapsed  into  a  terrible 
reverie,  and  began  again  to  deplore  my  fate,  as  if  I  had  taken 
pleasure  in  the  task.  My  lamentations,  however,  ended  with 
the  night ;  and  the  first  rays  of  the  sun,  with  which  my  cham- 
ber was  enlightened,  a  little  calmed  my  disquiet.  I  got  up  to 
air  my  room,  by  opening  the  window,  and  surveyed  the  coun- 
try, of  which  I  remembered  Mr.  Keeper  had  given  such  a  fine 
description.  But  I  could  find  nothing  to  justify  what  he  had 
said;  the  Erema,  which  I  imagined  was  at  least  equal  to  the 
Tagus,  appeared  to  be  no  more  than  a  rivulet,  its  flowery 
banks  were  bedecked  with  the  nettle  and  thistle  only,  and  the 
pretended  delightful  valley  presented  nothing  to  my  view,  but 

•  Alas !  a  year  of  pleasure  passes  like  a  fleeting  breeze  ;  but  • 
moment  of  misfortune  seems  an  age  of  pain. 
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liinds  fur  tiie  most  part  barren  and  uncultivated  !  Probably,  I 
bad  nut  jet  arrived  at  tbat  sweet  melanclioly,  which  made 
things  appear  otherwise  than  I  beheld  them  at  tbat  time. 

1  began  to  put  on  my  clothes,  and  was  already  half  dressed, 
when  Tordesillas  came  in,  followed  by  an  old  woman-servant, 
who  brought  shirts  and  towels  for  my  use.  '  Signor  Gil  Bias,' 
said  be,  '  here  is  linen:  don't  be  frugal  of  it;  for  I  .shall  take 
care  to  let  you  have  as  much  as  you  can  use.  Well,'  added  he, 
'  hdw  did  you  pass  the  nigbt  ?  were  your  sorrows  suspended 
for  a  few  moments  by  sleep  ?  '  'I  should  have  slept  perhaps 
till  now,'  answered  I,  'had  I  not  been  awaked  by  a  voice, 
accompanied  by  a  guitar.'  '  The  cavalier  who  has  disturbed 
your  repose,'  said  he,  'is  a  state  prisoner,  whose  chamber  is 
contiguous  to  yours.  He  is  a  knight  of  the  military  order  of 
Calatrava,  and  has  a  very  amiable  character:  his  name  is 
Don  Gaston  de  Cogollos.  You  may,  if  you  please,  visit  and  eat 
with  one  another.  You  will  find  a  mutual  consolation  in  each 
other's  acquaintance,  which  will  be  very  agreeable  to  both.' 

I  assured  Don  Andrea,  that  I  was  extremely  sensiV)le  of  his 
kindness  in  permitting  me  to  unite  my  grief  with  that  of  the 
cavalier;  and  as  I  expressed  some  impatience  to  be  acquainted 
with  that  companion  in  misfortune,  our  obliging  keeper  pro- 
cured me  the  pleasure  that  very  day;  and  carried  me  to  dinner 
with  Don  Gaston,  who  surprised  me  with  his  beauty  and  tine 
shape.  You  may  judge  what  he  must  be,  to  make  such  a 
strong  impression  upon  eyes  accustomed  to  V)ehold  the  most 
shining  youth  at  court.  Imagine  to  yourself  a  man  made  fi.r 
love,  one  of  those  heroes  of  romance,  who,  by  showing  theni- 
selves  only,  could  rob  princesses  of  their  rest.  Add  to  this, 
that  nature,  which  usually  deals  out  her  gifts  sparingly,  had 
endued  Cogollos  with  a  great  deal  of  understanding  and 
valour  ;  so  that  he  was  a  perfect  cavalier. 

If  I  was  charmed  by  this  knight,  I  had  also  the  good  fortune 
to  be  agreeable  to  him.  He  no  more  sung  in  the  night  for  fear 
of  incommoding  me,  notwithstanding  my  entreaties  that  he 
l^ould  not  constrain  himself  on  my  account.  An  intimacy  is 
soon  contracted  between  two  persons  oppressed  by  misfortune. 
A  tender  friendship  was  the  immediate  consequence  of  our  ac- 
quaintance, and  became  stronger  and  stronger  every  day.  Tho 
liberty  we  enjoyed  of  conversing  together  when  we  pleased, 
was  very  useful  to  us  both;  since  by  our  discourse  we  aided 
one  another,  reciprocally,  to  bear  our  misfortunes  with 
patience. 
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One  afternoon  entering  liis  room,  just  as  he  was  going  to 
pluy  on  his  guitar,  that  I  might  hear  him  the  more  conveni- 
ently, I  sat  down  on  a  stool,  which  was  all  the  seat  he  had  ; 
and  he,  placing  himself  on  his  bed's  feet,  played  a  very  moving 
air  ;  and  sung  words  to  it,  which'  expressed  the  despair  to 
which  the  cruelty  of  a  lady  reduced  her  lover.  When  he  had 
done,  I  said  to  him,  with  a  smile,  *  Signor  Knight,  these  are 
words  which  you  were  never  obliged  to  employ  in  your  amours : 
you  are  too  well  qualified,  to  find  the  women  cruel.'  'You 
have  too  good  an  opinion  of  me,'  he  replied  ;  '  I  composed,  in 
my  own  behalf,  the  verses  which  you  have  heard,  to  soften  a 
heart  which  I  believe  harder  than  a  diamond,  and  move  to 
compassion  a  lady  who  treated  me  with  extreme  rigour.  I 
must  entertain  you  with  that  story,  by  which  you  will  also 
learn  the  cause  of  my  misfortune.' 

CHAP.  VI. 

Not  much  less  than  four  years  ago,  I  set  out  from  Madrid  for 
Coria,  to  visit  Donna  Eleonora  de  Laxarilla,  my  aunt,  one  of 
the  richest  veidows  in  Old  Castile,  whose  heir  I  am.  I  was  no 
sooner  arrived  at  her  house,  than  love  began  to  invade  my 
repose.  The  windows  of  my  apartment  faced  the  lattices  of  a 
lady,  who  lived  opposite  to  my  aunt's  house ;  and  I  could  easily 
perceive  her,  by  the  assistance  of  the  width  of  her  grates,  and 
the  narrovraess  of  the  street.  I  did  not  neglect  the  opportunity; 
and  found  my  neighbour  so  handsome,  that  I  was  enchanted 
at  once.  I  expressed  my  passion  so  plainly,  by  my  eyes,  that 
she  could  not  be  mistaken.  She  perceived  it  accordingly;  but 
was  not  at  all  disposed  to  pride  herself  in  her  observation,  and 
still  less  to  answer  my  coquetries. 

I  made  inquiries  about  this  dangerous  person,  who  captivated 
hearts  so  suddenly;  and  learned  that  her  name  was  Donna 
Helena;  that  she  was  the  only  daughter  of  Don  George  de 
Galisteo,  who  possessed  a  rich  manor  a  few  leagues  from  Coria; 
that  many  matches  had  been  in  her  offer ;  but  her  father  rejected 
them  all,  because  he  was  resolved  to  give  her  in  marriage  to 
his  nephew  Don  Augustin  de  Olighera;  who,  in  the  meantime, 
had  the  privilege  of  seeing  and  conversing  with  his  coasin  every 
day.  I  was  not  discouraged  by  this  piece  of  information:  on 
the  contrary,  it  inflamed  my  passion;  and  the  proud  pleasure 
of  supplanting  a  beloved  rival  excited  me,  perhaps,  even  more 
than  my  love,  to  pursue  my  point.  I  continued  then  to  address 
Helena  with  the  most  passionate  looks:  I  suppHcuted  her  maid 
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Felicia  in  the  same  language,  in  order  to  implore  her  assist- 
ance. I  even  talked  on  my  fingers.  But  these  gallantries  were 
of  no  use.  I  made  as  little  impression  on  the  maid  as  on  her 
mistress :  they  seemed  equally  cruel  and  inaccessible. 

Since  they  refused  to  answer  the  language  of  my  eyes,  I  had 
recourse  to  other  interpreters ;  and  set  people  to  work,  to  dis- 
cover what  acquaintances  Felicia  had  in  town.  They  got  notice 
that  an  old  gentlewoman,  called  Theodora,  was  her  best  friend, 
and  that  they  often  visited  one  another.  Overjoyed  at  this  dis- 
covery, I  went  to  Theodora  in  person,  and  by  presents  engaged 
her  in  my  interests.  She  espoused  my  cause,  promised  to  pro- 
cure for  me  a  private  conversation  with  her  fi-iend,  at  her  house, 
and  kept  her  promise  the  very  next  day.  '  I  am  no  longer  un- 
happy,' said  I  to  Felicia,  'since  my  misfortunes  liave  excited 
your  compassion.  How  much  am  I  indebted  to  your  friend, 
for  having  prevailed  upon  you  to  grant  me  the  satisfaction  of 
an  interview  !*  •  Signor,'  answered  she,  '  Theodora  can  do  any- 
thing with  me  :  she  has  engaged  me  in  your  behalf :  and  if  it 
be  in  my  power  to  make  you  happy,  you  shall  soon  enjoy  your 
wish ;  but  with  all  my  good  will,  I  don't  know  that  I  can  give 
you  much  assistance:  for,  not  to  flatter  you,  you  have  never 
formed  a  more  difficult  enterprise.  You  are  in  love  with  a 
lady,  who  is  prepossessed  in  favour  of  another  cavalier:  and 
what  sort  of  a  lady  !  one  so  full  of  pride  and  dissimulation,  that 
if,  by  dint  of  perseverance  and  assiduity,  you  should  succeed 
so  far  as  to  cost  her  some  sighs,  don't  imagine  that  her  pride 
will  give  you  the  pleasure  of  hearing  them.'  '  Ah  !  my  dear 
Felicia  !'  cried  I,  in  a  transport  of  grief,  '  why  do  you  describe 
the  obstacles  which  I  have  to  surmount !  I  am  assassinated  by 
your  information !  deceive  me  rather  than  drive  me  to  despair !' 
So  saying,  I  took  one  of  her  hands,  and  pressing  it  to  mine, 
put  upon  her  finger  a  diamond  worth  three  hundred  pistoles, 
accompanied  with  such  moving  expressions,  as  brought  the 
tears  into  her  eyes. 

She  was  too  much  affected  by  my  discourse,  and  too  well 
satisfied  with  my  behaviour,  to  leave  me  altogether  without 
consolation.  She  began  to  smooth  the  difficulties  a  httle,  saying, 
'  Signor,  what  I  have  represented  ought  not  to  deprive  you  of 
hope.  Your  rival,  it  is  true,  is  not  hated;  he  is  at  liberty  to 
come  and  visit  his  cousin,  and  talk  to  her  whenever  he  pleases; 
and  this  is  a  circumstance  favourable  for  you.  Their  being 
accustomed  to  see  one  another  every  day,  renders  their  coii- 
vcrsaliun  a  little  languid :  they  seem  to  part  without  pain,  uud 
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meet  again  without  pleasure:  one  would  think  they  are  already 
married.  In  a  word,  1  don't  perceive  that  my  mistress  has  a 
vii)l«t)t  passion  for  Don  Augustin:  besides,  as  to  personal  qua- 
lifications, there  is  a  difference  between  you  and  him  that  must 
turn  to  your  account,  in  the  eyes  of  such  a  delicate  young  lady 
as  Donna  Helena.  Be  not  discoui'aged,  therefore;  continue 
your  gallantry,  which  I  will  second;  and  I  will  not  let  slip  one 
opportunity  of  making  everything  you  do  to  please  her,  tend  to 
your  advantage  with  my  mistress.  In  vain  shall  she  attempt  to 
disguise  her  sentiments,  I  will  soon  discover  them,  in  spite  of 
her  dissimulation.' 

After  this  conversation,  Felicia  and  I  parted,  very  well  satis- 
fied with  one  another.  I  prepared  anew  to  ogle  Don  George's 
daughter,  whom  I  treated  with  a  serenade,  in  which  the  verses 
/ou  have  heard  were  sung  by  a  fine  voice,  which  I  had  provided 
for  the  purpose.  After  the  concert,  the  maid,  in  order  to  sound 
her  mistress,  asked  howshe  had  been  entertained?'  '  The  voice,' 
said  Donna  Helena,  'gave  me  pleasure.'  'And  were  not  the 
words  which  were  sung  very  moving?'  replied  the  maid.  'I 
paid  no  attention  to  them,'  said  the  lady;  *  I  listened  to  the 
tune  only;  I  took  no  notice  of  the  verses,  neither  do  I  desire  to 
know  who  gave  the  serenade.'  '  If  that  be  the  case,'  cried  the 
waiting-woman,  '  poor  Don  Gaston  de  Cogollos  is  far  out  in  his 
reckoning,  and  not  very  wise  in  spending  his  time  in  looking  at 
our  lattices.'  '  Perhaps  it  may  not  be  he,'  said  the  mistress, 
coldly,  '  but  some  other  cavalier,  who  has  declared  his  passion 
for  me  by  this  concert.'  '  Pardon  me,  madam,'  replied  Felicia, 
'  it  is  no  other  but  Don  Gaston;  by  this  token,  that  he  accosted 
me  this  morning  in  the  street,  and  begged  me  to  tell  you,  that 
he  adores  you,  in  spite  of  the  rigour  with  which  you  repay  his 
love;  and  that,  in  short,  he  would  think  himself  the  happiest 
of  mankind,  if  you  would  allow  him  to  manifest  his  passion 
in  the  usual  course  of  gallantry.  This  discourse,'  added  she, 
'  sufficiently  proves  that  I  am  not  mistaken.' 

Don  George's  daughter  changed  countenance  all  of  a  sudden, 
and  darting  a  severe  look  at  her  maid:  '  You  might  have  dis- 
pensed,' said  she,  '  with  repeating  that  impertinent  conversation 
tu  me.  Let  me  have  no  such  reports  for  the  future,  if  you  please: 
and  if  that  rash  youth  shall  have  the  presumption  to  speak  to 
you  again,  teU  him  to  make  his  addresses  to  one  who  will  regard 
his  gallantry  more  than  I  do;  and  to  choose  a  uiore  honourable 
pastime  than  that  of  being  all  day  long  at  his  windows,  to  ob- 
serve what  I  do  in  my  apartment.' 
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All  this  was  faithfully  reported  to  nie,  in  a  second  interview 
Avith  Felicia,  who  pretending  that  I  must  not  take  the  words  of 
hor  mistress  in  a  literal  sense,  would  have  persuaded  me  that 
the  aflfair  went  on  swimmingly.  But  I,  who  was  ignorant  of 
finesse,  and  did  not  believe  that  the  text  could  be  explained  in 
my  favour,  distrusted  the  commentary  she  made.  She  laughed 
at  my  diffidence,  called  for  paper  and  ink,  and  said;  '  Signor 
Knight,  write  immediately  to  Donna  Helena  in  the  style  of  a 
desponding  lover.  Paint  your  sufferings  in  the  most  passionate 
colours,  and,  in  particular,  complain  of  her  prohibiting  you  to 
appear  at  your  windows.  Promise  to  obey  her,  but  at  the  same 
time  assure  her,  that  it  will  cost  you  your  life.  Put  this  into 
such  expressions  as  you  gentlemen  are  so  well  skilled  in,  and 
leave  the  rest  to  me.  I  hope  the  event  will  do  more  honour  to 
my  penetration  than  you  imagine.' 

Had  I  neglected  tliis,  I  should  have  oeen  the  first  lover  who 
did  not  take  the  advantage  of  such  an  opportunity  to  write  to 
his  mistress.  I  composed  a  most  pathetic  letter,  and  before  I 
sealed  it,  showed  it  to  Felicia,  who,  having  read  it,  said,  with 
a  smile,  '  that  if  women  have  the  art  of  captivating  the  men, 
these  last,  in  return,  know  very  well  how  to  cajole  the  women.' 
The  waiting-woman  took  my  letter,  and  laying  strong  injunc- 
tions on  me  to  keep  my  windows  shut  for  a  few  day^s,  returned 
to  the  house  of  Don  George. 

'  Madam,'  said  she  to  Donna  Helena,  when  she  went  home, 
*  I  met  Don  Gaston,  who  did  not  fail  to  make  up  to  me,  and 
endeavoured  to  soothe  me  with  flattering  expressions.  He  asked 
with  a  faltering  voice,  like  a  criminal  who  expects  his  sentence, 
if  I  had  delivered  his  message  to  you.  Then  I,  faithful  and 
ready  to  execute  your  orders,  cut  him  short  with  a  vengeance, 
inveigled  against  him,  loaded  him  with  reproaches,  and  left 
him  in  the  street  confovmded  at  my  petulance.*  '  I  am  over- 
joyed,' replied  Donna  Helena,  '  that  you  have  rid  me  of  that 
importunate  young  fellow;  but  there  was  no  occasion  to  speak 
rudely  to  him.  A  young  woman  ought  always  to  be  gentle  in 
her  behaviour.'  '  Madam,'  said  the  maid,  '  a  passionate  lover 
is  not  to  be  banished  by  words  pronounced  with  a  gentle  air. 
Nay,  this  is  seldom  accomplished  by  indignation  and  rage. 
Don  Gaston,  for  example,  was  not  repulsed.  After  having 
loaded  him  with  reproaches  (as  I  have  said),  I  went  to  the  house 
of  your  relation,  whither  you  sent  me  ;  and  that  lady  unfortu- 
nately detained  me  too  long:  I  say  too  long,  because,  on  my 
return,  I  found  mj  man  again,  whom,  I  aHSuve  you,  1  did  not 
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expect  to  see.  T  was  so  much  disturbed  at  sight  of  Mm,  that  my 
tongue,  which  never  failed  me  before,  could  not  furnish  me  with 
one  syllable.  In  the  meantime,  what  does  he?  He  slipt  a  paper 
into  my  hand,  which  I  kept,  without  knowing  what  1  did,  and 
then  disa])peared  in  an  instant.' 

So  saying,  she  pulled  my  letter  out  of  her  bosom,  and  gave 
it,  by  way  of  joke,  to  her  mistress,  who,  taking  it  as  for  diver- 
sion, read  it  over,  and  then  affected  reserve.  '  Truly,  Felici;i,' 
said  she,  with  a  serious  air,  'you  are  a  fool  and  a  mad  creature 
to  receive  his  billet.  What  will  Don  Gaston  think  of  it  ?  and 
what  must  I  believe?  Your  conduct  gives  me  cause  to  distrust 
your  fidelity;  and  may  make  him  suspect  that  I  am  pleased 
with  his  passion.  Alas  !  perhaps  he  imagines,  at  this  instant, 
that  I  peruse  with  pleasure  the  characters  which  he  has  written. 
You  see  to  what  shame  you  have  exposed  my  pride.'  '  0  !  not 
at  all,  madam,'  replied  the  maid,  '  he  can  entertain  no  such 
.thoughts:  and  suppose  he  did,  he  shall  not  preserve  them  long, 
1  will  tell  him,  when  I  next  see  him.  that  I  have  shown  his 
letter  to  you  ;  that  you  looked  at  it  with  indifference;  and,  iu 
short,  without  reading  it,  tore  it  with  the  most  mortifying  con- 
tempt.' 

'  You  may  safely  swear  that  I  have  not  read  it,'  said  Donna 
Helena.  '  I  shovild  be  at  a  loss,  if  obliged,  to  repeat  two  single 
words  of  it.'  Don  G-eorge's  daughter  was  not  contented  with 
talking  in  this  manner;  she  tore  my  billet,  and  forbid  her  wo- 
man to  talk  to  me  for  the  future. 

As  I  promised  to  play  the  gallant  no  more  at  my  windows, 
since  the  sight  of  me  gave  offence,  I  kept  them  shut  several 
days,  to  render  my  obedience  more  affecting ;  but,  to  supply 
those  looks  of  which  I  was  abridged,  I  prepared  new  sei'enades 
for  my  cruel  Helena,  One  night  I  repaired  under  her  balcony 
with  musicians,  and  the  guitars  were  already  struclt  up,  when 
a  cavalier  came  sword  in  hand,  and  disturbed  the  concert,  laying 
about  him  at  a  furious  rate  among  the  performers,  who  im- 
mediately betook  themselves  to  flight.  The  rage  which  animated 
that  bold  intruder  awakened  mine:  and  I  advanced  to  punish 
him,  and  an  obstinate  combat  began.  Donna  Helena  and  her 
attendant  hearing  the  noise  of  swords,  looked  through  the  lat- 
tice, and  seeing  two  men  engaged,  waked  Don  George  and  ius 
valets  with  their  cries:  these,  as  well  as  several  people  in  tlie 
neighbourhood,  came  running  to  part  the  combatants;  but 
they  arrived  too  late,  and  found  nobody  on  the  field  of  battle 
but  a  cavalier,  almost  without  life,  weltering  in  his  own  blood; 
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and  I  was  soon  known  to  be  that  unfortunate  p'^rson.  I  was 
carried  to  the  house  of  my  aunt,  whither  the  most  expert  sur- 
geons in  the  town  were  ojilUd  to  my  assistance.  Everybody 
pitied  my  fate,  and  Donna  Helena  in  particular,  who  then  dis- 
covered the  bottom  of  her  soul.  Her  dissimulation  gave  way 
to  her  sentiment,  and  she  was  no  longer  that  disdainful  crea- 
ture who  piqued  herself  upon  appearing  insensible  to  my  pas- 
sion. She  was  now  a  tender  lover,  that  abandoned  herself  to 
sorrow  without  reserve.  She  spent  the  rest  of  the  night  in 
mourning  with  her  maid,  and  in  cursing  her  cousin  Don  Augus- 
tin  de  Olighera,  who  they  concluded  must  have  been  the  author 
of  their  tears;  as  in  effect  it  was  he  who  had  so  disagreeably 
inten-upted  the  serenade;  being  as  great  a  dissembler  as  his 
cousin,  he  had  perceived  my  intentions,  without  seeming  to 
take  any  notice  of  them ;  and  imagining  that  she  favoured  my 
flame,  had  committed  this  action,  to  show  that  he  was  not  quite 
so  passive  as  she  believed  him  to  be.  Nevertheless,  this  melan- 
choly accident  was  soon  forgotten,  by  reason  of  the  joy  that 
followed  it.  Though  I  was  dangerously  wounded,  the  skill  of 
the  surgeons  saved  my  life;  but  I  still  kept  my  chamber,  when 
my  aunt  Donna  Eleonora  went  to  Don  George,  and  demanded 
his  daughter  for  me  in  marriage.  The  father  consented  to  this 
the  more  willingly,  because  he  at  that  time  looked  upon  Don 
Augustin  as  a  man  whom  perhaps  he  should  never  see  again. 
The  good  old  gentleman  was  afraid  that  his  daughter  would 
not  bestow  herself  on  me  without  reluctance,  because  her  cousin 
Olighera  had  enjoyed  the  liberty  of  visiting  her  when  he  would, 
and  of  acquiring  her  affection  at  leisure;  but  she  seemed  so 
well  disposed  to  obey  her  father  in  this  affair,  that  we  may  con- 
clude it  is  an  advantage  among  the  ladies  to  be  a  new  coiner  in 
Spain  as  well  as  elsewhere. 

As  soon  as  I  could  have  a  private  conversation  with  Felicia, 
I  understood  how  much  afflicted  her  mistress  had  been  at  the 
bad  success  of  my  dueL;  so  that  having  no  longer  any  reason  to 
doubt  that  I  was  the  Paris  of  this  Helen,  I  blessed  my  wound, 
since  it  turned  out  so  propitious  to  my  love;  and  obtained  of 
Signor  Don  George  the  permission  of  speaking  to  his  daughter, 
in  presence  of  her  maid.  What  a  delightful  conversation  this 
was  I  I  entreated,  I  pressed  the  lady  in  such  a  manner,  to  tell 
me  if  her  father,  in  jdelding  her  to  my  tenderness,  had  done 
any  violence  tu  her  inclination,  that  she  owned  I  was  not  be- 
holden to  her  obedience  alone.  After  this  charming  confession, 
my  whole  study  was  to  please  her,  and  contrive  entertainments, 

Q  o  2 
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until  the  day  of  our  nuptials,  which  were  to  be  celebrated  by  a 
magnificent  cavalcade,  in  which  all  the  nobUity  of  Coria  and 
the  neighbourhood  intended  to  appear, 

I  gave  a  grand  entertainment  to  Don  George  and  his  daugh- 
ter, with  all  his  relations  and  friends,  at  a  s«perb  country- 
bouse  which  my  aunt  had  without  the  town,  on  the  side  of 
Manroi.  Here  a  coiicex't  of  vocal  and  instrumental  music  was 
prepared  by  my  order,  together  with  a  company  of  strollers  to 
represent  a  comedy.  In  the  middle  of  the  feast,  one  came  and 
whispered  to  me,  that  there  was  a  man  in  the  hall  who  wanted 
to  speak  with  me.  I  got  up  fi'om  table  to  see  who  it  was,  and 
found  a  stranger,  who  looked  like  a  yalet-de-chambre,  and 
who  presented  to  me  a  letter,  which  I  opened,  and  read  these 
words : 

*  If  you  have  a  regard  for  your  honour,  as  every  knight  of 
your  order  ought  to  have,  you  will  not  fail  to  be  to-morrow 
morning  in  the  Plain  of  Manroi,  where  you  will  find  a  cavalier 
ready  to  give  satisfaction  for  the  injury  you  received  from  him, 
and  to  put  you,  if  he  can,  out  of  condition  to  espouse  Donna 
Helena. 

'  Don  Augustin  de  Olighera.' 

I*'  love  has  great  influence  over  the  Spaniards,  revenge  has 
still  more.  I  could  not  read  this  billet  in  tranquillity.  The 
very  name  of  Don  Augustin  kindled  a  fire  in  my  veins,  which 
had  almost  made  me  forget  the  indispensable  duty  which  I  had 
that  day  to  perform.  I  was  tempted  to  steal  away  from  the 
company,  and  go  in  search  of  my  enemy  on  the  instant.  I 
constrained  myself,  however,  for  fear  of  disturbing  the  feast; 
and  said  to  the  man  who  brought  the  letter,  '  Friend,  tell  the 
cavalier  who  sent  you,  that  I  am  too  desirous  of  re-engaging 
him,  to  fail  of  meeting  him  to-morrow  morning  before  sunrise 
at  the  appointed  place.' 

Having  sent  away  the  messenger  vdth  this  answer,  I  rejoined 
my  guests,  and  resumed  my  place  at  table,  where  I  composed 
my  countenance  so  well,  that  nobody  had  the  least  suspicion  of 
v.'hat  passed  within  me.  I  appeared  during  the  rest  of  the  day 
as  much  entertained  as  any  of  them  with  the  pleasui'es  of  the 
feast,  which  ended  about  midnight,  when  the  assembly  broke 
up,  and  every  one  returned  to  the  town,  in  the  same  manner  as 
he  had  come  out.  As  for  my  part,  I  stayed  in  the  country- 
house  on  pretence  of  taking  the  air  next  morning;  but  the  true 
reason  was,  that  I  might  be  the  sooner  at  the  rendezvous.  In- 
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Ktead  of  going  to  bed,  I  waited  with  impatience  for  day,  which 
us  soon  as  I  perceived,  I  mounted  my  best  horse,  and  set  out 
alone,  as  if  I  intended  to  talte  a  ride  in  the  country.  I  advanced 
towards  Manroi,  and  discovered  in  the  plain  a  man  on  horse- 
back, coming  towards  me  at  full  speed;  upon  which  I  put  spurs  - 
to  my  horse,  to  save  him  one-half  of  the  way.  We  soon  met, 
and  I  found  it  was  my  rival.  '  Knight,'  said  he  in  an  insolent 
tone,  '  it  is  with  regret  that  I  come  to  blows  with  you  a  second 
time;  but  it  is  your  own  fault.  After  the  adventure  of  the 
serenade,  you  ought  to  have  renounced  Don  George's  daughter 
with  a  good  grace;  or  at  least  have  concluded,  that  you  would 
not  be  so  easily  quit  if  you  persisted  in  your  addresses  to  her.' 
'  You  are  too  proud,'  answered  I,  '  of  an  advantage  which  per- 
haps you  owed  more  to  the  darkness  of  the  night  than  to  your 
superior  skill.  You  don't  consider  that  the  success  of  these 
rencounters  depends  often  on  accident.'  'It  is  never  acci- 
dental with  me,'  said  he  with  an  arrogant  air;  '  and  I  will  now 
show  you,  that  by  day  as  well  as  night  I  know  how  to  punish 
those  audacious  knights  who  interfere  with  me.' 

I  made  no  reply  to  this  haughty  speech,  but  alighted  instantly. 
Don  Augustin  did  the  same;  we  tied  our  horses  to  a  tree,  and 
began  to  fight  with  equal  vigour.  I  will  fi*ankly  own  that  I  had 
to  do  with  an  enemy  who  pushed  much  better  than  I,  although 
I  had  been  two  years  at  school.  He  was  a  complete  fencer:  I 
could  not  possibly  have  exposed  my  life  to  greater  danger. 
Nevertheless,  as  it  often  happens  that  the  strongest  is  vanquished 
by  the  weakest,  my  rival,  in  spite  of  all  his  skill,  received  a  thrust 
that  went  through  his  heart,  and  fell  stone  dead  in  an  instant. 

I  returned  immediately  to  the  country-liouse,  where  I  in- 
formed a  valet-de-chambre,  whom  I  could  trust,  of  what  had 
happened,  and  said  to  him,  '  Dear  Ramira,  before  justice  can 
take  cognizance  of  this  event,  take  a  good  horse,  and  give  my 
aunt  notice  of  the  adventure.  Ask  of  her  some  money  and 
jewels,  and  bring  them  to  me  at  Plazencia,  whore  thou  wilt  find 
me  in  the  first  inn  you  come  to  as  you  enter  the  city.' 

Ramira  acquitted  himself  of  his  commission  with  such  dili- 
gence, that  he  arrived  at  Plazencia  three  hours  after  me.  He 
tuld  me,  that  Donna  Eleonora  was  more  pleased  than  afflicted 
at  the  news  of  a  duel  that  revenged  the  aftront  which  I  h:id 
received  in  the  first;  and  that  she  had  sent  me  all  her  ready 
money  and  jewels,  to  enable  me  to  travel  agreeably  in  foreign 
countries,  until  she  should  get  the  affair  accommodated. 

To  pass  over  superfluous  cu'cunistances,  I  will  only  inform 
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you,  tlitit  I  evossed  New  Castile  to  tlie  kino^dom  of  Valencia,  in 
order  to  embark  at  Ueiiia,  troiii  whence  I  took  passage  for  Italy, 
where  I  put  myself  in  a  condition  to  visit  different  countries, 
and  appear  in  a  suitable  character. 

While,  far  from  my  Helen,  I  endeavoured  as  much  as  in  me 
lay  to  beguile  my  love  and  sorrows,  she  mom'ned  my  absence 
in  secret  at  Coria.  Instead  of  approving  of  the  prosecution  that 
her  family  set  on  foot  against  me  on  account  of  Olighera's 
death,  she  ^vished  that  all  enmity  might  cease,  and  my  return 
be  hastened  by  a  speedy  accommodation.  Six  months  had  al- 
ready elapsed  since  she  had  lost  me,  and  I  believe  her  constancy 
M'ould  have  still  triumphed  over  time,  had  she  had  nothing  else 
but  time  to  combat:  but  she  had  still  more  powerful  enemies. 
Don  Bias  de  Corabados,  a  gentleman  from  the  western  side  of 
Galicia,  came  to  Coi'ia  to  take  possession  of  a  rich  estate  which 
had  been  in  vain  disputed  by  his  cousin  Don  Minguel  de  Ca- 
prara ;  and  he  settled  in  that  country,  finding  it  more  agreeable 
than  his  own.  Combados  was  well  made,  had  an  agi-eeable 
polite  behaviour,  and  was  one  of  the  most  insinuating  men  in 
this  world;  so  that  he  soon  became  acquainted  with  all  the 
people  of  fashion  in  the  town,  and  was  no  stranger  to  their 
private  affairs. 

It  was  not  long  before  he  learned  that  Don  George  had  a 
daughter,  whose  dangerous  beauty  seemed  to  inflame  the  men 
only  for  their  ruin.  This  piqued  his  curiosity:  he  longed  to  see 
such  a  formidable  lady:  for  this  purpose,  he  sought  the  fi-iend- 
ship  of  her  father,  and  succeeded  so  well,  that  the  old  man  al- 
ready looked  upon  him  as  his  son-in-law;  gave  him  admittance 
to  his  house,  and  the  hberty  of  speaking  in  his  presence  to 
Donna  Helena.  The  Galician  soon  fell  in  love  with  her.  That 
was  inevitable.  He  opened  his  heart  to  Don  George,  who  con- 
sented to  his  proposal;  but  told  him,  that,  resolving  not  to 
constrain  his  daughter,  he  left  her  mistress  of  her  own  hand. 
Upon  this,  Don  Bias  put  in  practice  all  the  gallantries  which  he 
could  devise  to  please  the  lady,  who  seemed  insensible  to  them 
all  so  much  was  her  heart  engrossed  by  me.  Fehcia,  however, 
was  in  the  interest  of  the  cavalier,  who  engaged  her  by  presents 
to  espouse  his  cause.  She  therefore  employed  all  her  address 
in  behalf  of  his  passion;  on  the  other  hand,  her  father  seconded 
the  chambermaid  by  his  remonstrances:  but  nevertheless,  all 
tlieir  efforts,  during  a  whole  year,  could  only  torment  Donna 
Helena,  witliout  shaking  lier  constancy  in  the  least. 

Cuuibudos  seeing  tliat  Don  George  and  Felicia  interested 
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themselves  fur  him  in  vain,  proposed  an  expedient  to  oyerccnie 
Ine  obstinacy  of  a  lover  so  prepossessed  as  she  was.  'This,' 
said  he,  '  is  what  1  have  contrived:  we  will  suppose  that  a  nu!r- 
chant  of  Coriu  has  received  a  letter  from  an  Italian  factor,  in 
which,  after  a  detail  of  things  concerning  commerce,  are  the 
folio  wing  words: 

— '  A  Spanish  cavalier,  whose  name  is  Don  Gaston  de  Co- 
gollos,  has  lately  arrived  at  the  court  of  Parma.  He  calls  him- 
self nephew  and  «ole  heir  of  a  rich  widow  who  lives  at  Ooria, 
under  the  name  of  Donna  Eleonora  de  Laxarilla.  He  ha.=!  de- 
manded the  daughter  of  a  powerful  nobleman  in  marriage,  but 
will  not  succeed  until  the  truth  is  known.  I  am  desii-ed  to 
apply  to  you  for  this  purpose:  pray  let  me  know  then  if  you  are 
acquainted  witli  this  Don  Gaston,  and  in  what  the  riches  of 
his  aunt  consist;  for  your  answer  will  decide  the  marriage. 

'  Parma,  <fcc.' 

The  old  man  looked  upon  this  trick  as  a  piece  of  wit  or  sti-a- 
tagem  pardonable  in  love;  and  the  waiting-woman,  still  loss 
scrupulous  tlien  her  master,  approved  of  it  very  mucii.  'I  he 
invention  seemed  to  them  tlie  more  ingenious,  as  they  knew 
Helena  to  be  a  proud  girl,  capable  of  taking  an  instantaneous 
resolution,  provided  she  should  have  no  suspicion  of  tiie  cheat. 
Don  George  undertook  to  inform  her  of  my  change;  and,  to 
make  the  tiling  seem  more  natural,  carried  along  with  liini  tiie 
merchant  who  had  received  tiie  pretended  letter  from  Parma. 
The  scheme  was  executed  accordingly.  Tlie  father,  in  an 
affected  passion  of  rage  and  vexation,  said  to  Helena,  '  Daugh- 
ter, I  will  no  longer  observe  to  you,  that  my  relations  daily  l  e- 
quest  that  I  will  not  admit  the  murderer  of  Don  Augustin  into 
my  family.  I  have  a  stronger  reason  to  give  you  to-day,  in  order 
to  detach  you  from  Don  Gaston.  You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
your  fidelity  to  him:  he  is  a  tickle  perfidious  wretch.  Here  is 
a  certain  proof  of  his  infidelity.  Read  this  letter,  which  a  mer- 
chant of  Coria  has  received  from  Italy.'  Helena,  trembling, 
took  the  fictitious  letter,  read  it  over,  considered  every  expres- 
sion, and  was  thunderstruck  with  the  news  of  my  inconstancy. 
A  sentiment  of  tenderness  made  her  shed  some  tears ;  but  soon 
recalling  all  her  piide,  she  dried  them  up,  and  said  to  her  father 
it.  a  resolute  tone,  '  Signor,  you  have  been  witness  of  my  weak- 
ly-ss,  bear  witness  also  of  tiie  victory  I  gain  over  myself.  It  is 
done.  I  now  despise  Don  Gaston,  and  look  upon  him  as  the 
lowest  of  mankind.  Ilut  let  us  talk  no  more  about  him.  Coma, 


472  GIL  BLAS.  [book  ix. 

I  am  ready  to  follow  Don  Bias  to  the  altar;  let  my  marriage 
precede  that  of  the  perfidious  man  who  has  so  ill  repaid  my 
love.'  Don  George,  transported  with  joy  at  tliese  words,  em* 
braced  his  daughter,  applauded  her  vigorous  resolution;  and, 
glad  of  the  happy  success  of  his  stratagem,  made  haste  to  com* 
plete  the  wishes  of  my  rival. 

Donna  Helena  was  thus  ravished  from  me.  She  yielded  her« 
self  suddenly  to  Combados,  without  listening  to  love,  which  at 
the  bottom  of  her  heart  spoke  in  my  behalf,  or  even  doubting 
a  moment  of  a  piece  of  news  which  might  have  been  suspected 
in  a  lover  of  less  credulity.  The  haughty  maid  listened  to  no- 
thing but  her  pride,  and  the  resentment  of  the  injury  which  she 
thought  her  beauty  had  received  prevailed  over  the  interest  of 
her  tenderness.  A  few  days  after  her  marriage,  however,  she 
felt  some  remorse  for  having  been  so  precipitate.  She  reflected 
that  the  merchant's  letter  might  have  been  feigned,  and  that 
suspicion  gave  her  some  uneasiness;  but  the  amorous  Don  Bias 
gave  his  wife  no  time  to  cherish  thoughts  prejudicial  to  her 
repose.  His  sole  study  was  to  amuse  her;  and  in  this  he  suc- 
ceeded by  a  continued  succession  of  various  pleasvu'es,  which 
he  had  art  enough  to  invent. 

She  seemed  very  well  satisfied  with  such  a  gallant  husband, 
and  they  lived  together  in  pei'fect  harmony,  when  my  aunt 
accommodated  my  affair  with  the  relations  of  Don  Augustin; 
and  Avrote  immediately  to  Italy,  to  advertise  me  of  her  success. 
Being  then  at  Reggio,  in  the  farthermost  part  of  Calabria,  I 
went  over  into  Sicily,  from  thence  to  Spain,  and  at  length  re- 
paired to  Coria  on  the  wings  of  love.  Donna  Eleonora,  who 
had  not  in  her  letter  mentioned  the  marriage  of  Don  George's 
daughter,  informed  me  of  it  on  my  arrival;  and  observing  that 
I  was  afflicted  at  the  news,  'You  are  in  the  wrong,  nephew,' 
said  she,  'to  be  so  much  grieved  at  the  loss  of  an  unfaithful 
woman.  Take  my  advice,  and  banish  from  your  memory  a 
person  unwoi'thy  of  possessing  a  place  in  it.' 

As  my  auntAvas  ignorant  of  the  deceit  which  had  been  prac- 
tised on  Donna  Helena,  she  was  in  the  right  to  talk  in  this 
manner,  and  could  not  have  given  me  a  more  prudent  advice; 
which  therefore  I  promised  to  follow,  or  at  least  to  affect  an  air 
of  indifference,  if  I  should  find  myself  incapable  of  vanquishing 
my  passion.  I  could  not,  however,  resist  my  curiosity  to  know 
how  his  marriage  had  been  made;  and  to  be  informed  of  all 
the  particulars,  I  resolved  to  apply  to  Felicia's  friend  Dame 
Theodora,  whom  I  have  mentioned  before.  I  went  to  her  house, 
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and  there  by  accident  found  Felicia,  who  expecting  nothing 
less  than  to  see  me,  was  confounded,  and  endeavoured  to  go 
away,  that  she  might  avoid  an  explanation  which  she  concluded 
I  would  demand.  I  stopped  her,  saying,  'Why  do  you  fly  me? 
Is  not  the  perjured  Helena  satisfied  with  having  made  a  sacri- 
fice of  my  happiness  ?  has  she  forbid  you  to  hear  my  complaints  ? 
or  do  you  only  want  to  escape  me,  thet  j'ou  may  make  a  merit 
with  the  ungrateful  woman,  of  having  refused  me  the  hearing?' 

'  Signor,'  answered  the  waiting-woman,  'I  freely  own  myself 
confounded  at  your  presence.  I  cannot  behold  you  again,  with- 
out feeling  my  heart  torn  with  remorse.  My  mistress  has  been 
deceived,  and  I  have  been  an  unfortunate  accomplice  in  seducing 
her.'  '  Oh  Heaven  !'  cried  I,  '  have  you  the  presumption  to  tell 
me  so?  Explain  yourself  immediately.'  Then  she  gave  me  an 
account  of  the  stratagem  which  Combados  had  practised  to  rob 
me  of  Donna  Helena;  and  perceiving  that  her  detail  pierced 
me  to  the  very  soul,  strove  to  give  me  some  consolation:  she 
offered  me  her  good  offices  with  her  mistress,  promised  to  dis- 
abuse her,  to  paint  my  despair ;  in  a  word,  to  spare  nothing  to 
soften  the  rigour  of  my  destiny,  in  fine,  she  gave  me  hopes  that 
assuaged  my  sorrows  a  little. 

I  pass  over  the  infinite  contradictions  she  underwent,  before 
8Ae  could  prevail  upon  Donna  Helena  to  see  me.  This,  however, 
she  accomplished;  and  it  was  concerted  between  them,  that  I 
should  be  privately  admitted  into  the  house  of  Don  Bias,  the 
first  time  he  should  go  to  an  estate,  where  he  usually  spent  a 
day  or  two  in  hunting.  The  design  was  soon  put  in  execution: 
the  husband  set  out  for  the  country;  I  was  informed  of  the 
occasion,  and  one  night  introduced  into  his  wife's  apartment. 

I  would  have  begun  the  conversation  with  reproaches;  but 
my  mouth  was  stopped.  '  It  is  in  vain  to  recal  what  is  past,' 
said  the  ladj';  '  the  business  here  is  not  a  fond  reconciliation  ; 
and  you  are  mistaken  if  you  believe  me  disposed  to  flatter  your 
inclination.  I  declare  to  you,  Don  Gaston,  that  my  own  mo- 
tive for  giving  my  consent  to  this  private  interview,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  pressing  instances  which  have  been  made,  is  to 
tell  you  fi'om  my  own  mouth,  that  henceforth  you  must  study 
to  forget  me  altogether.  Perhaps  I  might  have  been  better 
satisfied  with  my  fate,  had  it  been  joined  to  yours;  but  since 
Heaven  hath  ordained  it  otherwise,  I  cheerfully  submit  to  its 
decrees.' 

'  How,  madam  ! '  answered  I,  'is  it  not  enough  that  I  have 
lust  ^  ou,  and  see  the  happy  Don  Bias  iu  quiet  possession  of  the 
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only  person  I  am  capable  of  loving !  must  I  also  banish  you 
from  my  thoughts?  You  would  deprive  me  of  my  love,  and  rob 
me  of  the  only  blessing  that  now  remains.  Ah,  cruel  woman  ! 
do  you  think  it  possible  for  any  man  whom  you  have  once 
charmed  to  retrieve  his  heart?  Know  yourself  better,  and 
cease  exhorting  me  in  vain  to  chase  your  idea  from  my  remem- 
brance,' '  Well  then,'  she  replied  with  precipitation,  'do  you 
also  cease  to  hope  that  I  will  favour  your  love  with  any  return. 
I  have  but  one  word  to  say  :  the  wife  of  Don  Bias  shall  never 
be  the  lover  of  Don  Gaston.  Take  your  measures  accordingly; 
fly  from  this  place ;  and  let  us  put  a  speedy  end  to  a  conversa- 
tion, with  which  I  upbraid  myself,  in  spite  of  the  purity  of  my 
intentions ;  and  which  I  shall  think  myself  guilty  iu  prolonging.' 

At  these  words,  which  deprived  me  of  the  least  glimpse  of 
hope,  I  fell  at  her  feet:  I  addressed  her  in  the  most  pathetic 
manner;  I  even  employed  tears  to  melt  her:  but  all  tins  served 
only  to  excite,  perhaps,  some  sentiments  of  pity,  which  she 
was  careful  of  concealing,  and  which  were  sacrificed  to  her 
duty.  After  having  to  no  purpose  exhausted  all  my  moving 
expressions,  by  prayers  and  tears,  my  tenderness  changed  of 
a  sudden  into  rage.  I  unsheathed  my  sword,  to  stab  myself 
befoi'e  the  eye  of  the  inexorable  Helena;  who  no  sooner  per- 
ceived my  intention,  than  she  threw  herself  upon  me,  to  pre- 
vent the  consequence.  '  Kold,  CogoUos,'  said  she,  '  is  it  thus 
you  consult  my  reputation  ?  In  depriving  yourself  of  life,  you 
are  going  to  load  me  with  dishonour,  and  make  my  husband 
pass  for  an  assassin.' 

I  was  so  possessed  with  despair,  that,  far  from  yielding  to 
these  words  the  attention  which  they  deserved,  my  whole  en- 
deavour was  to  bafHe  the  efforts  of  the  mistress  and  her  maid, 
to  save  me  from  my  own  fatal  design;  and  without  doubt  1 
should  have  succeeded  but  too  soon,  if  Don  Bias,  who,  having 
been  apprised  of  our  interview,  instead  of  going  to  the  coun- 
try, had  concealed  himself  behind  the  tapestry,  to  overhear 
our  conversation,  had  not  come  and  joined  us  with  all  expe- 
dition. '  Don  Gaston,'  cried  he,  holding  my  arms,  'recal  your 
scattered  reason ;  and  do  not  basely  yield  to  the  fury  that 
transports  you, 

'  Is  it  your  business,'  said  I,  interrupting  Don  Bias,  '  to  dis- 
suade me  from  my  design  ?  You  ought  rather,  with  your  own 
hand,  to  plunge  a  poniard  in  my  bosom.  You  are  injured  by 
ray  passion,  unfoi  tunate  as  it  is.  Is  it  not  enough  that  you 
surprise  me  at  night,  in  your  wife's  aijartmeut  ?  is  there  more 
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required  to  rouse  your  revenge?  Stab  me  at  once,  and  rid 
yourself  of  a  man  who  cannot  cease  adoring  Donna  Helena, 
until  he  ceases  to  live.'  '  In  vain,'  answered  Don  Bias,  '  you 
endeavour  to  interest  my  honour  so  far  as  to  give  you  death; 
you  are  sufficiently  punished  by  your  rashness:  and  I  am  so 
well  pleased  with  the  virtuous  sentiments  of  my  wife,  that  I 
pardon  the  occasion  which  she  took  to  show  them.  Take  my 
advice,  CogoUos,'  added  he  ;  '  do  not  despair  like  a  weak  lover, 
but  submit  to  necessity  with  courage.' 

The  prudent  Galician,  by  such  discourse,  calmed  my  rage  a 
little,  and  waked  my  virtue:  I  retired  with  a  design  of  remov- 
ing far  from  Helena,  and  the  place  that  she  inhabited;  and  in 
two  days  returned  to  Madrid,  where  resolving  to  employ  my- 
Belf  wholly  in  making  my  fortune,  I  appeared  at  court,  and 
there  began  to  make  friends  ;  but  was  so  unlucky  as  to  attach 
myself  in  particular  to  the  Marquis  of  Villareal,  a  Portuguese 
nobleman,  who  being  suspected  of  a  design  to  deliver  Portugal 
from  the  dominion  of  Spain,  was  imprisoned  in  the  castle  of 
Alicant.  where  he  now  remains.  As  the  Duke  of  Lerma  knew 
tliat  an  intimacy  subsisted  between  that  nobleman  and  me, 
he  caused  me  to  be  arrested  also,  and  conducted  to  this  place: 
that  minister  believes  that  I  am  capable  of  being  an  accomplice 
in  such  a  scheme;  and  he  could  not  have  committed  a  greater 
outrage  upon  a  noble  Castilian. 

(Here  Don  Gaston  left  off  speaking  ;  and  I,  to  console  him, 
said,  '  Signor  Cavalier,  your  honour  can  receive  no  stain  from 
I  this  disgrace,  which  will,  doubtless,  in  the  end>  turn  to  your 
advantage.  When  the  Duke  of  Lerma  shall  be  convinced  of 
your  innocence,  he  will  certainly  bestow  upon  you  a  consider- 
able employment,  in  order  to  re-establish  the  reputation  of  a 
gentleman  unjustly  accused  of  treason.') 

CHAP.  vn. 

Our  conversation  was  interrupted  by  Tordesillas,  who^coming 
into  the  chamber,  addressed  himself  to  me  in  these  terms  : 
'  Signor  Gil  Bias,  I  have  been  speaking  to  a  young  man  who 
presented  himself  at  the  prison  gate,  and  asked  if  you  was  not 
in  confinement  here.  When  I  refused  to  satisfy  his  curiosity, 
lie  seemed  very  much  mortified.  "  Noble  captain,"  said  he, 
w  ith  tears  in  his  eyes,  "  don't  reject  the  humble  request  I 
)unke.  to  know  if  Signor  de  Santillanc  is  in  this  jdace.  I  am 
liis  chief  domestic,  and  you  will  do  a  charitable  action  in  al- 
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lowing  me  to  see  him.  You  are  looked  upon  in  Segovia  as  a 
gentleman  of  great  humanity;  and  I  hope  you  will  not  refuse 
me  the  favour  of  conversing  a  moment  with  my  dear  master, 
who  is  not  so  guilty  as  unfortunate."  In  short,  continued 
Pon  Andrea,  the  young  man  expressed  such  a  desire  of  seeing 
you,  that  I  have  promised  to  give  him  that  satisfaction  at 
night.' 

I  assured  Tordesillas,  that  he  could  not  do  me  a  greater 
pleasure  than  to  admit  a  young  man,  who  probably  had  some- 
thing to  communicate  which  it  iitiported  me  very  much  to 
know.  I  waited  with  impatience  for  the  moment  that  was  to 
offer  my  faithful  Scipio  to  my  eyes  ;  for  I  did  not  doubt  that  it 
was  he;  and  I  was  not  mistaken.  He  was  inti-oduced  into  the 
tower  in  the  evening;  and  his  joy,  which  mine  alone  could 
equal,  broke  forth  into  extraordinary  transports  Avhen  he  saw 
me.  For  my  part,  I  was  so  much  overjoyed  at  sight  of  him, 
that  I  held  out  my  arms,  and  he  hugged  me  in  his,  without 
ceremony:  the  distinction  between  master  and  secretary  was 
lost  in  this  embrace;  so  glad  were  they  to  see  one  another. 

When  we  were  a  little  disengaged,  I  interrogated  Scipio 
about  the  condition  in  which  he  left  my  house.  'You  have 
no  house,'  he  replied;  '  and  to  spare  you  the  trouble  of  asking 
unnecessary  questions,  I  will  tell  you,  in  two  words,  what 
passed  at  home.  Your  effects  were  pillaged,  as  well  by  the 
soldiers  as  by  your  own  servants,  who,  looking  upon  you  as  a 
lost  man,  paid  themselves  their  own  wages  with  what  they 
could  carry  off.  Luckily  for  you,  I  had  the  address  to  save 
from  their  talons  two  large  bags  of  double  pistoles,  which  I 
took  out  of  your  strong  box,  and  secured,  by  putting  them  into 
the  custody  of  Salero,  who  will  re-deUver  them  as  soon  as  you 
shall  be  released  from  this  tower,  where  I  believe  you  will  not 
be  long  boarded  at  his  majesty's  expense;  because  you  was 
apprehended  without  the  knowledge  of  the  Duke  of  Lerma.' 

I  asked  how  he  came  to  know  that  his  excellency  had  no 
hand  in  my  misfortune.  '  0  !  as  for  that,'  said  he,  I  'took 
care  to  be  well  informed  :  a  friend  of  mine,  who  enjoys  the 
confidence  of  the  Uuke  d'tJzeda,  told  me  all  the  particulars  of 
your  imprisonment.  "  Calderona,"  said  he,  "ha^dng  dis- 
covered by  the  officiousness  of  a  valet,  that  Signora  Sirena, 
under  another  name,  received  the  Prince  of  Spain  in  the 
night-time;  and  that  this  intrigue  was  conducted  hy  the  Count 
de  Lemos,  with  the  assistance  of  Signor  de  Santillane,  re- 
6olvod  to  be  revenged  upon  them  as  well  as  upon  his  mistress. 
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With  this  view,  lie  went  privately  to  tlie  Duke  d'Uzeda,  and 
discovei-ed  the  whole  atfair.  The  duke,  ravished  at  havin}^  in 
his  hand  such  an  opportunity  of  ruining  his  enemy,  did  not 
fail  to  use  it :  he  informed  the  king  of  what  he  had  heard, 
and  represented  to  liim  with  great  zeal  the  perils  to  which  the 
pi'ince  had  been  exposed.  This  piece  of  news  roused  the  in- 
dignation of  his  majesty,  who  immediately  ordered  Sirena  to 
be  shut  up  in  the  house  of  correction,  banished  the  Count  de 
Lemos,  and  condemned  Gil  Bias  to  perpetual  imprisonment." 
This,'  added  Scipio,  'is  what  my  friend  told  me;  by  which  you 
see  that  your  misfortune  is  the  work  of  the  Duke  d'Uzeda,  or 
rather  of  Calderona.' 

From  this  information,  I  imagined  that  my  affairs  might 
be  retrieved  in  time;  that  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  piqued  at  his 
nephew's  exile,  would  exert  himself  to  have  that  nobleman 
recalled  to  court:  and  I  flattered  myself,  that  I  should  not 
be  forgotten  by  his  excellency.  What  a  fine  thing  hope  is ! 
It  consoled  me  all  of  a  sudden  for  the  loss  of  my  effects,  which 
had  been  stolen;  and  made  me  as  merry  as  if  I  had  cause  to 
be  so.  Far  from  regarding  my  prison  as  an  unhappy  abode, 
where  I  should  perhaps  end  my  days,  it  appeared  rather  as 
the  means  which  fortune  had  used  to  raise  me  to  some  great 
post;  for,  I  reasoned  with  myself  in  this  manner:  The  par- 
tizans  for  the  prime  minister  are  Don  Fernando  Borgia,  Fa- 
ther Jerome,  of  Florence,  and,  in  particular.  Brother  Lewis 
d'Aliaga,  who  owes  to  his  interest  the  place  he  at  present 
possesses  at  court.  With  the  assistance  of  these  powerful 
friends,  his  excellency  will  demolish  all  his  foes ;  or,  perhaps 
the  state  will  soon  alter  its  appearance:  h'm  majesty  is  very 
sickly;  and  as  soon  as  he  shall  be  no  more,  the  prince  his 
son  will  begin  his  reign  by  recalling  the  Count  de  Lemos, 
who  will  immediately  release  me  from  this  place,  and  pre- 
sent me  to  the  new  monarch,  who  will  load  me  with  favours. 
Thus,  already  elevated  with  future  pleasures,  I  scarce  felt 
my  present  misfortune  :  but  I  believe  the  two  bags  of  doub- 
loons, which  my  secretary  told  me  he  had  deposited  with 
the  goldsmith,  contributed,  as  much  as  this  hoi)e,  to  the 
sudden  change  of  my  disposition. 

I  was  too  well  satisfied  with  the  zeal  and  integrity  of  Scipio, 
to  be  silent  on  that  subject :  I  offered  him  the  half  of  the 
money  which  he  had  preserved  from  the  pillage  ;  but  this  he 
r.  Tased  :  '  I  expect,'  said  he,  '  another  mark  of  acknowledg- 
iu>.at.'    As  much  surprised  ut  his  discourse  as  at  his  refusal, 
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I  asked  what  T  could  do  for  him.  '  Don't  let  us  part,'  an- 
ewered  he  ;  'allow  me  to  attach  my  fortune  to  yovirs:  I  have 
a  friendship  for  you  which  I  never  felt  for  any  other  master.' 
*  And  I  can  assure  thee,  child,'  said  I,  'there  is  no  love  lost; 
the  very  first  moment  thou  earnest  to  offer  thy  service,  I  was 
pleased  with  thy  appearance:  we  must  have  been  born  under 
the  Balance  or  Gemini,  which  are  said  to  be  the  two  con- 
stellations that  unite  the  friendship  of  men.  I  willingly  ac- 
cept the  society  thou  hast  proposed;  and  will  begin  it  by 
entreating  the  keeper  to  shut  thee  up  with  me  in  this  tower.' 
'Nothing  can  give  me  more  pleasure,'  cried  he:  'you  antici- 
pate my  desire.  I  was  just  going  to  conjure  you  to  ask  that 
favour  of  him:  your  company  is  dearer  to  me  than  liberty  it- 
self: I  will  only  sometimes  go  to  Madrid  on  the  scout,  and 
see  if  some  change  may  not  have  happened  at  court  which 
can  be  favourable  to  you:  so  that  in  me  you  will  enjoy  at 
once  a  confidant,  courier,  and  spy.' 

These  advantages  were  too  considerable  to  be  rejected:  I 
therefore  kept  along  with  me  a  person  so  useful,  with  the  per- 
mission of  the  obliging  keeper,  who  could  not  refuse  me  such 
an  agreeable  consolation, 

CHAP.  VIII. 

If  it  be  usually  observed,  that  we  have  no  greater  enemies 
than  our  domestics,  it  must  likewise  be  o^vned,  that  when 
they  happen  to  be  faithful  and  affectionate,  they  are  our  best 
friends.  After  the  zeal  that  Scipio  had  manifested,  I  could 
not  look  upon  him  but  as  another  self.  There  was,  therefore, 
no  more  subordination  between  Gil  Bias  and  his  secretary;  no 
more  ceremony;  they  lodged  together  in  the  same  room,  using 
the  same  table  and  bed. 

There  was  a  great  deal  of  gaiety  in  Scipio's  conversation  ; 
he  might  have  been  justly  surnamed  the  good-humoured  lad: 
besides,  he  had  a  good  head,  and  I  profited  by  his  advice. 
'  Friend,'  said  I  to  him  one  day,  'methinks  it  would  be  no  bad 
scheme  for  me  to  write  to  the  Duke  of  Lerma  :  this  could  pi'o- 
duce  no  bad  effect:  what  is  thy  opinion  of  the  matter?  '  '  Yes; 
but,'  answered  he,  '  the  great  are  so  different  from  themselves, 
at  different  times,  that  I  don't  know  how  your  letter  will  be 
received;  nevertheless,  I  am  of  opinion  that  you  should  write. 
In  the  meantime,  althougn  the  minister  loves  you,  you  must 
not  trust  to  his  friendship  for  being  remembered  by  hiiu: 
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these  kind  of  patrons  easily  forget  those  who  are  out  of  sight 
or  hearing.' 

Although  this  Avas  but  too  true,  I  replied,  '  I  judge  more 
favourably  of  my  patron,  to  whose  kindness  for  me  I  am  no 
stranger:  I  am  persuaded  that  he  pities  my  affliction,  which 
incessantly  presents  itself  to  his  mind:  he,  probably,  waits 
until  the  king's  wrath  shall  subside,  before  he  takes  me  out  of 
prison.*  'In  good  time!  '  he  resumed;  '  I  wish  your  opinion 
of  his  excellency  may  be  right  :  implore  his  assistance  then  by 
a  very  moving  letter,  which  I  will  carry  to  him;  and  I  pro- 
mise to  deliver  it  in-to  his  own  hand.' 

I  immediately  called  for  paper  and  ink,  and  composed  a 
morsel  of  eloquence,  which  Scipio  thought  very  pathetic,  and 
Tordesillas  preferred  even  to  the  homilies  of  the  Archbishop 
of  Grenada. 

I  flattered  myself  that  the  Duke  of  Lerma  would  be  moved 
with  compassion,  in  reading  the  melancholy  account  which  I 
gave  him  of  the  miserable  condition  in  which  I  was,  and  in 
tliat  confidence  dispatched  my  courier:  who  no  sooner  arrived 
at  Madrid,  then  he  went  to  the  minister's  house,  and  met  a 
vaiet-d'.'-chambre  of  my  acquaintance,  who  procured  for  him 
an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  the  duke.  '  My  lord,'  said 
Scipio,  presenting  to  his  excellency  the  packet  with  which  he 
was  intrusted,  '  one  of  your  most  faithful  servants,  stretched 
ujjon  straw,  in  a  dismal  dungeon  of  the  tower  of  Segovia,  most 
humbly  entreats  your  grace  to  read  this  letter,  which  a  tui'n- 
key,  out  of  pity,  gave  him  liberty  and  means  to  write.'  The 
minister  opened  and  perused  the  letter:  but  although  he  be- 
held in  it  a  picture  capable  of  melting  the  most  obdui'ate  soul, 
far  frum  seeming  affected  at  my  distress,  he  raised  his  voice, 
and,  in  the  hearing  of  several  persons  present,  said  to  the 
courier,  with  a  furious  air;  'Friend,  tell  Santillane,  that  he 
has  a  great  deal  of  assurance  to  address  himself  to  me,  after 
the  unworthy  action  he  has  committed,  and  for  which  he  is 
so  justly  chastised.  He  is  a  wretch  who  must  not  depend  upon 
my  protection;  for  I  abandon  him  to  the  resentment  of  the 
king.' 

Scipio,  in  spite  of  all  his  effrontery,  was  disconcerted  at  this 
discourse;  but,  notwithstanding  his  confusion,  endeavoured  to 
intercede  for  me.  '  My  lord,' he  i-esumed,  'the  poor  prisoner 
will  die  of  grief  when  he  hears  the  answer  of  your  excellency,' 
The  duke  made  no  reply  to  my  mediator,  but  by  a  stern  look, 
and  turned  his  back  upon  him.    It  was  thus  the  minister 
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treated  me,  the  better  to  conceal  the  part  he  had  in  the  amor- 
ous intrigue  of  the  Prince  of  Spain:  and  this  ought  to  be  a 
warning  to  all  little  agents,  whom  noblemen  use  in  their  secret 
and  dangerous  negociations. 

When  my  secretary  returned  to  Segovia,  ana  made  me  ac- 
quainted with  the  success  of  his  commission,  I  was  replunged 
into  the  dire  abyss  of  despondency  in  which  I  found  myself  the 
first  day  of  ray  imprisonment.  I  thought  myself  even  still 
more  unhappy,  since  I  had  now  no  reason  to  expect  the  pro- 
tection of  the  Duke  of  Lerma.  My  courage  sunk  apace,  and, 
notwithstanding  aU  that  they  could  say  to  raise  it  again,  I  be- 
came a  prey  to  the  most  keen  sorrow,  which  threw  me,  by  de- 
grees, into  a  most  violent  fever. 

Mr.  Keeper,  who  interested  himself  in  my  preservation, 
imagining  that  he  could  not  do  better  than  call  physicians  to 
my  assistance,  brought  two  to  visit  me,  who,  by  their  appear- 
ance, seemed  zealous  ministers  of  the  goddess  Libitina.* 
'  Signor  Gil  Bias,'  said  he,  presenting  them  to  me,  'here  are 
two  Hippocrates es  come  to  see  you;  they  will  set  you  afoot 
again  in  a  little  time.'  I  was  so  much  prejudiced  against 
all  manner  of  physicians,  that  I  should  have  certainly  given 
them  a  very  bad  reception,  had  I  been  in  the  least  desirous  of 
living:  but  at  that  time  I  felt  myself  so  much  tired  of  life,  that 
I  was  glad  Tordesillas  had  put  me  into  their  hands. 

'  Signor  Cavalier,'  said  one  of  these  doctors  to  me,  'in  the 
first  place  you  must  repose  an  entire  confidence  in  our  skill.' 
'I  have  a  most  pei-fect  dependence  on  it,'  answered  T:  'with 
your  assistance,  I  am  very  sure  that,  in  a  few  days,  I  shall  be 
cured  of  all  my  distempers,'  'Yes,'  he  replied,  'with  God's 
help,  you  shall:  at  least,  we  will  do  our  endeavour  for  that 
purpose.'  These  gentlemen  actually  behaved  to  a  miracle, 
and  put  me  into  such  a  good  way,  that  I  was  visibly  posting 
to  the  other  world.  Don  Andrea,  despairing  of  my  recovery, 
had  already  sent  for  a  Franciscan  friar,  to  prepare  me  for 
my  end.  The  good  father,  having  done  his  duty,  had  already 
retired ;  and  I  myself  believing  that  my  last  hour  approached, 
beckoned  Scipio  to  the  bedside.  '  My  dear  friend,  said  I  to 
him,  with  a  faint  voice,  so  much  was  I  enfeebled  by  the  medi- 
cines I  had  taken,  and  the  bleedings  I  had  undergone,  '  I 
leave  to  thee  one  of  the  bags  which  are  at  Gabriel's  house, 
and  conjure  thee  to  carry  the  other  into  the  Asturias  to  jiy 
father  and  mother,  who  must  have  great  occasion  for  it,  if 
*  The  Goddess  who  p<:  sides  o  ver  fn-  erais. 
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they  be  still  alive.  But  alas  !  I  fear  Oicy  c  uuld  not  bear  up 
against  my  ingratitude:  the  report  which,  doubtless,  Muscada 
made  to  them  of  my  hard-heartedness  has,  perhaps,  occa- 
sioned their  death.  If  Heaven  hath  preser\ed  tliem,  in  s])ite 
of  the  inditference  with  which  I  requited  tlieir  affection,  give 
them  the  bag  of  doubloons,  and  beg  them^  from  me,  to  pai-don 
niy  unnatural  behaviour.  If  they  are  no  n.nre,  I  charge  thee 
to  employ  the  money  in  causing  prayers  to  be  put  up  for  the 
repose  of  their  souls  and  mine.'  So  saying,  I  stretched  out 
my  hand,  which  he  bathed  with  his  tears,  without  being  able 
to  answer  one  word:  so  much  was  the  poor  young  man  af- 
flicted at  the  prospect  of  losing  me.  This  proves  that  the  tears 
of  an  heir  are  not  always  the  tears  of  joy  disguised. 

I  lay  thus,  in  expectation  of  my  exit  ;  but  I  was  balked. 
My  doctors,  having  abandoned  me,  left  the  field  free  to  na- 
ture. I  was  saved  by  their  desertion.  The  fever,  which, 
according  to  their  prognostic,  was  to  carry  me  off,  quitted  me 
immediately,  as  if  it  intended  to  give  them  the  lie.  I  re- 
covered  gradually;  and,  by  the  greatest  good  luck  in  the 
world,  a  perfect  tranquillity  of  mind  was  the  frviit  of  my 
disease.  I  had  then  no  need  of  consolation:  I  entertained  for 
riches  and  honour  all  the  contempt  which  the  opinion  of  ap- 
proaching death  had  made  me  conceive  and  now  restored  as 
it  were,  to  myself,  blessed  my  misfortune.  I  thanked  Heaven 
for  it,  as  for  a  particular  favour,  and  firmly  resolved  never  to 
return  to  court,  even  if  the  Duke  of  Lerma  should  recal  me. 
I  proposed  rather,  if  ever  I  should  be  released,  to  purchase  a 
cottage,  and  live  in  it  like  a  philosopher. 

My  confidant  approved  of  my  design,  and  told  me,  that,  in 
order  to  hasten  the  execution  of  it.  he  intended  to  go  and  solicit 
my  enlargement  at  Madrid.  '  There  is  a  thing  come  into  my 
head,'  added  he;  'I  know  a  person  who  can  serve  you.  She  is 
the  favourite  waiting-woman  of  the  prince's  nurse,  and  a  girl 
of  understanding.  I  will  make  her  ai)ply  to  her  mistress  in 
yovir  behalf;  and  will  attempt  everything  to  get  you  out  of  this 
tower,  which  is  still  a  prison,  notwithstanding  the  good  treat- 
ment you  receive  in  it.'  '  Thou  art  in  the  right,'  answered  I; 
'  go,  my  friend,  and  begii\  this  negotiation  without  loss  of  time. 
AVoidd  to  Heaven  we  were  already  in  our  retreat!' 
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SciPio  set  out  once  more  for  Madrid;  and  I,  in  expectation  of 
his  return,  applied  myself  to  reading,  being  furnished  with 
more  books  than  I  wanted  by  Tordesillas,  who  borrowed  them 
from  an  old  commander  that  could  not  read,  though  he  had  a 
line  library,  to  maintain  the  appearance  of  a  literati.  I  loved, 
in  particular,  good  works  of  morality,  because  I  found  in  them, 
every  moment,  passages  that  flattered  my  aversion  for  the 
court,  and  my  inclination  for  solitude. 

I  spent  three  weeks  without  heai'ing  a  syllable  of  my  agent, 
who  at  length  returned,  and  said  to  me  with  a  gay  air,  '  This 
time,  Signor  de  Santillane,  I  bring  good  news.  Madame  the 
nurse  interests  herself  in  your  behalf.  Ker  maid,  at  my  en- 
treaty, in  consideration  of  a  hundred  pistoles  that  I  have  con- 
signed to  her,  has  been  so  generous  as  to  engage  her  to  beg 
your  release  of  the  Prince  of  Spain;  and  that  prince,  who,  as 
I  have  already  observed,  can  refuse  her  nothing,  has  promised 
to  ask  it  of  the  liing  his  father.  I  am  come  hither  in  a  hurry 
to  apprise  you  of  it,  and  shall  return  immediately  to  put  the 
finishing  stroke  to  the  work.'  So  saying,  he  left  me,  and  went 
back  to  court. 

His  tliird  trip  was  not  of  long  duration.  In  eight  days  my 
man  returned,  and  told  me,  tbat  the  prince  had,  not  without 
ditBculty,  obtained  my  release.  This  piece  of  information  was 
confirmed  the  same  day  by  Mr.  Keeper,  who  embraced  ine, 
saying,  'My  dear  Gil  Bias,  thank  Heaven,  you  are  free!  the 
gates  of  this  prison  are  open  to  you;  but  upon  two  conditions, 
which,  perhaps,  will  give  you  a  great  deal  of  pain,  and  which  I 
am  obliged  to  inform  you  of,  though  not  without  regret.  His 
majesty  foi  bids  you  to  appear  at  court,  and  orders  you  to  quit 
the  kingdom  of  Castile  in  a  month.  I  am  very  much  mortified 
that  you  are  prohibited  from  goiri.g  to  court.'  'And  I  am  over- 
joyed at  it,'  I  replied:  '  God  knov.'s  what  my  opinion  of  it  is.  I 
expected  but  one  favour  from  the  king,  and  I  have  received 
two.' 

Being  assured  that  I  was  no  longer  a  prisoner,  I  hired  two 
mules,  which  my  confidant  and  I  mounted  next  day,  after 
having  bid  adieu  to  Cogollos,  and  returned  a  thousand  thanks 
to  Tordesillas  for  all  the  marks  of  friendship  I  had  received  at 
his  hands.  We  set  out  merrily  for  Madrid,  to  retrieve,  from 
the  hands  of  Signor  Gabriel,  our  two  bags,  in  each  of  which 


CHAP.  IX.]  GIL  BLAS.  483 

were  five  hundred  doubloons.  My  associate  said  to  mc  by  the 
way,  '  If  we  are  not  rich  enough  to  buy  a  magnificent  estate, 
we  can,  at  least,  pui'chuse  a  commodious  one.'  '  So  we  had  a 
little  hut,'  answered  I,  '  1  should  be  satisfied  with  my  condition : 
for,  though  I  am  scarce  in  the  middle  of  my  career,  I  feel  myself 
quite  detached  from  the  world;  and  intend,  for  the  future,  to 
live  for  myself  only.  Besides,  I  must  tell  thee,  I  have  formed 
an  enchanting  idea  of  a  country  life,  the  pleasures  of  which  I 
enjoy  by  anticipation.  Methinks  I  already  behold  the  enamelled 
meads,  hear  the  nightingales  sing,  and  the  brooks  muimur. 
Sometimes  I  divert  myself  in  hunting,  and  sometimes  in  fishingi 
Imagine  to  thyself,  my  fi  lend,  all  the  different  pleasures  that 
await  us  in  soUtude,  and  thou  wilt  be  as  much  charmed  with 
it  as  I  am.  With  regard  to  eating,  the  most  simple  nourish- 
ment is  the  best.  A  morsel  of  bread  may  satisfy  us  when  we 
are  hungry,  and  the  appetite  with  which  we  eat  it  will  make 
us  think  it  excellent  food.  The  pleasure  does  not  consist  in 
the  quality  of  exquisite  dishes,  but  centres  wholly  in  ourselves; 
and  this  is  so  true,  that  the  most  delicious  of  my  meals  are  not 
those  in  which  the  greatest  delicacy  and  abundance  reign. 
Frugality  is  a  source  of  deUght,  and  wonderfully  conducive  to 
health.' 

'  By  your  leave,  Signor  Gil  Bias,*  said  my  secretary,  interrupt- 
ing me,  *  I  am  not  altogether  of  your  opinion,  with  regard  to 
the  pretended  frugaUty  you  praise  so  umch.  Why  should  we 
live  like  Diogenes  ?  If  we  indulge  our  appetites  a  little,  we  shall 
not  find  ourselves  a  bit  the  worse  for  it.  Take  my  advice,  and 
since  we  have,  thank  God,  wherewithal  to  render  our  retreat 
agreeable,  let  us  not  make  it  the  habitation  of  hunger  and 
poverty.  As  soon  as  we  shall  have  got  possession  of  our  land, 
we  must  fortify  our  house  with  good  wines,  and  all  other  pro- 
visions suitable  to  people  of  taste,  who  did  not  quit  the  com- 
merce of  mankind  with  a  view  of  renouncing  the  conveniences 
of  life;  but  rather  to  enjoy  them  with  more  tranquillity.  *'  That 
which  a  man  has  in  his  house,"  saysHesiod,  "  never  hurts  him: 
whereas  that  which  he  has  not,  may.  It  is  better,"  addo  the 
same  author,  "for  a  man  to  have  all  things  necessary  in  lus 
possession,  than  in  his  wish  only."  ' 

'  How  the  devil!  Mr.  Scipio,'  cried  I,  'came  you  to  know  the 
Greek  poets?  Ha!  where  did  you  pick  up  acquaintance  with 
ilesiod?'  '  In  the  house  of  a  learned  man, '  he  replied:  '  I  served 
a  pedant  of  Salamanca  some  time.  He  was  a  great  commen- 
tator, and  would  toss  you  up  a  large  volume  in  a  twinkling 
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composed  of  Hebrew,  Greek,  and  Latin  quotations,  taketi  from 
books  in  his  library,  and  translated  into  the  Castilian  tongue. 
As  I  was  his  amanuensis,  I  retained  in  my  memory  a  great 
number  of  sentences,  as  remarkable  as  that  wliich  I  repeated,* 
*If  that  be  the  case,'  said  I,  'your  memory  is  well  garnished. 
But,  to  return  to  your  scheme,  in  what  kingdom  of  Spain  do 
you  think  we  shall  establish  our  philosophical  residence?'  '  I 
vote  for  Arragon,'  reidied  my  confidant;  'we  shall  there  find 
charming  spots,  where  we  may  lead  a  delicious  life.'  '  Well,' 
said  I,  '  be  it  so.  Let  us  fix  in  Arragon.  I  consent  to  the  pro- 
posal; and  I  wish  we  may  there  find  a  place  of  abode,  that  will 
afford  all  those  pleasiires  with  which  I  feast  my  imagination.' 

CHAP.  X. 

When  we  arrived  at  Madrid,  we  alighted  at  a  small  house, 
where  Scipio  had  lodged  in  his  expeditions;  and  the  first  thing 
we  did,  was  to  repair  to  Salero,  in  order  to  retrieve  our  dou- 
bloons. He  gave  us  a  very  civil  reception,  and  expressed  a  good 
deal  of  joy  in  seeing  me  at  liberty.  '  I  protest  to  you,'  said  he, 
•  I  was  so  much  affected  with  your  misfortune,  that  I  conceived 
a  disgust  at  all  alliances  with  courtiers,  their  fortunes  are  so 
uncertain;  and  therefore  gave  my  daughter  Gabriela  in  mar- 
riage to  a  wealthy  merchant.'  '  You  were  in  the  right,'  an- 
swered I:  'for  besides  that  this  match  is  more  solid,  a  citizen 
who  marries  his  daughter  to  a  man  of  quality,  has  not  always 
reason  to  be  satisfied  with  monsieur  his  son-in-law.' 

Then  shifting  the  subject,  and  coming  to  the  purpose,  '  Signor 
Gabriel,'  added  I,  '  be  so  good,  if  you  please,  as  to  deliver  the 
two  thousand  pistoles,  wliich ' — '  Your  money  is  ready  for  you,' 
said  the  goldsmith,  interrupting  me  ;  and  conducting  us  into 
his  closet,  showed  us  the  two  bags  with  notes  ujion  them,  con- 
taining these  words:  '  These  bags  of  doubloons  belong  to  Signor 
Gil  Bias  de  Santillane.'  '  There  they  are,'  said  lie,  '  iust  as  they 
were  committed  to  my  care.' 

I  thanked  Salero  for  the  service  he  had  done  me:  and,  very 
well  consoled  for  the  loss  of  his  daughter,  carried  the  bags 
home,  where  we  began  to  examine  our  double  pistoles.  The 
tale  was  just,  after  having  deducted  about  fifty  which  had  been 
employed  to  procure  my  enlargement.  Our  sole  study  now  was 
to  put  ourselves  in  a  condition  to  depart  for  Arragon.  My 
secretary  undertook  to  buy  a  chaise  and  two  mules,  and  I  pro- 
vided ourselves  with  clothes  and  linen.    While  I  was  going 
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fioin  one  place  to  another  in  tlie  streets,  bargaining  for  what 
I  wanted,  I  met  Baron  Steinbacli,  tliat  officer  of  the  German 
guai'ds  in  whose  house  Don  Alplionso  had  been  brought  up. 

I  saluted  that  cavalier,  who,  knowing  me  also,  came  and 
enibraced  me  with  great  affection.  'I  am  extremely  glad,'  said 
I  to  liirn,  '  to  see  your  lordship  in  such  good  health,  and  to  find 
at  the  same  time  an  opportunity  of  hearing  of  Don  Caesar  and 
Don  Alphonso  de  Leyva.'  '  I  can  give  you  a  certain  account 
of  them  both,'  answered  he,  'for  they  are  now  actually  at  Ma- 
drid, and  lodge  in  my  house.  About  three  months  ago  they 
came  to  town  to  thank  his  majesty  for  a  post  which  Don  Al- 
phonso has  received,  in  consideration  of  the  services  which  his 
ancestors  had  done  the  state.  He  is  made  governor  of  the  city 
of  Valencia,  without  having  asked  the  place,  or  even  desired 
anybody  to  solicit  for  him.  Nothing  can  be  more  generous: 
and  this  shows  that  our  monarch  delights  in  recompensing 
valour.' 

Though  I  knew  much  better  than  the  Baron  de  Steinbach 
what  the  true  motive  was,  I  did  not  seem  to  know  anything  of 
the  matter;  but  expressed  such  a  vehement  desire  to  salute 
my  old  masters,  that,  in  order  to  satisfy  me,  he  carried  me 
home  with  him  immediately.  I  was  curious  to  try  Don  Al- 
phonso, and  judge,  by  the  reception  I  should  meet  with  from 
him  whether  or  no  he  had  any  remains  of  affection  for  me.  I 
found  him  in  a  hall,  playing  at  chess  with  the  baroness;  and 
as  soon  as  he  perceived  me,  he  quitted  the  game,  got  up,  and 
advancing  towards  me  with  transport,  pressed  my  head  within 
his  arms,  saying,  with  marks  of  real  joy,  '  Santillane,  have  I 
found  you  again  !  I  am  overjoyed  at  meeting  with  you !  it  was 
not  my  fault  that  ever  we  parted:  for  I  desired  you,  if  you 
remember,  not  to  leave  the  castle  of  Leyva.  You  had  no  regard 
to  my  request;  but  I  am  far  from  being  angry  with  you  on  that 
account.  I  am  even  beholden  to  you  for  the  motive  of  your 
retreat.  But,  since  that  time,  you  ought  to  have  let  me  hear 
from  you.  and  spared  me  the  trouble  of  sending  in  vain  to  find 
you  at  Grenada,  where  Don  Fernando,  my  bi'other-in-law, 
wrote  me  you  was.' 

After  this  gentle  reproach,  he  continued,  '  Tell  me  what  your 
bu.'siness  is  at  Madrid.  You  have,  I  suppose,  some  employment 
here !  Be  assured,  that  I  share  as  much  as  ever  in  what  con- 
cerns you.'  '  Signor,' answered  I,  'something  less  than  four 
months  ago  I  filled  a  pretty  considerable  post  at  court;  havii>>.; 
iiad  the  honour  to  be  secretary  and  confidant  to  the  Du.ke  uf 
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Lernia.*  'Is  it  possible!'  cried  Don  Alphonso,  with  extreme 
astonishment,  '.what !  was  you  in  the  confidence  of  the  prime 
minister?'  'I  gained  his  favour/  said  I,  'and  lost  it  in  the 
manner  you  shall  hear.'  I  then  recounted  the  whole  story, 
and  ended  my  narration  with  the  resolution  I  had  taken  to 
buy,  with  the  slender  remains  of  my  past  prosperity,  a  cottajje, 
in  which  I  proposed  to  lead  a  retired  life.  The  son  of  Don 
Cjesar,  having  listened  very  attentively,  replied,  '  My  dear  Gil 
Bias,  you  know  I  always  loved  you.  You  shall  be  the  sport  of 
Fortune  no  more.  I  will  deliver  you  from  her  power,  by  making 
you  master  of  an  estate  which  she  cannot  deprive  you  of.  Since 
you  design  to  live  in  the  country,  I  bestow  upon  you  a  small 
farm,  which  we  have  hard  by  Lirias,  about  four  leagues  from 
Valencia.  You  know  the  place,  and  it  is  a  present  which  we 
are  in  a  condition  of  making,  without  incommoding  ourselves 
in  the  least.  I  dare  answer  for  my  father's  consent,  and  know 
that  it  will  give  great  pleasure  to  Seraphina.' 

I  thi-ew  myself  at  the  feet  of  Don  Alphonso,  who  immedi- 
ately raised  me  up.  I  kissed  his  hand,  and,  more  charmed 
with  the  goodness  of  his  heart  than  the  value  of  his  favour, 
'  Signor,' said  I,  *  your  behaviour  enchants  me.  The  present 
which  you  make  is  the  more  agreeable,  as  it  precedes  the  know- 
ledge of  a  piece  of  service  which  I  did  you:  and  I  would  rather 
owe  it  to  your  generosity  than  to  your  acknowledgment.'  My 
governor  was  a  little  surprised  at  my  discourse,  and  did  not 
fail  to  ask  what  this  pretended  service  was.  I  told  him  ;  and 
the  information  redoubled  his  surprise.  He,  as  well  as  the 
Baron  de  Steinbach,  was  far  from  thinking  that  the  govern- 
ment of  the  city  of  Valencia  had  been  bestowed  upon  him  by 
my  interest.  Nevertheless,  as  he  could  not  doubt  my  veracity, 
'  Gril  Bias,*  said  he,  '  since  I  owe  my  post  to  you,  I  don't  intend 
to  confine  my  gratitude  to  the  little  farm  of  Lirias ;  I  viill  give 
you  along  with  it  two  thousand  ducats  yearly.' 

'Halt  there,  Signor  Alphonso,'  said  I,  interrupting  him, 
'  don't  awake  my  avarice.  I  have  too  well  experienced,  that 
riches  serve  only  to  corrupt  my  morals.  I  accept  •with  all  my 
heart  your  farm  of  Lirias,  where  I  will  live  comfortably  mth 
the  money  which  I  have  already  in  my  possession.  But  that 
is  sufficient;  and  far  from  desiring  more,  I  would  rather  eon- 
sent  to  lose  the  superfluity  of  what  I  possess.  Riches  are  a 
burden  to  one  in  retirement,  who  seeks  only  to  enjoy  quiet.' 

\Yhile  we  conversed  in  this  manner,  Don  CjBsar  coming  in, 
expressed  as  much  joy  at  seeing  me  as  his  son  had  doue  beforoi 
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and  nhen  he  understood  the  obligation  which  his  family  lay 
under  to  rae,  he  pressed  me  to  accept  the  annuity,  which  I 
again  refused.  In  short,  the  father  and  son  carried  me  in- 
stantly to  a  notary's  house,  where  they  caused  a  deed  of  gift 
to  be  made  out,  and  signed  it  with  more  pleasure  than  they 
would  have  felt  in  signing  a  deed  to  tlieiv  own  advantage.  When 
it  was  executed,  they  put  it  into  niy  hand,  saying,  the  farm  of 
Liiias  was  no  longer  theirs,  and  that  I  might  go  and  take  pos- 
session of  it  when  I  would.  They  then  went  back  to  the  house 
of  Baron  de  Steinbach;  and  I  flew  to  our  lodgings,  where  niy 
secretary  was  ravished  with  admiration,  when  I  informed  him 
that  we  had  an  estate  in  the  kingdom  of  Valencia,  and  re- 
counted in  what  manner  I  had  made  this  acquisition.  '  IIow 
much,'  said  he,  'may  this  small  dominion  be  worth?'  'Five 
hundred  ducats  per  annum,'  I  replied;  '  and  I  can  assure  thee 
it  is  a  lovely  solitude,  which  I  know  perfectly  well,  having  been 
there  several  times,  in  quality  of  steward  to  the  lords  of  Leyva. 

J-  a  small  house  on  the  borders  of  the  Guadalaviar,  in  a 
hamlet  of  five  or  six  houses,  and  in  the  midst  of  a  charming 
country.' 

'  What  pleases  me  still  more  in  it,'  cried  Scipio,  'is,  that  we 
shall  have  fine  venison,  with  wine  of  Benicarlo,  and  excellent 
muscadine.  Come,  master,  let  us  make  haste  to  quit  the  woi'ld, 
and  gain  our  hermitage.'  '  I  long  as  much  as  thou  dost  to  be 
there,'  I  replied,  '  but  I  must  first  make  a  tour  to  the  Asturias. 
My  parents  are  there  in  no  very  agreeable  situation ;  and  linteiid 
to  conduct  them  to  Lirias,  where  they  will  pass  the  remainder 
of  their  days  in  quiet.  Heaven,  perhaps,  has  granted  me  this 
asylum,  on  purpose  to  receive  them,  and  would  punish  me,  ii 
I  failed  in  my  duty.'  Scipio  approved  very  much  of  my  design, 
and  even  excited  me  to  put  it  in  execution.  '  Let  us  lose  no 
time,'  said  he;  '  I  have  already  secured  a  chaise;  let  us  buy 
mules  immediately,  and  set  out  for  Oviedo.'  'Yes,  my  friend,' 
I  replied,  '  let  us  depart  as  soon  as  we  can.  I  think  it  my  in- 
dispensable duty  to  share  the  sweets  of  my  retirement  with  the 
authors  of  my  being.  Our  journey  will  not  be  long.  We  shall 
soon  see  ourselves  settled  in  our  hamlet;  where,  when  I  arrive, 
I  will  write  over  the  door  of  my  house  these  two  Latin  verses, 
in  letters  of  gold: 

*  Inveni  portum.    Spes  et  fortuna  valete. 
Sat  me  lusislis,  ludUe  nunc  alius.' 
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"While  I  was  getting  ready  for  my  departure  from  Madrid  with 
Scipio,  on  my  journey  to  tlie  Asttirias,  Pope  Paul  the  Fifth 
named  tlie  Duke  of  Lernia  to  the  cardinalship.  This  pope,  being 
desirous  of  establishing  the  inquisition  in  the  kingdom  of  Na- 
ples, invested  that  miuister  with  the  purple,  that  he  might 
engage  him  to  make  King  Philip  consent  to  such  a  laudable 
design.  All  those  who  were  well  acquainted  with  this  new 
member  of  the  sacred  college,  thought,  like  me,  that  the  church 
liad  made  a  fine  acquisition. 

Scipio,  who  would  rather  have  seen  me  in  a  brilliant  post  at 
court,  than  buried  in  solitude,  advised  me  to  present  myself 
before  the  cardinal:  'Perhaps,'  said  he,  'his  eminence,  seeing 
you  out  of  prison  by  the  king's  order,  will  think  it  unnecessary 
to  appear  any  longer  irritated  against  you,  and  take  you  into 
his  service  again.'  '  My  Scipio,'  answered  I,  'you  seem  to  have 
forgot  that  I  obtained  my  liberty  on  condition  that  I  should 
quit  the  two  Castiles  immediately.  Besides,  do  you  think  me 
already  disgusted  with  my  castle  of  Lirias?  I  have  told  you 
once,  and  now  repeat  it,  that  if  the  Diike  of  Lerma  would  re- 
store me  to  his  good  graces,  and  even  offer  me  the  place  of 
Don  Rodrigo  de  Calderona,  I  would  refuse  it.  My  resolution 
is  taken.  I  will  go  in  quest  of  my  parents  at  Oviedo,  and  retire 
■with  them  to  Valencia.  As  for  thee,  my  friend,  if  thou  repentest 
of  having  joined  thy  fortune  to  mine,  speak;  I  am  ready  to  give 
thee  one-half  of  my  money,  and  thou  mayest  stay  at  Madrid, 
and  push  thy  fortune  as  far  as  it  will  go.' 

'  How  !  '  replied  my  secretary,  nettled  at  my  words,  *  can 
you  suspect  me  of  having  any  repugnance  to  follow  you  to 
your  retreat  ?  my  zeal  and  attachment  are  injured  by  your 
suspicion.  What !  Scipio,  that  faithful  servant,  who,  to  share 
your  aflSiction,  would  have  willingly  passed  the  remainder  of 
his  days  with  you  in  the  tower  of  Segovia  !  shall  he  feel  any 
regret  at  accompanying  you  to  an  abode  that  promises  him  a 
thousand  pleasures  !  No,  no,  I  have  no  desire  of  dissuading 
you  from  your  resolution.  I  must  own  I  was  a  little  mis- 
chievous, when  I  advised  you  to  show  yourself  to  the  Duke  of 
Lerma  :  I  wanted  to  sound  you,  that  I  might  know  if  soino 
seeds  of  ambition  did  not  stUl  remain  in  your  breast.  Well 
then,  since  you  are  so  much  detached  from  pomp  and  gran- 
deur, let  us  abandon  the  court  immediately,  to  go  and  enjo/ 
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tliese  innocent  and  delicious  pleasures,  of  which  wo  have 
Formed  such  charming  ideas.'  We  actually  set  out  in  a  few 
3ays,  mounted  together  in  a  chaise  drawn  by  two  good  mules, 
and  conducted  by  a  young  man  with  whom  I  thought  pro- 
per to  augment  my  train.  We  lay  the  first  night  at  Alcala  de 
Flenales,  and  the  second  at  Segovia;  from  whence  (without 
staying  to  visit  the  generous  keeper  Tordesillas)  we  got  tc 
Penafiel  on  the  Douro;  and  next  day  to  Valladolid.*  At  sight 
3f  this  last  place,  I  could  not  help  heaving  a  profound  sigh; 
and  my  companion,  who  perceived  it,  asking  the  cause: 
'  Cliild,'  said  I,  '  I  practised  physic  a  long  time  in  this  city, 
md  my  conscience  upbraids  me  with  it  this  moment!  Methink3 
all  the  sick  people  whom  I  killed  come  out  of  their  tombs, 
and  seem  ready  to  tear  me  to  pieces.'  'What  a  fancy  is  this  !' 
said  my  secretary;  'truly,  Signor  de  Santillane,  you  are  too 
^ood.  Why  should  you  repent  of  having  laboured  in  your  vo- 
cation ?  Observe  the  oldest  physicians;  do  they  feel  any  such 
remorse?  No,  sure:  they  still  go  on  in  their  old  course,  with 
the  utmost  tranquillity,  throwing  the  blame  of  all  fatal  acci- 
dents on  nature,  and  claiming  honour  from  every  lucky  event.* 

'  True,'  said  I,  '  Doctor  Sangrado,  whose  method  I  faithfully 
followed,  was  a  man  of  that  character.  Though  he  saw 
twenty  people  die  daily  under  his  hands,  he  was  so  well  con- 
vinced of  the  excellency  of  bleeding  in  the  arm,  and  plentiful 
draughts  of  warm  water,  which  he  called  his  two  specifics,  in 
all  kinds  of  distempers,  that,  instead  of  suspecting  his  reme- 
dies, he  believed  that  his  patients  died  because  they  had  not 
drunk  and  been  blooded  enough.'  *  Egad  ! '  cried  Scipio, 
bursting  into  a  loud  laugh,  '  this  must  be  an  incomparable 
person  !  '  'If  thou  hast  any  curiosity  to  see  and  hear  him,* 
said  I,  '  thou  mayest  satisfy  it  to-morrow  morning,  i)rovided 
Sangrado  be  still  alive,  and  at  Valladolid,  which  [  can  scarce 
believe,  for  he  was  very  old  when  I  left  him,  and  that  hap- 
pened a  good  many  years  ago.' 

Our  first  care,  when  we  arrived  at  our  inn,  was  to  inquire 
about  the  doctor,  who  we  learned  was  not  yet  dead;  but  being 
too  old  to  visit  patients,  or  move  about,  he  had  given  place 

*  Valladolid  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  cities  of  Old  Castile, 
situated  on  the  small  river  Escueva,  which  divides  it  in  two,  and 
over  which  is  a  handsome  stone  bridge  of  ten  or  twelve  arches. 
In  this  place  is  a  university,  and  no  less  than  seventy  convents,  one 
of  which  is  the  king's  palace,  very  much  embeHished  by  Philip  the 
Fourth. 
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to  three  or  four  doctors,  who  had  acquired  reputation  by 
a  new  method  of  practice,  which  did  not  succeed  a  whit 
better  tlian  his.  We  resolved  to  stay  all  next  day  at  Vallado- 
lid,  as  well  to  rest  our  horses,  as  to  visit  Signor  Sangrado,  to 
■whose  house  we  repaired  about  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
and  found  him  sitting  in  an  easy  chair,  with  a  book  in  his 
hand.  As  soon  as  he  perceived  us,  he  got  up,  and  coming 
towards  me,  with  a  firm  step,  considering  his  age,  which 
was  seventy,  asked  our  business  with  him.  '  Mr.  Doctor,' 
said  I  to  him,  *  don't  you  recollect  me  ?  I  have  the  honour  to 
be  one  of  your  disciples.  Don't  you  remember  a  young  man 
called  Gil  Bias,  who  formerly  lived  in  your  house,  and  was 
your  deputy?'  'What!  is  it  you,  Santillane? '  answered  he, 
embracing  me;  '  I  should  not  have  known  you  again.  I  am 
very  glad  to  see  you.  What  have  you  been  doing  since  you 
left  me?  You  have  doubtless  practised  physic  all  along? '  '  I 
was  indeed,'  said  I,  '  sufficiently  inclined  to  that  profession, 
which,  however  some  strong  reasons  have  hindered  me  from 
exercising.' 

'  So  much  the  worse,' replied  Sangrado.  'With  the  prin- 
ciples which  you  imbibed  from  me,  you  would  have  become  an 
expert  physician,  provided  Heaven  had  given  you  grace  to  pre- 
serve yom'self  from  the  dangerous  love  of  chemistry.  Ah  !  my 
son  !  '  continued  he,  with  an  air  of  sorrow,  '  what  a  change 
has  happened  in  physic  within  these  few  years  !  That  art  is 
robbed  of  all  its  honour  and  dignity:  that  art,  which  in  all 
times  hath  regarded  the  life  of  man,  is  now  a  prey  to  rashness, 
presumption,  and  empirics;  for  their  actions  speak,  and  in  a 
little  time  the  very  stones  will  cry  aloud  against  the  cabals  of 
these  new  practitioners.  Lapides  clamahunt.'  There  are  in  this 
city  physicians  (or  such  as  call  themselves  so)  who  are  yoked 
to  the  triumphal  car  of  antimony,  Currus  ti-iumphalis  antimo- 
nii:  truants  from  the  schools  of  Paracelsus,  adorers  of  ker- 
mes,  accidental  curers,  who  make  the  whole  science  of  medi- 
cine consist  in  knowing  how  to  prepare  chemical  drugs.  What 
shall  I  tell  you  !  everything  is  turned  topsy-turvy  in  theu-  me- 
thod. Bleeding  at  the  foot,  for  example,  hitherto  so  seldom 
practised,  is  now  almost  the  only  evacuation  in  use.  Those 
purgatives,  which  were  formerly  gentle  and  benign,  are  now 
changed  for  emetics  and  kermes.  The  whole  is  a  mere  chaos, 
where  each  does  what  he  thinks  proper,  transgressing  those 
bovinds  of  order  and  sagacity  which  our  ancient  masters  had 
so  wisely  prescribed.' 
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Whatever  inclination  I  had  to  laugh  at  such  a  comical  de- 
clamation, I  had  power  to  resist  it.  I  did  more:  I  exclaimed 
against  kermes,  without  knowing  what  it  was,  and  at  a  ven- 
ture wished  those  who  invented  it  at  the  devil.  Scipio,  ob- 
serving that  I  made  myself  merry  with  this  scene,  had  a  mind 
to  act  in  it  also.  '  Mr.  Doctor,'  said  he  to  Sangrado,  '  as  I  am 
grand-nephew  to  a  pliysician  of  the  old  school,  give  me  leave 
to  revolt  with  you  against  chemical  medicines.  My  late  grand- 
uncle  (re.  t  his  soul!)  was  such  a  warm  partisan  of  Hippo- 
crates, that  he  often  battled  with  quacks  who  spoke  disre- 
spectfully of  that  prince  of  physic.  True  blood  will  always 
show  itself;  I  would  willingly  perform  the  oflEice  of  executioner 
to  those  ignorant  innovators,  of  whom  you  complain  with  such 
eloquence  and  justice.  What  disorders  must  these  wretches 
create  in  civil  society  !  ' 

'  That  disorder,'  replied  the  doctor,  '  is  more  extensive  than 
you  imagine.  My  having  published  a  book  against  the  robbers 
of  medicine  was  of  no  use.  Oii-  the  contrary,  the  mischief 
daily  increases.  Tlie  surgeons,  mad  with  the  ambition  of  act- 
ing as  physicians,  think  themselves  sufficiently  qualified,  when 
there  is  nothing  to  be  done  but  to  give  kermes  and  emetics,  to 
which  they  add  bleeding  at  the  foot,  according  to  their  own  fancy. 
They  even  proceed  so  far  as  to  mix  kermes  in  apozems  and 
cordial  potions;  and  so  they  are  on  a  par  with  your  celebrated 
prescribers.  This  contagion  has  spread  also  among  the  clois- 
ters. There  are  some  monks  who  act  both  as  apothecaries 
and  surgeons.  Those  apes  of  medicine  apply  themselves  to 
chemistry,  and  compose  pernicious  drugs,  with  which  they 
abridge  the  lives  of  their  reverend  fathers.  In  fine,  there  are 
more  than  sixty  monasteries  of  men  and  women  in  Valladolid; 
so  you  may  judge  wliat  ravage  is  made  in  them,  by  kermes 
united  with  emetics,  and  bleeding  in  the  foot.'  '  Signor  San- 
grado,' said  I,  'you  have  reason  to  be  incensed  against  these 
poisoners.  I  groan  in  concert  with  you,  and  share  your  alarms 
for  the  lives  of  mankind,  which  are  so  manifestly  threatened 
by  a  method  so  dilferent  from  yours.  T  am  very  much  afraid 
that  chemistry  vdll  one  day  occasion  the  total  ruin  of  physic, 
in  the  same  manner  as  false  money  proves  destructive  to  king- 
doms.   Heaven  grant  that  the  fatal  day  be  not  too  near  ! ' 

At  this  part  of  our  conversation,  an  old  maid  servant 
brought  in  for  the  doctor  a  little  light  bread  on  a  salver,  and 
a  glass  with  two  bottles,  one  of  which  vvas  filled  with  water, 
and  tlie  otlier  with  wine.    After  he  had  eaten  a  morsel  of  the 
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bread,  he  took  a  draught  of  liquor,  in  which,  indeed,  there 
were  two-thirds  water  :  but  tliat  did  not  save  liim  froui  tlie 
rein'oacli  which  he  gave  me  the  handle  to  vent  against  hira. 
'  Ah,  ah  ! '  said  I,  '  Mr.  Doctor,  have  I  cauglit  you  in  the  fact? 
You  drink  wine  then  !  You  have  always  declared  against  that 
liquor;  you  who,  during  three-fourths  of  your  life,  have  drunk 
nothing  but  water.  How  long  have  you  acted  so  inconsistently 
with  yourself  ?  You  cannot  excuse  yourself  on  account  of 
your  age;  since,  in  one  part  of  your  writings,  you  define  old 
age  a  natural  decay,  that  withers  and  consumes  us ;  and,  in 
consequence  of  that  definition,  deplore  the  ignorance  of  those 
people  who  style  wine  the  milk  of  old  men.  What,  therefore^ 
can  you  say  in  your  own  justification  ? ' 

'  You  declare  war  against  me  very  unjustly,*  replied  the  old 
physician.  '  Had  I  drunk  pure  wine,  you  would  have  had 
some  reason  to  look  upon  me  as  an  unfaithful  observer  of  my 
own  method:  but  you  see  that  my  wine  is  very  much  diluted.' 
'  Another  inconsistency,  my  dear  master,'  said  I ;  'do  not  you 
remember  that  you  blamed  the  canon  Sedillo  for  drinking 
wine,  although  it  was  mixed  with  a  great  deal  of  water?  Con- 
fess freely,  that  you  are  sensible  of  your  eri'or,  and  that  wine 
is  not  a  fatal  liquor,  as  you  advanced  in  your  works,  provided 
it  be  drunk  with  moderation.' 

These  words  perplexed  the  doctor,  who  could  not  deny  that 
he  had  forbidden  the  use  of  wine  in  his  books,  but  shame  and 
vanity  hindered  him  from  owning  that  my  remarks  were  just, 
and  he  did  not  know  what  answer  to  make.  To  extricate  him 
out  of  this  dilemma,  I  shifted  the  discourse;  and,  in  a  moment 
after,  took  leave  of  him,  exorting  him  to  keep  his  ground  still 
against  the  new  practitioners.  '  Courage,  Signor  Sangrado,' 
said  I  to  him,  '  be  indefatigable  in  decrying  kermes,  and  com- 
bat against  bleeding  in  the  foot,  without  ceasing.  If,  in  spite 
of  your  zeal  and  physical  orthodoxy,  that  empirical  race  should 
succeed  in  ruining  true  discipline,  you  will  at  least  enjoy  the 
consolation  of  having  done  your  utmost  to  maintain  it. 

As  my  secretary  and  I  returned  to  the  inn,  conversing 
together  about  the  diverting  and  original  character  of  the 
doctor,  a  man  about  five-and-fifty  or  sixty  years  of  age 
passed  us  in  the  street,  walking  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the 
ground,  and  a  large  rosary  in  his  hand.  I  viewed  him  atten- 
tively, and  easily  recollected  him  to  be  Signor  Manuel  Or- 
donnez,.  that  pious  director  of  the  hospital,  of  whom  such 
honourable  mention  is  made  in  the  first  volume  of  my  me- 
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moirs.  I  accosted  liim  with  great  demonstrations  of  respi-ct, 
saying,  '  Health  to  tlie  venerable  and  discreet  Signer  Manuel 
Ordonnez  '  the  most  proper  man  in  the  world  to  manage  the 
l^oor's  money.'  At  these  words  he  eyed  me  narrowly,  and  an- 
swered, tliat  he  remembered  my  features,  but  he  could  nut 
recollect  the  place  where  he  had  seen  me.  '  I  was  often  at  your 
house,'  said  I,  '  while  you  had  in  your  service  a  friend  of  mine 
called  Fabricio  Nunnez.*  'Ah!  I  remember  you  now,'  an- 
swered the  director,  with  a  satirical  smile,  '  by  this  token,  that 
you  were  both  arch  lads,  and  played  together  many  tricks  of 
youth.  Well,  what  is  become  of  poor  Fabricio?  every  time  I 
think  of  him  I  am  uneasy  about  his  circumstances.' 

'  ily  motive,'  said  I,  '  for  taking  the  liberty  of  stopping  you 
in  the  street,  was  to  give  you  an  account  of  him.  Fabricio  is 
at  Madrid,  employed  in  composing  miscellanies.'  '  What  do 
you  call  miscellanies?'  answered  he.  •That  is,'  said  I,  'he 
writes  in  prose  and  verse.  He  composes  comedies  and  ro- 
mances: in  a  word,  he  is  a  young  fellow  of  genius,  and  is  very 
well  received  in  the  best  families.'  '  But,' said  the  director, 
*  how  stands  he  with  his  baker?*  'Not  quite  so  well,'  an- 
swered I,  '  as  with  people  of  fashion:  between  you  and  me,  I 
believe  he  is  as  poor  as  job.'  '  Oh  !  I  don't  at  all  doubt  it,' 
cried  Ordonnez:  '  let  him  make  his  court  to  noblemen  as  much 
as  he  pleases,  his  complaisance,  flattery,  and  cringing  will 
bring  still  less  into  his  pocket  than  his  works.  Remember,  I 
prophecy,  that  you  will  one  day  see  him  in  the  hospital.' 

'That  may  very  well  be,'  I  replied;  'poetry  has  brought 
many  a  one  to  that  catastrophe.  My  friend  Fabricio  would 
have  done  much  better  had  he  remained  with  your  worship, 
lie  would  by  this  time  have  rolled  upon  gold.'  '  At  least  he 
would  have  been  in  very  ^sy  circumstances,'  said  Manuel, 
'  I  had  a  regard  for  him,  and  would  have,  by  i-aising  him  from 
post  to  post,  procured  a  solid  settlement  for  him  in  the  hos- 
pital, had  he  not  been  whimsical  enough  to  set  up  for  a  wit. 
He  composed  a  comedy,  which  was  acted  by  the  players  of  this 
city:  the  piece  succeeded  ;  and  from  that  moment  his  he;id 
turned.  He  believed  himself  another  Lope  de  Vega;  and  prefer- 
ring the  smoke  of  public  applause  to  the  real  advantages  which 
my  friendship  prepared  for  him,  demanded  his  dismission.  I 
remonstrated  in  vain,  that  he  was  going  to  quit  the  substance 
and  run  after  the  shadow.  I  could  not  detain  this  madman, 
w  ho  was  actuated  with  the  fury  of  writing.  He  did  i)ot  know 
hia  own  interest,'  added  he     '  The  young  man  who  succeeded 
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him  in  my  service  is  a  living  proof  of  tliis.  Having  more  judg- 
ment and  less  understanding  than  Fabricio,  he  applied  him- 
self wholly  to  the  execution  of  his  commissions,  and  studied  to 
please  me.  Accordingly,  I  have  promoted  him  as  he  deserved, 
and  he  now  actually  enjoys  two  employments  at  the  hospital, 
the  least  of  which  is  more  than  sufficient  to  maintain  an  honest 
man,  encumbered  with  a  large  family.' 

CHAP.  II. 

Prom  Valladolid  we  got  in  four  days  to  Oviedo,  without  meet- 
ing with  any  bad  accident  on  the  road,  notwithstanding  the 
proverb,  which  says,  that  robbers  smell  the  money  of  travellers 
afar  off.  We  should  have  been,  however,  a  pretty  good  booty; 
and  two  inhabitants  of  the  cavern  would  have  been  suljficient 
to  carry  off  our  doubloons  with  ease;  for  I  had  not  learned  to 
grow  valiant  at  court;  and  Bertrand,  my  moco  de  mulas,*  did 
not  seem  of  a  humour  to  die  in  defence  of  his  master's  purse  : 
Scipio  was  the  only  Hector  among  us. 

It  being  night  when  we  arrived  in  town,  we  went  to  lodge  at 
an  inn  hard  by  the  house  of  my  uncle  the  canon  Gil  Perez.  I 
was  willing  to  understand  the  situation  of  my  parents  before  I 
should  appear  as  their  son;  and,  for  this  piece  of  information, 
I  could  not  apply  to  a  more  proper  person  than  my  landlord  or 
his  wife,  whom  I  knew  to  be  people  who  were  very  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  affairs  of  their  neighbours.  In  effect,  the 
landlord,  after  having  eyed  me  with  attention,  recollecting  my 
face,  cried,  '  By  St.  Antonio  de  Padua  !  this  is  the  sou  of 
honest  usher  Bias  of  Santillane.'  '  Yes,  truly,'  said  his  wife, 
*  it  is  he  indeed  !  he  is  very  little  altered  :  it  is  the  same  little 
brisk  Gil  Bias,  who  had  always  more  spirit  in  his  heart  than 
beef  on  his  bones.  I  think  I  see  him  still  coming  to  this 
house,  with  his  bottle  for  wine  to  his  uncle's  supper.' 

'  Madam,'  said  I,  '  you  have  a  very  happy  memory  :  but 
pray  tell  me  news  of  my  family;  my  father  and  mother  are 
doubtless,  in  no  very  agreeable  situation.'  'That  is  but  too 
true,' replied  the  landlady:  'how  bad  soever  you  may  think 
their  condition  is,  you  cannot  conceive  them  more  distressed 
than  they  are.  Gil  Perez,  honest  man,  has  lost  the  use  of  one 
half  of  Ids  body  by  the  palsy;  and,  in  all  appearance  cannot 
last  long:  your  father,  who  has  lived  of  late  with  the  canon, 
has  got  a  defluction  in  his  breast,  or  rather  is  at  this  moment 
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in  tlm  si^'op.ics  of  flr-ath;  and  your  niotlic:',  tliougli  far  from 
I'cing  well,  is  obliged  to  serve  as  a  nurse  to  hot!).' 

On  this  report,  vvliich  made  me  feel  that  I  was  a  son,  I  left 
Bertrand  with  my  equipage  at  the  imi  ;  and,  attended  by  my 
secretary,  who  would  not  quit  me,  repaired  to  my  uncle's 
house.  As  soon  as  I  appeared  before  my  mother,  an  emotion, 
which  I  caused  in  her,  signified  my  presence,  before  her  eyes 
had  distinguished  my  features.  '  Son,'  said  she,  with  a  me- 
lancholy air,  after  she  had  embraced  me,  'come  and  see  your 
father  breathe  his  last:  you  are  come  time  enough  to  be  struck 
with  that  cruel  spectacle.'  So  saying,  she  carried  me  into  a 
chamber  where  the  unfortunate  Bias  of  Santillane,  lying  on  a 
bed  that  too  well  denoted  the  poverty  of  an  usher,  drew  near 
his  exit.  Though  he  was  environed  by  the  shades  of  deatli, 
his  senses  had  not  quite  forsaken  him.  '  My  dear  friend,'  said 
my  mother  to  him,  '  here  is  your  son  Gil  Bias,  who  begs  your 
forgiveness  for  the  sorrows  he  has  occasioned,  and  asks  your 
blessing.'  At  these  words,  my  father  opening  his  eyes,  which 
death  had  begun  to  close,  fixed  them  upon  me;  and  observ- 
ing, in  spite  of  his  own  lamentable  condition,  that  I  was 
very  much  aifected  with  the  loss  of  him,  seemed  moved  at 
my  grief,  and  attempted  to  speak  ;  but  had  not  strength 
enough  to  utter  one  word.  I  took  hold  of  one  of  his  hands; 
and  while  I  bathed  it  with  my  tears,  unable  to  pronounce 
a  syllable,  he  expired,  as  if  he  had  waited  for  my  arrival  be- 
fore he  would  breathe  his  last. 

My  mother  was  too  well  prepared  for  his  death  to  be  im- 
moderately afllicted  at  it ;  and  I  was,  perhaps,  more  grieved 
than  she,  although  my  father  had  never  given  me  the  least 
mark  of  his  friendship  in  his  life.  My  being  his  son  was  a 
sufiicient  cause  for  me  to  lament  him;  besides,  I  upbraided 
myself  for  not  having  assisted  him  in  his  distress  :  and,  when 
I  reflected  upon  my  hard-hearted ness,  looked  upon  myself  as 
a  monster  of  ingratitude,  or  rather  as  a  downright  parricide. 
My  uncle,  whom  I  afterward  beheld  stretched  on  a  truckle 
bed,  and  in  a  miserable  condition,  made  me  feel  fresh  re- 
morse. '  Unnatural  son  !  '  said  I  to  myself,  *  contemplate, 
for  thy  punishment,  the  misery  of  thy  parents.  If  thou  hadst 
given  them  a  small  share  of  the  superfluity  which  was  in  tliy 
possession,  before  thou  wast  imprisoned,  they  would  have  en- 
joyed conveniences  which  the  revenue  of  the  prebend  could 
not  afford;  and,  perhaps,  thou  wouldst  have  prolonged  the  lite 
of  thy  father.' 
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The  unfortunate  Gil  Perez  was  become  a  child  agahi,  having 
lost  both  his  memory  and  judgment.  In  vain  did  I  press  him 
in  my  arms,  with  marks  of  real  affection;  he  seemed  insensible 
of  what  I  did.  When  my  mother  told  him  that  I  was  his  nephew 
Gil  Bias,  he  looked  at  me  with  an  unmeaning  eye,  and  made 
no  answer.  Though  blood  and  gratitude  had  not  obliged  me 
to  lament  an  uncle  to  whom  I  owed  so  much,  I  could  not  have 
beheld  him  in  a  condition  so  worthy  of  pity,  without  feeling  the 
emotions  of  compassion. 

All  this  time  Scipio  remained  in  a  melancholy  silence,  par- 
took of  my  affliction,  and,  through  friendship,  mingled  his  sighe 
with  mine.  As  I  concluded  that  my  mother,  after  such  a  long 
absence,  wanted  to  converse  with  me,  and  that  she  might  be 
uneasy  at  the  presence  of  a  man  w'hom  she  did  not  know,  I 
took  him  aside,  and  said,  '  Go,  my  child,  go,  and  repose  thy- 
self at  the  inn;  and  leave  me  here  with  my  mother,  who  per- 
haps will  think  thee  one  too  many  in  a  conversation  that  will 
wholly  turn  on  family  affairs.'  Scipio,  rather  than  put  us  under 
any  constraint,  retired  ;  and  I  actually  discoursed  with  my 
mother  the  best  part  of  the  night.  We  gave  one  another  a 
faithful  account  of  what  had  happened  to  us  since  my  de]  iar- 
ture  from  Oviedo:  she  was  minute  in  the  detail  of  those  mor- 
tifications she  had  suffered  in  the  families  where  she  had  been 
duenna,  and  told  me  an  infinite  number  of  things  on  that  Pub- 
ject,  which  I  was  glad  my  secretary  did  not  hear,  though  he 
was  entrusted  with  all  my  secrets.  With  all  the  respect  that 
I  owe  to  the  memory  of  a  mother,  I  must  own  that  the  good 
lady  was  a  little  prolix  in  her  narrations;  and  she  would  have 
spared  me  three-fourths  of  her  hi;>tory  had  she  suppressed  all 
the  trivial  circumstances  of  it:  she  concluded  at  length,  and  I 
began  mine.  I  passed  lightly  over  all  my  adventures ;  but  when 
I  came  to  the  visit  which  I  received  at  Madrid  from  the  son  of 
Bertrand  Muscada,  the  grocer  at  Oviedo,  I  enlarged  upon  that 
article. 

'I  own,'  said  I  to  my  mother,  *I  gave  that  youag  man  a 
very  bad  reception;  who,  to  be  revenged,  has  doubtless  drawn 
a  very  frightful  picture  of  me.'  '  In  that  he  did  not  fail,'  an- 
swered she :  '  he  told  us  that  he  found  you  so  proud  of  the  favour 
of  the  prime  minister,  that  you  scarce  deigned  to  recollect  him ; 
and ,  when  he  described  our  distress,  heard  him  with  the  utmost 
indifference.  As  parents,'  added  she,  'always  endeavour  to 
find  excuses  for  the  beha\'iour  of  their  children,  we  could  not 
believe  that  you  had  such  a  bad  heart;  your  arrival  at  Oviedo 
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justifies  our  good  opinion  of  you,  and  your  present  soitow  con- 
firms your  apology.' 

'  You  judge  too  favourably  of  me,'  I  replied ;  '  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  truth  in  young  Muscada's  report:  when  he  visited  me,  I 
was  wholly  engrossed  by  the  care  of  making  my  fortune ;  and  the 
ambition  that  possessed  me  would  not  permit  me  to  tliiuk  of 
my  parents.  It  must  not  therefore  be  wondered  at,  if,  in  this 
disposition,  I  gave  an  unwelcome  reception  to  a  man,  who, 
accosting  me  rudely,  told  me,  in  a  brutal  manner,  that  hearing 
I  was  richer  than  a  Jew,  he  came  to  advise  me  to  send  you 
some  money,  of  which  you  stood  in  great  need  :  he  even  re- 
proached my  indiff"erence  for  my  family  in  very  indecent  terms. 
I  was  shocked  at  his  freedom;  and,  losing  patience,  pushed  him 
by  the  shoulders  out  of  my  closet.  I  own  I  was  to  blame  in 
this  rencounter:  I  ought  to  have  reflected  that  it  was  not  your 
fault  if  the  grocer  wanted  manners;  and  that  his  advice  was 
never  the  worse  for  its  being  brutally  delivered. 

'  This  was  what  I  represented  to  myself  immediately  after  I 
had  sent  Muscada  about  his  business.  My  blood  spoke  in  your 
behalf;  I  recalled  all  my  duty  to  my  parents;  and,  blushing  for 
shame  for  having  performed  it  so  ill,  felt  remorse,  which,  never- 
theless, can  do  me  no  honour  with  you,  because  it  was  soon 
stifled  with  avarice  and  ambition;  but  having  been  afterward 
imprisoned,  by  the  king's  order,  in  the  tower  of  Segovia,  I  fell 
dangerously  ill,  and  that  happy  distemper  hath  restored  your 
son  to  you;  yes,  it  was  my  disease  and  imprisonment  that  made 
nature  resume  all  her  rights,  and  entirely  detach  me  from 
court.  I  now  thirst  after  solitude;  and  my  sole  motive  for 
coming  to  the  Asturias  was  to  intreat  you  to  share  with  me 
the  sweets  of  a  retired  life.  If  you  don't  refuse  my  request,  I 
will  conduct  you  to  an  estate  which  I  have  in  the  kingdom  of 
Valencia,  where  we  shall  live  at  our  ease.  You  may  believe 
I  intended  to  carry  my  father  thither  also;  but  since  Heaven 
hath  ordained  it  otherwise,  let  me  have  the  satisfaction  of 
enjoying  my  mother's  company,  and  of  making  amends  to  her 
for  my  past  neglect,  by  all  imaginable  care.'  '  I  am  very  much 
obliged  to  your  laudable  intention,'  said  my  mother,  '  and  would 
go  without  hesitation,  if  I  saw  no  objections  in  the  case;  but  I 
will  not  leave  my  brother,  your  uncle,  in  this  deplorable  con- 
dition: and  I  am  so  much  used  to  this  country,  that  I  cannot 
now  quit  it.  However,  as  the  thing  deserves  due  consideration, 
I  will  think  of  it  at  leisure:  let  us  at  present  take  care  of  your 
father's  funeral.'    'That,'  said  I   'shall  be  ordered  by  the 
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yovmg  man  whom  you  saw  along  with  me;  he  is  my  secretary, 
and  has  such  zeal  and  understanding,  that  we  may  depend  upon 
liis  care.* 

Scarce  had  I  pronounced  these  words,  when  Scipio  retiTrned, 
it  being  already  day;  and  asked  if  we  had  any  occasion  for  his 
service  in  our  perplexity.  I  told  him  that  he  came  very  season 
ably  to  receive  an  important  order  which  I  had  to  give.  When 
he  knew  what  the  business  was,  'Enough,'  said  he,  'I  have 
already  contrived  the  whole  ceremony,  and  you  may  trust  to 
my  discretion.'  '  Beware,'  said  my  mother,  'of  making  a  pomp- 
ous burial:  it  cannot  be  too  modest  for  my  husband,  whom  all 
the  town  knew  to  be  a  very  indigent  usher.'  '  Madam,'  replied 
Scipio,  '  had  he  been  still  more  needy  than  he  was,  I  would  not 
abate  two  farthings  of  the  expense:  for  in  this  I  regard  my  mas- 
ter only;  he  has  been  the  Duke  of  Lerma's  favourite-  and  his 
father  ought  to  be  nobly  interred. ' 

I  approved  of  my  secretary's  design,  and  even  desired  him 
to  spare  no  cost:  the  remains  of  vanity  which  I  still  preserved 
broke  out  on  this  occasion:  I  flattered  myself,  that  in  being  at 
a  great  expense  upon  a  father,  who  left  me  no  inheritance,  I 
should  make  the  world  admire  my  generous  beha\iour.  My 
mother,  for  her  part,  whatever  modesty  she  affected,  was  not 
ill  pleased  to  see  her  husband  buried  in  splendour.  We  there- 
fore gave  a  carte  hlmiche  to  Scipio,  who,  without  loss  of  time, 
took  all  necessary  measures  for  a  superb  funeral. 

He  succeeded  but  too  well;  and  performed  such  magnificent 
obsequies,  that  he  brought  the  whole  city  and  suburbs  on  my 
back;  all  the  inhabitants  of  Oviedo,  from  the  highest  to  the 
lowest,  being  shocked  at  my  ostentation.  'This  minister,'  said 
one,  '  is  in  a  great  hurry  to  lay  out  money  on  his  father's  inter- 
ment; but  he  was  in  none  to  maintain  him.'  '  He  would  have 
done  better,'  said  another,  '  had  he  succoured  his  father  vdiile 
he  was  alive,  than  to  honour  hina  so  much  now  that  he  is  dead,' 
In  short,  reproaches  were  not  spared;  every  one  had  a  fling  at 
mc:  but  they  did  not  stop  here;  they  insulted  Scipio,  Bertrand, 
and  me,  as  we  ca,me  out  of  the  church,  loaded  us  with  i-evil- 
ings,  and  hooted  us  as  we  walked  along,  and  conducted  Ber- 
trand to  the  inn  with  a  shower  of  stones. 

To  disperse  the  mob  that  was  gathered  before  my  imele's 
house,  there  was  a  necessity  for  my  mother's  shewing  herself, 
and  declaring,  that  she  was  perfectly  well  satisfied  with  my 
conduct.  Some  ran  to  the  public-house,  in' order  to  demolish 
IT  J  chaise;  and  this  they  certainly  v/ould  have  done,  if  the  land- 
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Joi-fl  and  his  wife  had  not  found  means  to  appease  their  fury, 
and  dissuade  them  from  their  design. 

All  these  affronts,  which  were  the  effects  of  the  young  grocer's 
report  of  me  through  tlie  city,  inspired  me  with  such  aversion 
for  my  townsmen,  that  I  determined  speedily  to  leave  Oviedo, 
where,  otherwise,  I  should  perhaps  have  stayed  a  good  while. 
This  I  plainly  tolC  my  mother,  who,  being  very  much  mortified 
at  the  reception  with  which  the  people  had  regaled  me,  did  not 
oppose  my  departure.  What  remained  now,  was  to  know  how 
I  should  dispose  of  her.  'Mother,'  said  I,  'since  my  uncle 
wants  your  assistance,  I  wall  not  press  you  to  go  along  with  me 
at  present;  but  as,  in  all  appearance,  he  has  not  long  to  live, 
you  must  promise  to  come  to  my  estate  immediately  after  his 
decease.* 

'  I  will  make  no  such  promise,'  answered  my  mother,  '  being 
resolved  to  pass  the  rest  of  my  days  in  the  Asturias,  in  perfect 
independence.'  '  Will  not  you  always,'  said  I,  'be  mistress  in 
my  house?'  'I  don't  know  that,'  she  resumed:  'you  may  fall 
in  love  with  some  young  girl,  and  marry  her;  then  I  shall  be 
her  mother-in-law;  consequently  we  cannot  live  together.'  '  You 
foresee  misfortune,'  said  I,  'at  too  great  a  distance:  I  have  no 
intention  to  marry;  but,  if  the  fancy  should  strike  me,  depend 
upon  it,  I  will  oblige  my  wife  to  be  implicitly  submissive  to 
your  will.'  '  That  is  promising  too  much,'  resumed  my  mother; 
'  I  should  want  security  for  my  bondsman ;  and  would  not  even 
swear,  that,  in  our  disputes,  you  would  not  take  the  part  of 
your  wife  rather  than  mine,  how  far  soever  she  might  be  in  tlie 
wrong.' 

'  You  talk  reasonably,  madam,'  cried  my  secretary,  joining 
in  the  conversation;  '  I  am  of  your  opinion,  that  submissive 
daughters-in-law  are  very  rare.  In  the  meantime,  to  accom- 
modate matters  between  you  and  tny  master,  since  you  are 
absolutely  resolved  to  live  in  the  Asturias,  and  he  in  the  king- 
dom of  Valencia,  he  must  grant  you  an  allowance  of  one  hun- 
dred pistoles,  which  T  shall  bring  hither  every  year.  By  these 
means,  the  mother  and  son  will  live  very  happy  at  the  distance 
of  two  hundred  leagues  from  one  another.'  The  parties  con- 
cerned approved  of  the  proposal:  I  paid  the  first  year's  annuity 
per  advance,  and  quitted  Oviedo  next  morning  before  break  oi 
day,  tliat  I  might  not  be  treated  by  the  populace  like  another 
St.  Stephen.  Such  was  the  reception  I  met  with  in  my  own 
country:  an  excellent  lesson  for  those  people  of  the  common 
rank,  who,  after  having  got  a  fortune  abroad,  return  to  the 
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place  of  their  nativity,  and  afifect  the  gentleman  of  import- 
ance. 

CHAP.  III. 

We  took  the  road  to  Leon,  then  to  Valencia;  and  continuing 
our  journey,  by  small  stages,  in  ten  days  arrived  at  the  city  of 
Segorba;  from  whence,  next  morning,  we  repaired  to  my  estate, 
which  was  but  three  leagues  distant  from  it.  As  we  drew  near 
tliis  place,  my  secretary  observed  with  great  attention  all  the 
country-seats  that  presented  themselves  to  his  view,  on  the 
right  and  left;  and  when  he  perceived  one  of  a  grand  appear- 
ance he  always  pointed  to  it  with  his  finger,  and  said,  '  I  wish 
that  was  our  retreat.'  'I  don't  know,  friend,'  said  I  to  him, 
'what  idea  thou  hast  foi'med  of  our  habitation  ;  but  if  you 
imagine  that  it  is  a  magnificent  house  like  that  on  some  great 
nobleman's  estate,  I  tell  you,  beforehand,  that  you  are  furiously 
mistaken.  If  thou  hast  not  a  mind  to  be  the  dupe  of  thy  own 
imagination,  represent  to  thyself  the  small  house  which  Horace 
enjoyed  in  the  country  of  the  Sabines,  near  the  Tyber,  and 
which  he  received  as  a  present  from  Maecenas.'  'Then  I  must 
expect  to  see  a  cottage!*  cried  Scipio.  '  Remember,'  I  replied, 
*  that  I  have  always  given  you  a  very  modest  description  of  it ; 
and  this  moment  thou  mayest  thyself  judge  whether  or  not  I 
am  a  faithful  painter.  Cast  thy  eyes  towards  the  Guadalaviar, 
and  observe  on  its  banks,  hard  by  that  small  hamlet,  the  house 
consisting  of  four  little  pavilions;  that  is  my  castle.'  'How, 
the  devil!'  said  my  secretary,  with  surprise,  'that  house  is  a 
perfect  jewel!  Besides  the  noble  air  that  these  pavilions  give 
it,  it  is  extremely  well  built,  and  surrounded  by  a  more  charm- 
ing country  than  even  the  neighbourhood  of  Seville,  which  is 
called,  by  way  of  excellence,  "The  Terrestrial  Paradise."  Had 
we  chosen  our  abode,  it  could  not  have  been  more  to  my  taste; 
a  river  waters  it  with  its  stream,  and  a  thick  wood  lends  its 
shade,  when  we  are  inclined  to  walk  in  the  middle  of  the  day. 
What  an  amiable  solitude  this  is!  Ah,  my  dear  master!  in  all 
appearance,  we  shall  not  quit  this  place  in  a  hurry.'  'I  am 
overjoyed,'  answered  I,  '  that  thou  art  so  well  satisfied  with 
our  asylum,  which  is  more  agreeable  still  than  you  imagine.' 
Conversing  in  this  manner,  we  approached  the  house;  the  gate 
of  vv'hich  was  thrown  open  as  soon  as  Scipio  signified  tliat  it 
was  Signor  Gil  Bias  de  Santillane,  who  came  to  take  posses- 
sion of  his  castle.  At  that  name,  so  respected  by  those  who 
heard  it  pronounced,  ray  chaise  was  admitted  into  a  large  court, 
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where  I  aligbted:  then  leaning  on  Scipio,  and  taking  state  upon 
myself,  I  went  into  a  hall,  where  I  was  scarce  arrived,  when 
seven  or  eight  servants  appeared.  They  said  they  came  to  pre- 
sent their  homage  to  tlieir  new  master;  that  Don  Caesar  and 
Don  Alphonso  de  Leyva  had  chosen  them  for  my  service;  one 
in  quality  of  cook,  another  as  cook's  assistant,  a  third  as  scul- 
lion, a  fourth  as  porter,  and  the  rest  as  lacqueys,  with  orders 
to  receive  no  money  of  me;  these  two  noblemen  intending  to 
defray  all  the  expense  of  my  house-keeping:  Master  Joachim, 
the  cook,  who  was  the  principal  and  spokesman  of  these  domes- 
tics, gave  me  to  understand,  that  he  had  laid  in  a  stock  of  the 
best  wines  in  Spain;  and  told  me,  that  as  to  eating,  he  hoped 
a  young  fellow,  like  him,  who  had  been  cook  six  years  to  the 
Archbishop  of  Valencia,  must  know  how  to  compose  ragouts 
that  would  tickle  my  palate.  '  I  will,'  added  he,  '  fall  presently 
to  work,  and  produce  a  sample  of  my  skill.  Take  a  walk,  Sig- 
nor,  while  dinner  is  getting  ready;  visit  your  castle  and  see  if 
it  be  in  an  habitable  condition. ' 

I  leave  the  reader  to  judge  whetlier  or  not  I  neglected  this 
visit;  and  Scipio,  still  more  curious  than  I,  dragged  me  from 
room  to  room.  We  surveyed  the  whole  house  from  top  to  bot- 
tom ;  the  least  corner  (as  we  imagined)  did  not  escape  our  in- 
terested curiosity;  and  I  had  everywhere  occasion  to  admire 
the  bounty  of  Don  Cjesar  and  his  son.  Among  other  things,  I 
was  struck  with  the  appearance  of  two  apartments,  which  were 
as  well  furnished  as  they  possibly  could  be  without  magnifi- 
cence. One  of  them  was  hung  with  Arras  tapestry,  and  had 
in  it  a  bed  and  chairs  of  velvet,  still  very  handsome,  though 
made  when  the  Moors  possessed  the  kingdom  of  Valencia:  the 
furniture  of  the  other  was  in  the  same  state,  consisting  of 
hangings  made  of  Genoa  yellow  damask,  with  a  bed  and  elbow- 
chairs  of  the  same  stuff,  adorned  with  fringes  of  blue  silk.  All 
these  effects,  which  would  have  been  little  valued  in  an  inven- 
tory, appeared  there  very  considerable.  After  having  thorough- 
ly examined  everything,  my  secretary  and  I  returned  to  the 
hall,  where  the  cloth  was  laid  with  two  covers.  We  sat  down 
to  table;  and  in  a  moment  was  brought  in  an  oUa  podrida;  so 
delicious,  that  we  pitied  the  Archbishop  of  Valencia  for  having 
lost  the  cook  that  composed  it.  At  every  morsel  we  eat,  my 
new  lacqueys  presented  to  us  large  glasses  filled  to  the  brims 
with  wine  of  the  most  exquisite  relish.  Scipio,  not  daring  to 
show  before  them  the  interior  satisfaction  that  he  felt,  expressed 
himself  to  me  by  eloquent  looks;  and  I  gave  him  to  understand, 
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by  the  same  language,  that  I  was  as  well  satisfied  as  he.  A  dish 
of  roast  meat,  composed  of  two  fat  quails,  which  flauked  a 
leveret  of  an  admirable  fumet,  made  us  quit  the  olio  and  finish 
our  repast.  When  we  had  eaten  like  two  gormandisers,  and 
drunk  in  proportion,  we  got  up  from  table,  and  walked  into 
the  garden  to  enjoy  a  voluptuous  siesta*  in  some  cool  agreeable 
place. 

If  iny  secretary  seemed  hitherto  satisfied  with  what  he  had 
seen,  he  was  still  more  so,  when  he  beheld  the  garden,  which 
he  thought  comparable  even  to  that  of  the  Escurial.  It  is  true, 
Don  Cajsar,  who  came  frequently  to  Lirias,  took  pleasure  in 
having  it  cultivated  and  embellished:  the  walks  wei'e  gravelled, 
and  bordered  with  orange  trees;  a  great  basin  of  white  marble, 
in  the  middle  of  which  a  brazen  lion  vomited  out  great  gushes 
of  water;  the  beauty  of  the  flowers,  the  variety  of  fruits,  all 
these  objects  ravished  Scipio;  but  he  was  in  a  particular  man- 
ner enchanted  with  a  long  walk  that  led  by  a  gentle  descent  all 
the  way  to  a  farmer's  house,  and  was  shaded  by  the  interwoven 
boughs  of  the  trees  planted  on  each  side.  Here  we  stopped  to 
make  the  eulogium  of  a  place  so  proper  for  an  asylum  against 
the  heat  of  the  day;  and  sitting  down  at  the  root  of  a  young 
elm,  sleep  easily  surprised  two  merry  boys,  who  had  just  made 
such  a  good  dinner. 

Two  hours  after,  we  started  up,  awakened  by  the  noise  of 
several  shot,  which  seemed  so  near,  that  we  were  frightened. 
We  got  up  in  a  hurry,  and  repaired  to  the  farmer's  house, 
where  we  found  eight  or  ten  peasants,  aU  inhabitants  of  the 
hamlet,  who  had  scoured  and  fired  their  fusils,  to  celebrate 
my  arrival,  of  which  they  had  got  notice.  The  greatest  part 
of  them  knew  me,  having  seen  me  more  than  once  at  the  castle, 
in  the  exercise  of  my  stewardship.  They  no  sooner  perceived 
me,  than  they  cried  all  together,  '  Long  Ufe  to  our  new  master, 
who  is  welcome  to  Lirias !'  Then  they  loaded  their  jjieces, 
and  regaled  me  with  a  general  discharge.  I  received  them  as 
courteously  as  I  could;  preservingmy  gravity,  however,  thinking 
it  improper  to  be  too  familiar  with  them.  I  assured  them  of 
my  protection,  left  twenty  pistoles  among  them;  and  this,  I 
believe,  they  did  not  look  upon  as  the  most  disagreeable  part 
of  my  behaviour.  I  afterward  left  them  at  liberty  to  spend 
more  powder,  and  retired  with  my  secretary  into  the  wood, 

*  Siesta  literally  signifies  the  heat  of  the  day,  from  noon  for- 
wards; but  it  is  here  used  to  express  the  afternoon's  nap  enjoyed 
every  day  by  the  inhabitants  of  hoi  climates. 
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where  we  strolled  about  till  iiiglit,  without  being  tired  with 
beholding  the  groves;  so  charming  is  the  first  view  of  a  new 
possessiou. 

The  cook,  bis  assistant,  and  scullion,  were  not  idle  in  the 
meantime ;  they  were  busy  in  prej)aring  a  repast,  even  superior 
to  that  which  we  had  eaten ;  and  we  were  actually  astonished, 
when,  returning  into  the  same  hall  where  we  had  dined,  we  saw 
them  place  upon  the  table  a  dish  of  roasted  partridges,  with  a 
civ6*  of  rabbit,  on  one  side,  and  on  the  other  a  capon  in  ragout. 
The  next  course  of  dainties  consisted  of  pigs'  ears,  pickled 
chicks,  and  cream  chocolate.  We  drank  plentifully  of  Lucena, 
and  several  sorts  of  excellent  wine;  and  when  we  found  we 
could  drink  no  more,  without  exposing  our  healths,  we  thought 
of  going  to  bed.  Then  my  lacqueys,  taking  lights,  conducted 
me  to  the  best  apartment,  where  they  were  very  officious  in 
undressing  me:  but  when  they  gave  me  my  gown  and  night- 
cap, I  dismissed  them;  saying,  with  a  magisterial  air,  '  Leave 
me,  gentlemen;  I  have  no  further  occasion  for  you  to-night.' 

I  sent  them  all  away:  and  keeping  Scipio  for  a  little  con- 
versation, asked  what  he  thought  of  the  treatment  I  received 
by  order  of  the  noblemen  of  Leyva.  '  In  faith,'  answered  he, 
'  I  think  you  can't  be  treated  better ;  I  only  wish  that  this  may 
last.'  '  I  entertain  no  such  wish,'  I  replied:  'it  ill  becomes  me, 
to  let  my  benefactors  be  at  such  an  expense  on  my  account; 
this  were  to  abuse  their  generosity ;  besides,  I  can't  \yat  up  with 
servants  who  are  paid  by  another;  I  should  not  believe  mjself 
in  my  own  house.  Neither  am  I  come  hither  to  live  in  a  bus- 
tle; we  have  no  occasion  for  such  a  great  number  of  domestics; 
we  want  no  more  than  Bertrand,  a  cook,  a  scullion,  and  lac- 
quey.' Although  my  secretary  would  not  have  been  sorry  to 
live  always  at  the  expense  of  the  governor  of  Valencia,  he  did 
not  oppose  my  delicacy  in  this  affair;  but  conforming  himself 
to  my  sentiments,  approved  of  the  reform  I  intended  to  make. 
This  being  determined,  he  left  me,  and  retired  into  his  own 
apartment. 

CHAP.  IV. 

I  UNDHESSED,  and  went  to  bed;  where  feeling  no  inclination  to 
sleep,  I  abandoned  myself  to  reflection.  I  represented  to  myself 
the  friendship  with  which  the  noblemen  of  Leyva  repaid  my 
attachment  to  them;  and  penetrated  with  those  new  marks  of 
tjicir  affection,  resolved  to  go,  the  very  next  day,  and  satisfy 

*  A  Give  IS  sauce  made  of  the  entrails  of  a  hare  or  i  abhit. 
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the  longing  impatience  I  had  of  seeing  and  thanking  them  for 
tlieir  favours.  I  likewise  enjoyed,  by  anticipation,  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  Serajjhina  again;  but  that  pleasure  was  not  pure:  I 
could  not,  without  uneasiness,  consider,  that  I  must,  at  the 
pame  time,  support  the  looks  of  Dame  Lorenca  Sephora,  who, 
perhaps,  remembering  the  adventure  of  a  box  on  the  ear,  would 
not  be  overjoyed  at  sight  of  me.  Fatigued  with  all  these  dif- 
ferent ideas,  I  at  length  fell  asleep,  and  did  not  wake  till  after 
sunrise, 

I  was  soon  a-foot;  and,  wholly  engrossed  by  my  intended 
journey,  dressed  myself  in  a  hurry.  Just  as  I  had  done  ad- 
justing myself,  my  secretary  coming  into  my  chamber,  '  Scipio,* 
said  I,  'you  see  me  ready  to  set  out  for  Valencia;  I  cannot 
make  too  much  haste  in  going  to  salute  the  noblemen  to  whom 
I  owe  my  small  fortune ;  every  moment  that  I  delay  to  acquit 
myself  of  this  duty,  seems  to  accuse  me  of  ingratitude.  As  for 
thee,  ray  friend,  I  dispense  with  thy  attendance;  stay  here  in  my 
absence,  and  I  will  comeback  to  thee  in  eight  days.'  '  Go,  sir,* 
Jie  replied;  '  pay  your  respects  to  Don  Alphonso  and  his  father", 
who  seem  so  sensible  of  your  zeal,  and  grateful  for  the  services 
you  have  done  them;  persons  of  quality  of  that  character  are 
so  rare,  that  they  cannot  be  too  much  esteemed.'  I  ordered 
Bertrand  to  get  ready  for  our  departure;  and  while  he  yoked 
the  mules,  I  drank  my  chocolate:  then  I  got  into  my  chaise, 
after  having  laid  injunctions  upon  my  people  to  regard  my 
secretary  as  my  other  self,  and  to  follow  his  orders  as  if  they 
were  roy  own. 

I  arrived  at  Talencia  in  less  than  four  hours;  and  going 
straight  to  the  governor's  stables,  there  alighted,  left  my  equi- 
page, and  was  conducted  to  the  apartment  of  that  nobleman, 
who  was  then  with  his  father,  Don  Caesar.  I  opened  the  door, 
and  entering  without  ceremony,  accosted  them  in  these  words: 
*  It  does  not  become  valets  to  send  in  their  names  to  their  mas- 
ters :  here  is  one  of  your  old  servants  come  to  pay  his  respects. 
So  saying,  I  would  have  kneeled  before  them;  but  they  hindered 
me  from  so  doing,  and  embraced  me,  one  after  another,  with 
all  the  expressions  of  genuine  affection.  '  Well,  my  dear  San- 
tillane,'  said  Don  Alphonso,  '  have  you  been  at  Lirias  to  take 
possession  of  your  estate?'  '  Yes,  Signor,'  I  replied,  *  and  I  hope 
you  will  give  me  leave  to  restore  it.'  '  For  what  reason?'  said 
he.  '  Is  there  anything  disagreeable  about  it,  that  gives  you 
disgust?'  'Not  in  itself,'  I  resumed;  *on  the  contrary,  I  am 
tnchauted  with  it.  All  that  displeases  me  in  it  is,  to  see  cooks 
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of  an  archbishop,  with  three  thnes  more  eervants  than  I  want; 
which  only  serve  to  put  you  to  an  expense  equally  useless  and 
considerable.' 

'If,'  said  Don  Csesar,  'you  had  accepted  the  annuity  of  two 
thousand  ducats  which  we  offered  at  Madrid,  we  should  have 
been  contented  with  giving  you  the  house  furnished  as  it  is; 
but  you  know  you  refused  the  pension;  and  we  thought  we 
could  do  no  less  than  make  you  some  other  recompense.'  '  This 
is  too  much,'  I  replied;  ' your  generosity  ought  to  have  been 
confined  to  the  present  of  the  estate,  which  is  enough  to  crown 
my  wishes.  But,  exclusive  of  your  cost  in  maintaining  so  many 
people,  at  a  great  expense,  I  declare,  tliat  these  people  incom- 
mode and  plague  me.  In  a  word,  my  lords,  take  back  your 
estate,  or  allow  me  to  enjoy  it  according  to  my  own  desire.'  I 
pronounced  these  last  words  with  such  a  determined  air,  that 
the  father  and  son,  who  did  not  at  all  intend  to  lay  me  under 
any  constraint,  promised  at  length  that  I  should  live  as  I 
pleased  in  my  own  house. 

I  thanked  them  for  liaving  granted  me  that  liberty,  without 
which  I  could  not  be  happy;  when  Don  Alphonso  interrupted 
me,  saying,  •  My  dear  Gil  Bias,  I  will  introduce  you  to  a  lady, 
who  will  be  overjoyed  to  see  you.'  With  these  words,  he  took 
me  by  the  hand,  and  led  me  into  the  apartment  of  Seraphina, 
who  screamed  with  joy  when  she  saw  me.  '  Madam,'  said  the 
governor,  '  I  believe  the  arrival  of  our  friend  Santillane  at 
Valencia  is  as  agreeable  to  you  as  to  me.'  '  That  is  what  he 
oiight  to  be  convinced  o£,'  answered  she:  'time  has  not  made 
me  lose  the  remembrance  of  the  service  he  did  me:  and  to  the 
gratitude  I  myself  owe  him,  I  add  that  which  I  ought  to  have 
on  your  account.'  I  told  the  lady  governess,  that  I  was  but 
too  well  requited  for  the  danger  I  had  shared  with  her  deliverers, 
in  exposing  my  life  for  her  sake.  After  many  mutual  compli- 
ments, Don  Alphonso  brought  me  back  from  Seraphina's  apart- 
ment; and  we  rejoined  Don  Ciesar,  whom  we  found  in  a  hall 
with  several  persons  of  quality,  who  came  thither  to  dinner. 

All  these  gentlemen  saluted  me  with  great  politeness ;  and 
were  the  more  civil  to  me,  because  Don  Caesar  had  told  them, 
that  I  was  once  one  of  the  Duke  of  Lerma's  principal  secre- 
taries. Perhaps,  likewise,  the  greatest  part  of  them  knew  it 
was  by  my  credit  that  Don  Alphonso  had  obtained  the  govern- 
ment of  Valencia;  for  everything  is  known.  Be  that  as  it  will, 
when  we  were  at  table,  the  new  cardinal  was  the  whole  subject 
of  the  discourse.   Some  gave,  or  affected  to  give,  him  great 


505  GIL  BLAS.  [book  x. 

commendation;  while  others  seasoned  their  praise  with  some 
severe  sneers. 

From  hence  I  concluded,  that  they  wanted  I  should  enlarge 
upon  his  eminence,  and  make  them  merry  at  his  expense.  I 
had  some  inclination  to  disclose  my  sentiments  of  him;  but  I 
restrained  my  tongue:  and  this  silence  made  me  pass,  in  the 
opinion  of  the  company,  for  a  man  of  great  discretion. 

After  dinner,  the  guests  retired  to  take  their  siestas  at  their 
own  homes:  Don  Caesar  and  his  sou,  seized  with  the  same 
desire,  shut  themselves  up  in  tlieir  apartments:  and  I,  im- 
patient to  see  a  city,  the  beauty  of  which  I  had  heard  so  much 
extolled,  went  out  of  the  governor's  palace,  with  a  design  to 
stroll  through  the  streets.  At  the  gate,  I  met  a  man,  who 
accosted  me  in  these  words:  '  Signor  de  Santillane,  give  me 
leave  to  salute  you.'  When  I  asked  who  he  was:  '  I  am  now,' 
said  he,  'Don  Cassar's  valet-de-chambre;  but  was  one  of  his 
lacqueys,  while  you  were  his  steward:  I  made  my  court  to  you 
every  morning,  because  you  were  very  kind  to  me ;  and  I  in- 
formed you  of  everything  that  happened  in  the  house.  Don't 
you  remember,  that  I  one  day  gave  you  notice,  that  the  surgeon 
of  the  village  of  Leyva  was  privately  admitted  into  the  chamber 
of  Dame  Lorenca  Sephora?'  'I  have  not  forgot  it,'  I  replied: 
'but  apropos,  what  is  become  of  the  duenna?'  'Alas!'  said 
he,  '  after  your  departure  the  poor  creature  pined  away,  and 
died,  more  regretted  by  Seraphina  than  by  Don  Alphonso,  who 
seemed  very  little  afflicted  at  her  death.' 

Don  Csesar's  valet-de-chambre  having  thus  informed  me  of 
Sephora's  melancholy  end,  made  no  apology  for  having  stopped 
me:  and  I  continued  my  walk,  sighing  at  the  remembrance  of 
that  unfortunate  duenna,  and  lamenting  her  fate,  which  I  im- 
puted to  myself ;  without  considering  that  it  was  more  omng 
to  her  own  cancer  than  to  my  cruelty. 

I  observed,  with  f)leasure,  all  that  was  worth  seeing  in  this 
city:  the  marble  palace  of  the  archbishop  agi'eeably  entertained 
my  view,  as  well  as  the  fine  porticos  of  the  exchange;  but  a 
large  house,  which  I  discerned  at  a  distance,  and  into  which  I 
saw  a  great  number  of  people  enter,  attracted  my  attention.  I 
approached  it,  in  order  to  know  the  reason  of  such  a  great  con- 
course of  men  and  women;  and  was  soon  satisfied,  when  I  read 
these  words,  written  in  golden  letters,  on  a  stone  of  black 
marble,  placed  over  the  gate,  '  La  posada  de  los  represantes. '* 
And  the  players  advertised  in  their  bill,  that  they  would  that 
•  The  play-i)oase 


CHAP,  v.]  GIL  BLAS.  607 

day,  for  the  first  time,  act  a  new  tragedy  composed  by  Don 
Gabriel  Triaquero. 

CHAP.  V. 

I  STOPPED  some  minutes  at  the  door,  to  view  all  the  people 
who  went  in;  and  observed  that  they  consisted  of  all  ranks. 
I  saw  cavaliers  of  a  genteel  mien,  and  richly  dressed,  and 
some  figures  as  ordinary'  as  the  clothes  they  wore.  I  per- 
ceived ladies  of  quality  alight  from  their  coaches,  and  go  to 
the  boxes,  which  they  had  ordered  to  be  bespoke;  and  female 
adventurers  go  in  with  a  view  of  alluring  cullies.  This  con- 
course of  all  sorts  of  spectators  made  me  desirous  of  increas- 
ing the  number.  Just  as  I  was  going  to  take  a  ticket,  the  go- 
vernor and  his  lady  arriving,  discerned  me  in  the  crowd;  and 
ordering  me  to  be  called,  carried  me  into  their  box,  where  I 
placed  myself  behind  them,  so  as  to  be  able  to  speak  to  both 
with  ease.  I  found  the  house  full  of  people  from  top  to  bottom, 
the  pit  very  much  thronged,  and  the  stage  loaded  \\jf.h  knights 
of  the  three  military  orders.  '  Here  is,'  said  I  to  Don  Alphonfo, 
'  a  very  numerous  assembly.'  '  You  must  not  be  surprised  at 
that,'  answered  he:  '  the  tragedy  to  be  represented  is  the  com- 
position of  Don  Gabriel  Triaquero,  sumamed  the  modish  poet. 
As  soon  as  the  play-bills  advertise  a  new  thing  written  by 
that  author,  the  whole  city  of  Valencia  is  in  a  flutter:  the  men 
as  well  as  the  women  talk  of  nothing  but  this  piece  :  all  the 
boxes  are  bespoke:  and  it  being  the  first  day  of  its  representa- 
tion, people  are  squeezed  to  death,  endeavouring  to  enter  ; 
although  every  place  is  double  filled,  except  the  pit,  which 
they  dare  not  disoblige.'  '  Such  madness  ! '  said  I  to  the  go- 
vernor; 'that  eager  curiosity  of  the  public,  that  furious  impa- 
tience to  see  every  new  production  of  Gabriel,  gives  me  a  high 
idea  of  the  poet's  genius.' 

In  this  part  of  our  conversation  the  actors  appeared;  and 
we  left  off  speaking  immediately,  in  order  to  listen  with  atten- 
tion. The  applauses  began  with  the  prologue;  every  verse 
was  attended  with  a  brouhaha  !*  and  at  the  end  of  each  act, 
there  was  such  a  clapping  of  hands,  that  one  would  have 
thought  the  house  was  falling.  After  the  performance,  they 
showed  me  the  author,  who  went  from  box  to  box,  modef-tly 
presenting  his  head  for  the  laurels  with  which  the  gentlemen 
and  ladies  prepared  to  crown  him. 


*  B'-'^uhaha!  a  note  of  aoplause. 
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"We  returned  to  the  governor's  palace,  where  three  or  four 
knights  arrived  in  a  little  time  :  thither  also  came  two  old 
authors,  esteemed  in  their  way,  with  a  gentleman  in  Madrid, 
of  understanding  and  taste.  As  they  had  all  been  at  the  play, 
the  whole  conversation  at  supper  turned  upon  the  new  price. 
'  Gentlemen,'  said  a  knight  of  St  Jago,  '  what  is  your  opinion 
of  this  tragedy?  Is  it  not  what  you  call  a  finished  work  ?  Sub- 
lime thoughts,  tender  sentiments,  manly  versification,  defi- 
cient in  nothing;  in  a  word,  it  is  a  poem  adapted  to  people  of 
taste.'  '  I  believe  nobody  can  be  of  a  contrary  opinion,'  said 
the  knight  of  Alcantara  ;  •  the  piece  is  full  of  strokes,  that 
Apollo  seems  to  have  dictated,  and  of  situations  conceived 
with  infinite  art.  I  appeal  to  this  gentleman,'  added  he,  ad- 
dressing himself  to  the  Castilian;  'he  seems  to  be  a  connois- 
seur; and  I'll  wager  he  is  of  my  sentiment.'  '  Don't  wager, 
chevalier,'  answered  the  gentleman  with  a  sarcastic  smile, 
'  we  do  not  decide  so  hastily  at  Madrid:  far  from  judging  a 
piece  at  its  first  representation,  we  distrust  its  beauties  while 
they  are  in  the  mouths  of  the  actors;  and  how  well  soever  we 
may  be  affected  to  the  author,  suspend  our  judgment  until 
we  have  read  it:  and,  truly,  it  does  not  always  give  us  the  same 
pleasure  upon  paper,  that  we  received  from  it  on  the  stage. 
We  scrupulously  examine  a  poem  before  we  esteem  it,  without 
being  dazzled  by  the  author's  reputation,  how  great  soever  it 
may  be.  When  Lope  de  Vega  himself,  and  Calderona,*  pro- 
duced new  pieces,  they  found  in  their  admirers  severe  judges, 
who  would  uot  raise  them  to  the  highest  point  of  glory,  until 
they  judged  them  worthy  of  tliat  elevation.' 

'  Zooks  ! '  cried  the  knight  of  St.  Jago,  *  we  are  not  so  fear- 
ful as  you:  we  don't  wait  until  a  piece  is  printed,  but  in  the 
first  representation  fix  its  value  :  there  is  not  even  occasion 
for  our  listening  to  it  with  great  attention  ;  if  we  know  it  to 
be  a  production  of  Don  Gabriel,  that  is  enough  to  convince  us 
that  it  is  without  blemish.  The  works  of  that  poet  ought  to 
serve  us  as  an  epocha  for  the  birth  of  taste  :  your  Lopes  and 
Calderonas  were  but  apprentices  in  comparison  of  this  great 
master  of  the  stage.'  The  gentleman  who  looked  upon  Lope 
and  Calderona  as  the  Spanish  Sophocles  and  Euripides,  was 
shocked  at  this  assertion.  '  Such  dramatic  sacrilege  ! '  cried 
he.    '  Since  you  oblige  me,  gentlemen,  to  judge  like  you,  from 

»  Don  Pedro  Calderona  de  la  Barea.  knight  of  the  order  of 
St  Jafio,  and  canon  of  Toledo  ;  famous  for  the  excellent  comedies 
he  has  written. 
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a  first  representation,  I  must  tell  you,  that  I  am  not  at  all 
satislied  with  this  new  tragedy  of  your  Don  Gabriel :  it  is 
stuffed  with  strokes  more  shining  than  solid;  three  parts  in 
four  of  the  verse  are  bad,  or  mis-rhymed;  the  characters  ill- 
conceived,  and  ill-supported;  and  the  sentiments  are  often 
very  obscure.' 

The  two  authors  who  were  at  table,  and  who,  through  a  re- 
serve as  commendable  as  rare,  had  said  nothing,  for  fear  of 
being  suspected  of  jealousy,  could  not  help  applauding  the 
gentleman's  sentiments  with  their  eyes;  which  made  me  guess, 
that  their  silence  was  not  so  much  owing  to  the  pei-fection 
of  the  work,  as  to  other  prudential  reasons.  As  for  the  knights, 
they  began  again  to  praise  Don  Gabriel,  whom  they  even 
placed  among  the  gods.  This  extravagant  apotheosis,  and 
blind  idolatry,  made  the  Castilian  lose  all  patience:  he  lifted 
up  his  hands  to  heaven,  and  all  of  a  sudden  exclaimed  in  a 
fit  of  enthusiasm,  '  0  divine  Lope  de  Vega  !  rare  and  sublime 
genius,  who  has  left  an  immense  space  between  thee  and  all 
the  Gabriels  who  attempt  to  reach  thy  excellence;  and  you, 
pithy  Calderona  !  whose  elegant  softness,  purged  of  epic  stiff- 
ness, is  inimitable;  do  not  fear  that  your  altars  will  be  de- 
molished by  this  new  pupil  of  the  Muses,  who  will  be  very 
lucky,  if  posterity,  which  you  will  delight,  as  you  delight  the 
present  age,  shall  hear  his  name  mentioned.' 

This  pleasant  apostrophe,  which  nobody  expected,  raised 
the  laugh  of  the  whole  company,  which  got  up  from  table, 
and  parted.  I  was  conducted,  by  Don  Alphonso's  order,  into 
an  apartment  prepared  for  me  ;  there  I  found  a  good  bed, 
in  which  my  worship  went  to  sleep,  deploring  (like  the  Cas- 
tilian gentleman)  the  injustice  which  ignorant  people  did  to 
Lope  and  Calderona. 

CHAP.  VI. 

As  I  had  not  seen  the  whole  city  in  my  first  excm-sion,  I  went 
out  the  next  day  with  an  intention  to  take  another  walk;  and 
perceived  in  the  street  a  Carthusian  friar,  who,  doubtless,  was 
going  to  perform  the  affairs  of  his  community.  He  walked 
with  downcast  eyes,  and  so  devout  an  air,  that  he  attracted 
the  notice  of  everybody.  As  he  passed  close  by  me,  I  looked 
at  him  with  attention,  and  thought  I  saw  in  him  the  very  per- 
son of  Don  Raphael,  the  adventurer  who  maintains  such  an 
honourable  place  in  the  first  part  of  my  memoirs. 
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I  was  so  much  astonished,  so  struck  with  this  meeting,  that, 
instead  of  accosting  the  monk,  I  stood  immoveable  some 
minutes;  during  which  he  was  gone  a  good  way  from  me. 
'Just  Heaven!'  said  I,  'were  ever  two  faces  more  alike! 
What  must  I  think  of  this  affair  ?  Can  it  he  Raphael  indeed; 
or  can  I  doubt  that  it  is  he?'  I  was  too  curious  to  know  the 
truth,  to  remain  long  where  I  was.  I  asked  the  way  to  the 
monastery  of  the  Carthusians,  whither  I  instantly  repaired,  in 
hopes  of  seeing  my  man  again,  when  he  should  return;  and 
firmly  resolved  to  stop,  and  speak  with  him.  I  had  no  occa- 
sion to  wait  for  this:  when  I  came  to  the  gate  of  the  convent, 
another  face  of  my  acquaintance  turned  my  doubts  into  cer- 
tainty: I  recollected  in  the  porter  my  old  valet  Ambrose  de 
Lamela. 

We  were  equally  surprised  to  find  one  another  at  that  place. 
'  Don't  I  dream,'  said  I,  saluting  him  ;  '  is  it  actually  one  of 
my  friends  whom  I  behold?'  He  could  not  recollect  me  at 
first,  or  feigned  himself  ignorant  of  my  features;  but  consider- 
ing that  this  feint  was  useless,  he  aff'ected  the  air  of  a  person 
who  remembers  a  thing  all  of  a  sudden:  'Ah!  Signor  Gil 
Bias  ! '  cried  he,  'forgive  my  want  of  memory.  Since  I  have 
lived  in  this  lioly  place,  and  applied  myself  to  fulfil  the  duties 
prescribed  by  our  rules,  I  lose  insensibly  the  remembrance  of 
what  I  have  seen  in  the  world, ' 

'  I  am  sincerely  rejoiced,'  said  I,  'to  see  you,  after  an  ab- 
sence of  ten  years,  in  such  a  reverend  dress,'  '  And  I,' he 
replied,  'am  ashamed  to  appear  in  it.  before  a  person  who  has 
been  witness  of  the  guilty  life  I  led.  This  dress  incessantly 
upbraids  me.  Alas  ! '  added  he,  sighing  profundly,  'to  be 
worthy  of  wearing  it,  I  ought  to  have  lived  always  in  inno- 
cence.' '  By  this  discourse,  with  which  I  am  charmed,' I  re- 
sumed, '  my  dear  brothei',  one  may  see  that  you  have  been 
touched  by  the  finger  of  the  Lord,  I  repeat  the  assurance  of 
my  joy  on  the  occasion;  and  long  earnestly  to  liear  in  what 
miraculous  manner  you  and  Don  Raphael  have  entered  into 
the  right  way;  for  1  an  persuaded  that  it  is  he  whom  I  just 
now  met  in  the  Carthusian  habit,  I  am  sorry  that  I  did  not 
stop  him  in  the  street;  and  speak  to  him;  and  I  wait  here  for 
his  return,  in  order  to  lepair  my  neglect.' 

'You  are  not  mistaken,'  said  Lamela  to  m.e  ;  '  it  was  Don 
Raphael  himself  whom  you  saw;  and  as  to  the  detail  you  de- 
sire, here  it  is.  After  we  parted  from  you,  near  Segoi'ba,  the 
son  of  Lucind..   aJ.  i         the  road  t«  Valencia,  with  a  design 
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of  pi  lying  some  new  trick  of  our  profession  in  that  city.  One 
day,  by  accident,  we  went  into  the  church  of  the  Carthusians, 
while  the  monks  were  singing  psalms  in  the  choir.  We  con- 
sidered them  attentively,  and  experienced,  that  even  the 
wicked  cannot  help  honouring  virtue.  We  admired  the  fer- 
vour with  which  they  prayed  to  God,  their  immortal  air,  their 
minds  detached  from  the  jjleasures  of  the  age,  as  well  as  the 
serenity  that  reigned  in  their  countenances,  and  so  well  ex- 
prensed  the  repose  of  their  consciences. 

*  While  we  made  these  observations,  we  fell  into  a  reverie, 
that  became  very  salutary  unto  us.  We  compared  our  morals 
with  those  of  the  good  monks,  and  the  dilVerence  which  we 
found  filled  us  with  sorrow  and  disquiet.  "Lamela,"  said  Don 
Raphael  to  me,  when  we  came  out  of  the  church,  "  how  art 
thou  affected  with  what  we  have  seen  ?  for  my  part,  I  cannot 
conceal  from  thee  the  anxiety  of  my  mind.  I  am  agitated  by 
emotions  hitherto  unknown  to  me,  and  for  the  first  time  of  iny 
life,  my  conscience  upbraids  me  ^vith  my  iniquity."  "  I  am  in 
the  self-same  disposition,"  answered  I:  **  the  evil  actions  which 
I  have  committed  at  this  instant  rise  up  against  me  ;  and  my 
henvt,  which  was  before  hardened  against  repentance,  is  now 
torn  with  remorse."  '-Ah!  dear  Ambrose!"  resumed  my  com- 
rade, "  we  are  two  strayed  sheep,  whom  the  heavenly  Father, 
through  pity,  intends  to  bring  back  into  the  fold.  It  is  He,  my 
child,  it  is  lie,  who  calls  to  us;  let  us  not  be  deaf  to  bis  voice. 
Let  us  renounce  cheating,  quit  the  libertinism  in  vAhich  we 
live,  and  begin  from  this  very  day  to  labour  seriously  in  the 
great  work  of  our  salvation.  We  must  spend  the  rest  of  our 
days  in  this  convent,  and  consecrate  them  to  piety  and 
penitence." 

'  I  applauded  Raphael's  sentiments,'  continued  brother  Am 
hrose,  '  and  we  formed  the  generous  resolution  of  becoming 
Carthusians.  To  put  this  in  execution,  we  addressed  ourselves 
to  the  father  prior,  who  no  sooner  understood  our  design,  than, 
in  order  to  prove  our  vocation,  he  accommodated  us  with  cells, 
and  we  were  treated  like  monks  during  a  whole  year.  We 
followed  the  rules  with  such  exactness  and  constancy,  that  we 
were  received  among  the  novices.  We  were  so  well  satisfied 
with  our  situation,  and  so  full  of  ardour,  that  we  courage- 
ously underwent  the  toils  of  the  noviciate  ;  we  then  professed  : 
after  which,  Don  Rapliael  appearing  endued  with  a  ^nius  for 
business,  was  chosen  assistant  to  an  old  father,  wno  was  at 
that  time  solicitor.    The  son  of  Lucinda  would  have  rather 
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spent  his  whole  time  in  prayer,  but  he  was  obliged  to  sacrifice 
his  inclination  to  the  good  of  the  convent.  lie  acquired  such 
a  perfect  Icnowledge  of  the  interests  of  the  house,  that  lie  was 
deemed  capable  of  filling  the  place  of  the  old  solicitor,  who 
died  three  years  after.  Don  Raphael  actually  exercises  that 
employment  at  present,  and  acquits  himself  in  it  to  the  great 
satisfaction  of  all  our  fathers,  who  praise  his  conduct  very 
much,  in  the  administration  of  his  temporalities.  What  is 
very  surprising  is,  that,  in  spite  of  the  care  of  collecting  our 
revenues,  with  which  he  is  invested,  he  seems  engrossed  by 
eternity  alone.  And  when  his  business  leaves  him  a  moment 
to  himself,  he  employs  it  in  the  most  profound  meditation.  In 
a  word,  he  is  one  of  the  holiest  monks  in  our  monastery.' 

In  this  place  I  interrupted  Lamela  with  a  transport  of  joy, 
that  I  expressed  at  the  sight  of  Raphael,  who  arrived.  '  There,' 
cried  I,  '  there  is  the  holy  solicitor  for  whom  I  waited  so  im- 
patiently.' At  the  same  time  I  ran  up  and  embraced  him. 
He  received  my  salutation  with  a  good  grace  ;  and,  without 
discovering  the  least  surprise  at  meeting,  said  to  me,  ^^ith  a 
voice  full  of  sweetness,  '  God  be  praised,  Signor  de  Santillane, 
God  be  praised  for  the  pleasure  I  have  in  seeing  you! '  'Truly,' 
I  replied,  *  my  dear  Raphael,  I  share  as  much  as  possible  in 
your  happiness.  Brother  Ambrose  has  recounted  to  me  tho 
history  of  your  conversion,  and  I  was  charmed  with  the  nar- 
ration. What  advantage  have  you  both,  my  friends,  in  being 
able  to  flatter  yourselves,  that  you  are  of  the  small  number  of 
the  elect,  who  will  one  day  enjoy  eternal  felicity.' 

'  Two  wretches  such  as  we  are,'  resumed  the  son  of  Lucinda, 
with  an  air  of  great  humility,  '  ought  not  to  conceive  such 
hopes  ;  but  the  repentance  of  sinners  makes  them  find  favour 
with  the  Father  of  mercy.  And  you,  Signor  Gil  Bias,'  added 
he,  '  don't  you  also  think  of  deserving  pardon  for  the  crimes 
you  have  committed  ?  What  business  brings  you  to  Valencia? 
Don't  you  unhappily  fill  some  dangerous  employment  in  this 
place? '  '  No,  thank  God  !'  I  replied,  '  since  I  quitted  the  court, 
I  have  led  the  life  of  an  honest  man.  Sometimes  at  an 
estate,  which  I  have  some  leagues  from  hence,  I  enjoy  the 
pleasures  of  the  country ;  and  sometimes  I  come  to  make  merry 
with  the  governor  of  Valencia,  who  is  my  friend,  and  one 
whom  you  both  know  perfectly  well.' 

Thentf  recounted  the  history  of  Don  Alphonso  de  Leyva, 
to  which  they  listened  with  attention;  and  when  I  told  them  I 
had  carried  from  that  nobleman  to  Samuel  Simon  the  three 
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thousand  ducats  which  we  had  stolen  from  him,  Lamela  in- 
terrupted me,  and  addressing  himself  to  Raphael,  'Father 
Hilary,'  said  he,  '  at  that  rate,  the  merchant  has  no  cause  to 
complain  of  a  robbery,  for  which  he  has  received  restitution 
vrith  usury,  and  we  ought  to  have  quiet  consciences  on  that 
article.'  '  Really,'  said  the  solicitor,  'brother  Ambrose  and  I, 
before  we  entered  tlus  convent,  sent  privately  fifteen  hundred 
ducats  to  Samuel  Simon,  by  a  worthy  clergyman,  who  took 
the  trouble  of  going  to  Xelva,  in  order  to  make  that  restitu- 
tion :  so  much  the  worse  for  Samuel,  if  he  was  capable  of  touch- 
ing that  sum,  after  having  been  reimbursed  of  the  whole  by 
Signor  de  Santillane.'  *  But,'  said  I  to  them,  'are  you  sure 
that  your  fifteen  hundred  ducats  were  faithfully  remitted  to 
him?  '  'Questionless,'  cried  Don  Raphael  ;  '  I  will  answer 
for  the  clergyman's  integrity,  as  much  as  for  my  own.'  '  And 
I  will  join  in  the  security,'  said  Lamela  ;  '  he  is  a  holy  priest, 
used  to  these  sort  of  commissions,  and  has  had  for  things  de- 
posited in  his  hands,  two  or  three  law-suits,  which  he  gained 
with  costs.' 

Our  conversation  lasted  some  time  longer;  then  we  parted, 
they  exhorting  me  to  have  always  the  fear  of  the  Lord  before 
my  eyes ;  and  I  recommended  myself  to  their  devout  prayers. 
Going  straight  to  Don  Alphonso,  '  You  can't  guess,'  said  I  to 
him,  '  with  v/hom  I  have  had  a  long  conversation.  I  have  just 
parted  with  tv,o  venerable  Carthusians  of  your  acquaintance; 
one  called  Father  Hilary,  and  the  other  Brother  Ambrose.' 
'  You  are  mistaken,'  answered  Don  Alphonso ;  '  I  know  not  one 
Carthusian.'  'Pardon  me,'  I  replied;  'You  saw  at  Xelva 
Brother  Ambrose  commissary,  and  Father  Hilary  secretary  to 
the  Inquisition.'  'Good  Heaven!'  cried  the  governor  with 
surprise,  '  is  it  possible  that  Raphael  and  Lamela  are  become 
Carthusians?'  '  Yes,  indeed,' said  I ;  '  they  have  been  professed 
monks  some  years.  The  first  is  solicitor,  and  the  other  porter 
of  the  convent.' 

Don  Caesar's  son  mused  some  minutes,  then  shaking  his  head, 
'  Mr.  Commissary  of  the  Inquisition  and  his  secretary,'  said 
he,  '  are,  in  my  opinion,  bent  upon  playing  some  new  farce 
here.'  '  You  are  prejudiced  agaijist  them,'  answered  I.  '  For 
my  own  part,  having  conversed  with  them,  I  judge  more  favour- 
ably of  their  intention.  It  is  true  we  cannot  dive  into  the  heart; 
but,  in  all  appearance,  they  are  two  converted  sinners.'  '  That 
may  be,'  resumed  Don  Alphonso;  '  there  have  been  many  liber- 
tines, wlu»,  after  having-  scandalised  the  world  by  tVieir  irregu 
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larities,  shut  themselves  up  in  cloisters  to  perform  a  rigorous 
penance;  and  I  wish  our  two  monks  may  be  of  that  sort.'  '  Why 
should  they  not  ?'  said  I  ;  '  they  have  voluntarily  embraced  a 
monastic  life,  and  have  already  lived  a  long  time  like  good 
friars.'  '  You  may  say  what  you  please,'  replied  the  governor; 
'  I  don't  like  that  the  convent's  cash  should  be  in  the  hands 
of  this  said  Father  Hilary,  whose  integrity  I  cannot  help  dis- 
trusting. "When  I  remember  that  fine  detail  he  gave  us  of  his 
adventures,  I  tremble  for  the  Carthusians.  I  would  willingly 
believe  with  you,  that  he  has  taken  the  habit  from  a  very  pious 
motive,  but  the  sight  of  the  cash  may  awake  his  cupidity.  A 
reformed  drunkard  should  never  be  left  in  a  cellar.' 

The  suspicion  of  Don  Alphonso  was  fully  justified  in  a  few 
days.  Father  Sohcitor  and  Brother  Porter  disappeared  with 
the  cash.  This  piece  of  news,  which  was  immediately  spread 
all  over  the  city,  afforded  great  mirth  to  the  wits,  who  always 
rejoice  at  the  misfortunes  which  happen  to  endowed  monks. 
As  for  the  governor  and  me,  we  pitied  the  Carthusians,  with- 
out boasting  of  our  acquaintance  with  the  two  apostles. 

CHAP.  VII.  ' 

I  SPENT  eight  days  at  Valencia  in  high  taste,  li\'ing  among 
counts  and  marquisses.  Shows,  balls,  concerts,  entertainments, 
conversations  with  the  ladies,  and  other  amusements,  I  en- 
joyed by  the  favour  of  the  governor  and  his  lady,  to  whom  I 
paid  my  court  so  successfully,  that  when  I  set  out  for  Lirias 
they  were  sorry  to  part  with  me.  They  even  obliged  me  to  pro- 
mise that  I  would  divide  my  time  between  them  and  my  soli- 
tude; atid  it  \^as  agreed  that  I  should  live  at  Valencia  in  the 
winter,  and  spend  the  summer  at  my  own  house.  This  con- 
vention being  made,  my  benefactors  gave  me  liberty  to  go  and 
enjoy  their  favours. 

Scipio,  who  impatiently  expected  my  return,  was  overjoyed 
at  seeing  me ;  and  I  redoubled  his  pleasure  by  a  faithful  report 
of  my  jovu-ney.  '  Well,  my  friend,'  said  I  to  him  afterward, 
'how  didst  thou  spend  the  day  in  my  absence?  didst  thou  divert 
thyself  agreeably?'  '  As  well,'  answered  he,  'as  a  servant  could, 
to  wlium  nothing  is  so  dear  as  the  presence  of  his  master.  I 
have  walked  all  over  our  small  territories.  Sometimef  seated 
on  the  brink  of  that  fountain  which  is  in  our  wood,  I  took  plea- 
sure in  contemplating  the  beauty  of  its  waters,  which  are  as 
pure  as  those  of  the  sacred  fountain  that  makes  the  vast  forest 
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of  Albuno  ccho>vith  its  noise;  and  sometimes,  stretched  at  the 
root  of  a  tree,  heard  the  linnets  and  the  nightingales  tune  their 
Fong.  In  short,  I  have  hunted,  I  have  fished;  and  what  gave 
me  more  satisfaction  than  all  other  amusements,  I  have  read 
several  books,  as  useful  as  entertaining.' 

I  interrupted  my  secretary  with  precipitation,  to  ask  where 
he  found  these  books.  '  I  found  them,'  said  he,  '  in  a  handsome 
library,  which  Mr.  Joachim  showed  me  in  this  castle.'  '  Ha  ! 
in  what  part,'  said  I,  '  can  tliis  pi-etended  library  be?  Did  we 
not  visit  the  whole  house  on  the  first  day  of  our  arrival  ?'  *  So 
you  imagined,'  answered  he;  '  but  you  must  know  we  surveyed 
three  pavilions  only,  and  forgot  the  fourth,  where  Don  Caesar, 
when  he  came  to  Lirias,  usually  employed  a  part  of  his  time 
in  reading.  There  are  in  this  library  exceeding  good  books 
left  for  you,  as  an  assured  entertainment,  when  our  gardens, 
stripped  of  their  flowers,  and  our  Avoods  of  their  leaves,  shall 
have  nothing  left  to  amuse  us.  The  noblemen  of  Leyva  have 
not  done  things  by  halves,  but  provided  food  for  the  mind  as 
well  as  for  the  body.' 

Truly  rejoiced  at  this  piece  of  news,  I  followed  him  into  the 
fourth  pavilion,  which  presented  a  very  agreeable  scene  to  my 
view.  I  beheld  a  chamber,  which  from  that  hour  I  destined 
to  be  my  apartment,  as  it  had  been  Don  Caesar's.  The  bed  of 
that  nobleman  was  still  there,  together  with  all  the  rest  of  the 
furniture:  that  is,  a  tapestry  with  figures  representing  the  rape 
of  the  Sabine  women.  From  this  room  I  went  into  a  closet, 
surrounded  with  low  presses  filled  with  books,  over  Avhich  ap- 
peared the  portraits  of  all  our  kings.  There  was  also  hard  by 
a  window,  fi-om  whence  we  had  a  view  of  a  most  delightful 
country,  and  an  ebony  bureau  standing  before  a  large  sofa, 
covered  with  black  maroquin.  But  I  bestowed  my  chief  atten- 
tion upon  the  library,  which  was  composed  of  philosophy, 
poetry,  history,  and  a  great  number  of  romances  on  the  subject 
of  knight-errantry.  I  concluded  that  Don  Caesar  loved  this 
last  kind  of  writing,  since  he  had  made  such  plentiful  provision 
of  it.  I  must  confess,  to  my  shame,  that  I  was  no  less  pleased 
with  these  productions,  notwithstanding  all  the  extravagances 
with  which  they  are  interwoven;  whether  it  was  owing  to  my 
being  at  that  time  no  very  considerate  reader,  or  that  Spaniards 
in  general  are  too  much  captivated  by  the  marvellous ;  I  will 
say,  nevertheless,  that  I  took  more  pleasure  in  sprightly  books 
than  morality;  and  that  Lucian,  Horace,  and  Erasmus,  became 
mv  favourite  authors. 
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'  Friend,'  said  I  to  Scipio,  when  I  had  surveyed  my  library, 
'here  is  amusement  indeed;  but  our  present  business  is  to  re- 
trench our  housekeeping.*  'I  will  spare  you  that  task,'  an- 
swered lie.  '  During  your  absence  I  have  studied  your  people, 
and  now  may  boast  of  knowing  them  perfectly  well.  Let  us 
begin  with  Mr.  Joachim,  who,  I  believe,  is  a  complete  rogue, 
and  I  don't  doubt  that  he  was  turned  out  of  the  archbishop's 
service  for  having  committed  arithmetical  blunders  in  his 
accounts.  Nevertheless,  we  must  keep  him  for  two  reasons; 
the  first  is,  because  he  is  a  good  cook;  and  the  second,  because 
I  shall  always  have  an  eye  over  him:  I  will  be  a  spy  upon  his 
actions,  and  he  must  be  as  cunning  as  the  devil  if  he  is  able  to 
deceive  me.  I  have  already  told  him  that  you  intend  to  dis- 
miss three-fourths  of  your  servants;  a  piece  of  news  that  gave 
him  some  pain:  and  he  assured  me,  that  feeling  an  inclination 
to  serve  you,  he  would,  rather  than  leave  the  house,  be  con- 
tented with  the  half  of  his  present  wages ;  a  circumstance  whicli 
makes  me  suspect  that  there  is  som^e  girl  in  the  village  from 
whom  he  would  not  willingly  remove.  As  for  the  cook's  as- 
sistant,' added  he,  *  he  is  a  drunkard,  and  the  porter  an  inso- 
lent fellow,  for  whom  we  have  not  the  least  occasion,  any  more 
than  for  the  fowler;  I  can  easily  fill  up  the  place  of  this  last, 
as  I  will  show  you  to-morrow,  since  we  have  plenty  of  fusils, 
powder,  and  shot.  With  regard  to  the  lacqueys,  there  is  one 
of  them  from  Arragon,  seemingly  a  good  lad,  him  we  will  keep; 
the  rest  are  such  rogues,  that  I  would  not  advise  you  to  retain 
them,  even  if  you  wanted  a  hundred  valets.' 

Having  maturely  deliberated  on  this  affair,  we  resolved  to 
keep  the  cook,  scullion,  Arragonian  footman,  and  rid  ourselves 
honourably  of  the  rest.  This  was  executed  that  very  day,  by 
means  of  some  pistoles  which  Scipio  took  from  our  strong  box, 
and  divided  among  them  by  my  order.  When  we  had  made 
this  reformation,  we  established  a  certain  order  in  the  house, 
regulated  the  office  of  each  domestic,  and  began  to  live  at  our 
own  expense.  I  would  have  been  contented  with  a  frugal  ordi- 
nary; but  my  secretary,  who  loved  ragouts  and  dainties,  was 
not  the  man  to  leave  Mr.  Joachim's  skill  unemployed.  He  kept 
him  so  well  at  work,  that  our  dinners  and  suppers  might  havo 
served  a  company  of  Bernardine  monks. 
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Two  days  after  my  return  from  Valencia  to  Lirias,  Basil  the 
labourer,  my  farmer,  came  in  the  morning  to  ask  leave  to  pre- 
sent Antonia  his  daughter,  who,  he  said,  wanted  to  have  the 
honour  of  saluting  her  new  master.  I  told  him,  that  it  would 
give  me  great  pleasure;  upon  which  he  went  out,  and  returned 
soon  after  with  the  fair  Antonia.  I  think  I  may  give  that 
epithet  to  a  maid  of  sixteen  or  eighteen  years,  who,  with  the 
most  regular  features,  possessed  the  fairest  complexion  and 
finest  eyes  in  the  world.  Though  she  was  clad  in  a  stuff  gown, 
her  rich  hair,  majestic  port,  and  graces  that  do  not  always 
accompany  youth,  dignified  the  simplicity  of  her  dress.  She 
wore  no  cap  on  her  head,  her  hair  being  tied  up  behind  with 
a  knot  of  flowers,  in  the  manner  of  the  Lacedaemonian  women. 
When  she  entered  my  chamber,  I  was  as  much  struck  with 
her  beauty  as  the  knights  of  Charlemagne's  court  with  the 
charms  of  Angelica.  Instead  of  receiving  Antonia  with  ease, 
and  saying  kind  things  to  her;  instead  of  congratulating  the 
father  on  his  happiness  in  having  such  a  charming  daughter, 
I  stood  confounded,  astonished,  and  mute.  Scipio,  who  per- 
ceived my  disorder,  spoke  in  my  room,  and  was  at  the  expense 
of  those  praises  which  I  owed  to  that  lovely  creature.  As  for 
her  part,  not  at  all  dazzled  by  my  figure,  in  my  morning  gown 
and  cap,  she  saluted  me  without  any  concern,  and  made  me  a 
compliment,  which,  though  common,  enchanted  my  affection. 
In  the  meantime,  while  my  secretary,  Basil,  and  his  daughter, 
were  employed  in  mutual  civilities,  I  recollected  myself;  and 
to  make  amends  for  the  stupid  silence  I  had  hitherto  kept, 
passed  from  one  extreme  to  another,  launched  on  into  gallant 
discourse,  and  spoke  with  so  much  vivacity,  that  I  alarmed 
Basil,  who,  looking  upon  me  already  as  a  man  who  would  put 
everything  in  practice  to  seduce  Antonia,  went  out  of  my  apart- 
ment with  her  in  a  hurry,  resolved  perhaps  to  withdraw  her 
from  my  eyes  for  ever. 

Scipio,  seeing  himself  alone  with  me,  said  with  a  smile, 
'  Here  is  another  resource  against  the  tedious  hours.  I  did 
not  know  that  your  farmer  had  such  a  handsome  daughter, 
liaving  never  before  seen  her,  though  I  have  been  twice  at  her 
father's  house:  he  must  bo  at  great  pains  to  conceal  her;  and 
I  commend  his  care.  Egad,  she's  a  delicate  morsel!  But,* 
added  hc^  '  I  believe  I  need  not  say  so  to  you,  who  were  dazzled 
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by  her  at  first  sight.'  'I  don't  deny  it,  answered  I.  'Ah!  my 
child,  I  thought  I  saw  a  celestial  substance.  She  inflamed  me 
all  of  a  sudden,  and  pierced  my  heart  with  an  arrow  as  swift 
as  lightning.' 

'I  am  ravished,'  replied  my  secretary,  '  to  learn  that  you  are 
at  last  in  love.  You  wanted  a  mistress  to  make  you  enjoy  per- 
fect happiness  in  your  solitude.  Thank  Heaven,  you  have  now 
all  sorts  of  conveniences?  I  know, '  continued  he,  '  that  we  shall 
have  some  difficulty  in  deceiving  the  vigilance  of  Basil;  but 
leave  that  to  me,  I  undertake  in  three  days  to  procure  for  you 
a  private  interview  with  Antonia.'  'Mr.  Scipio,'  said  I,  'per- 
haps you  might  not  be  able  to  keep  your  promise ;  but  this  is 
not  what  I  am  curious  to  try.  I  have  no  intention  to  tempt 
the  virtue  of  that  girl,  who  seems  to  deserve  that  I  should  enter- 
tain other  sentiments  of  her.  Wherefore,  far  from  exacting  of 
your  zeal  that  you  should  assist  me  iu  dishonouring  her,  I  am 
resolved,  by  your  mediation,  to  espouse  her,  provided  her  heart 
is  not  engaged  to  another.'  '  I  did  not  expect,'  said  he,  'to  see 
you  take  such  a  sudden  resolution  to  marry.  Many  country 
gentlemen  in  your  place  would  not  deal  so  honourably;  they 
would  never  entertain  legitimate  views  with  regard  to  Antonia, 
until  they  had  tried  others  to  no  purpose.  But,  however,' 
added  he,  '  don't  imagine  that  I  condemn  your  love,  and  seek 
to  dissuade  you  from  your  design.  Your  farmer's  daughter 
deserves  the  honour  you  intend  for  her,  if  she  can  bestow  upon 
you  a  heart  unengaged,  and  sensible  of  your  generosity.  This 
I  must  inform  myself  of  to-day,  in  a  conversation  with  the 
father,  and  perhaps  with  herself.* 

My  confidant,  who  was  a  punctual  man  in  performing  his 
promises,  went  privately  to  visit  Basil,  and  in  the  evening  came 
to  me  in  my  closet,  where  I  waited  with  impatience  mingled 
with  fear.  Drawing  a  good  omen  from  his  cheerful  look,  '  If 
I  may  believe,'  said  I,  '  that  smile  on  thy  face,  thou  comest  to 
signify  that  I  shall  soon  enjoy  my  wish.*  '  Yes,  my  dear  mas- 
ter,' he  replied,  '  everything  is  propitious  to  you.  I  have  had 
a  conversation  with  Basil  and  his  daughter,  to  whom  I  declared 
your  intention.  The  father  is  overjoyed  to  hear  you  design  to 
be  his  son-in-law;  and  I  can  assure  you,  that  you  are  very  much 
to  Antonia's  taste.'  '  0  Heaven !'  cried  I,  in  a  transport  of  joy, 
'  what !  am  I  so  happy  as  to  he  agreeable  to  that  lovely  crea- 
ture ?'  'Doubtless,'  he  resumed,  'she  already  loves  you.  I 
have  not  indeed  drawn  that  confession  from  her  mouth;  but  I 
am  convinced  of  her  passion,  by  the  gaiety  she  discovered  whea 
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she  understood  your  design.  Nevertheless,'  added  he,  'you 
have  a  rival.'  '  A  rival !'  cried  I,  changing  colour.  '  You  need 
not  be  much  alarmed,'  said  he;  '  that  rival  will  not  rob  you  of 
the  heart  of  your  mistress;  he  is  no  other  than  Mr.  Joachim, 
your  cook.'  *  Ah  !  the  hang-dog  !'  said  I,  bursting  into  a  fit 
of  laughter,  '  this  was  his  reason  for  showing  such  reluctance 
to  quit  my  service.'  '  The  very  same,'  answered  Scipio.  'He 
some  days  ago  demanded  Antonia  in  marriage,  and  met  with 
a  polite  refusal.'  '  "With  deference  to  thy  better  advice,'  I 
resumed,  '  methinks  it  will  be  proper  to  rid  ourselves  pf  the 
rogue,  before  he  can  get  notice  that  I  intend  to  marry  Basil's 
daughter;  a  cook,  thou  knowest,  is  a  dangerous  rival.'  '  You 
are  in  the  right,'  replied  my  confidant;  'we  must  clear  the 
house  of  liim.  I  will  give  him  his  leave  to  morrow-morning 
before  he  begins  to  work,  and  then  you  shall  have  nothing  to 
fear  either  from  his  sauces  or  his  love.  I  am  sorry,  however, 
to  lose  such  an  excellent  cook;  but  I  sacrifice  my  palate  to  your 
safety.'  '  Thou  needest  not  regret  him  so  much,'  said  I ;  '  the 
loss  is  not  irreparable:  I  will  send  to  Valencia  for  a  cook  as 
good  as  he.'  And  indeed  I  wrote  immediately  to  Don  Alphonso, 
that  I  had  occasion  for  a  cook;  and  the  very  next  day  he  sent 
one  who  consoled  Scipio  at  once. 

Although  the  zealous  secretary  had  told  me  that  he  perceived 
Antonia  was  pleased  in  her  heart  with  the  conquest  which  she 
had  made  of  her  master,  I  durst  not  depend  upon  his  report, 
being  apprehensive  that  he  might  have  been  deceived  by  false 
appearances.  To  be  more  sure  of  the  matter,  I  resolved  to 
speak  in  person  to  the  fair  Antonia;  and  repairing  to  Basil's 
house,  confirmed  what  my  ambassador  had  told  him.  That 
honest  peasant,  a  man  of  frankness  and  simplicity,  having  heard 
my  design,  assured  me  that  he  would  bestow  his  daughter  upon 
me  with  the  utmost  satisfaction;  '  but,'  added  he,  'don't  think 
that  it  is  on  account  of  your  being  lord  of  the  manor.  Were 
you  still  no  more  than  the  steward  of  Don  Ccesar  and  Don 
Alphonso,  I  would  prefer  you  to  all  the  other  suitors  who  pre- 
sent themselves.  I  have  always  had  a  regard  for  you;  and 
what  gives  me  the  most  concern  is,  that  Antonia  cannot  bring 
you  a  large  fortune.'  'I  ask  nothing  with  her,'  said  T-  'her 
person  is  all  the  wealth  to  which  I  aspire.'  '  Your  most  num- 
ble  servant!'  cried  he:  'that  is  not  my  intention;  I  am  not 
such  a  beggar  as  to  marry  my  daughter  in  that  manner.  Basil 
de  Buentrigo  is  in  a  condition,  thank  God,  to  give  her  a  dowry  ; 
and  for  every  dinner  you  bestow  upon  her,  she  shaU  afford  a 
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supper  to  you.  In  a  word,  the  rent  of  your  estate,  which  is 
but  five  hundred  ducats,  shall  amount  to  a  thousand  by  virtue 
of  this  marriage.' 

'  You  shall  do  in  that  as  you  please,  my  dear  Basil,'  I  replied; 
'  we  shall  have  no  disputes  about  interest ;  and  now  that  we 
are  agreed,  the  sole  business  is  to  obtain  the  consent  of  your 
daughter.'  '  You  have  mine,'  said  he,  'and  that  is  enough.' 
'  Not  altogether,'  answered  I;  *  if  yours  is  necessary,  hers  is  so 
too.'  '  Hers  depends  upon  me,'  said  he:  'I  would  fain  see  her 
refuse!'  '  Antonia,'  I  resumed,  '  subiTiissive  to  paternal  au- 
thority, is  ready,  without  doubt,  to  obey  you  implicitly  ;  but  I 
don't  know  if  she  can  do  it  upon  this  occasion  without  reluct- 
ance: and  if  she  can't,  I  should  never  be  consoled  for  having 
made  her  unhappy:  in  short,  it  is  not  enough  for  me  to  obtain 
her  hand  of  you,  unless  her  heart  goes  to  the  bargain.'  '  By'r 
lady !'  said  Basil, '  I  don't  understand  all  this  philosophy:  speak 
yourself  to  Antonia,  and  you  shall  see,  if  I  am  not  mistaken, 
that  she  desires  no  better  than  to  be  y  irwife.'  So  saying, 
he  called  his  daughter,  and  left  me  alone  xt  ith  her  for  a  minute 
or  two. 

Tliat  T  might  enjoy  the  precious  opportunity,  I  came  to  the 
point  at  once.  '  Fair  Antonia,*  said  I,  '  determine  my  fate. 
Although  I  have  your  father's  consent,  don't  think  that  I  intend 
to  avail  myself  of  it,  in  doing  violence  to  your  inclination. 
Charming  as  it  is,  T  renounce  the  possession  of  you,  if  you  say 
that  I  must  owe  it  to  your-  obedience  only.'  '  That  is  what  I 
will  not  say,'  answered  she:  'your  addresses  are  too  agreeable 
to  give  me  pain  ;  and,  instead  of  murmuring,  I  approve  of  my 
father's  choice.  I  don't  know,'  continued  she,  '  whether  I  do 
well  or  ill  in  talking  thus ;  but  if  you  were  disagreeable  to  me, 
I  should  be  fi-ank  enough  to  own  it ;  why  then  may  I  not  say 
the  contrary  with  the  same  fi'eedom  ?' 

At  these  words,  which  I  could  not  hear  without  being  chai*med, 
I  kneeled  before  Antonia;  and,  in  the  excess  of  my  joy,  seizing 
one  of  her  fair  hands,  kissed  it  with  the  utmost  tendeniess  and 
passion.  '  My  dear  Antonia,'  said  I,  '  I  am  enchanted  \\ith 
your  frankness;  continue  the  same  unconstrained  behaviom", 
and  as  you  speak  to  your  husband,  disclose  your  whole  soul  to 
his  view.  May  I  then  flatter  myself  that  you  will  be  pleased  to 
see  your  fortune  joined  to  mine  !'  Basil  coming  in  at  that  in- 
stant, hindered  me  from  proceeding.  Impatient  to  know  his 
daughter's  answer,  and  ready  to  grumble,  had  she  shown  the 
least  aversion  for  uie,  '  Well,'  said  he,  '  ^re  you  satisfied  witU 
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Antonia  V  '  1  am  so  "ell  satisfied  with  her,'  ans^ve^cd  1,  '  that 
I  will  tliis  very  moment  go  and  make  preparations  for  my  mar- 
riage.' So  saying,  I  took  my  leave  of  the  father  and  daughter, 
to  go  and  consult  with  my  secretary  on  that  subject. 

CHAP.  IX. 

Although  I  was  underno  necessity  of  obtaining  the  permis- 
sion of  the  noblemen  of  Leyva,  Scipio  and  I  concluded,  that  we 
could  not  in  honour  omit  imparting  to  them  my  design  of 
marrying  Basil's  daughter,  and  of  asking  their  consent,  out  of 
good  manners. 

I  set  out  immediately  for  Valencia,  where  they  were  as  much 
surprised  to  see  me,  as  to  hear  the  cause  of  my  journey.  Don 
Caesar  and  his  son,  having  seen  Antonia  more  than  once,  con- 
gratulated me  on  my  choice.  Don  Caesar,  especially,  com- 
plimented me  upon  it  with  such  vivacity,  that  if  I  had  not 
believed  him  to  be  a  man  quite  weaned  from  certain  amuse- 
ments, I  should  have  suspected  that  he  had  gone  sometimes  to 
Lirias,  to  see  his  farmer's  daughter,  rather  than  to  visit  his 
own  house.  Seraphina,  after  having  assured  me  that  she  would 
always  bear  a  large  part  in  what  should  concern  me,  said  she 
had  heard  a  very  good  character  of  Antonia:  •  But,'  added  she 
with  a  satirical  look,  as  if  she  had  reproached  me  fur  the  in- 
difference with  which  I  repaid  Sephora's  passion,  'if  I  had  not 
heard  her  beauty  extollerl,  I  should  depend  upon  your  taste, 
the  delicacy  of  which  I  know.' 

Don  Caesar  and  his  son  not  only  a])proved  of  my  marriage, 
but  declared  that  they  would  defray  the  whole  expense  of  it. 
'  Go  back  to  Lirias,'  said  they,  'and  make  yourself  easy  until 
you  hear  from  us.  Make  no  preparation  for  your  nuptials,  but 
leave  that  to  our  care.'  In  comjiliance  with  their  desire,  I 
returned  to  my  house;  and  making  Basil  and  his  daughter 
acquainted  with  the  intention  of  our  patrons,  w  e  waited  their 
oi-der  as  patiently  as  we  could.  During  eight  days,  however, 
we  received  none:  but  to  make  amends,  on  the  ninth,  a  coach- 
and-four  arrived  full  of  mantua-makers,  and  rich  stuffs  fur  the 
bride's  clothes,  and  escorted  by  several  men  in  livery,  mounted 
on  mules.  One  of  them  brought  a  letter  for  me,  from  Don  Al- 
phonso.  importing  that  hu  would  be  at  Lirias  next  day,  with 
his  father  and  spouse;  and  that  the  ceremony  of  my  marriage 
sliould  be  celebrated  on  the  day  following,  by  the  gi-and  vicar 
of  Valencia.  Accordingly,  Don  Csesar,  his  son,  and  Seraphina, 
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did  not  fail  to  come  with  that  clergyman,  all  four  toother  in  a 
coach  and-six,  preceded  by  another  drawn  by  four,  in  which 
were  Seraphina's  women,  and  attended  by  the  governor's 
guards. 

My  lady  governess  was  scarce  arrived,  when  she  expressed 
the  utmost  impatience  to  see  Antonia,  who,  on  her  part,  no 
sooner  understood  that  Seraphina  was  alighted,  than  she  ran 
to  salute  her,  and  kissed  her  hand  with  such  a  good  grace, 
that  all  the  company  admired  her  politeness.  '  Well,  madam,' 
said  Don  Caesar  to  his  daughter-in-law,  '  what  do  you  think  of 
Antonia?  Could  Santillane  have  made  abetter  choice?' 
'  No,  indeed,'  repUed  Seraphina,  '  they  are  worthy  of  each 
other,  and  I  don't  doubt  that  their  union  will  be  perfectly 
happy.*  In  short,  every  one  praised  the  bride;  and  if  she 
vv^as  much  applauded  in  her  country  garb,  everybody  was 
charmed  with  her  when  she  appeared  in  a  richer  dress.  Her 
air  was  so  noble,  and  her  deportment  so  easy,  that  one  would 
have  thought  she  had  never  worn  any  other. 

The  moment  being  arrived  in  which  propitious  Hymen  was 
to  join  my  fate  to  hers,  Don  Alphonso,  taking  me  by  the 
hand,  led  me  to  the  altar,  vi'hile  Seraphina  did  the  same 
honour  to  the  bride.  In  this  order  we  repaired  to  the  village 
chapel,  where  the  vicar  attended  to  marry  us  ;  and  that  cere- 
mony was  performed  amidst  the  acclamations  of  the  inhab- 
itants of  Lirias,  and  all  the  rich  farmers  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, whom  Basil  had  invited  to  Antonia's  wedding, 
their  daughters  dressed  in  ribbons  and  flowers,  holding  ta- 
bors in  their  hands.  "We  then  retui'ned  to  my  house,  where, 
by  the  care  of  Scipio,  who  was  contriver  of  the  feast,  we  found 
three  tables  covered,  one  for  the  noblemen,  another  for  their 
attendants,  and  the  third,  which  was  the  largest,  for  the  rest 
of  the  guests.  Antonia  sat  at  the  first,  by  desire  of  the  lady 
governess;  I  did  the  honours  of  the  second,  and  Basil  took 
care  of  the  third.  As  for  Scipio,  he  did  not  sit,  but  went  from 
one  table  to  another,  employing  himself  in  serving  and  satis- 
fying every  individual. 

As  the  entertainment  was  prepared  by  the  governor's  cooks, 
it  could  not  fail  of  being  complete  in  all  its  parts.  The  good 
wines,  of  which  Mr.  Joachim  had  made  ample  provision, 
were  drunk  with  profusion ;  the  guests  began  to  wax  warm,  and 
mirth  and  jollity  reigned,  when  we  were,  all  of  a  sudden,  in- 
terrupted by  an  incident  that  alarmed  me.  My  secretary 
being  in  the  hall,  where  I  sat  at  table  with  the  principal 
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officers  of  Den  Alphonso,  and  Seraphina's  women,  fell  down 
upon  the  floor  without  sense  or  motion,  I  ran  to  his  assist- 
ance, and  while  I  was  busied  in  bringing  him  to  himself 
again,  one  of  the  women  fainted  away.  All  the  company  con- 
cluded that  there  must  be  some  mystery  in  this  double  swoon- 
ing, as  it  actually  concealed  one,  which  in  a  little  time  was 
explained  ;  for.  soon  after,  Scipio  recovered  his  spirits,  and 
said  to  me,  softly,  '  Why  should  the  happiest  of  your  days  be 
tlie  most  disagreeable  of  mine  ?  It  is  impossible  for  one  to 
shun  his  destiny,'  added  he:  *  I  have  found  my  wife  in  the 
person  of  one  of  Seraphina's  maids.' 

*  What  do  I  hear  !  '  cried  I,  '  that  is  not  possible  !  What !  art 
thou  the  husband  of  the  lady  who  was  taken  ill  at  the  same 
time  with  thee?  *  *  Yes,  sir,'  he  replied,  'I  am  her  husband; 
and  fortune,  I  swear,  could  not  play  me  a  more  vilHnous 
trick  than  that  of  bringing  her  to  my  view.'  '  I  don't  know, 
jny  friend,'  said  I,  '  what  reason  thou  hast  to  complain  of  thy 
wife;  but  whatever  cause  she  may  have  given  thee,  pray  con- 
strain  thyself ;  if  thou  loTest  me,  do  not  disturb  this  entertain- 
ment by  showing  thy  resentment.'  'You  shall  be  satisfied 
with  my  behaviour,'  replied  Scipio,  'and  see  whether  or  not 
I  can  dissemble.* 

So  saying,  he  went  up  to  his  wife,  who  by  the  assistance  to 
her  companions,  was  also  recovered,  and  embracing  her  with 
the  appearance  of  as  much  passion  as  if  he  had  been  ravished 
to  see  her  again:  'Ah !  my  dear  Beatrice,'  said  he,  '  Heaven 
unites  us  again,  after  ten  years  of  separation ;  0  happy  mo- 
ment for  me  ! '  'I  don't  know,'  answered  his  wife,  '  whether 
or  not  you  really  feel  any  joy  in  meeting  me  here ;  but  this  I 
am  certain  of,  I  gave  you  no  just  cause  to  leave  me.  What ! 
you  found  me  one  night  with  Signor  Don  Ferdinand  de  Ley va, 
who  was  in  love  with  my  mistress  Julia,  and  whose  passion  I 
assisted  ;  and  you  took  it  in  your  head  that  I  listened  to  him, 
ut  the  expense  of  your  and  my  honour:  thereupon  jealousy 
turned  your  brain ;  you  quitted  Toledo,  and  fled  from  me  as 
from  a  monster,  without  deigning  to  come  to  an  explanation ! 
Which  of  us  two,  if  you  plea'-e,  has  the  most  reason  to  com- 
plain ? '  'You,  to  be  sure,' replied  Scipio.  '  Yes,  doubtless,' 
said  she,  *  Don  Ferdinand,  soon  after  your  departure  from 
Toledo,  married  Julia,  with  whom  I  stayed  as  long  as  she 
lived;  and  since  we  were  robbed  of  her  by  an  untimely  death, 
I  have  been  in  the  service  of  my  lady  her  sister,  who,  as  well 
aa  her  women,  can  answer  for  the  purity  of  my  morals. 
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Aly  secretary  at  tliis  discourse,  the  falsity  of  which  he  could 
not  prove,  behaved  as  became  hiin.  '  Once  more,'  said  he  to 
his  wife,  '  I  own  my  fa  lit,  and  ask  pardon  before  this  honour- 
able assembly.'  Then  I,  interceding  for  him,  begged  that 
Beatrice  would  forget  what  was  past;  assuring  her,  that,  for 
the  future,  her  husband's  sole  study  would  be  to  give  her  satis- 
faction. She  yielded  to  my  entreaty,  and  the  whole  company 
applauded  their  re-union;  for  the  better  celebration  of  which 
they  were  made  to  sit  by  one  another.  Their  health  was 
toasted;  everybody  complimented  them,  and  the  feast  seemed 
to  have  been  made  rather  on  account  of  their  reconciliation 
tlian  of  my  nuptials. 

The  third  table  was  the  first  forsaken.  The  young  pea- 
sants got  up  to  dance  with  the  country  maids,  who,  by  the 
noise  of  their  tabors,  soon  brought  the  company  from  the 
other  rooms,  and  inspired  them  with  the  desire  of  following 
their  example.  Everybody  was  now  in  motion  :  the  go- 
vernor's officers  began  to  dance  with  the  attendants  of  my 
lady  governess;  the  noblemen  themselves  mingled  in  the  di- 
version. Don  Alphonso  danced  a  saraband  with  Seraphina. 
Don  Caesar  performed  with  Antonia,  who  came  afterward  and 
took  me  out,  acquitting  herself  pretty  well,  considering  that 
she  had  only  received  a  few  lessons  in  the  house  of  a  relation, 
who  was  the  wife  of  a  citizen  of  Albarazin.  As  for  me,  who 
had  learned  in  the  house  of  the  Marchioness  of  Chaves,  tlie 
assembly  looked  upon  ine  as  a  great  dancer.  With  regard  to 
Beatrice  and  Scipio,  they  preferred  a  private  conversation  to 
dancing,  and  gave  each  other  an  account  of  what  happened 
to  them  since  their  parting:  but  they  were  interrupted  by 
Seraphina,  who  being  informed  of  their  meeting,  sent  for 
them  to  express  her  joy  at  their  reconciliation.  '  My  children,' 
said  she,  '  on  this  day  of  rejoicing,  it  is  an  addition  to  my 
satisfaction  to  see  you  restored  to  each  other.  Friend  Scipio, 
I  give  you  back  your  spouse,  and  protest  to  you,  that  her  con- 
duct has  always  been  irreproachable  :  you  may  live  here  hap- 
pily together  ;  and  you,  Beatrice,  attach  yourself  to  Antonia, 
and  be  as  much  devoted  to  her  as  your  husband  is  to  Signor 
de  Santillane.'  Scipio,  after  tiiis,  could  not  help  looking  upon 
his  wife  as  another  Penelope,  and  promised  to  treat  her  with 
all  imaginable  affection. 

The  young  peasants  and  their  partners,  having  danced  all 
day,  retired  to  their  own  houses  ;  but  the  festival  was  con- 
tinued at  the  castle,  where  a  magnificent  supper  was  pre* 
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pared;  and  when  it  was  time  to  go  to  rest,  the  grand  vicar 
blessed  the  nuptial  bed;  Seraphina  undressed  the  bride,  and 
the  noblemen  of  Ley^^a  did  me  the  same  honour.  What  was 
merry  enough,  the  officers  of  Don  Alphonso,  and  the  ladies  of 
the  governess,  took  it  into  their  heads  to  perform  the  same 
ceremony  to  Beatrice  and  Scipio,  who,  to  make  the  scene  more 
comical,  very  gravely  allowed  themselves  to  be  stripped  and 
put  to  bed. 

CHAP.  X. 

(On  the  very  next  day  after  my  marriage,  the  lords  of  Leyva 
returned  to  Valencia,  after  having  given  me  a  thousand  new 
marks  of  friendship  ;  so  that  my  secretary  and  I  remained  in 
the  house  with  our  wives  and  servants  only. 

The  care  which  both  of  us  took  to  please  the  ladies  was  not 
ineffectual :  in  a  little  time  I  inspired  my  wife  with  as  much 
love  for  me  as  I  had  for  her  ;  and  Scipio  made  his  spouse  for- 
get the  sorrows  which  he  had  made  her  suffer.  Beatrice,  who 
had  a  pliant,  obliging  temper,  easily  insinuated  herself  into 
the  favour,  and  gained  the  confidence  of  her  mistress.  In 
short,  we  agreed,  all  four,  to  admiration,  and  began  to  enjoy 
a  situation  worthy  of  envy.  All  our  days  glided  away  in  the 
most  agreeable  amusements.  Antonia  was  naturally  grave, 
but  Beatrice  and  I  were  very  gay;  and  had  we  been  otherwise, 
Scipio's  presence  was  enough  to  keep  off  melancholy.  He 
was  an  incomparable  fellow  for  society  ;  one  of  those  comical 
creatures,  whose  appearance  alone  can  make  a  company 
merry. 

One  day  that  we  took  a  whim,  after  dinner,  to  go  and  take 
a  siesta  in  the  most  agreeable  place  of  the  wood,  my  secretary 
was  in  such  a  good  humour,  that  he  banished  all  desire  of 
sleeping  by  his  merry  discourse.  '  Hold  thy  tongue,  friend,* 
said  I,  '  or,  if  thou  art  resolved  to  keep  us  from  taking  our 
nap,  entertain  us  with  some  story  worthy  of  our  attention.' 

'  With  all  my  heart,  sir,'  answered  he:  'shall  I  recount  the 
history  of  King  Pelagius  ?  ' *    'I  would  rather  hear  thy  own,' 

*  Pelagius,  the  first  King  of  Leon,  reigned  in  the  eighth  cen- 
tury ;  and  he  lived  some  time  in  subjection  to  the  Saracens  in 
Spain  ;  but  resolving  to  shake  off  the  yoke  of  such  barbarous  ty- 
ranny, he  put  himself  at  the  head  of  the  Christians  who  had  fled 
for  refuge  to  the  Asturian  mountains;  and  being  declared  king, 
took  arms  against  the  Infidels,  whom  having  vanquished  in  a 
bloody  battle,  he  laid  the  foundation  of  the  kingdom  of  Leon,  in 
which  he  reigned  twenty  years. 
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I  replied  ;  •  but  that  is  a  pleasure  thou  hast  not  thought  pro- 
per to  give  me  since  we  lived  together,  nor  ever  will,  I  sup- 
pose.' 'And  what  is  the  reason  ?' said  he.  *  If  I  have  not 
recounted  my  own  history,  it  was  because  you  never  expressed 
the  least  desire  to  hear  it:  it  is  not,  therefore,  my  fault  that 
you  are  ignorant  of  my  adventures  ;  and  if  you  are  in  the 
least  curious  to  know  them,  I  am  ready  to  satisfy  your  curi- 
osity. Antonia,  Beatrice,  and  I,  took  him  at  his  word,  and 
disposed  ourselves  in  order  to  hear  his  narration,  which  could 
jaot  miss  of  having  a  good  efifect,  either  in  diverting  or  lulling 
us  asleep.) 

Had  it  depended  upon  me  (said  Scipio),  I  should  have  been 
the  son  of  some  grandee,  or  Knight  of  Alcantara  at  least;  but 
as  one  does  not  choose  his  own  father,  you  must  know  that 
mine  was  an  honest  soldier,  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  Tor- 
ribio  Scipio  by  name.  While  he  was  travelling  to  and  fro  on 
the  highway,  where  his  profession  obliged  him  almost  always 
to  be,  he  met  by  accident,  one  day,  between  Cuenca  and 
Toledo,  a  young  gipsy,  whom  he  thought  very  handsome. 
She  was  alone,  on  foot,  and  carried  her  whole  fortune  in  a 
kind  of  knapsack  on  her  back:  '  Which  way  do  you  go,  my 
dear? '  said  he  to  her,  softening  his  voice,  which  was  naturally 
rough.  '  Signor  Cavalier,'  answered  she,  '  I  am  going  to 
Toledo,  where  I  hope  to  gain  an  honest  livelihood,  in  some 
shape  or  other.'  •  That  is  a  laudable  intention,'  he  resumed, 
'  and  I  don't  doubt  that  you  have  more  strings  than  one  to 
your  bow.'  '  Yes,  thank  God,'  said  she,  '  I  have  more  talents 
than  one  ;  I  can  compose  pomatums  and  essences  for  the 
ladies;  I  tell  fortunes  ;  turn  the  sieve  to  find  things  that  are 
lost  ;  and  show  all  that  people  want  to  see  in  a  glass  or 
mirror.' 

Torribio  concluding  that  such  a  girl  would  be  a  very  ad- 
vantageous match  for  him,  who  could  scarce  live  by  his  em- 
ployment, though  he  was  very  dexterous  at  it,  offered  to  marry 
her:  she  accepted  the  proposal,  and  they  repaired  with  all 
diligence  to  Toledo,  where  they  were  wedded;  and  you  see  in 
me  the  worthy  fruit  of  these  noble  nuptials.  They  settled  in 
the  suburbs,  where  my  mother  began  to  sell  pomatums  and 
essences ;  but  that  trade  not  answering,  she  became  a  fortune- 
teller. It  was  then  that  she  saw  the  crowns  and  pistoles 
shower  upon  her  ;  a  thousand  dupes,  of  both  sexes,  soon 
raised  the  reputation  of  Coscolina,  which  was  the  gipsy's 
name.    Somebody  came  every  day  to  beg  she  would  employ 
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lier  ministry  for  liim:'  sometimes  a  needy  nephew,  who  wanted 
to  know  when  his  uncle,  whose  sole  heir  he  was,  would  set 
out  for  the  other  world;  and  sometimes  a  girl,  wishing  to 
know  if  a  certain  cavalier,  to  whom  she  had  granted  the  fa- 
vour, on  promise  of  marriage,  would  keep  his  word. 

Please  to  observe  that  my  mother's  predictions  were  al- 
ways favourable  to  those  who  solicited  them:  if  they  proved 
true,  good  and  well  ;  but  when  they  came  back  to  reproach 
her,  because  the  contrary  of  what  she  had  prophesied  came  to 
pass,  she  answered  coldly,  that  they  must  attribute  it  to  the 
demon,  who,  notwithstanding  the  force  of  the  conjurations 
that  she  employed  to  make  him  reveal  what  would  happen, 
was  sometimes  so  malicious  as  to  deceive  her. 

When  my  mother,  for  the  honour  of  her  profession,  thought 
she  must  make  the  devil  appear  in  her  operations,  Toi'ribio 
Scipio  always  acted  that  part,  which  he  perfomed  perfectly 
well;  the  roughness  of  his  voice,  and  the  ugliness  of  his  face, 
giving  him  an  appearance  suitable  to  the  character  which  he 
represented.  Those  who  were  in  the  least  timorous  were  al- 
ways terrified  by  my  father's  figure.  But  one  day,  unfor- 
tunately, there  came  a  brutal  fellow  of  a  captain  to  see  the 
devil,  whom  he  ran  through  the  body.  The  holy  office,  in- 
formed of  the  devil's  death,  sent  its  officers  to  the  house  of 
Coscolina,  whom  they  seized  with  all  her  effects;  and  I,  who 
was  then  but  seven  years  old,  was  put  into  the  hospital  of  Los 
Ninos.*  There  were  in  that  house  charitable  clergymen, 
who,  being  well  paid  for  the  education  of  poor  oiTihans,  were 
at  the  trouble  of  teaching  them  to  read  and  write.  They 
looked  upon  me  as  a  promising  child,  and  on  that  account 
distinguished  me  from  the  rest  by  choosing  me  to  run  on 
their  errands.  They  sent  me  into  the  city  with  letters  and 
messages  ;  and  I  made  the  responses  at  mass.  By  way  of  re- 
compense, they  undertook  to  teach  me  the  Latin  tongue  ;  but 
they  behaved  so  rudely,  and  treated  me  with  such  rigour,  not- 
withstanding the  small  services  T  did  them,  that,  being  no 
longer  able  to  bear  it,  I  ran  away  one  morning  early,  when  I 
was  sent  out  on  an  errand;  and  far  from  retm-ning  to  the 
hospital,  quitted  Toledo  by  the  suburbs  that  lie  on  the  Seville 
side  of  the  city.  Though  I  was  scarce  yet  nine  years  old,  I 
felt  a  sensible  pleasure  in  being  free,  and  master  of  my  own 
actions.  I  was  without  money,  and  without  food  ;  but  what 
did  that  signify  ?  I  had  no  lessons  to  study,  nor  themes  to 
*  Los  Nines,  orphans,  or  rather.  Loys. 
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compose.  After  having  walked  about  two  hours,  my  little 
legs  began  to  refuse  their  service  :  I  had  never  befoi'e  made 
sudi  a  long  journey;  and  I  found  myself  obliged  to  halt,  and 
give  them  some  rest.  I  sat  down  under  a  tree,  by  the  side  of 
the  road  ;  and  there,  for  my  amusement,  took  my  Rudiments 
out  of  my  pocket,  and  read  it  in  sport ;  then  remembering  the 
stripes  and^  floggings  which  it  had  made  me  receive,  I  tore 
out  the  leaves,  saying,  in  great  wrath  ;  '  Ah,  dog  of  a  book  ! 
thou  Shalt  never  make  me  shed  tears  again.'  While  I  thus 
glutted  my  revenge,  strewing  the  ground  about  me  with  de- 
clensions  and  conjugations,  a  hermit  fjassed  by,  with  a  white 
beard,  large  spectacles,  and  a  venerable  air.  He  came  up  to 
me,  and  we  examined  each  other  with  great  eagerness.  'My 
little  gentleman,'  said  he  smiling,  '  we  seem  to  look  at  one 
another  with  great  attention:  I  believe  it  would  not  be  a  bad 
scheme  for  us  to  live  together  in  my  hermitage,  which  is  not 
two  hundred  yards  from  hence.'  '  I  am  your  humble  ser- 
vant !  '  answered  I,  hastily:  '  I  have  no  ambition  to  be  a 
hermit.'  The  good  old  man  laughed  at  this  reply  ;  and  em- 
bracing me  said,  '  Don't  be  frightened  at  my  dress,  my  son  ; 
though  it  is  not  agreeable,  it  is  useful  ;  it  makes  me  lord  of  a 
charming  retreat,  and  of  the  neighbouring  villages  ;  the  in- 
habitants of  which  love,  or  rather,  idolise  me.  Come  along 
with  me,'  added  he,  'and  I  will  give  you  a  jacket  like  this 
that  I  wear.  If  you  choose  it,  you  shall  share  with  me  the 
sweets  of  my  retired  life ;  and,  if  you  don't  like  it  upon  trial,  you 
shall  not  only  be  at  liberty  to  leave  me,  but  you  may  be  also 
assured  that  I  will  not  fail  to  give  you  a  gratification  at  part- 
ing.' I  suffered  myself  to  be  persuaded,  and  followed  the  old 
hermit,  who  asked  me  several  questions  ;  to  which  I  answered 
with  an  ingenuousness  which  I  have  not  always  preserved  in 
the  sequel.  When  we  came  to  the  hermitage,  he  presented  to 
me  some  fruit,  which  I  devoured,  having  eaten  notliing  the 
whole  day  but  a  morsel  of  dry  bread,  on  which  I  had  break- 
fasted in  the  morning  at  the  hospital.  The  anchorite,  seeing 
me  make  such  good  use  of  my  jaws,  said,  '  Courage,  my 
child  ;  don't  spare  the  fruit  ;  I  have  ample  pr(n'ision  of  it, 
thank  God :  and  I  did  not  bring  thee  hither  to  let  thee  starve.' 
This  was  indeed  very  true  ;  for  in  less  tliat  an  hour  after 
our  arrival  he  lighted  a  fire,  spitted  a  leg  of  mutton  ;  and, 
while  I  turned  the  spit,  covered  a  small  table  with  a  very 
dirty  napkin,  upon  which  he  laid  two  plates,  one  for  liiinself, 
and  another  for  me.    When  the  mutton  was  ready,  he  to'»A 
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it  off  the  spit,  and  cut  some  slices  for  our  supper,  Avliich  v.as 
not  a  dry  meal;  for  we  drank  excellent  vn.v\e.  of  %vluch  also 
he  had  good  store.  '  Well,  my  chicken,'  said  he,  when  he 
had  done  eating,  '  art  thou  satisfied  with  my  ordinary?  This 
is  the  manner  in  which  thou  wilt  he  treated  every  day,  if 
thou  livest  with  me.  Besides,  thou  shalt  do  vi'hat  thou  pleasest 
in  this  hermitage.  AU  that  I  exact  of  thee  is,  accompany 
me  when  I  go  a-begging  thi-ough  the  neighbouring  villages, 
and  lead  an  ass  with  two  panniers,  which  the  charitable  pea- 
sants usually  fill  with  eggs,  bread,  flesh,  and  fish.  This  is  all 
I  require  of  thee.'  '  I  will  do  everything  you  desire,'  I 
replied,  '  provided  you  don't  oblige  me  to  learn  Latin.'  Bro- 
ther Chrysostom  (that  was  the  old  hermit's  name)  could  not 
help  laughing  at  my  simplicity ;  and  assured  me  anew,  that  he 
did  not  intend  to  force  my  inclination. 

We  went  a-begging  the  very  next  day  with  the  ass,  which  I 
led  by  the  halter,  and  reaped  a  plentiful  harvest,  every  peasant 
Deing  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  put  something  in  our  panniers: 
one  threw  in  a  whole  loaf  ;  another,  a  large  piece  of  bacon  : 
a  third,  a  partridge  ;  in  short,  we  brought  home  victuals 
enough  for  eight  days  ;  a  circumstance  that  denotes  the  great 
friendship  and  esteem  that  the  counti-y  people  had  for  the 
hermit.  It  is  true  he  was  of  great  use  to  them,  in  giving 
them  his  advice  when  they  came  to  consult  him,  in  re  estab- 
lishing peace  in  families,  where  discord  reigned,  in  marrying 
their  daughters,  in  furnishing  them  with  remedies  for  a 
thousand  sorts  of  diseases,  and  in  teaching  prayers  proper 
for  barren  women,  who  wished  to  have  children. 

By  what  I  have  said,  you  see  that  I  was  well  fed  in  my  her- 
mitage. I  was  as  well  accommodated  in  point  of  sleeping: 
stretched  upon  good  fresh  straw,  w  ith  a  cushion  of  coarse  cloth 
under  my  head,  and  a  covering  of  the  same  stuff  over  my  body, 
I  made  but  one  nap,  which  lasted  all  night  long.  Brother  Chry- 
sostom, who  had  promised  to  give  me  a  hermit's  garb,  made 
one  for  me  from  an  old  robe  that  he  used  to  wear,  and  called 
me  little  Brother  Scipio.  As  soon  as  I  appeared  in  the  villages, 
in  that  regular  habit,  I  was  thought  so  handsome,  that  the  ass 
was  better  loaded  than  formerly:  the  business  was,  who  should' 
give  most  to  the  little  brother,  with  whose  figure  they  were  st> 
well  pleased. 

The  easy  idle  life  which  I  led  vs-ith  the  old  hermit  could  not 
be  disagreeable  to  a  boy  of  my  age :  accordingly,  I  liked  it  so 
well,  that  I  should  have  continued  there  still,  if  the  Fates  had 
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not  spun  for  me  days  of  a  very  different  kind:  but  the  destiny 
Avhich  I  was  bound  to  fulfil  soon  detached  me  from  idleness 
and  made  me  quit  Brother  Chrysostom,  as  you  shall  hear,  i 
frequently  perceived  the  old  man  at  work  upon  the  cushion  that 
served  him  for  a  pillow;  he  did  nothing  but  sew  and  unsew  it; 
and  I  observed  one  day  that  he  put  money  into  it.  This  remark 
was  attended  by  a  cui-iosity  which  I  proposed  to  gratify  the 
very  first  journey  he  should  take  to  Toledo,  whither  he  was  wont 
to  go  once  a  week.  I  waited  impatiently  for  the  day,  without 
having  as  yet  any  other  design  than  of  satisfying  my  curiosity. 
At  length  the  old  man  set  out,  and  I  ripped  up  his  pillow,  where 
I  found  among  the  wool  with  which  it  wa.s  filled,  the  value  of 
about  fifty  crowns  in  different  sorts  of  coin, 

This  treasure,  in  all  probability,  was  the  gratitude  of  the 
coiuitry  people  whom  the  hermit  had  cured  by  his  remedies, 
and  of  the  women  who  had  been  blessed  with  children,  by  virtue 
of  his  prayers.  Be  this  as  it  will,  I  no  sooner  saw  that  it  was 
money,  which  I  could  appropriate  to  myself  with  impunity, 
than  my  Egyptian  disposition  prevailed.  I  was  seized  with  a 
desire  of  stealing  it,  which  can  be  attributed  to  nothing  but 
the  force  of  that  blood  which  circiilated  in  my  veins.  I  yielded 
to  the  temptation  without  resistance,  secured  the  money  in  a 
kind  of  bag  where  we  kept  our  combs  and  nightcaps;  then 
quitting  my  hermit's  habit,  and  resuming  that  of  the  orphan, 
I  ran  away  from  the  hermitage,  believing  that  I  carried  oS  in 
my  bag  the  whole  riches  of  the  Indies. 

You  have  heard  my  beginning  (continued  Scipio)  ;  and  I 
don't  doubt  that  you  expect  a  train  of  facts  of  the  same  nature: 
your  expectation  will  not  be  deceived;  T  have  many  other  such 
exploits  to  recount,  before  I  come  to  my  laudable  actions:  but 
I  will  come  to  them  at  last;  and  you  will  see,  by  my  narration, 
that  a  rogue  may  very  well  turn  an  honest  man. 

Child  as  I  was,  I  was  not  fool  enough  to  return  to  Toledo; 
that  would  have  been  exposing  me  to  the  chance  of  meeting 
Broth.er  Chrysostom,  who  would  have  made  me  restore  wj 
treasure  in  a  very  disagreeable  manner:  I  followed  another 
road,  which  conducted  me  to  the  village  of  Galves,  -where  I 
stopped  at  an  inn,  the  landlady  of  which  was  a  widow  about 
forty,  who  had  all  the  qualifications  requisite  for  turning  the 
penny.  This  woman  no  sooner  cast  her  eyes  upon  me,  than 
judging  by  my  dress  that  I  was  a  fugitive  from  the  orphan- 
hospital,  she  asked  who  I  was,  and  nhither  I  w'eut.  I  answered, 
that  having  lost  both  fatlier  and  mother,  I  wanted  to  go  to 
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service,  '  Child,'  said  she,  'canst  thou  read?'  I  assured  her, 
that  I  both  read  aud  wrote  to  admiration.  Indeed,  I  could 
f('rm  my  letters,  and  join  them  in  such  a  manner  as  somewhat 
resembled  wi'iting,  and  that  is  enough  for  the  occasions  i^f  a 
village  tavern.  '  I  take  thee  into  my  service,'  said  the  land- 
lady; '  thou  wilt  not  be  altogether  useless,  but  shalt  keep  an 
account  of  all  my  debts,  active  and  passive.  I  will  give  thee 
no  wages,'  added  she,  'because  the  good  company  that  come 
here  never  forget  the  servants ;  so  that  thou  mayst  depend 
upon  receiving  good  perquisites.' 

I  accepted  the  proposal,  reserving  to  myself,  as  you  may  well 
believe,  the  right  of  changing  the  air,  as  soon  as  my  stay  at 
Galves  should  become  disagreeable.  When  I  found  myself 
engaged  in  the  service  of  this  inn,  I  became  very  uneasy  in  my 
mind:  I  did  not  desire  to  be  thought  a  moneyed  man;  and  was 
very  anxious  to  know  where  I  should  conceal  my  hoard,  so  as 
that  it  should  be  secure  from  every  stranger's  hand.  I  did  not 
as  yet  know  the  house  well  enough,  to  trust  to  those  places 
which  seemed  most  proper  to  secure  it.  YV^ith  what  perplexities 
are  riches  attended!  I  determined,  however,  to  put  my  bag  in 
a  corner  of  our  corn-loft,  where  there  was  straw;  and  believing 
it  more  safe  there  than  in  any  other  place,  made  myself  as  easy 
as  possible.  There  were  three  servants  in  this  house,  a  fat 
ostler,  a  young  maid  of  Galicia,  and  myself;  each  of  us  drew 
as  much  as  we  could  from  the  travellers  that  halted,  whether 
they  came  on  horseback  or  a-foot.  I  commonly  caught  some 
half-pence  of  these  gentlemen,  when  I  brought  in  the  bill;  thuy 
gave  something  also  to  the  ostler,  for  taking  care  of  their 
beasts;  but  as  for  the  Galician,  who  was  the  idol  of  all  the  car- 
riers that  passed,  she  got  as  many  crowns  as  we  did  farthings. 
Every  penny  that  I  received  I  carried  to  increase  my  treasure 
in  the  corn-loft;  and  the  more  I  saw  my  wealth  increase,  the 
more  did  I  feel  my  little  heart  attached  to  it:  I  sometimes  kissed 
the  specie,  and  contemplated  the  different  pieces  with  a  degree 
of  rapture  wliich  none  but  misers  can  conceive. 

This  affection  for  my  treasure  obliged  me  to  go  and  visit  it 
thii-ty  times  a  day:  I  frequently  met  the  landlady  upon  the 
stairs;  and  she  being  naturally  distrustful,  was  curious,  one 
day,  to  know  what  it  was  that  could  bring  me  every  moment 
to  the  cornloft.  Thither,  therefore,  she  went,  and  searched 
every  corner,  imagining  that  I,  perhaps,  concealed  in  that  place 
some  things  which  I  had  stole  in  the  house.  She  did  not  forget 
to  remove  the  straw  that  covered  my  bag,  which  having  found. 
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she  opened  it;  and  seeing  crowns  and  pistoles  appear,  believed, 
or  pretended  to  believe,  that  I  had  stolen  them  from  her.  She 
seized  the  sura  total  accordingly:  then,  calling  me  little  wretch, 
and  little  rascal,  ordered  the  ostler,  who  was  entirely  devoted 
to  her  will,  to  give  me  fifty  good  lashes,  which  when  I  had 
received,  she  turned  me  out  of  doors,  saying,  that  she  would 
suffer  no  knave  to  live  in  her  house.  In  vain  did  I  protest  that 
I  had  not  robbed  the  landlady:  she  maintained  the  contrary  * 
and  of  course  her  word  was  believed  rather  than  mine.  Thus, 
Brother  Chrysostom's  money  passed  from  one  thief  to  another. 

I  lamented  the  loss  of  my  money  as  a  man  mourns  the  death 
of  au  only  child:  and  though  my  tears  did  not  retrieve  what  I 
had  lost,  at  least  they  excited  the  compassion  of  some  people 
who  saw  them  shed;  and  among  others,  of  the  curate  of  Galves, 
who  was  passing  by  chance.  He  seemed  moved  at  my  melan- 
choly condition,  and  carried  me  along  with  him  to  the  parson- 
age ;  where,  in  order  to  gain  my  confidence,  or  rather  pump 
me,  he  began  by  pitying  my  situation.  *  How  much,'  said  he, 
*  does  this  poor  child  deserve  compassion!  It  is  not  surprising, 
if,  abandoned  to  himself  in  such  a  tender  age,  he  has  committed 
a  bad  action.  Most  men  find  it  difficult  to  live  honest  through 
the  whole  coui'se  of  their  lives.'  Then  addressing  himself  to 
me,  '  My  son,'  added  he,  'from  what  part  of  Spain  do  you  come, 
and  who  are  your  parents  ?  You  seem  to  be  of  some  good  family, 
Tell  me  ingenuously,  and  be  assured  that  I  will  not  abandon 
you.' 

The  curate,  by  this  politic  and  charitable  discourse,  engaged 
me  insensibly  to  discover  all  my  affairs  with  great  sincerity. 
I  made  a  general  confession.  After  which,  he  said,  'Friend, 
though  it  does  not  become  hermits  to  hoard  up  money,  that 
does  not  lessen  your  crime;  in  robbing  Brother  Chrysostom, 
you  have  transgressed  that  article  of  the  Decalogue  which  for- 
bids theft:  but  I'll  oblige  the  landlady  to  restoi'e  the  money, 
which  I  will  send  to  the  hermit ;  so  that  your  conscience  may 
be  easy  on  that  score.'  But  this,  I  swear,  was  the  least  of  my 
uneasiness.  The  cui'ate,  who  had  a  design  of  his  own,  did  not 
stop  there: '  My  child,'  said  he,  '  I  interest  myself  in  your  behalf, 
and  will  procure  a  good  place  for  you.  I  will  to-morrow  send 
you  by  a  carrier  to  my  nephew,  who  is  a  canon  of  the  cathedral 
of  Toledo;  he  will  not  refuse,  at  my  request,  to  receive  you  into 
the  number  of  his  lacqueys,  who  live  plentifully,  like  so  many 
incumbents,  on  the  revenue  of  his  prebend;  you  will  be  perfectly 
well  situated,  I  can  assure  you.' 
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I  was  so  much  consoled  by  this  assurance,  that  I  no  longer 
thought  of  the  bag,  nor  the  stripes  which  I  had  received,  my 
mind  being  wholly  possessed  with  the  pleasure  of  living  like 
an  incumbent.  Next  day,  while  I  was  at  breakfast,  a  carrier 
came  to  the  parsonage,  according  to  the  curate's  orders,  with 
two  mules  bridled  and  saddled*  I  was  helped  up  on  the  one, 
the  carrier  mounted  the  other,  and  we  set  otf  for  Toledo.  My 
fellow-traveller  was  a  fellow  of  humour,  who  liked  nothing 
better  than  to  make  himself  merry  at  another's  expense.  '  My 
little  junior,'  said  he,  'you  have  a  good  friend  in  the  curate  of 
Galves;  he  could  not  give  you  a  better  proof  of  his  affection 
tlian  that  of  recommending  you  to  the  service  of  his  nephew  the 
canon,  whom  I  have  the  honour  to  know,  and  who  is,  without 
contradiction,  the  pearl  of  the  whole  chapter.  He  is  none  of 
those  devotees  whose  pale  and  meagre  faces  preach  up  morti- 
fication. He  has  a  capacious  countenance,  a  rosy  comi)lexion, 
a  merry  look,  is  a  jovial  soul,  who  enjoys  the  present  hour,  and 
in  particular  loves  good  cheer.  You  will  live  in  his  house  like 
a  little  prince.' 

The  rogue  of  a  carrier,  perceiving  that  I  listened  with  great 
satisfaction,  continued  to  extol  the  happiness  I  should  enjoy  in 
the  canon's  service ;  and  did  not  leave  off  speaking  until  we 
arrived  at  the  village  of  Obisa,  where  we  stopped  a  little  to 
bait  our  mules.  The  carrier,  while  he  walked  about  in  the 
inn.  let  fall  by  accident,  out  of  his  pocket,  a  paper,  which  I 
was  cunning  enough  to  pick  up,  without  being  observed,  and 
which  I  found  means  to  read  while  he  was  in  the  stable.  It 
was  a  letter  directed  to  the  priests  of  the  orphan  hospital, 
and  conceived  in  these  terms: 

♦  Gentlemen,  I  thought  I  was  bound  in  charity  to  send  back 
to  you  a  little  knave,  who  is  a  runaway  fi"om  your  hospital. 
He  does  not  seem  to  want  capacity,  but  deserves  to  be  care- 
fully mewed  up:  and  I  hope  that,  by  proper  correction,  he  will 
in  time  do  well.  That  God  may  preser^'e  your  pious  and 
charitable  worships,  is  the  prayer  of 

*  The  Curate  of  Galves.' 

When  I  had  read  this  letter,  which  informed  me  of  the 
curate's  good  intentions,  I  did  not  long  hesitate.  To  leave 
the  inn,  and  gain  the  banks  of  the  Tagus,  which  was  more 
than  a  league  from  thence,  was  the  work  of  a  moment.  Fear 
lent  me  wings  to  fly  from  the  priests  of  the  orphan-hospital,  to 
whom  I  would  by  no  means  return,  so  much  was  I  disgusted 
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^\■ith  their  manner  of  teaching  the  Latin  tongue.  I  entered 
Toledo  as  gaily  as  if  I  had  known  where  to  board.  True,  it  is 
a  city  of  benediction,  in  which  a  man  of  genius,  reduced  to  the 
necessity  of  living  at  his  neighbour's  expense,  cannot  die  of 
hunger.  Scarce  had  I  arrived  in  the  market-place,  when  a 
woU-dressed  cavalier,  whom  I  passed,  laid  hold  of  my  arm, 
and  said,  '  Ilark'ee,  my  boy,  will  you  serve  me  ?  I  should  be 
glad  to  have  such  a  lacquey  as  you.'  '  And  I  should  be  glad,' 
answered  I,  '  to  have  such  a  master  as  you.'  '  If  that  be 
case,'  he  resumed,  '  thou  art  mine  from  this  moment.  FolK 
me.'    This  I  did,  without  making  any  further  reply. 

This  cavalier,  who  might  be  about  thirty  years  of  age,  and 
was  called  Don  Abel,  lodged  in  a  house  where  he  possessed  a 
very  handsome  apartment.  He  was  by  profession  a  gamester, 
arid  we  lived  together  in  this  manner  :  In  the  morning  I  cut 
as  much  tobacco  for  him  as  would  fill  five  or  six  pipes,  brushed 
his  clothes,  and  went  for  the  barber  to  shave  him,  and  dress 
his  whiskers.  After  which,  he  went  out,  and  made  a  tour 
among  the  tennis-courts,  from  whence  he  returned  about 
eleven  or  twelve  o'clock  at  night.  But  each  morning  before  he 
went  out,  he  gave  me  three  rials  for  my  day's  expense,  leaving 
me  at  liberty  to  do  what  I  pleased  until  ten  o'clock  at  night: 
he  was  very  well  satisfied  with  me,  provided  he  found  me  at 
home  when  he  returned  :  he  ordered  a  doublet  and  hose  of 
livery  to  be  made  for  me,  so  that  I  looked  like  a  page  of  a  lady 
of  the  town.  I  was  very  well  satisfied  with  my  place,  and 
certainly  I  could  not  have  found  one  more  agreeable  to  my 
humour. 

I  had  led  this  happy  life  almost  a  whole  month,  when  my 
master  asked  if  I  was  pleased  with  his  behaviour.  I  answered, 
that  I  could  not  be  more  so.  'Well  then,' he  resumed,  'we 
shall  set  out  to-morrow  for  Seville,  whither  my  affairs  call  me. 
Thou  wilt  not  be  sorry  to  see  that  capital  of  Andalusia.' 

'  He  that  hath  not  Seville  seen, 
(saith  the  proverb) 

Is  no  traveller,  I  ween.' 
I  assured  him,  that  I  was  ready  to  follow  him  whithersocA'er 
he  should  go.    That  very  day  the  Seville  carrier  came  to  his 
lodging,  to  fetch  a  large  coffer  that  contained  all  his  moveables ; 
and  in  the  morning  we  set  out  for  Andalusia. 

Signor  Don  Abel  was  so  lucky  at  play,  that  he  never  lost, 
except  when  he  chose  to  lose.    This  talent  often  obliged  liim 
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to  change  his  place  of  habitation,  that  he  might  avoid  the  I'e- 
Bentment  of  dupes  ;  and  this  was  the  cause  of  our  present 
journey.    Being  arrived  at  Saville,  we  tooli  lodgings  near  the 
gate  of  Cordova,  and  began  to  live  as  we  had  lived  at  Toledo  ; 
but  ray  master  found  a  difference  between  these  two  cities. 
In  the  tennis-courts  of  Saville,  he  met  with  gamesters  who 
played  as  successfully  as  he,  so  that  he  came  home  sometimes 
very  much  out  of  humour.    One  morning  being  chagrined  at 
the  loss  of  one  hundred  pistoles  which  he  ventured  the  pre- 
ceding day,  he  asked  why  I  had  not  carried  the  dirty  linen  to 
a  woman  whom  he  employed  to  wash  and  perfume  it.    I  an- 
swered, that  I  had  forgot.  Upon  which,  falling  into  a  passion, 
he  gave  me  half  a  dozen  boxes  on  the  face,  so  rudely,  that  lie 
made  me  see  more  candles  than  ever  burnt  in  Solomon's  tem- 
ple.   *  There,  little  wretch,'  said  he,  '  there  is  something  to 
make  you  mind  your  business.    Must  I  be  always  at  your 
tail,  to  teU  you  what  you  have  to  do  ?    "Why  are  you  not  as 
ready  to  work  as  to  eat?  Are  you  such  a  beast  as  to  be  in- 
capable of  anticipating  my  orders  and  occasions  ?  '    So  say- 
ing, he  went  out  of  his  apartment,  leaving  me  very  much  mor- 
tified at  the  blows  I  had  received  for  such  a  slight  fault.  I 
I  don't  know  what  adventure  happened  to  him  soon  after  in 
the  tennis-court,  but  one  evening  he  came  home  very  much 
heated,  and  said,  '  Scipio,  I  am  resolved  to  go  to  Italy,  and 
must  embark  the  day  after  to-morrow,  in  a  ship  bound  for 
Genoa.     I  have  m.y  own  reasons  for  making  that  voyage  ; 
wilt  thou  not  accompany  me,  and  lay  hold  of  such  a  fair  occa- 
son  to  see  the  most  delightful  country  in  the  world  ?  '  I 
said  I  would,  but  at  the  same  time  proposed  to  disappear  just 
when  he  intended  to  embark.     I  thought  I  would  revenge 
myself  of  him  in  this  manner,  and  was  very  well  pleased  with 
the  scheme,  which  I  could  not  help  imparting  to  a  professed 
bravo  whom  I  met  in  the  street  :  for,   since  my  arrival  at 
Seville,  I  had  contracted  some  bad  acquaintances;  and  this  in 
particular.    I  told  him  in  what  manner,  and  for  what  I  h.-.d 
been  buffetted  ;  then  communicated  my  design  of  leaving  Dcsn 
Abel  when  he  should  be  just  ready  to  go  ou  board,  and  asked 
his  opinion  of  my  resolution. 

The  bravo  fi-ownod  while  lie  listened  to  me.  and  twirled 
the  curls  of  his  mustachio  ;  then,  blaming  my  m.aster  with 
m  air  of  gravity,  '  Little  gentleman,' said  he,  'you  are  dis- 
h'.nouredfor  ever,  if  you  restrict  yoiu-self  to  that  frivolous 
re\enge  which  you  have  hatched.     It  is  not  eno\igli  to  let 


636  GIL  BLAS.  [book  x. 

Don  Abel  depart  by  himself  ;  that  would  not  be  punishment 
sufficient.  The  chastisement  must  be  proportioned  to  the 
injury.  Let  us  therefore  carry  off  his  goods  and  money, 
•which  we  will  share  like  brothers  after  he  is  gone.'  Altliough 
I  was  naturally  inclined  to  thieving,  I  was  frightened  at  the 
proposal  of  such  an  important  robbery.  Nevertheless,  the 
arch  rogue  who  made  it  did  not  fail  to  persuade  me  to  it; 
and  you  shall  hear  the  success  of  our  enterprise.  The  bravo, 
who  was  a  big,  strong  fellow,  came  to  our  lodging  the  next 
day  in  the  twilight,  when  I  showed  him  the  coffer  in  which 
niy  master  had  already  secured  his  effects,  and  asked  if  he 
could  carry  such  a  weight.  '  Such  a  weight !  '  said  he,  '  know, 
that  when  the  business  is  to  carry  off  the  goods  of  another,  I 
can  lift  Noah's  ai'k.'  So  saying,  he  flung  the  coffer  on  his 
shoulders  with  ease,  and  went  down  stairs  with  it  upon  tip- 
toes. I  followed  him  with  some  caution,  and  we  were  just 
going  out  of  the  street-door,  when  Don  Abel,  brought  tliither 
so  seasonably  by  his  good  genius,  appeared  all  of  a  sudden. 

'  Where  art  thou  going  with  the  coffer  ? '  said  he.  I  was 
so  confounded,  that  I  stood  silent ;  and  the  bravo  seeing  the 
affair  misgive,  threw  down  his  load,  and  betook  liimself  to 
flight,  in  order  to  avoid  explanations.  '  Where  art  thou  going 
with  the  coffer  ? '  said  my  master  for  the  second  time.  '  Sir,' 
answered  I,  more  dead  than  alive,  '  I  am  going  to  carry  it  on 
board  the  ship  in  which  you  are  to  embark  to-morrow  for 
Italy.'  'Ha!'  he  replied,  '  dost  thou  know  in  what  ship  I 
intended  to  sail  ? '  '  No,  sir,'  said  I,  '  but  I  have  a  tongue 
in  my  head,  and  I  should  have  inquired  at  the  harbour,  where 
somebody  would  have  certainly  told  me.'  At  this  my  answer, 
which  he  suspected,  he  darted  such  a  furious  look  at  me,  that 
I  was  afraid  of  a  second  beating.  '  Who  ordered  you,'  cried  he, 
*  to  bring  my  coffer  out  of  the  house  ? '  •  You  yourself,'  said  I, 
'  Don't  you  remember  how  you  upbraided  me  some  days  ago  ? 
Did  you  not  say,  while  you  beat  me,  that  you  expected  I  would 
prevent  your  orders,  and  do  what  was  proper  for  your  service 
of  my  own  accord  ?  Now,  it  was  in  consequence  of  this  dis- 
cretion that  I  employed  one  to  cai-ry  your  coffer  to  the  ship.' 
The  gamester,  observing  that  I  was  more  mischievous  than  he 
imagined,  dismissed  me  immediately,  saying,  with  an  air  of 
indifference,  '  Go,  Mr.  Scipio,  and  Heaven  be  your  guide.  I 
don't  choose  to  play  with,  people  who  have  sometimes  a  card 
too  many,  sometimes  one  too  few.  Get  out  of  my  sight,' 
added  he,  in  another  tone,  'lest  I  make  you  sing  without  a 
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gamut.'  1  saved  him  the  trouble  of  repeating  his  demand, 
and  got  off  in  a  twinkling,  being  Avoundily  afraid  that  he 
would  strip  me  of  my  clothes,  which,  however,  he  luckily 
spared.  I  walked  along  the  street,  considering  where  I  could 
lie,  with  my  two  rials,  which  constituted  my  whole  stock.  I 
arrived  at  the  gate  of  the  archbishop's  palace  ;  and  as  hi.s 
grace's  supper  was  then  dressing,  an  agreeable  savour  issued 
from  the  kitchen,  and  diffused  itself  a  whole  league  around. 
'  Zooks  ! '  said  I  to  myself,  '  I  should  like  to  dispatch  one  of 
those  ragouts  which  salute  my  nose.  I  should  even  be  con- 
tented with  an  opportunity  of  dipping  my  four  fingers  and 
thumb  in  it.  What !  can't  I  fall  upon  some  method  of  tastiug 
these  dainties  that  smell  so  agreeably  ?  the  thing  does  not  seem 
so  impossible.'  T  whetted  my  imagination  accordingly,  and, 
by  dint  of  musing,  hatched  a  trick,  which  I  immediately  put 
in  pi'actice,  and  which  succeeded  to  my  wish.  I  entered  the 
court  of  the  palace,  and  running  towards  the  kitchen,  cried  as 
loud  as  I  could,  •  Help  !  help  !  *  as  if  I  had  been  pursued  by 
some  assassin. 

At  my  repeated  cries,  Mr.  Diego,  the  archbishop's  cook,  with 
two  or  three  scullions,  came  running  out  to  know  the  cause ; 
and  seeing  nobody  but  me,  asked  why  I  made  such  a  noise. 
'  Ah  !  sir,'  said  I,  pretending  to  be  frightened  almost  out  of  my 
wits,  *  for  the  love  of  St.  Polycarp,  pray  save  me  from  the  fui*y 
of  a  bravo  that  wants  to  kill  me.* 

'  "Where  is  this  bravo? '  cried  Diego  ;  'you  are  quite  alone, 
without  so  much  as  a  cat  at  your  heels.  Go,  my  child,  lay 
aside  your  fear.  It  was  probably  somebody  who  wanted  to 
terrify  you  for  his  diversion,  and  who  did  well  not  to  follow 
you  into  this  palace;  for,  if  he  had,  we  should  have  cut  off  his 
ears.'  '  No,  no,'  said  I  to  the  cook ;  '  he  did  not  pursue  me 
for  his  diversion.  He  is  a  big,  ill-looking  fellow,  who  intends 
to  strip  me,  and  waits  hard  by  in  the  street  to  catch  me  as  I 
go  out.'  'He  shall  wait  along  time  then,' he  replied,  'for 
you  shall  stay  here  till  to-morrow  and  want  for  neither  supper 
nor  bed.' 

I  was  transported  with  joy  when  I  heard  the  words  ;  and  it 
was  a  ravishing  sight  to  me,  when,  being  conducted  into  the 
kitchen  by  Mr.  Diego,  I  beheld  the  preparations  for  his  grace's 
supper.  I  reckoned  fifteen  persons  at  work,  but  I  could  not 
number  the  dishes  that  I  saw,  so  careful  had  Providence  been 
in  behalf  of  the  archbishop.  It  was  then,  that  feasting  upon 
the  steams  of  the  ragout  which  I  had  only  smelled  afar  oft"  be- 
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fore,  T  became  acquainted  with  sensuality.  I  had  the  honour 
to  sup  and  sleep  Avith  the  scullic-ns,  whose  friendship  I  gained 
to  that  degree,  that  next  day,  when  I  went  to  thank  Mr.  Diego 
for  the  asylum  he  had  so  generously  afforded,  he  said,  *  Ou: 
kitchen  lads  tell  me  they  would  be  glad  to  have  you  for  a  com- 
rade, they  like  your  humour  so  well  :  would  you  choose  to  be 
their  companion  ?  '  I  answered,  '  Tliat  if  I  enjoyed  that  piece 
of  good  fortune,  I  should  think  myself  perfectly  hai>py.'  *  If 
that  be  the  case,  my  friend,'  said  he,  '  look  upon  yourself  from 
this  moment  as  an  officer  of  the  palace.'  So  saying,  he  went 
and  presented  me  to  the  major-domo,  who,  on  account  of  my 
sprightly  look,  judged  me  worthy  to  be  received  among  the 
turnspits. 

I  was  no  sooner  in  possession  of  such  an  honourable  employ- 
ment, than  Mr.  Diego,  according  to  the  custom  of  cooks  in 
great  families,  who  privately  send  victuals  to  their  mistresses, 
chose  me  to  carry  to  a  certain  lady  in  the  neighboui'hood 
sometimes  loins  of  veal,  and  sometimes  fowls  or  venison.  This 
good  lady  was  a  widow  scarce  turned  of  thirty,  very  handsome, 
very  smart,  and  to  all  appearance  not  over  faithful  to  her 
cook,  who  not  only  furnished  her  with  victuals,  bread,  sugar, 
and  oil,  but  also  provided  her  good  wine,  all  at  the  expense  of 
the  archbishop. 

I  was  effectually  improred  in  tlie  palace  of  his  grace,  where 
I  played  a  very  pleasant  prank,  which  is  still  spoken  of  at  Se- 
ville.  The  pages  and  other  domestics,  in  order  to  celebrate 
their  master's  birthday,  took  it  into  their  heads  to  represent 
a  comedy.  They  chose  that  of  the  Benavides;*  and  as  they 
had  occasion  for  a  boy  of  my  age,  to  play  the  part  of  the  young 
King  of  Leon,  they  cast  their  eyes  upon  me.  Tlie  major-domo, 
who  piqued  himself  upon  his  talent  of  declamation,  undertook 
to  instmct  me;  and  after  he  had  given  me  a  few  lessons,  as- 
sured them,  that  I  should  not  be  the  worst  actor  in  the  play- 
As  our  master  was  at  the  expense  of  the  entertainment,  no 
cost  was  spared  to  render  it  magnificent.  A  theatre  w^as  built 
in  the  largest  hall  of  the  palace,  and  decorated  with  great 
taste.  There  was  a  bed  of  turf  made  in  the  back  scene,  ou 
which  I  was  to  appear  asleep,  and  the  Moors  fall  upon  me  to 
make  me  prisoner.  When  the  actors  were  perfect  in  their 
parts,  the  archbishop  fixed  the  day  for  tlie  representation,  and 

*  Br'navides,  the  surname  of  a  nolile  family  ii!  Spain,  desccudeJ 
from  Alpiionso  the  Ninth,  King  of  Castile. 
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did  not  fail  to  invite  the  most  considerable  njblemen  and 
ladies  of  tlie  city  to  come  and  see  it.  The  day  being  come, 
each  actor  was  busied  with  his  dress.  As  for  mine,  it  was 
brought  to  me  by  a  tailor,  accompanied  by  our  major-domo  ; 
who,  having  been  at  the  trouble  of  teaching  me  my  part,  was 
also  pleased  to  superintend  my  dress.  The  taih>r  clothed  me 
with  a  rich  velvet  robe,  trimmed  >\ith  gold  lace  and  buttons, 
with  hanging  sleeves  adorned  with  fringe  of  the  same  metal  ; 
and  the  major-domo  himself  placed  upon  my  head  a  cro\^  n  <jf 
paper,  powdered  with  a  quantity  of  fine  pearls,  intermixed 
with  false  stones.  Besides,  they  girded  me  with  a  sash  of 
pink-coloured  silk  wrought  with  silk  flowers  ;  and  everything 
they  to  me  said  seemed  tn  lend  me  wings  to  run  away  with  the 
plunder.  At  length  the  play  began  about  twilight.  I  oj>ened 
the  scene  by  pronouncing  some  verses,  importing,  that  being 
unable  to  keep  myself  awake,  I  was  going  to  abandon  myself 
to  slumber  ;  at  the  same  time  I  mthdrew,  and  lay  down  on  tiie 
bed  of  turf  which  had  been  prepared  for  me  ;  but  instead  of 
falling  asleep,  I  began  to  consider  how  I  could  get  into  the 
street,  and  escape  with  my  royal  robes.  A  little  private  stair 
that  led  do^Mi  under  the  theatre  in  the  hall,  seemed  proper  for 
the  execution  ot  my  design.  I  accordingly  got  up  nimbly, 
and  seeing  that  nobody  took  notice  of  me,  slipped  down  that 
stair  which  conducted  me  into  the  hall,  the  door  of  which  I 
gained,  crj-ing,  '  Room,  room!  I  am  going  to  change  my  dress.' 
Every  one  made  way  for  me,  so  that  in  less  than  two  minutes 
I  got  out  of  the  palace  with  impunity,  and  by  favour  of  the 
night  repaired  to  the  house  of  a  bravo  of  my  acquaintance. 

He  was  perfectly  astonished  to  see  me  in  that  garb  ;  and 
when  I  imparted  the  affair,  he  laughed  until  he  was  ready  to 
burst  ;  then  embracing  me  with  so  much  the  more  joy,  as  he 
flattered  himself  with  the  hope  of  sharing  the  spoils  of  the 
King  of  Leon,  he  congratulated  me  on  having  performed  such 
a  fine  stroke,  and  told  me,  that  if  I  went  on  at  that  rate,  my 
genius  would  one  day  make  a  great  noise  in  the  world.  After 
we  had  sufficiently  made  ourselves  merry,  '  What  shall  we  do 
with  this  rich  dress  ;  '  said  I  to  the  bravo  :  who  answered, 
'  Give  yourself  no  trouble  on  that  score.  I  know  an  honest 
broker,  who,  without  expressing  the  least  curiosity,  buys 
everything  that  is  brought  him,  provided  he  likes  the  bargain; 
to-morrow  morning  I  will  go  and  bring  him  hither.'  In  effect, 
the  bravo  went  out  next  day  early,  leaving  me  a-bed  in  his 
room,  and  in  two  hours  returned  with  the  broker,  who  carried 
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a  yellow  bag  under  his  arm.  'Friend,'  said  he  to  me,  'this 
IS  Signer  Ybagnez  de  Segovia,  who,  in  spite  of  the  bad  ex- 
ample shown  by  his  brethren  of  the  trade,  deals  with  the  most 
scrupulous  integrity.  He  will  tell  you  to  a  farthing  the  value 
of  this  dress  that  you  want  to  part  with,  and  you  may  depend 
upon  his  estimation.'  'Yes,  certainly,' said  the  broker.  'I 
must  be  a  wretch  indeed,  if  I  prized  a  thing  under  the  true 
value.  That  is  a  crime  with  which  I  was  never  taxed,  thank 
God !  and  no  man  shall  ever  lay  it  to  the  charge  of  Ybagnez 
de  Segovia.  Let  us  see  the  goods  you  want  to  sell,  and  I  will 
conscientiously  tell  you  what  they  are  worth.'  '  Here  they 
are,'  said  the  bravo,  show  ing  them  ;  '  and  you  must  allow  that 
nothing  can  be  more  magnificent  ;  observe  the  beauty  of  that 
Genoa  velvet,  and  the  richness  of  the  trimming.'  '  I  am  quite 
charmed  with  it ! '  replied  the  broker,  after  he  had  viewed  it 
attentively;  '  nothing  can  be  finer.'  'And  what  do  you  think 
of  the  pearls  of  this  crown  ? '  resumed  my  friend.  '  If  they 
were  more  round,'  said  Ybagnez,  '  they  would  be  inestimable  : 
however,  such  as  they  are,  I  think  them  very  pretty,  and  like 
them  as  well  as  the  i-est  of  the  dress.  I  sincerely  own  it,'  con- 
tinued he,  '  another  rogue  of  a  broker  in  my  place  would  pre- 
tend to  despise  the  merchandise,  that  he  might  have  it  cheap, 
and  would  not  be  ashamed  of  offering  twenty  pistoles  for  it ; 
but  I,  who  have  some  conscience,  will  give  forty.' 

If  Ybagnez  had  said  a  hundred,  he  would  not  then  have 
been  a  just  appraiser,  since  the  pearls  alone  were  well  worth 
two  hundred  crowns.  The  bravo,  who  had  a  fellow-feeling 
with  him,  said  to  me,  '  You  see  how  fortunate  you  are  in 
falling  into  the  hands  of  an  honest  man.  Signor  Ybagnez 
prizes  evei'ything  as  if  he  wei*e  upon  his  death-bed.'  '  That  is 
true,'  said  the  broker,  'and  therefore  I  never  rise  or  fall  a 
farthing  in  my  price.  Well,'  added  he,  'is  it  a  bargain  ?  shall 
I  count  out  the  money  to  you?'  'Stay,'  replied  the  bravo, 
'  my  friend  must  first  try  on  his  suit  of  clothes,  which  I  de- 
sired you  to  bring  for  him.  I  am  mistaken  if  they  won't  fit 
him  exactly.'  Then  the  broker,  untying  his  bundle,  showed 
me  a  doublet  and  hose,  of  a  very  good  dark-coloured  cloth, 
with  silver  buttons  ;  the  whole  seemingly  half-worn.  I  got  up 
to  try  this  dress,  which,  though  both  too  long  and  too  wide,  ap- 
peared to  these  gentlemen  to  have  been  made  on  purpose  for 
me.  Ybagnez  rated  it  at  ten  pistoles  ;  and  as  he  .^ever  abated 
one  farthing  of  what  he  asked,  we  were  obliged  to  comply  with 
bis  valuation.    So  he  took  thirty  pistoles  out  of  his  purse,  and 
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spread  them  upon  the  table  ;  after  which,  he  made  another 
bundle  of  my  crown  and  royal  robes,  which  he  carried  off 
accordingly. 

When  he  was  gone,  the  bravo  said,  '  I  am  very  well  satisfied 
with  this  broker.'  And  good  reasons  he  had  to  be  so  :  for,  I 
am  sure,  he  gave  him  one  hundred  pistoles,  at  least,  by  way 
of  gratification.  But  he  was  not  contented  with  that  sum:  he 
took  without  ceremony,  the  half  of  the  money  that  lay  on  the 
table,  leaving  the  other  half  to  me,  and  saying,  '  My  dear 
Scipio,  with  these  fifteen  pistoles  that  remain,  I  advise  you  to 
quit  this  city  forthwith  ;  for  you  may  be  assured  that  the  arch- 
bishop vnll  give  orders  to  search  for  you  everywhere.  I  should 
be  extremely  mortified,  if,  after  having  signalised  yourself  by 
an  action  which  will  do  honour  to  your  history,  you  should  fool- 
ishly suflfer  yourself  to  be  apprehended.'  I  answered  that  I 
was  fully  resolved  to  leave  Seville  ;  and  in  effect,  after  having 
bought  a  hat  and  some  shirts,  I  gained  a  vast  and  delightful 
plain  that  stretches  among  the  vines  and  olives  to  the  ancient 
city  of  Carmona,  and,  three  days  after,  arrived  at  Cordova.* 

I  lodged  at  an  inn  as  you  enter  the  great  square  where  the 
merchants  live  ;  and  gave  myself  out  as  the  son  of  a  good 
family  at  Toledo,  who  travelled  for  my  pleasure.  I  was  well 
enough  clothed  to  make  people  believe  this  story,  and  the 
landlord  was  firmly  convinced,  by  the  sight  of  some  pistoles, 
which  I  let  him  see  as  if  by  chance.  It  is  probable,  indeed, 
that  my  tender  years  made  him  believe  I  was  some  little  liber- 
tine, who  had  run  away  from  his  parents,  afte  having  robbed 
them.  Be  this  as  it  will,  he  did  not  seem  curious  to  know 
more  than  what  I  told  him  of  the  matter  ;  being,  in  all  likeli- 
hood, afraid  that  his  curiosity  might  make  me  change  my 
lodging.  For  six  rials  a  day  I  lived  very  well  in  this  inn, 
which  was  frequented  by  a  good  deal  of  company  ;  there  being 
at  supper  in  the  evening  no  less  than  twelve  people  at  one 
table.    It  was  very  diverting  to  see  every  one  eating  without 

*  Cordova,  the  ancient  Corduba,  a  city  of  Andalusia,  upon  the 
banks  of  the  Guadalaquivir :  formerly  the  residence  of  the  Moor- 
ish kings.  It  is  famous  for  having  given  birth  to  the  two  S^necas, 
the  poet  Lucan,  the  great  General  Gonzales,  and  many  more  per- 
sons of  note.  The  cathedral  was  heretofore  a  mosque,  built  by 
the  Moors,  after  the  model  of  Solomon's  temple,  and  reckoned  al- 
most  equal  to  that  of  Mecca  in  beauty  and  magnificence,  being 
supported  by  a  vast  number  of  marble  columns.  This  city  is  also 
famous  for  the  martyrdom  of  many  saints,  who  were  inhumanly 
butchered  by  the  Infidels. 
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speaking  a  syllable,  except  one  man,  who,  talking  incessantly 
at  random,  compensated  for  the  silence  of  the  rest  by  his  im- 
pertinent prating.  He  affected  the  wit,  told  stories,  and  en- 
deavoured by  quaint  sayings,  to  entertain  the  company,  who, 
from  time  to  time,  laughed  heartily,  though  not  so  much  at 
the  brightness  of  his  sallies  as  at  his  ridiculous  behaviour. 

As  for  my  part,  1  paid  so  little  attention  to  the  discourse  of 
this  original,  that  I  should  have  risen  fi-om  supper  without 
being  able  to  give  any  account  of  what  he  said,  had  he  not 
found  means  to  interest  me  in  his  conversation.  '  Gentle- 
men,' said  he,  towards  the  end  of  our  meal,  'I  have  kept  for 
the  dessert  a  most  diverting  story  ;  an  adventure  that  betVI, 
a  few  days  ago,  at  tb.e  palace  of  the  archbishop  of  Seville. 
I  had  it  from  a  bachelor  of  my  acquaintance,  who  told  me 
that  he  was  present  when  it  happened.'  These  words  discom- 
posed me  a  good  deal  ;  I  did  not  doubt  that  it  was  my  adven- 
ture which  he  intended  to  recount  :  and  I  was  not  mistaken. 
This  person  gave  a  faithful  detail  of  it,  and  even  informed 
me  of  what  I  did  not  know  ;  that  is,  what  happened  in  the 
hall  after  my  departure  :  and  this  you  shall  hear. 

Scarce  had  I  betook  myself  to  flight,  when  the  Moors,  who, 
according  to  the  performance  which  was  represented,  were  to 
carry  me  off,  appeared  upon  the  stage,  with  a  design  of  sur- 
prising me  on  the  bed  of  turf  where  they  thought  I  was  asleep  ; 
but  when  they  went  to  seize  the  King  of  Leon,  they  were  very 
much  astonished  to  find  neither  king  nor  knave.  The  piny  was 
immediately  interrupted  ;  all  the  actors  were  perplexed  ;  some 
called  me,  others  searched  for  me  ;  one  hallooed,  and  another 
cursed  me.  The  archbishop  perceiving  the  trouble  and  con- 
fusion that  reigned  behind  the  scenes,  asked  what  was  the 
matter.  A  page,  who  acted  the  Gracioso  of  the  piece,  hearing 
the  prelate's  voice,  came  out,  and  said  to  his  grace,  '  My  lord, 
you  need  not  fear  that  the  Moors  will  take  the  King  of  Leon 
prisoner  ;  he  has  escaped  with  his  royal  robes.'  '  Heaven  he 
praised  !'  cried  the  archbishop  ;  •  he  was  very  much  in  the  right 
to  fly  from  the  enemies  of  our  religion,  and  escape  the  chains 
which  they  had  prepared  for  him.  He  has,  doubtless,  returned 
towards  Leon,  the  capital  of  his  kingdom  ;  and  I  wish  he  may 
get  home  without  meeting  with  any  bad  accident.  Let  no 
man  go  in  pursuit  of  him,  for  I  should  be  sorry  if  his  majesty 
received  any  mortification  from  me.'  The  prelate,  having 
spoke  in  this  manner,  ordered  my  part  to  be  read,  and  the  play 
to  go  on. 
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A  8  long  as  my  money  lasted,  the  landlord  treated  me  with 
great  respect ;  but  uo  sooner  did  he  perceive  that  my  finances 
were  exhausted,  than  he  looked  cool  upon  me,  picked  a  quar- 
rel, and  one  morning  early  desired  me  to  leave  his  house.  I 
quitted  it  wth  disdain,  and  went  into  a  church  belonging  to 
Dominicans,  where,  while  I  heard  mass,  an  old  mendicant  came 
and  asked  alms  of  me.  I  took  two  or  three  maravedis  out  of 
my  pocket,  and  giving  them  to  him,  said.  '  Friend,  pray  to  God 
to  send  me  some  good  place  :  if  your  prayer  is  heard,  you 
shall  not  repent  of  your  devotion,  and  may  depend  upon  my 
gratitude.' 

At  these  words,  the  beggar  viewed  me  very  attentively,  and 
.answered  with  a  serious  air,  *  What  post  would  you  have?'  '  I 
could  wish,'  said  I,  'to  be  a  lacquey  in  some  good  family,'  He 
then  asked  if  my  occasions  were  pressing.  '  They  cannot  be 
more  so,'  I  resumed  :  '  for  if  I  have  not  the  good  fortune  of 
being  settled  very  soon,  there  is  no  medium  ;  I  must  either  die 
of  hunger  or  betake  myself  to  your  trade.'  '  If  you  are  re- 
duced to  such  necessity,' said  he,  'you,\*ho  are  not  at  all  cal- 
culated for  our  business,  must  be  in  a  very  disagreeable  situa- 
tion ;  but  were  you  in  the  least  accustomed  to  our  way  of  life, 
you  would  prefer  it  to  servitude,  which  is  without  contradic- 
tion, inferior  to  beggary.  Nevertheless,  since  you  choose  to 
be  a  servant,  rather  than  to  hve  a  free  and  independent  life, 
as  I  do,  you  shall  have  a  master  immediately.  Notwithstand- 
ing my  appearance,  I  can  be  of  use  to  you  :  therefore,  come 
hither  to-morrow  at  the  same  hour.' 

Resolved  to  be  punctual,  I  returned  next  day  to  the  same 
place,  where  I  had  not  been  long,  before  the  mendicant  coming 
up  to  me,  bid  me  take  tlie  trouble  to  follow  him.  I  did  so  ;  he 
conducted  me  to  a  cellar  not  fur  from  the  cliurcli  ;  aud  this 
was  the  place  of  his  residence.  We  entered  his  habitation  ; 
and  sitting  down  upon  a  bench,  which  was  at  l(!ust  a  iiundred 
years  old,  he  spoke  to  me  in  this  manner  :  '  A  good  action,  as 
the  proverb  says,  always  finds  its  recompense  :  you  gave  me 
charity  yesterday,  and  that  determines  me  to  procure  a  place 
for  you  ;  and  this,  please  God,  I  will  soon  perform.  I  am  ac- 
quainted with  an  old  Dominican  called  Father  Alexis,  who  is 
an  holy  ecclesiastic,  and  great  confessor.  I  have  the  honour 
to  run  of  his  eiTands,  and  acquit  myself  in  that  employme.iu 
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with  so  much  fidelity  and  discretion,  that  he  nevei*  refuses  to 
use  his  interest  for  me  and  my  friends.  I  have  spoke  to  him 
of  you  in  such  a  manner,  that  he  is  disposed  to  do  you  service; 
and  I  will  present  you  to  his  reverence  whenever  you  please.' 
*  There  is  not  a  moment  to  lose,'  said  I  to  the  old  beggar  :  '  let 
us  go  instantly  to  the  good  friar.'  The  mendicant  consented, 
and  carried  me  forthwith  to  Father  Alexis,  whom  we  found 
in  liis  room,  busy  in  writing  spiritual  letters.  He  inteiTupted 
his  work  to  speak  to  me,  and  told  me  that,  at  the  request  of  the 
mendicant,  he  would  interest  himself  in  my  behalf.  '  Having 
been  informed,'  added  he,  '  that  Signer  Balthazar  Velasquez 
wanted  a  lacquey,  I  wrote  this  morning  in  your  favour;  and  he 
lias  answered  that  he  wOl  receive  you  implicitly  on  my  recom- 
mendation. You  may,  this  very  day,  go  to  him  from  me  ;  he 
is  my  penitent  and  friend.'  The  monk,  on  this  occasion,  ex- 
horted me,  during  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  to  do  my  duty 
with  fidelity  and  diUgence.  He  enlarged  particularly  on  the 
obligation  I  was  under  to  serve  Velasquez  with  zeal :  after 
which,  he  assured  me  that  he  would  take  care  to  maintain 
me  in  my  post,  provided  my  master  should  be  pleased  with 
my  behaviour.  Having  thanked  the  monk  for  his  generosity, 
I  came  out  of  the  convent  with  the  beggar,  who  told  me,  that 
Signor  Balthazar  Velasquez  was  an  old  rich  woollen-draper  of 
great  meekness  and  simplicity.  '  I  dare  say,'  added  he,  '  that 
you  will  be  perfectly  happy  in  his  family.'  I  inquired  where- 
abouts the  citizen  lived,  and  went  immediately  to  his  house, 
aitei-  having  promised  to  make  an  acknowledgment  to  the 
beggar,  as  soon  as  I  should  take  root  in  my  place.  I  en- 
tered a  large  shop,  where  two  well-dressed  apprentices  were 
walking  to  and  fro,  in  expectation  of  customers  ;  and  asking 
if  their  master  was  at  home,  I  told  them  I  had  a  message 
to  him  from  Father  Alexis.  At  the  mention  of  that  venerable 
name,  I  was  shown  into  the  back-shop,  where  a  merchant  sat 
at  a  bureau,  turning  over  the  leaves  of  a  large  day-book.  I 
saluted  him  with  great  respect,  saying,  while  I  advanced, 
'  Signor,  I  am  the  young  man  whom  the  reverend  Father 
Alexis  recommended  to  you  for  a  lacquey.'  'Ha!  welcome, 
my  child,'  said  he  ;  'that  holy  man's  recommendation  is  suf- 
ficient. I  receive  thee  into  my  service  in  preference  to  three 
or  four  lacqueys  that  were  sent  by  other  people.  It  is  agreed; 
thy  wages  run  up  from  this  day  forward.' 

I  had  not  been  long  in  the  service  of  this  citizen,  before  I  per- 
ceived him  to  be  just  such  a  man  as  the  beggar  had  described. 
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His  simplicity  seemed  even  so  great,  that  I  could  not  help 
thinking  I  should  find  some  difficulty  in  abstaining  from  play- 
ing him  some  trick  or  other.  He  had  been  a  widower  four 
years,  and  had  two  children;  a  son  turned  of  five-and-twenty, 
and  a  daughter  going  in  her  fifteenth  year,  who  being  brought 
up  by  a  severe  duenna,  and  directed  by  Father  Alexis,  walked 
in  the  path  of  virtue :  but  Gaspard  Velasquez  her  brother,  though 
nothing  had  been  spared  in  his  education,  had  all  the  vices  of 
a  young  spendthrift.  He  sometimes  lay  two  or  three  nights 
abroad;  and  if,  at  his  return,  his  father  took  it  into  his  head 
to  reprimand  him,  Gaspard  imposed  silence  upon  him,  in  a 
tone  still  higher  than  that  of  the  old  man. 

'  Scipio,'  said  the  draper  to  me  one  day,  '  I  have  a  son  who 
is  the  sole  plague  of  my  life;  he  is  plunged  in  all  manner  of 
debauchery;  a  circumstance  that  surprises  me  very  much;  for 
his  education  was  by  no  means  neglected.  I  gave  him  good 
masters,  and  my  friend  Alexis  hath  done  his  utmost  endeavo'ir 
to  put  him  in  the  right  road;  but  he  could  not  succeed  :  Gas- 
pard is  fallen  into  a  state  of  libertinism.  Thou  wilt  say,  per- 
haps, that  I  treated  him  too  gently  in  the  beginning  of  his  youth ; 
and  that  he  was  undone  by  my  indulgence;  but  that  was  not 
the  case;  he  was  always  chastised  when  I  thought  he  deserved 
to  be  used  with  rigour;  for,  good-natured  as  I  am,  I  have  res^o- 
lution  enough  when  there  is  occasion  for  it.  I  have  even  ordered 
him  to  be  confined ;  and  the  consequence  was,  he  became  more 
wicked  than  ever.  In  a  word,  he  has  one  of  those  bad  dispo- 
sitions which  cannot  be  improved  by  good  example,  remon- 
strances, or  chastisement.  Heaven  alone  can  work  that  mi- 
racle.' 

If  I  was  not  much  moved  at  the  sorrow  of  this  unhappy  father, 
at  least  I  pretended  to  be  so.  '  How  much  are  you  to  be  pitied, 
sir!'  said  I:  'a  good  man,  like  you,  deserves  to  have  a  much 
better  son.'  'Heaven,  my  chUd,'  answered  he,  '  is  pleased  to 
deprive  me  of  that  consolation.  Among  other  causes  which 
Gaspard  gives  me  to  complain  of  him,'  added  he,  '  I  will  tell 
thee  in  confidence,  there  is  one  that  makes  me  very  uneasy; 
that  is,  the  inclination  which  he  has  to  rob  me,  and  which  he 
but  too  often  finds  means  to  satisfy,  in  spite  of  all  my  vigilance. 
The  lacquey  whom  you  succeed  was  in  concert  with  him,  and 
for  that  reason  turned  away.  As  for  thee,  I  hope  thou  wilt 
not  suffer  thyself  to  be  corrupted  by  my  son  ;  but  espouse  my 
interest,  as  Father  Alexis  has,  doubtless,  exhorted  thee.'  'That 
I'll  answei  for,'  said  I;  'his  reverence  exhorted  me  a  whole 
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hour  to  have  notliing  in  view  but  your  advantage:  but  I  can 
Hssure  you  I  had  no  need  of  being  exhorted  to  that:  I  feel  my- 
self di.-posed  to  serve  you  faithfully,  and  my  zeal  will  prove 
itself  on  all  occasions.' 

lie  who  hears  one  side  only,  hears  nothing.  Young  Velas- 
quez, wlio  was  a  devilish  beau,  judging  by  my  physiognomy 
that  I  would  he  as  easily  seduced  as  my  predecessor,  took  me 
aside  into  a  private  place,  and  spoke  to  me  in  these  terms: 
'  Hark'ee,  niy  dear,  I  am  persuaded  that  my  father  has  charged 
thee  to  be  a  spy  upon  my  actions  :  take  care  of  thyself :  I  give 
thee  notice  beforehand,  that  thy  employment  is  none  of  the 
most  agreeable.  If  ever  I  perceive  that  thou  makest  thy  re- 
marks upon  me,  I  will  cudgel  thee  to  death:  whereas,  if  thou 
wiit  assist  me  in  cheatirig  my  father,  thou  mayest  depend  upon 
juy  gratitude.  Must  I  be  more  plain  with  thee?  Thou  shalt 
have  a  share  of  the  purchase.  Make  thy  choice,  therefore,  and 
declare  this  instant  either  for  the  father  or  son ;  for  I  wiU  admit 
of  no  neutrality.' 

'  Sir,  '  answered  I,  '  you  are  very  short  with  me;  and  I  plainly 
perceive  that  I  cannot  help  espousing  your  cause,  though  in 
my  lieart  I  feel  a  rtJuctancy  to  betray  Signor  Velasquez.'  *  Thou 
oughtest  to  make  no  scruple  in  so  doing,'  replied  Gaspard:  'he 
is  an  old  miser,  who  wants  to  keep  me  still  in  leading-strings; 
a  wretch  who  denies  me  the  necessaries  of  life,  in  refusing  to 
furnish  me  with  money  for  my  pleasures;  for  pleasures  are  the 
necessaries  of  life,  at  the  age  of  five-and-twenty :  thou  must 
therefore  look  upon  my  father  in  that  point  of  view.'  '  Enough, 
sir,'  said  I:  '  there  is  no  such  thing  as  holding  out  against  so 
just  a  cause  of  complaint.  I  offer  my  service  to  second  you  in 
your  laudable  undertakings;  but  let  us  conceal  our  mutual 
intelligence,  that  your  faithful  associate  may  not  be  turned  out 
of  dooi-s.  You  will  do  well,  methinks,  in  affecting  to  hate  me: 
speak  roughly  to  me  before  people,  and  do  not  spare  ill-lan- 
guage; even  some  boxes  on  the  ear,  and  kicks  on  the  breech, 
will  not  be  amiss:  on  the  contrary,  the  more  marks  of  aversion 
y.ju  bestow  upon  me,  the  more  confidence  will  Balthazar  have 
in  my  integrity.  As  for  my  part,  I  will  pretend  to  avoid  your 
conversation:  in  serving  you  at  table,  I  will  seem  to  acquit 
myself  with  regret;  and  when  I  talk  of  you  to  the  apprentices, 
don't  take  it  iU  that  I  rail  at  you  with  great  bitterness.* 

'  Egad  !'  cried  Velasquez,  hearing  my  last  words,  '  I  admire 
thy  genius,  my  friend:  thou  showest,  at  thy  age,  an  astonishing 
capacity  for  intrigue,  from  whence  I  conceive  the  most  happy 
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pi'osage;  for  I  hope,  with  thy  assistance,  I  shall  not  leave  my 
father  one  sinj^le  pistole.'  '  You  rlo  me  a  great  deal  of  honour, 
said  I,  'in  depending  so  much  on  niy  industry:  I  will  do  my 
utmost  endeavour  to  justify  the  good  opinion  you  have  of  my 
understanding;  and  if  I  fail,  at  least  it  shall  not  he  my  fatilt.' 

It  was  not  long  liefore  I  let  Gaspard  see  that  I  was  ac-tuaily 
the  man  he  wanted;  and  this  is  the  first  service  I  did  liim. 
Balthazar's  strong  box  stood  in  his  chamber,  just  by  his  bed- 
side, and  served  him  instead  of  a  pew  for  prayer.  Every  time 
I  looked  at  it,  my  eye-sight  was  regaled;  and  I  frequently  said 
to  myself,  'Friend  strong  box,  must  thou  be  always  locked  to 
me?  Shall  I  never  have  the  pleasure  of  contemplating  thy  con- 
tents ('  As  I  went  whenever  I  pleased  into  this  chamber,  which 
was  forbid  to  nobody  but  Gaspard,  I  happened  one  day  to  per- 
ceive his  father,  who  thinking  himself  unobserved,  after  having 
opened  and  lucked  his  strong  box,  concealed  the  key  behind  a 
hanging.  I  marked  the  place  well,  and  imparted  my  discovery 
to  my  young  master,  who  embraced  me  with  joy,  saying,  '  Ah, 
my  dear  Scipio  !  what  a  charming  piece  of  news  is  this  I  Our 
fortune  is  made,  my  child.  I  will  this  very  day  give  thee  wax, 
with  which  thou  mayest  take  the  impression  of  the  key,  and 
put  it  into  my  hands.  I  shall  easily  find  an  obliging  locksmith 
in  Cordova;  in  which,  thank  Ileaven,  there  is  no  scarcity  of 
rogues.' 

'But  why,'  said  I  to  Gaspard,  *  would  you  make  a  false  key, 
when  we  can  use  the  tme  one  ?'  '  Because,'  answered  he,  '  my 
father,  through  distrust,  or  some  other  motive,  may  take  it  in 
his  head  to  hide  it  elsewhere ;  and  therefore  it  is  better  to  have 
one  for  ourselves.'  I  approved  of  his  caution  ;  and  yielding  to 
his  inclination,  prepared  for  taking  the  impression  of  the  key. 
This  was  executed  one  morning  early,  while  my  old  master  paid 
a  visit  to  Father  Alexis,  with  whom  he  had  usually  long  con- 
versations. This  was  not  all;  I  used  the  key  in  opening  the 
box,  which  being  fiUed  with  large  and  small  bags,  threw  me 
into  a  charming  perplexity:  I  did  not  know  which  to  choose, 
such  affection  did  I  conceive  for  both  kinds.  Nevertheless,  as 
the  fear  of  being  surprised  did  not  permit  me  to  make  a  long 
scrutiny,  I  laid  hold  of  one  of  the  largest  at  a  venture:  then 
locking  the  coffer,  and  replacing  the  key  behind  the  hangings, 
I  quitted  the  chamber  with  my  prey,  which  I  went  and  con- 
cealed under  my  bed,  in  a  small  wardrobe  where  I  lay. 

Having  performed  this  operation  so  successfully,  I  went  im- 
mediately to  the  young  Velasquez,  who  waited  for  me  in  a  house 
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where  he  had  appointed  to  meet  me,  and  gave  him  infinite  joy, 
by  telling  what  I  had  done.  He  was  so  well  satisfied,  that  he 
loaded  me  with  caresses,  and  generously  offered  me  the  half  of 
the  money  that  was  in  the  bag  :  but  that  I  refused,  saying, 
*  No,  no,  sir;  the  first  bag  is  your  own;  use  it  for  your  occasions: 
I  will  soon  return  to  the  strong  box,  where,  thank  Heaven,  there 
is  money  enough  for  us  both.'  In  elfect,  three  days  after  this 
I  carried  off"  a  second  bag.  containing,  as  the  former,  five  hun- 
dred crowns,  of  which  I  would  receive  one-fourth  only,  not- 
withstanding the  pressing  instances  of  Gaspard,  that  it  should 
be  equally  divided  between  us. 

As  soon  as  this  young  man  found  himself  well  stocked,  and 
consequently  in  a  condition  to  satisfy  his  passion  for  women 
and  play,  he  abandoned  liimself  entirely  to  both  :  he  had  even 
the  misfortune  to  fall  in  love  with  one  of  those  famous  coquettes 
who  devour  and  swallow  the  largest  patrimonies  in  a  very  little 
time  ;  and  being  at  a  teri-ible  expense  on  her  account,  laid  me 
Txnder  the  necessity  of  paying  so  many  visits  to  the  strong  box, 
that  at  length  old  Velasquez  perceived  himself  robbed.  '  Scipio,' 
said  he  one  morning,  '  I  must  tell  thee  a  secret:  somebody  robs 
me,  my  friend:  my  strong  box  has  been  opened,  and  several 
bags  taken  out :  this  is  certain.  Who  must  be  taxed  with  this 
theft?  Or  rather,  who  else  than  my  son  Gaspard,  who  lias  en- 
tered my  chamber  by  stealth,  or  been  introduced  by  thee  ?  for 
I  am  tempted  to  believe  thee  his  accomplice,  though  you  seem 
to  hate  one  another  so  much.  Nevertheless,  I  will  not  listen 
to  my  suspicion,  since  Father  Alexis  hath  answered  for  thy 
fidelity.'  I  replied,  '  That,  thank  Heaven,  I  never  covetted  my 
neighbour's  wealth ;'  and  accompanied  that  lie  with  an  hypo- 
critical grimace,  which  served  instead  of  an  apology. 

The  old  man,  sure  enough,  said  no  more  of  the  matter  ;  but 
he  did  not  leave  off  including  me  in  his  suspicion ;  and  taking 
bis  precautions  against  our  attempts,  ordered  his  strong  box 
to  be  secured  by  another  lock,  the  key  of  which  he  always  kept 
in  his  pocket.  By  these  means,  all  commerce  between  us  and 
the  bags  being  broken,  we  looked  very  silly,  especially  Gaspard, 
who  being  no  longer  able  to  gratify  the  extravagance  of  his 
nymph,  was  afraid  of  losing  the  privilege  of  visiting  her.  He 
had  genius  enough,  however,  to  invent  an  expedient  which  sup- 
ported his  expenses  a  few  days  longer;  and  that  ingenious  shift 
was,  to  appropriate  to  himself,  by  way  of  loan,  all  my  share  of 
the  evacuations  which  I  had  performed  on  the  strong  box.  I 
gave  it  all,  to  the  very  last  piece;  aud  this,  methinks,  may  pass 
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for  anticipated  restitution  which  I  made  to  the  old  merchant, 
in  the  person  of  his  heir. 

Tlie  young  man,  when  he  had  exhausted  this  resource,  con- 
sidering that  he  had  now  none  left,  fell  into  a  profound  and 
gloomy  fit  of  melancholy,  which  gradually  disordered  his  rea- 
son. He  looked  upon  his  father  as  the  only  plague  of  his  ure  ; 
he  was  seized  with  the  most  violent  despair;  and,  without  lis- 
tening to  the  voice  of  nature,  the  wretch  conceived  the  horrible 
design  of  poisoning  his  parent.  He  not  only  communicated  this 
execrable  project  to  me,  but  even  proposed  that  I  should  be  the 
instrument  of  his  vengeance.  Being  struck  with  horror  at  the 
proposal,  *  Sir,'  said  I,  *  is  it  possible  that  you  should  be  so 
abandoned  by  Heaven,  as  to  form  this  abominable  resolution? 
What !  are  you  capable  of  murdering  the  author  of  your  own 
being  ?  Shall  it  be  said,  that  in  Spain,  in  the  very  bosom  of 
Christianity,  a  crime  was  committed,  the  very  idea  of  which 
raises  horror  in  the  most  barbarous  nations  ?  No,  my  dear 
master !'  added  I,  falling  on  my  knees  before  him,  '  no,  you  will 
not  commit  an  action  which  would  justly  incense  the  whole 
world  against  you,  and  be  attended  with  the  most  infamous 
chastisement.' 

I  said  a  great  many  things  more  to  dissuade  Gaspard  from 
such  a  guilty  undertaking.  I  don't  know  where  I  found  all  the 
argiaments  of  a  virtuous  man,  which  I  used  to  combat  his  de- 
spair: but  certain  it  is,  I  spoke  like  a  doctor  of  Salamanca, 
though  I  was  but  a  boy,  and  no  other  than  the  son  of  Cosco- 
lina.  Nevertheless,  in  vain  did  I  represent  to  him  that  he  ought 
to  reflect  seriously,  and  courageously  repel  those  detestable 
sentiments  which  had  taken  possession  of  his  soul;  all  my  elo- 
quence was  ineffectual.  He  hung  his  head,  and  remained  in 
sullen  silence;  so  that  I  concluded  he  would  not  swerve  from 
his  resolution,  notwithstanding  all  I  could  say. 

Whereupon,  I  went  and  demanded  a  private  conversation 
vnth  my  old  master ;  to  whom,  when  we  were  shut  up  in  a  room 
together,  I  said,  '  Suffer  me,  sir,  to  throw  myself  at  your  feet, 
and  implore  your  mercy.'  So  saying,  I  feU  down  before  him 
in  great  agitation,  with  my  countenance  bathed  in  teai's.  The 
merchant,  surprised  at  my  prostration,  and  the  disorder  of 
my  looks,  asked  what  I  had  done.  'A  deed,'  I  replied,  'of 
which  I  now  heartily  repent,  and  vrith  which  I  will  upbraid 
myself  as  long  as  I  live.  I  have  been  weak  enough  to  listen  to 
your  son,  and  to  assist  him  in  stealing  your  money.'  I  then 
made  a  sincere  confession  of  all  that  had  passed  on  that  sub- 
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ject:  after  which,  I  gave  him  an  account  of  the  conversation  I 
had  with  Gaspard,  whose  design  I  revealed,  without  forgetting 
the  least  circumstance. 

Bad  as  his  opinion  of  his  son  was,  old  Velasquez  could  scarce 
credit  my  information,  the  truth  of  which,  however,  having  no 
reason  to  doubt  ;  '  Scipio,'  said  he  (raising  me,  for  I  was  still 
on  my  knees),  'I  pardon  thee,  in  consideration  of  the  important 
notice  thou  hast  given  me.  Gaspard,'  added  he,  raising  his 
voice,  '  Gaspard  has  a  design  upon  my  life  !  Ah,  ungrateful 
son  !  ah,  monster !  who  had  better  been  stifled  in  the  birth, 
than  allowed  to  live,  and  become  a  parricide  !  what  cause  hast 
thou  to  attempt  my  life  !  I  allow  thee  a  reasonable  yearly  sum 
for  thy  pleasures,  and  thou  art  not  satisfied!  Must  1  permit 
thee  to  squander  away  my  whole  f(jrtune?'  Having  uttered  this 
bitter  aposti-ophe,  he  laid  injunctions  upon  me  to  keep  the  secret, 
and  said  he  would  consider  what  was  to  be  done  in  such  a  deli- 
cate conjuncture. 

I  was  very  anxious  to  know  what  resolution  this  unfortunate 
father  would  take,  when  that  very  day  he  sent  for  Gaspard,  and 
Hpoke  thus  to  him,  without  manifesting  a  tittle  of  what  he  had 
in  his  head.  '  Son.  I  have  received  a  letter  from  Merida.  im- 
;.y)rting,  that  if  you  choose  to  marry,  you  may  have  a  maiden  of 
that  place,  who  is  but  fifteen  years  old,  perfectly  handsome, 
autl  mistress  of  a  good  fortune;  if  you  have  no  reluctance  to 
the  rr'arriage,  we  will  set  out  early  to-morrow  for  ^lerida,  visit 
the  Ihiy  who  is  proposed,  and  if  you  find  her  to  your  liking,  you 
shall  cr^ouse  her  forthwith.'  Gaspard  hearing  mention  made 
iyfs.  ^ood  fortune,  which  he  thought  was  already  in  his  clutches, 
Answered,  without  hesitation,  that  he  was  ready  to  go:  so  that 
tiextmorningatday-breakthey  departed  by  themselves, mounted 
on  two  good  mules. 

When  they  had  got  as  far  as  the  mountains  of  Fesira,  into  a 
place  as  much  frequented  by  robbers  as  dreaded  by  travellers, 
Balthazar  alighted,  desiring  his  son  to  do  the  same:  the  young 
man  obeyed,  and  asked  tlie  reason  of  their  quitting  their  mules 
in  that  place.  '  I  will  tell  thee,'  answered  the  old  man,  darting 
at  him  a  look  in  which  his  grief  and  indignation  v.'ere  painted ; 
'we  have  no  business  at  Merida;  and  the  man-iage  which  I  men- 
tioned is  only  a  fable  I  invented  to  bring  thee  hither.  I  am  not 
ignorant,  ungrateful  and  unnatural  sou  !  I  am  not  ignorant  of 
tlifi  crime  which  thou  hast  hatched  ;  I  know  that  I  am  to  bo 
presented  with  poison  prejjared  by  thee:  but.  fool  that  thou 
art,  dost  thou  flatter  thyself  that  thou  canst  depi-ive  me  of  niy 
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life,  in  that  manner,  with  impunity  ?  Thou  art  mistaken  ;  thy 
guilt  would  soon  be  discovered,  and  thou  wouldst  perish  bj'  the 
hands  of  the  hangman.  There  is,'  added  he,  '  a  surer  method 
of  satiating  thy  revenge,  without  exposing  thyself  to  an  igno- 
minious death:  we  are  here  without  witnesses,  in  a  place  wliere 
murders  are  cunimitted  every  day:  since  thou  art  so  estranged 
from  my  blood,  plunge  thy  poniard  into  my  bosom,  and  the 
murder  will  be  imputed  to  robbers.'  So  saying,  Balthazai-, 
baring  his  breast,  and  pointing  to  his  heart.  '  Here,  Gaspard,' 
added  he,  '  strike  the  mortal  blow,  and  punish  me  for  having 
given  being  to  such  a  wretch  as  thee.' 

Young  Velasquez,  thunderstruck  at  these  words,  far  from 
seeking  to  justify  himself,  fell,  without  sense  or  motion,  at  his 
father's  feet.  The  good  old  man  seeing  him  in  that  condition, 
which  seemed  to  bo  the  beginning  of  repentance,  could  not  help 
yielding  to  his  paternal  weakness,  and  of  flying  to  his  assist- 
ance: but  Gaspard  no  sooner  recovered  the  use  of  his  reason, 
than,  being  unable  to  bear  the  presence  of  a  father  so  justly 
incensed,  he  made  an  effort  to  get  up,  mounted  his  mule,  and 
rode  off  without  speaking  a  word.  Balthazar  let  him  go,  and 
leaving  him  to  the  remorse  of  his  own  conscience,  returned  to 
Cordova,  where,  six  months  after,  he  learned  that  his  son  had 
thrown  himself  into  the  monastery  of  Carthusians  at  Seville, 
there  to  pass  the  rest  of  his  days  in  penitence. 

CHAP.  XII. 

Bad  example  sometimes  produces  good  effects.  The  conduct 
of  young  Velasquez  made  me  reflect  seriously  upon  my  own: 
I  began  to  combat  my  thie\'i?h  inclinations,  and  live  like  an 
honest  man.  The  habit  of  seizing  all  the  money  I  could  lay  my 
hands  on  was  so  inucli  confirmed  in  me,  by  repeated  acts,  that 
it  was  not  easily  vanquished.  Nevertheless,  I  did  not  despair 
of  succeeding,  imagining,  that  to  become  virtuous,  required 
only  a  sincere  desire  of  being  so.  I  therefore  undertook  this 
great  work,  and  Heaven  seemed  to  bless  my  efforts.  I  beheld 
no  longer  tlie  old  merchant's  strong  box  with  a  covetous  eye  ; 
and  I  believe  that  had  it  been  in  my  power,  I  should  not  have 
touched  one  of  his  hags:  I  own,  however,  that  it  would  have 
been  very  imprudent  in  him  to  put  my  infant  integi-ity  to  such 
a  i>roof ;  and  therefore  Velasquez  took  care  not  to  do  it.- 

Don  Manriquez  de  Medrano,  a  young  gentleman,  and  knight 
of  the  order  of  Alcantara,  came  frc.qutiutly  to  our  house.    W  j 
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h.nd  his  custom  ;  and  if  he  was  not  the  best,  he  was,  at  least, 
tlie  most  noble  of  those  wlio  used  the  shop.  I  had  the  good 
fortune  to  please  that  cavalier,  who,  every  time  he  met  me, 
encouraged  nic  to  speak,  and  seemed  to  listen  with  pleasure  to 
what  I  said.  '  Scipio,'  said  he  one  day,  '  if  I  had  a  lacquey  of 
thy  humour,  I  should  think  mvself  in  possession  of  a  treasure; 
and  if  thou  didst  not  belong  to  a  man  for  whom  I  have  a  re- 
gard, I  wuuld  do  my  endeavour  to  debauch  thee  from  his  ser- 
vice.' 'Sir,*  said  I,  'you  would  find  it  a  very  easy  task  :  for 
I  have  an  inclination  to  serve  people  of  quality  ;  that  is  my 
foible  ;  I  am  charmed  by  their  easy  behaviour.'  '  If  that  be 
the  case,'  replied  Don  Manriquez,  '  I  will  desire  Signor  Bal- 
thazar to  consent  to  thy  leaving  him,  and  coming  into  my 
service  ;  I  don't  believe  he  will  refuse  me  that  favour.'  In- 
deed, Velasquez  granted  it  more  easily,  as  he  did  not  think 
tlie  loss  of  a  roguish  lacquey  irreparable  :  for  my  own  part,  I  was 
glad  of  the  change;  the  valet  of  a  citizen  ajipearing  to  me  a  mere 
beggar  in  comparison  to  the  lacquey  of  a  kuight  of  Alcantara. 

To  draw  a  faithful  picture  of  my  new  j)atron,  I  must  tell 
you  that  he  was  a  cavalier  endowed  with  a  most  amiable  per- 
son, and  with  such  sweetness  of  temper  and  cultivated  under- 
standing as  captivated  everybody  who  knew  him  :  besides,  he 
liad  a  great  deal  of  courage  and  pi'olnty  and  wanted  nothing 
but  fortune.  Being  cadet  of  a  family  moi-e  illustrious  than 
rich,  he  was  obliged  to  subsist  at  the  expense  of  an  old  aunt 
who  lived  at  Toledo,  and  who.  loving  him  as  her  own  son, 
took  care  to  furnish  him  with  what  money  lie  wanted  ;  he 
went  always  handsomely  dressed,  and  was  perfectly  well  re- 
ceived everywhere.  He  visited  the  pnncipal  ladies  of  the  city, 
and  among  others,  the  Marchioness  of  Almenara,  a  widow 
of  seventy -two  years  of  age;  who,  by  her  engaging  behaviour 
and  agreeable  wit,  allured  the  whole  nobility  of  Cordova  to 
her  house.  Men  as  well  as  women  delighted  in  her  conversa- 
tion, and  her  family  was  styled  the  polite  company. 

My  master,  who  was  one  of  the  most  assiduous  visitors  of 
that  lady,  came  home  from  her  house  one  evening  with  an 
enlivened  look  that  was  not  natural  to  him  :  upon  which,  I 
said,  '  Signor,  you  seem  to  be  strangely  elevated:  may  your 
faitliful  servant  ask  the  cause  ?  hath  not  something  extra- 
ordinary happened?'  The  knight  smiled  at  that  question, 
and  owned  he  was  actually  engrossed  by  a  serious  conversation 
which  he  had  enjoyed  with  the  Marchioness  of  Almenara.  '  I 
heai'tily  wisli,'  said  I,  laughing,  'that  the  superannuated 
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toast  may  have  made  a  declaration  of  love  to  you.'  *  Jesting 
apart,'  answered  he,  '  know,  my  friend,  that  I  am  really  be- 
loved by  the  marchioness.  "  Chevalier,"  said  she  to  me,  "  I 
know  the  smallness  of  your  fortune,  as  well  as  the  nobleness 
of  your  birth  ;  I  have  an  inclination  for  you,  and  am  resolved 
to  make  you  easy  in  your  circumstances,  by  marrying  you,  as 
I  cannot  decently  make  your  fortune  any  other  w  ay.  I  know 
very  well  that  this  marriage  will  bring  upon  me  the  ridicule 
of  the  world  ;  that  scandal  will  be  very  busy  at  my  expense  ; 
and  that,  in  short,  I  shall  pass  for  an  old  fool,  who  must 
needs  have  another  husband.  No  matter  ;  I  intend  to  despise 
slander,  in  order  to  make  you  happy  :  all  that  I  fear,"  added 
she,  "is,  that  you  may  possibly  have  a  reluctance  to  comply 
with  my  intentions."  This,' continued  the  knight,  'was  the 
subject  of  her  discourse,  which  surprised  me  the  more,  as  she 
is  the  most  ^'irtuous  and  prudent  woman  in  Cordova  ;  I  an- 
swered, therefore,  I  was  astonished  she  should  do  me  the 
honour  of  offering  me  her  hand  ;  she  w  ho  had  always  persisted 
in  the  resolution  of  preserving  her  widowhood  to  the  last :  to 
tliis  she  replied,  that  having  a  considerable  estate,  she  should 
be  glad  in  her  life  time  to  share  it  with  a  man  of  honour, 
wliom  she  esteemed.'  'You  are  then,  I  suppose,'  said  I,  'de- 
termined to  hazard  the  leap.*  '  Canst  thou  doubt  it  1  '  he 
replied.  '  The  marchioness  possesses  immense  wealth,  to- 
gether with  excellent  qualities  both  of  the  heart  and  head  ; 
and  I  must  have  lost  my  judgment  indeed,  if  I  rejected  such 
an  advantageous  settlement.' 

1  very  much  approved  of  my  master's  design  to  lay  hold  of 
this  fair  occasion  to  make  his  fortune,  and  even  advised  him 
to  push  matters,  so  much  was  I  afraid  to  see  her  inclinations 
charge.  Luckily,  the  lady,  who  had  the  affair  still  more  at 
heart  than  I  had,  gave  such  expeditious  orders,  that  the  pre- 
parations were  soon  made  for  her  marriage.  As  soon  as  it 
w  as  known  at  Cordova,  that  the  old  Marchioness  of  Almenara 
was  going  to  marry  young  Don  Manriquez  de  Medrano,  the 
wits  began  tu  make  themselves  merry  at  the  widow's  expense  : 
but  in  vain  did  they  exhaust  their  stock  of  raillery  ;  they 
could  not  divert  her  fi-om  her  design  ;  she  let  the  whole  city 
talk,  and  fullowed  her  knight  to  the  altar  :  tlieir  nuptials  were 
celebrated  with  such  splendour  as  afforded  new  matter  for 
Bcandal.  '  Tlie  bride,'  said  they,  'might  have,  at  least  for  the 
sake  of  decency.  6uj>pressed  all  noise  and  pomp,  which  but  ill 
becomes  old  vNido\\s  wlio  marry  young  husbands.' 
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The  marchioness,  instead  of  appearing  ashamed  of  being  at 
her  age,  wife  to  the  chevalier,  indulged  herself,  without  con- 
straint, in  the  joy  which  she  felt  on  the  occasion  :  she  had  a 
grand  entertainment  at  her  house,  accompanied  by  a  concei-t 
of  music,  and  the  feast  ended  in  a  ball,  at  which  were  present 
all  the  nobility  of  Cordova.  Towards  the  end  of  the  ball,  our 
new-mnrried  couple  slipy^ed  off  and  met  in  an  apartment, 
where  being  shut  up  with  a  waiting  woman  and  me,  the  mar- 
chioness addressed  herself  to  my  master  in  these  wurds  *  Don 
Manri^uez,  this  is  your  apartment  ;  mine  is  in  another  part  of 
the  house  :  we  will  pass  the  night  in  separate  chambers,  and 
in  the  day  we  will  live  together  like  mother  and  son.'  The 
linight  was,  at  first,  mistaken,  and  believed  that  the  lady 
talked  thus,  only  to  engage  him  to  offer  soft  violence  to  her 
delicacy  ;  imagining,  therefore,  tliat  he  ought  out  of  pure  po- 
liteness, to  act  the  passionate  lover,  he  approached  her,  and 
eagerly  endeavoured  to  serve  her  in  quality  of  valet-de-cham- 
bre  ;  but  she,  far  from  allowing  him  to  undress  her,  pushed 
him  away  with  a  sferious  air,  saying,  'Hold,  Don  Manriquez  ; 
if  you  take  me  for  one  of  those  amorous  old  widows  who  man-y 
again  out  of  frailty,  you  are  deceived.  I  did  not  espouse  you 
to  make  you  buy  the  advantages  which  you  will  reap  from 
our  contract  of  mamage ;  tliese  are  the  pure  olTerings  of  my 
heart,  and  I  exact  nothing  in  return  but  sentiments  of  Mend- 
ship.'  So  saying,  she  left  my  master  and  me  in  our  apart- 
ment, and  retired  into  her  own,  with  her  waiting-maid,  abso- 
lutely forbidding  the  chevalier  to  follow  her. 

After  her  retreat,  we  remained  a  good  while  confounded  at 
what  we  had  heard.  '  Scipio,'  said  my  master,  '  didst  thou 
ever  hear  such  a  discourse  as  that  of  the  marchioness?  What 
dost  thou  think  of  such  a  lady  1  *  'I  think,  sir,'  answered  I, 
'  that  she  has  not  her  fellow  ;  you  are  happy  in  having  such  a 
wife,  which  is  like  the  possession  of  a  benefice  without  cure  of 
souls.'  '  As  for  my  part,'  replied  Don  Manriquez,  '  I  admire 
a  spouse  of  such  an  inestimable  character,  and  I  intend  to 
compensate,  with  all  imaginable  attention,  the  sacrifice  which 
she  makes  to  her  delicacy.'  Having  conversed  some  time 
about  the  lady,  we  went  to  rest  ;  I  upon  a  truckle-bed  in  a 
wardrobe,  and  my  master  in  a  fine  bed  prepared  for  him, 
where,  I  believe  at  bottom,  he  was  not  sorry  to  lie  alone,  and 
to  be  quit  of  his  fear  only. 

The  rejoicings  began  again  next  day,  and  the  new-married 
lady  appeared  iu  such  good  humour,  as  to  afford  scope  to  the 
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railers.  She  was  the  first  to  laugh  at  what  they  said  ;  nay, 
e\en  excited  others  to  laugh,  by  receiving  their  sallies  with  a 
good  grace.  The  knight,  for  his  part,  seemed  no  less  satisfied 
with  his  spouse  ;  and  by  the  tender  glances  with  which  lie 
looked  and  spoke  to  her,  one  would  have  thought  that  old  age 
was  his  taste :  this  happy  couple  had  in  the  evening  a  new 
conversation,  in  which  it  was  decided,  that,  without  disturb- 
ing one  another,  they  should  live,  for  the  future,  in  the  same 
manner  as  before  marriage  :  meanwhile,  I  must  do  Don  Man- 
riquez  the  justice  to  say,  that  out  of  consideration  for  his  wife, 
he  did  what  few  husbands  would  have  done  in  his  place  :  he 
abandoned  a  girl  in  the  city,  whom  he  loved,  and  by  whom  he 
was  beloved  ;  being  resolved  (as  he  said)  to  maintain  no  com- 
merce which  would  seem  to  insult  the  delicate  conduct  of  his 
wife  towards  him. 

"While  he  gave  this  old  lady  such  strong  marks  of  gratitude, 
she  repaid  them  with  usury,  though  she  was  ignorant  of  this 
behaviour,  and  made  him  master  of  her  strongbox,  which  was 
even  better  replenished  than  that  of  Velasquez  :  as  she  had 
retrenched  her  housekeeping  during  her  T\idowhood,  she  put 
it  again  on  the  same  footing  on  which  it  had  been  in  the  life- 
time of  her  first  husband  :  she  increased  the  number  of  her 
servants,  filled  her  stable  with  horses  and  mules  ;  in  a  word, 
by  her  generosity,  the  chevalier,  who  was  the  poorest,  became 
the  richest  knight  of  Alcantara.  You  will  ask,  perhaps,  what 
I  got  by  all  this  ?  I  received  fifty  pistoles  from  my  mistress, 
and  one  hundred  from  my  master,  who,  moreover,  made  me 
his  secretary,  with  an  appointment  of  five  hundred  crowns  ; 
he  had  even  so  much  confidence  in  my  integrity  that  he  cre- 
ated me  his  treasurer. 

(•Ilis  treasurer!'  cried  I,  interrupting  Scipio  with  a  loud 
laugh.  '  Yes,  sir,'  he  replied,  with  a  dry  serious  look,  '  no  less 
than  his  treasurer;  and  I'll  venture  to  say,  that  I  acquitted 
myself  in  that  employment  with  honour.  True  it  is,  I  am,  per- 
haps, somewhat  indebted  for  cash;  lor,  as  I  took  my  wages  per 
advance,  and  quitted  the  knight's  service  suddenly,  it  is  not 
impossible  that  I  may  now  be  in  arrears;  at  any  rate,  it  is  the 
last  reproach  that  I  have  deserved,  ha\ing  always  acted  with 
probity  since  that  time.') 

I  was,  therefore  (continued  the  son  of  Coscolina),  secretary 
and  treasurer  to  Don  Manriquez,  who  seemed  as  well  satisfied 
with  me  as  I  was  with  him ;  when  he  received  a  letter  fi'oni 
Toledo,  importing  that  his  aunt  Donna  Theodora  Moscoso  vvaa 
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at  the  point  of  death.  He  set  out  instantly  to  see  that  lady, 
who  had  been  a  mother  to  him  for  many  years  ;  and  I  accom- 
panied him  in  this  journey,  together  with  a  valet-de  chambre 
and  one  lacquey.  Being  all  mounted  on  the  best  horses  in  our 
stables,  we  soon  got  to  Toledo,  where  we  found  Donna  Theo- 
dora in  such  a  condition  as  gave  us  hopes  that  she  would  not 
die  of  that  distemper;  and  truly  our  prognostic,  though  con- 
trary to  that  of  an  old  physician  who  attended  her,  was  verified 
by  the  event. 

While  the  health  of  our  good  aunt  was  re-establishing  (less, 
perhaps,  by  the  remedies  she  took,  than  by  the  presence  of  her 
dear  nephew),  Mr.  Treasurer  passed  his  time  as  agreeably  as 
he  could,  with  young  people,  whose  acquaintance  soon  intro- 
duced him  to  occasions  of  spending  his  money.  They  some- 
times carried  me  to  the  tennis-court,  where  they  engaged  me 
in  play ;  and  as  I  was  not  so  expert  a  gamester  as  my  master 
Don  Abel,  I  lost  much  oftener  than  I  won.  I  conceived  in- 
sensibly an  inclination  for  play; nd  if  I  had  entirely  abandoned 
myself  to  that  passion,  it  would  loubtless,  have  compelled  me 
to  take  from  our  cash  some  quarters  of  my  allowance  per  ad- 
vance: but  luckily,  love  saved  both  my  own  virtue  and  my  mas- 
ter's money.  One  day,  as  I  passed  by  the  church  de  los  Eteyes, 
I  perceived,  through  a  lattice,  the  curtains  of  which  were  with- 
drawn, a  young  maid,  who  seemed  rather  a  divinity  than  a 
mortal.  I  would  use  a  term  still  stronger,  if  there  was  any,  to 
denote  the  impression  which  she  made  upon  my  heart.  I  made 
it  my  business  to  get  information  about  her,  and,  by  dint  of 
inquiry,  learned  that  her  name  was  Beatrice,  and  that  she  was 
waiting-maid  to  Donna  Julia,  second  daughter  of  the  Count  de 
Polan. 

(Beatrice  interrupted  Scipio  veith  a  loud  laugh;  then  ad- 
dressing herself  to  my  wife,  '  Beautiful  Antonia,' said  she,  *pray 
look  steadfastly  on  me.  Don't  you  think  I  have  the  air  of  a 
divinity?'  'You  had  at  that  time  in  my  eyes,'  said  Scipio  to 
her;  '  and  since  I  no  longer  suspect  your  fidelity,  you  seem  to 
me  fairer  than  ever.'  My  secretary,  after  such  a  gallant  re- 
partee, pursued  his  history  thus. ) 

This  discovery  quite  inflamed  me:  not  indeed  with  a  legiti- 
mate ardour,  for  I  imagined  that  I  should  easily  triumph  over 
her  virtue,  by  presents  capable  of  shaking  it;  but  I  judged  amiss 
of  the  chaste  Beatrice.  In  vain  did  I  offer  her  (by  means  u£ 
mercenary  women)  my  purse  and  affection:  she  rejected  my 
proposal  with  disdain.    Her  resistance  increased  my  desires. 
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1  had  recourse  to  the  last  expedient,  and  offered  my  hand,  which 
she  accepted,  when  she  knew  that  I  was  secretary  and  trea- 
surer to  Don  Manriquez.  As  we  thought  it  convenient  to  con- 
ceal our  marriage  for  some  time,  we  were  wedded  privately,  in 
presence  of  Dame  Lorenca  Sephora,  governess  of  Seraphina, 
and  some  other  domestics  belonging  to  the  Count  de  Polan. 
As  soon  as  I  had  married  Beatrice,  she  facilitated  the  means 
of  seeing  and  conversing  with  her  at  night  in  the  garden,  into 
which  I  introduced  myself  by  a  little  door,  of  which  she  gave 
me  the  key.  Never  were  man  and  wife  happier  in  one  another 
than  Beatrice  and  I.  We  waited  with  equal  impatience  for  tlie 
hour  of  rendezvous,  ran  thither  with  equal  eagerness;  and  the 
time  which  we  spent  together,  though  it  was  sometimes  pretty 
lung,  seemed  but  a  moment  to  both. 

One  night,  which  was  as  fatal  to  me  as  the  others  had  been 
propitious,  I  was  surprised,  at  entering  the  garden,  to  find  the 
little  door  open.  I  was  alarmed  by  this  uncommon  event,  from 
whence  I  conceived  a  bad  omen.  I  grew  pale  and  trembled, 
as  if  I  had  foreseen  what  was  to  happen;  and  advancing  in  the 
diirk  towards  an  arbour  where  I  used  to  converse  with  my  wife, 
I  heard  the  voice  of  a  man.  I  stopped  all  of  a  sudden  to  listen, 
and  my  ear  was  immediately  saluted  with  these  words,  '  Don't 
let  me  languish,  then,  my  dear  Beatrice  !  complete  my  happi- 
ness, and  consider  that  your  fortune  is  connected  with  it.'  In- 
stead of  having  patience  to  hear  him  to  an  end,  I  thought  there 
was  no  occasion  for  knowing  more.  A  jealous  fury  took  pos- 
session of  my  soul;  and  breathing  nothing  but  vengeance,  I 
drew  my  sword,  and  went  hastily  into  the  arbour.  '  Ah  ! 
cowardly  seducer,'  cried  I,  '  whosoever  thou  art,  thou  shalt 
sooner  deprive  me  of  life  than  rob  me  of  my  honour.'  So  saying, 
I  attacked  the  cavalier  who  was  talking  to  Beatrice.  He  put 
himself  immediately  into  a  posture  of  defence,  and  fought  like 
a  man  who  understood  the  art  much  better  than  I,  who  had 
only  received  a  few  lessons  at  Cordova.  Nevertheless,  swords- 
man as  he  was,  I  made  a  push  which  he  could  not  pan-y,  or 
rather  his  foot  slipped.  I  saw  lum  fall;  and  imagining  that  I 
had  wounded  him  mortally,  fled  as  fast  as  my  legs  could  carry 
me,  without  answering  Beatrice,  who  called  me. 

( '  Yes,  really,'  said  his  wife,  interrupting  him,  '  I  called  in 
order  to  undeceive  him.  The  cavalier  with  whom  I  conversed 
was  no  other  than  Don  Ferdinand  de  Leyva.  That  nobleman, 
who  loved  my  mistress  Julia,  had  formed  a  resolution  of  carry- 
ing her  oflF  by  force,  believing  it  impossible  to  obtain  her  by  any 
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other  means;  and  I  myself  had  given  him  a  meeting  in  the  grir- 
den,  to  concert  with  him  the  steps  of  that  undertaking,  on  which 
he  assured  me  my  fortune  depended:  but  in  vain  did  I  call  my 
husband ;  he  avoided  me  as  a  wife  that  had  been  unfaithful  to 
him.') 

My  situation  at  that  time  was  such  (resumed  Scipio)  as  ren- 
dered me  capable  of  committing  anything.  Those  who  know 
by  experience  what  jealousy  is,  and  to  what  extravagance  it 
drives  the  soundest  understandings,  will  not  be  surprised  at 
the  disorder  which  it  produced  in  my  weak  brain.  I  under- 
went a  momentary  transition  from  one  extreme  to  another.  I 
felt  the  emotions  of  hatred  succeed  those  of  tenderness,  which 
I  had  entertained  for  my  wife  a  moment  before,  and  made  an 
oath  to  abandon  and  banish  her  for  ever  from  my  memory. 
Besides,  I  thought  I  had  killed  a  cavalier;  and  in  that  opinion, 
being  afraid  of  falling  into  the  hands  of  justice,  suffered  that 
inconceivable  anxiety  which  incessantly  pursues,  like  a  fury, 
the  man  who  has  done  a  bad  action.  In  this  horrible  situation, 
my  whole  care  being  to  escape,  I  did  not  go  home,  but  instantly 
quitted  Toledo,  having  no  other  baggage  than  the  clothes  on 
my  back.  True,  indeed,  I  had  in  my  pocket  sixty  pistoles, 
which  were  a  good  resource  to  a  young  man  who  proposed  to 
live  all  his  life  in  seridce. 

I  walked  all  night  long,  or  rather  ran;  for  the  images  of 
alguazils,  which  continually  haunted  my  imagination,  supplied 
me  still  with  new  vigour;  and  the  morniug  surprised  me  be- 
tween Rodillas  and  Maqueda.  When  I  arrived  at  this  last 
town,  finding  myself  a  little  fatigued,  I  went  into  the  church 
as  soon  as  it  was  open,  and  after  having  put  up  a  short  prayer, 
sat  down  upon  a  bench  to  rest  me.  I  began  to  muse  upon  ray 
present  situation,  which.  Heaven  knows,  was  perplexing  enough; 
but  I  had  not  time  to  make  long  reflections.  I  heard  the  church 
echo  with  two  or  three  smacks  of  a  whip,  which  making  me 
conclude  that  a  carrier  was  passing,  I  got  up  immediately  to 
see  whether  or  not  I  was  mistaken ;  and  by  that  time  I  got  to 
the  door,  perceived  one,  who  being  mounted  on  a  mule,  led  two 
more  in  a  leash.  '  Stop,  friend,'  said  I  to  him,  '  where  are 
these  mules  going?'  '  To  Madrid,'  answered  he.  '  I  came  hither 
with  two  good  Dominican  monks,  and  am  going  back  myself.' 

The  opportunity  that  offered  of  travelling  to  Madrid  inspired 
me  with  an, inclination  to  go  thither.  I  made  a  bargain  with 
the  carrier,  mounted  one  of  his  mules,  and  we  pushed  forward 
for  Illescas,  where  we  were  to  sleep.  Scarce  had  we  got  out  of 
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liaqueda,  when  the  carrier,  who  was  a  man  between  thirty- 
five  and  forty  years  of  age,  tl)undered  out  church-singinp:  with 
vast  vociferation:  he  began  with  the  prayers  which  the  canons 
sing  at  matins,  then  sung  the  credo,  as  it  is  sung  at  high  mass, 
and  passing  on  to  vespers,  pronounced  them,  without  even 
sparing  the  magnificat.  Although  the  rogue  stunned  me  with 
his  noise,  I  could  not  help  laughing,  and  even  encouraged  liim 
to  continue,  when  he  was  obliged  to  stop  and  take  breath. 
'  Com'age,  friend,'  said  I  to  him,  '  pray  go  on  ;  if  Heaven  hath 
given  you  good  lungs,  I  see  you  don't  put  them  to  a  bad  use.' 
'  No,  indeed,'  cried  he,  '  I  am  not,  thank  God,  like  the  most 
part  of  carriers,  who  sing  nothing  but  infamous  or  impious 
songs  :  I  would  not  even  repeat  ballads  made  upon  our  wars 
with  the  Moors  ;  for  these  are  things  at  least  frivolous,  if  not 
wicked.'  '  You  have,'  said  I,  '  a  purity  of  heart  rarely  to  be 
met  with  among  muleteers  :  with  this  extreme  delicacy  in  the 
choice  of  your  songs,  have  you  likewise  made  a  vow  of  chastity, 
with  regard  to  the  young  wenches  who  live  at  inns  upon  the 
road  ?  '  '  Certainly,'  answered  he  ;  '  continence  is  another 
thing  on  which  I  pique  myself  in  these  sort  of  places,  wliere  I 
mind  nothing  but  my  mules.'  I  was  a  little  astonished  to  hear 
this  phoenix  of  carriers  talk  in  such  a  manner  :  and  }ooking 
upon  him  as  a  man  of  honesty  and  discretion,  entered  into  a 
conversation  with  him,  after  he  had  sung  his  fill. 

We  arrived  at  Illescas  in  the  twilight,  where,  alighting  at 
an  inn,  I  left  the  care  of  the  mules  to  my  companion,  and 
went  into  the  kitchen,  where  I  ordered  the  landlord  to  prepare 
a  good  supper.  This  he  promised  to  do  so  effectually,  that  I 
should  remember  I  had  lodged  at  his  house  the  longest  day  I 
had  to  live.  '  Ask,'  paid  he,  '  ask  your  carrier  what  sort  of  a 
man  I  am.  Ecod  !  I  will  defy  all  the  cooks  of  Madrid  and 
Toledo  to  make  an  olla  podrida  comx)arabIe  to  those  that  I 
compose.  I  will  treat  you  this  night  with  a  ragout  of  rabbit 
dressed  in  my  manner,  and  you  shall  see  whether  or  not  I 
have  reason  to  boast  of  my  skill.'  Thereupon,  showing  me 
a  saucepan,  wherein  there  was  (as  he  said)  a  young  rabbit  al- 
ready minced  :  '  There,'  added  he,  '  is  what  I  intend  to  give 
you.  When  I  liave  once  put  in  some  pepper,  salt,  wine,  a 
handful  of  sweet  herbs,  and  other  ingredients  which  I  use  in 
my  sauces,  I  hope  to  serve  you  in  a  little  time  with  a  ragout 
worthy  of  a  judge. 

The  landlord,  after  having  thus  sounded  his  own  praise, 
began  to  dress  supper  ;  and  while  it  vvas  doing,  I  weiit  into  the 
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hall,  where  finding  a  kind  of  couch,- 1  lay  down,  to  sleep  off 
my  fatigue,  having  had  no  rest  the  night  before.  In  two  hours 
the  carrier  waking  me,  said,  '  Master,  your  supper  is  ready  ; 
come,  if  you  please,  and  sit  down  at  table.'  There  was  one  in 
another  room,  with  two  covers,  at  which  my  fellow-traveller 
and  I  sitting  down,  the  ragout  was  served.  T  attacked  it  with  a 
greedy  appetite,  and  found  it  of  an  exquisite  relish,  whether 
hunger  made  me  judge  too  favourably  of  it  or  that  my  satisfac- 
tion was  the  effect  of  the  cook's  skill.  We  had  also  a  plate  of 
roast  mutton  ;  and  I  remarking  that  the  carrier  did  honour 
to  this  last  dish  only,  asked  why  he  abstained  from  the  other. 
He  answered  with  a  smile  that  he  did  not  love  ragouts.  This 
reply,  or  rather  the  smile  with  which  it  was  accompanied, 
seeming  to  me  mysterious,  '  You  conceal,'  said  I,  '  the  true 
reason  that  hinders  you  from  eating  the  ragout  ;  pray  do  me 
the  pleasure  of  letting  me  know  it.'  '  Since  you  are  so  curious 
to  know  it,'  he  replied,  '  I  will  tell  you,  that  I  have  loathed  all 
these  sorts  of  ragouts,  since,  in  going  once  from  Toledo  to 
Cueuca,  they  brought  me  for  supper  at  an  inn  a  hashed  cat  in- 
stead of  a  rabbit,  and  that  gave  me  a  disgust  of  all  fricassees. 

The  carrier  had  no  sooner  spoke  these  words,  than,  in  spite 
of  the  hunger  that  devoured  me,  my  appetite  forsook  me  all  ol 
a  sudden.  I  took  it  into  my  head  that  I  had  eaten  of  a  pre- 
tended rabbit,  and  could  no  longer  look  at  the  ragout  without 
making  wry  faces.  My  companion  did  not  cure  me  of  this 
conjecture,  vehen  he  told  me,  that  it  was  a  common  thing 
auiung  the  inn -keepers  of  Spain,  as  well  as  the  pastry-cooks, 
to  substitute  that  quid  pro  quo.  This  discourse,  you  see,  wa3 
very  consoling  :  and  therefore,  I  had  not  the  least  inclination 
to  return  to  the  ragout,  nor  even  to  touch  the  roast  meat, 
lest  the  mutton  might  be  as  much  sophisticated  as  the  rabbit, 
I  rose  from  the  table,  cursing  the  ragout,  the  landlord,  and 
his  inn  ;  and  lying  dovra  again  upon  my  settee,  passed  the 
rest  of  the  night  more  quietly  than  I  expected.  Next  morning 
early,  after  having  paid  the  landlord  as  handsomely  as  if  I  had 
been  extremely  well  treated,  I  departed  from  lUescas,  my  im- 
agination still  so  full  of  the  ragout,  that  I  fancied  every  animal 
which  I  saw  was  a  cat. 

I  arrived  in  good  time  at  Madrid,  where,  as  soon  as  I  had 
satisfied  my  carrier,  I  hired  a  small  room  near  the  Sungate. 
Mine  eyes,  though  accustomed  to  quality,  were  dazzled  by  the 
great  concourse  of  noblemen,  who  usually  appeared  in  the 
cuurt-eud  of  the  town.    I  admii-ed  the  prodigious  quantity  oi 
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coaches,  and  the  infinite  number  of  prentlenien,  pa«;es.  and 
hicqueys,  who  .ittended  the  great.  My  Jidiniratiun  redoubled, 
when,  going  to  the  king's  levee,  I  beheld  that  naonarch  sur- 
rounded hy  his  courtiers.  I  was  charmed  at  the  sight,  and 
said  within  myself,  '  I  am  no  longer  surprised  at  what  I  have 
heard,  that  one  cannot  possibly  conceive  the  magnificence  of 
the  court  of  Madrid,  without  being  an  eye-witness  of  it:  I  am 
overjoyed  at  my  coming  hither,  where  I  foresee  I  shall  be 
able  to  do  something.'  All  that  I  could  do,  however,  was  to 
contract  a  few  unprofitable  acquaintances.  I  gradually  spent 
all  my  money,  and  thought  myself  very  lucky  in  having  an 
opportunity  of  bestowing  myself,  with  all  my  merit,  upon  a 
pedant  of  Salamanca,  whom  a  family-alFair  had  brought  to 
iladrid,  where  he  was  born,  and  with  whom  I  grew  acquainted 
by  accident.  I  became  his  factotum  ;  and  when  he  returned 
to  the  university,  followed  him  thither. 

The  name  of  my  new  patron  was  Don  Ignacio  de  Ijjigna  ; 
he  assumed  the  Don,  because  he  had  been  preceptor  to  a  duke, 
who,  by  way  of  recompense,  settled  upon  him  a  pension  for 
life  ;  he  enjoyed  another  as  emeritus  professor  of  the  college  ; 
and  he  drew  yearly  from  the  public  a  revenue  of  two  or  three 
hundred  pistoles,  by  the  books  of  dogmatical  morality  which 
he  printed.  The  manner  in  which  he  composed  his  works 
well  deserves  honourable  mention.  lie  spent  almost  all  day 
in  reading  Hebrew,  Greek,  and  Latin  authors,  and  in  writing 
upon  small  squares  of  paper  each  apophthegm  or  brilliant 
thought  which  he  met  with.  As  these  squares  were  filled, 
he  employed  me  to  string  them  upon  a  wire,  in  form  of  a 
garland,  and  each  garland  made  a  volume.  What  a  world  of 
bad  books  did  we  compose  !  every  montli  almost  we  finislioJ 
two  volumes,  and  immediately  the  press  groaned  with  them- 
What  was  most  sui-prising.  he  published  these  his  compilings 
as  performances  entirely  new  :  and  if  tlie  critics  thought 
proper  to  upbraid  him  with  having  pillaged  the  aucieniSi 
he  would  answer  with  most  haughty  assurance,  'Furto  l<:eta 
mur  in  ipso.' 

He  was  also  a  great  commentator  ;  and  there  was  so  much 
erudition  in  his  annotations,  that  he  frequently  made  remarks 
on  things  scarce  worthy  to  be  observed  ;  and  sometimes  wrote 
upon  his  paper  square  passages  from  Ilesiod  and  other  au- 
thors, very  little  to  the  purpose.  That  I  improved  my  under- 
standing in  the  service  of  this  virtuoso,  it  would  be  ungrateful 
for  me  to  deny.    I  brought  my  handviTiting  to  pei-fection,  by 
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dint  of  transcribing  his  works.  And  as  in  treating  me  like  a 
pupil,  rather  than  a  valet,  he  took  care  to  cultivate  my  capa- 
city :  he  was  also  far  from  neglecting  my  morals.  *  Scipio,' 
he  would  say,  when  he  heard  of  any  piece  of  knavery  commit- 
ted by  a  servant,  '  beware,  my  child,  of  following  the  bad  ex- 
ample of  that  rogue  ;  a  valet  ought  to  serve  his  master  with 
equal  fidelity  and  zeal.'  In  a  word,  Don  Ignacio  lost  no  oc- 
casion of  inculcating  virtue  in  me  ;  and  his  exhortations  had 
such  good  effect,  that  I  was  never  in  the  least  tempted  to  play 
him  a  trick  during  the  fifteen  months  which  I  spent  in  his 
hou.<5e. 

I  have  already  observed,  that  Doctor  de  Ipigna  was  ori- 
ginally of  Madrid,  where  he  had  a  kinswoman  called  Catalina, 
chambermaid  to  the  prince's  nurse.  This  waiting-maid,  who 
is  the  same  whom  I  still  made  use  of  to  procure  Signor  de 
Santillane's  enlargement  from  the  tower  of  Segovia,  being  de- 
sirous of  doing  a  good  office  for  Don  Ignacio,  engaged  her 
mistress  to  ask  a  benefice  for  him  from  the  Duke  of  Lerma. 
That  minister  granted  him  a  nomination  to  the  archdeaconry 
of  Grenada,  which  being  a  conquered  country,  is  the  gift  of 
the  king.  We  set  out  for  Madrid,  as  soon  as  we  learned  this 
piece  of  news,  the  doctor  intending  to  thank  his  benefactress 
before  we  departed  to  Grenada.  I  had  more  than  one  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  and  speaking  to  Catalina,  who  was  pleased 
with  my  easy  air  and  gay  disposition.  For  my  part,  I  found 
her  so  much  to  my  liking,  that  I  could  not  help  making  suit- 
able returns  to  the  little  marks  of  friendship  which  she  be- 
stowed upon  me.  In  fine,  we  contracted  a  mutual  attachment. 
Forgive  this  confession,  my  dear  Beatrice ;  as  I  believed  you 
false,  that  mistake  ought  to  screen  me  from  your  reproaches. 

Meanwhile,  Doctor  Don  Ignacio  preparing  for  his  departure 
to  Grenada,  his  relation  and  I,  frightened  at  the  separation 
that  threatened  us,  had  recourse  to  an  expedient,  which  pre- 
served us  from  that  misfortune.  I  feigned  myself  sick,  com- 
plained of  my  head  and  breast,  and  affected  all  the  symptoms 
of  a  most  violent  distemper.  My  master  called  a  physician, 
who  having  examined  me  with  care,  sincerely  owned,  that  my 
distemper  was  a  very  serious  matter  ;  and  that,  in  all  likeli- 
hood, I  should  keep  my  chamber  a  long  time. 

The  doctor,  impatient  to  be  at  his  cathedral,  did  not  think 
proper  to  delay  his  departure,  but  took  another  young  man 
into  his  service,  leaving  me  to  the  care  of  a  nurse,  with  whom 
he  deposited  a  sum  of  money,  to  defray  the  expense  of  my 
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funeral  if  I  should  die,  or  to  recompense  my  serA-lcc  if  I  should 
recover  of  my  disease.  As  soon  as  I  understood  that  Don  Ignacio 
was  gone,  all  my  complaints  vanished,  I  got  out  of  bed,  dis- 
missed my  physician  who  had  so  much  penetration,  and  got 
rid  of  my  nurse,  who  stole  more  than  half  of  the  money  with 
which  she  had  been  entrusted  in  my  behalf.  While  I  acted 
this  part,  Catalina  performed  another  with  her  mistress  Donna 
Anna  de  Guevai'a,  whom,  by  persuading  her  that  I  was  ad- 
mirable in  intrigues,  she  induced  to  choose  me  for  one  of  her 
agents.  Madam  nurse,  whom  her  avarice  always  stimulated 
to  new  undertakings,  having  occasion  for  such  people,  received 
me  into  her  family;  and  in  a  little  time  put  my  abilities  to  the 
proof.  She  gave  me  commissions  which  required  some  address ; 
and,  without  vanity,  I  did  not  acquit  myself  amiss.  Where- 
fore, she  was  as  well  pleased  with  me  as  I  had  cause  to  be  dis- 
satisfied with  her.  This  lady  was  so  covetous,  that  she  would 
not  allow  me  the  least  share  of  the  fruits  which  she  reaped 
from  my  industry  and  trouble.  She  imagined,  that  she  acted 
with  great  generosity  in  paying  my  wages  punctually.  This 
excess  of  avarice  would  have  soon  induced  me  to  quit  her  ser- 
vice, had  I  not  been  retained  by  the  affection  of  Catalina,  which 
kindling  every  day  more  and  more,  she  proposed,  in  a  formal 
manner,  that  I  should  take  her  to  wife.' 

'  Softly,  my  dear,'  said  I,  'that  ceremony  cannot  be  performed 
between  us  so  soon.  I  must  first  be  convinced  of  the  death  of 
a  young  woman  who  has  got  the  start  of  you,  and  to  whom  (for 
my  sins)  I  am  married.'  'Not  you,  indeed,'  replied  Caiaiina; 
'  you  only  say  so  to  conceal,  in  a  polite  manner,  the  reluctance 
you  have  to  wed  me.'  In  vain  did  I  protest  that  I  spoke  the 
tinith.  She  looked  upon  my  sincere  confession  as  a  shift,  and 
being  offended  at  it,  changed  her  behaviour  towards  rae.  We 
did  not  quarrel,  but  our  correspondence  visibly  cooled,  and  we 
no  longer  retained  for  one  another  any  other  sentiments  than 
those  of  decency  and  common  regard. 

At  this  juncture,  I  heard  that  Signor  Gil  Bias  de  Santillane, 
secretarj-  to  the  prime  minister  of  the  Spanish  monarchy,  wanted 
a  lacquey;  and  this  place  flattered  me  the  more,  as  it  was  re- 
presented the  most  agreeable  one  that  I  could  possess.  '  Signor 
de  Santillane,'  said  people  to  me,  'is  a  person  beloved  by  the 
Duke  of  Lerma,  and  of  consequence  cannot  fail  of  pushing  his 
fortune  a  great  way:  besides,  he  is  very  generous;  so  that,  in 
managing  his  affairs,  you  will  effectually  improve  your  own.' 
I  did  not  neglect  this  opportunity.    I  went  immediately  an4 
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presented  myself  to  Sipnor  Gil  Bias,  forvv-hom,  at  first  sight,  T 
felt  a  growing  inclination,  and  who  admitted  me  into  his  si-rvice 
on  account  of  my  physiognomy.  I  did  not  hesitate  in  quitting 
the  nurse  fur  him:  and,  if  it  please  Heaven,  he  shall  be  my 
last  master. 

(Here  Scipio  finislicd  his  liistory;  then  addressing  himself  to 
me,  '  Signor  de  Santillane,'  said  he,  'pray  witness  for  me  to 
these  ladies  that  you  have  always  found  me  a  zealous  and  faith- 
ful servant.  I  have  need  of  your  testimony  to  persuade  them 
that  the  son  of  Coscolina  has  purged  his  morals,  and  that  vir- 
tuous sentiments  have  succeeded  his  vicious  inclination.' 

'  Yes,  ladies,'  said  I,  '  this  is  what  I  can  answer  for:  if  Scipio 
in  his  childhood  was  a  real  picaro,  he  has  corrected  his  conduct 
60  well  since  that  time,  that  he  is  now  the  model  of  a  perfect 
servant.  Far  from  having  cause  to  blame  his  behaviour  towards 
me,  I  must  own  that  I  lie  under  great  obligations  to  him.  The 
night  on  which  T  was  apprehended,  to  be  carried  to  the  tower 
of  Segovia,  he  saved  from  pillage,  and  secured  part  of  my  effects, 
which  he  might  have  appropriated  to  himself  with  impunity, 
He  not  only  presorved  my  money,  but  also,  through  pure  friend- 
ship, came  and  shut  himself  up  with  me  in  prison,  preferring 
the  melancholy  pleasure  of  sharing  my  sorrows  to  all  the 
charms  of  liberty.') 


BOOK  XL— CHAP.  I. 

I  HAVE  already  observed,  that  there  was  great  harmony  be- 
tween Antonio  and  Beatrice  ;  the  last  being  used  to  live  like  a 
submissive  waiting-woman,  and  the  other  habituating  herself 
to  act  the  mistress.  Scipio  and  I  were  husbands  of  too  nmch 
gallantry,  and  too  well  beloved  by  our  wives,  to  be  long  without 
children:  they  grew  pregnant  almost  at  the  same  time.  Bea- 
trice, who  was  the  first  delivered,  brought  into  the  world  a  girl ; 
and  a  few  days  after  Antonia  crowned  my  happiness  in  bringing 
forth  a  boy.  I  sent  my  secretary  to  Valencia  with  this  piece 
of  news  for  the  govemur,  who  came  to  Lirias  with  Seraphina 
and  the  Marchioness  of  Pliego,  to  stand  godniotliers  to  the 
children,  being  pleased  to  add  this  token  of  affection  to  those 
I  had  already  received.  My  son,  whose  godfather  and  god- 
mother were  that  nobleman  and  the  marchioness,  was  chris- 
tened Alplujnso;  and  my  lady  governess,  willing  that  I  should 
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have  the  honour  of  hcinp  duubly  her  jrossip,  stood  with  me  fur 
Scipio's  daiightei,  to  whom  we  gave  the  name  of  Seraphina. 

Not  only  the  people  of  niy  family  were  rejoiced  at  the  birth 
of  my  son;  the  inhabitants  of  Lirias  likewise  celebrated  it  by 
feasts,  which  showed  that  the  whole  villnge  partook  of  their 
master's  pleasure.  But,  alas!  our  rejoicings  were  not  of  long 
duration:  or  rather,  they  were  all  of  a  sudden  converted  into 
groans,  complaints,  and  lamentations,  by  an  event  which  more 
than  twenty  years  have  not  been  able  to  make  me  foi-get,  and 
which  will  ever  be  present  to  my  thoughts:  my  son  died,  and 
his  mother,  though  safely  delivered,  soon  followed  him;  a  vio- 
lent fever  robbed  me  of  my  dear  wife,  fourteen  months  after  we 
had  been  married.  Let  the  reader  conceive,  if  possible,  the 
sorrow  with  w  hich  I  was  seized.  I  fell  into  a  state  of  stupid 
dejection;  and  felt  my  loss  so  much,  that  I  seemed  quite  in- 
sensible. I  was  in  this  condition  five  or  six  days,  during  which 
I  would  take  no  sustenance  ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  Scipio,  I 
believe  1  should  eittier  have  let  myself  die  of  hunger,  or  have 
lost  my  reason  entirely;  but  that  dexterous  secretary  found 
means  to  beguile  my  grief,  by  conforming  himself  to  it:  he  made 
me  swallow  broths,  by  the  art  of  presenting  them  with  such  a 
mortified  look,  as  if  he  gave  them  not  so  much  with  a  view  of 
preserving  my  life,  as  of  nursing  my  afiiiction. 

This  affectionate  servant,  having  written  to  Don  Alphonso 
an  account  of  my  misfortune,  and  the  deplorable  situation  in 
which  I  was  ;  that  tender  and  compassiimate  nobleman,  that 
generous  friend,  repaired  immediately  to  Lirias.  I  cannot, 
without  being  melted,  recal  the  moment  in  which  he  presented 
himself  to  my  view:  '  My  dear  Santillane  !'  said  he,  embracing 
me,  '  1  am  not  come  hither  to  console  you ;  I  am  come  to  mourn 
with  you,  for  Antonia,  as  you  would  mourn  with  me,  had  fate 
robbed  me  of  my  Seraphina.'  In  effect,  he  shed  tears,  and 
mingled  his  sighs  with  mine;  so  that,  ovei-whelmed  as  I  was 
with  sorrow,  I  had  a  lively  sense  of  Don  Alphonso's  goodness. 

This  governor  having  had  a  long  conference  with  Scipio, 
about  the  means  of  vanquishing  my  grief,  they  concluded  that 
I  must,  for  some  time,  be  removed  from  Lirias,  where  every- 
tliing  recalled  incessantly  to  my  mind  the  image  of  my  poor 
Antonia.  Ujxm  this,  Don  Caisar's  son  proposed  to  carry  me 
with  him  to  Valencia,  and  my  secretary  seconded  him  so  well, 
that  I  yielded  to  his  proposal.  I  left  Scipio  and  his  wife  at 
my  house,  every  part  of  which,  indeed,  served  only  to  increase 
uij-  afilictiou,  aud  set  out  with  tlie  governor.    When  1  arrived 
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al  Valencia,  Don  Caesar  and  his  daughter-in-law  spared  no- 
thing  to  divert  my  chagrin;  they  entertained  me  by  turns  with 
all  the  amusements  that  seemed  proper  to  dispel  it;  but,  in 
sjnte  of  all  their  endeavours,  I  continued,  as  much  as  ever, 
plunged  in  the  most  profound  melancholy.  It  was  not  Scipio's 
fault,  that  I  did  not  resume  my  tranquillity:  he  came  often 
from  Lirias  to  Valencia,  to  luiowhow  I  was,  and  returned  sad 
or  gay,  as  he  perceived  me  more  or  less  disposed  to  receive 
consolation. 

One  morning,  entering  my  chamber,  '  Sir,'  said  he,  with  great 
emotion,  'there  is  a  report  in  the  city,  which  interests  the  whole 
kingdom:  it  is  said  that  Philip  the  Third  is  no  more,  and  that 
the  prince  his  son  is  now  upon  the  throne;  nay  more,'  added 
he,  'that  the  Cardinal  Duke  of  Lerma  has  lost  his  post,  that 
he  is  even  forbid  the  court,  and  that  Don  Gaspard  de  Guzman,* 
Count  d'Olivarez,  is  now  prime  minister.'  I  felt  myself  agitated 
by  this  piece  of  news,  without  knowing  wherefore;  and  Scipio 
perceiving  it,  asked  if  I  was  any  how  affected  by  this  great 
change.'  '  Why  should  it  affect  me,  my  child?'  said  I.  'I  have 
quitted  the  court,  and  ought  to  look  with  indifference  upon  aU 
the  changes  that  can  happen  there.' 

'For  a  man  of  your  age,'  replied  the  son  of  Coscolina,  '  you 
are  very  much  detached  from  the  world:  were  I  in  your  place, 
I  should  have  a  longing  desire  to  go  to  Madrid,  and  show  my 
face  fo  the  young  monarch,  to  see  if  he  would  remember  me; 
this  is  a  pleasure  in  which  I  would  indulge  myself.'  '  I  under- 
stand thee,'  said  I ;  '  thou  wouldst  have  me  retui'n  to  court,  to 
try  fortune  anew,  or  rather  to  grow  ambitious  and  covetous 
again.'  *  Why  should  your  morals  be  corrupted?'  answered 
Scipio ;  '  have  more  confidence  in  your  own  virtue ;  I  w  ill  answer 
for  your  conduct ;  the  wholesome  reflections  which  you  made 
upon  the  court,  during  your  disgrace,  will  screen  you  from  the 
perils  of  it;  re-embark  boldly  upon  a  sea,  the  shelves  of  which 
you  are  so  well  acquainted  with.'  '  Peace,  flatterer  !'  said  I, 
interrupting  him  with  a  smile,  '  art  thou  tired  of  seeing  me 

*  Don  Gaspard  de  Guzman,  Duke  of  St.  Lucar  de  Barameda, 
and  Count  de  Olivarez,  upon  the  death  of  Philip  ihe  Third,  and 
disgrace  of  the  Cardinal  Uuke  of  Lerma,  became  prime  minister 
to  Philip  the  Fourlh,  and  enjoyed,  at  one  time,  the  posts  of  great 
chamberlain,  high-chancellor  of  the  Indies,  treasurer-general  of 
Arragon,  supreme  counsellor  of  state,  chief  master  of  the  horse, 
captain-generul  of  the  whole  Spanish  cavalry,  and  governor  o. 
Guipuscoa. 
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lead  a  quiet  life?  I  thought  thou  badst  a  greater  regard  for  niy 
repuse.' 

In  this;  part  of  our  conversation,  Don  Caesar  and  his  son 
coming  in.  confirmed  the  news  of  the  king's  death,  as  well  as 
the  Duke  of  Lerma's  misfortune  ;  they  moreover  tuld  me,  that 
this  minister  having  asked  leave  to  return  to  Rome,  it  was  re- 
fused, and  he  was  ordered  to  rejiair  to  his  marquisate  at  Denia; 
then,  as  if  they  had  been  in  concert  with  my  secretary,  they 
advised  me  to  go  to  Madrid,  and  present  myself  to  the  new  king, 
since  I  was  known  to  him,  and  had  even  done  him  such  service 
as  the  great  always  recompense  with  ]ileasure.  '  As  for  my 
part,' said  Don  Alphonso,  *  I  don't  doubt  but  he  will  be  grateful, 
and  that  Philip  the  Fourth  will  pay  the  debts  of  the  Prince  of 
Spain.'  'I  am  of  the  same  oi>inion,'  said  Don  Caesar,  'and 
look  upon  Santillane's  journey  to  court  as  an  occasion  for  him 
to  arrive  at  great  preferment.' 

'Truly,  gentlemen,'  cried  I,  'you  don't  consider  what  you 
say:  to  hear  you,  one  would  think  I  had  nothing  to  do  but  repair 
to  Madrid,  in  order  to  have  the  golden  key,  or  some  government, 
conferred  upon  me:  you  are  mistaken;  I  am,  on  the  contrary, 
persuaded,  that  the  king  would  take  no  notice  of  my  person, 
were  I  to  present  myself  to  his  view:  I  will  do  it,  if  you  desire, 
in  order  to  disabuse  you.'  The  noblemen  of  Leyva  took  me  at 
my  word,  and  I  could  not  help  promising  that  I  would  imme- 
diately set  out  for  Madrid.  As  soon  as  my  secretary  saw  me 
determined  on  the  journey,  he  felt  an  immoderate  joy:  he  ima- 
gined that  I  should  no  sooner  appear  before  the  new  monarch, 
than  that  prince  would  distinguish  me  in  the  crowd,  and  load 
me  with  honours  and  wealth:  thereupon,  feeding  his  fancy  with 
I  the  most  splendid  chimeras,  he  raised  me  to  the  first  offices  of 
the  state,  and  preferred  himself  by  the  help  of  ray  elevation. 

I  got  ready,  tlierefore,  to  return  to  court,  not  with  a  view  of 
Bacrificing  again  to  Fortune,  but  to  satisfy  Don  Caesar  and  his 
son,  who  imagined  that  I  should  soon  possess  the  favour  of  my 
sovereign.  True  it  is,  I  myself  felt  at  bottom  some  desire  of 
trying  if  the  young  prince  would  know  me  again:  attracted  by 
this  emotion  of  curiosity,  without  hope  or  design  of  reaping  any 
advantage  from  the  new  reign,  I  departed  with  Scipio  for 
Madrid,  leaving  the  care  of  my  house  to  Beatrice,  who  was  an 
excelleut  economist. 
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We  gained  Madrid  in  less  than  eight  days,  Don  Alphonso 
having  accomodated  us  with  two  of  his  best  horses,  that  we 
might  make  the  greater  dispatch;  and  we  alighted  at  a  fur- 
nished house,  where  I  lodged  before,  belonging  to  Vincent 
Forrero,  my  old  landlord,  who  was  very  glad  to  see  me  again. 

As  this  was  a  man  who  piqued  himself  upon  knowing  every- 
thing that  happened,  both  at  court  and  city,  I  asked  if  there 
was  anything  new.  *  A  great  many  things,'  answered  he. 
'  Since  the  death  of  Philip  the  Third,  the  friends  and  partizans 
of  the  Cardinal  Duke  of  Lenna  have  bestirred  themselves  to 
maintain  his  eminency  in  the  ministry;  but  their  efforts  have 
been  ineffectual:  the  Count  d'Olivarez  has  got  the  better  of 
them  all.  It  is  said,  that  Spain  loses  nothing  by  the  change, 
and  that  the  new  prime  minister  has  a  genius  of  such  vast 
extent,  that  he  is  able  to  govern  the  whole  world.  Heaven  pre- 
serve him !  What  is  certain,'  added  he,  '  is,  that  the  people 
have  conceived  the  highest  opinion  of  his  capacity;  and  we  shall 
see,  in  the  end,  whether  the  Duke  of  Lerma  is  well  or  ill  replaced.' 
Forrero  having  thus  opened,  gave  me  an  account  of  all  the 
changes  which  had  been  made  at  court  since  the  Count  d'Oli- 
varez  steered  the  helm  of  the  monarchy. 

Two  days  after  my  aiTival  at  Madrid,  I  went  to  court  in  the 
afternoon,  and  put  myself  in  the  king's  way  as  he  went  into  his 
closet;  but  he  did  not  look  at  me.  I  returned  next  day  to  the 
same  place,  but  was  not  more  fortunate.  The  third  time,  he 
cast  his  eyes  upon  me  as  he  passed,  but  seemed  to  take  no  notice 
of  my  person ;  whereupon  I  came  to  a  determination,  and  said 
to  Scipio,  who  accomparded  me,  *  Thou  seest  that  the  king  does 
not  remember  me;  or  if  he  does,  has  no  mind  to  renew  the 
acquaintance:  I  believe  it  will  not  be  amiss  for  us  to  set  out 
upon  our  return  to  Valencia.'  '  Not  so  fast,  sir,'  replied  my 
secretary:  'you  know  better  than  I,  that  success  at  com't  is 
only  to  be  obtained  by  patience:  don't  cease  showing  yourself 
to  the  prince ;  by  dint  of  perseverance  in  appearing  before  him, 
you  will  oblige  him  to  consider  you  more  attentively,  and  to 
recal  the  features  of  his  agent  with  the  fair  Catalina.' 

That  Scipio  might  have  notliing  to  reproach  me  with,  I  had 
the  complaisance  to  continue  the  same  conduct  during  three 
weeks;  and  one  day,  at  length,  the  monarch,  struck  with  my 
appearance,  ordered  mc  to  be  called  in;  and  I  eutex'ed  liis  closet. 
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not  without  great  disorder,  to  find  myself  tete-a-tete  with  my 
sovereign.  'Who  are  you?'  said  he  ;  '  I  reineuiber  your  face, 
but  cannot  recollect  where  I  have  seen  you.'  '  Sir,'  answered 
T,  trembling,  '  I  had  the  honour  to  conduct  your  majesty,  one 

night,  with  the  Count  de  Lemos,  to  the  house  of  ■'  *  Oh  !  I 

remember  it,'  said  the  prince,  interrupting  me-,  'you  were  secre- 
tary to  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  and,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  your 
name  is  Santillane.  I  have  not  forgot  that  you  served  me  with 
abundance  of  zeal  on  the  occasion,  and  that  you  were  very  ill 
rewarded  for  your  pains  :  were  not  you  imprisoned  for  that 
adventure?'  '  Yes,  sir,'  said  I,  '  I  was  six  months  in  the  tower 
of  Segovia,  from  whence  your  goodness  delivered  me.'  'That,' 
answered  he,  '  does  not  acquit  me  of  the  obligation ;  it  is  not 
enough  to  set  you  at  liberty,  I  ought  to  recompense  you  for  the 
misfortune  which  you  suffered  for  love  of  me.' 

Just  as  the  prince  had  pronounced  these  words,  the  Count 
d'Olivarez  entered  the  closet.  A  favourite  takes  umbrage  at 
everything  :  he  was  astonished  to  find  a  stranger  there  ;  and 
the  king  redoubled  his  surprise,  in  saying  to  him,  '  Count,  I 
recommend  this  young  man  to  you;  employ  him  in  some  shape 
or  other,  and  take  care  of  his  advancement.'  The  minister 
aifected  to  receive  this  order  with  a  gracious  look,  eyeing  me 
from  head  to  foot,  and  very  anxious  to  know  who  I  was.  '  Go, 
friend,'  said  the  monarch  to  me,  making  a  sign  for  me  to  retire, 
'  the  count  will  not  fail  to  employ  you  in  an  advantageous  man- 
ner, both  for  my  service,  and  your  own  interest.' 

I  immediately  quitted  the  closet,  and  rejoined  the  son  of 
Coscolina,  who,  extremely  impatient  to  know  what  the  king 
had  said  of  me,  remained  in  the  utmost  agitation.  He  asked 
me  forthwith,  whether  we  must  return  to  V^alencia,  or  stay  at 
court  ?  '  Thou  shalt  judge,'  said  I:  'then  I  overwhelmed  him 
with  joy,  in  recounting  to  him,  word  for  word,  the  short  con- 
versation which  I  had  with  the  king.  '  My  dear  master,'  said 
Scipio  to  me,  when  he  heard  it,  '  will  you  distrust  my  alma- 
nacks again?  Confess  that  the  Lords  of  Levva  and  I  were  not 
to  blame  in  exhorting  you  to  take  a  trip  to  Madrid.  I  already 
see  you  in  some  eminent  post:  you  will  become  the  Calderona 
of  Count  d'Olivarez.'  '  That  is  not  at  all  what  I  wish,'  said  I, 
interrupting  him  ;  '  I  have  no  ambition  for  a  place  which  is 
environed  with  so  many  precipices.  I  would  rather  have  au 
employment  in  which  I  should  have  no  occasion  to  do  injustice, 
or  carry  on  a  shameful  traffic  of  my  prince's  favours:  after 
the  use  I  made  of  my  past  credit,  1  cuuuut  be  too  much  upuu 
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my  guard  against  avarice  and  ambition.'  '  Come.  6ir,'  replied 
my  secretary.  '  the  minister  will  give  you  some  good  post,  wliich 
you  may  fill  without  ceasing  to  be  an  honest  man.' 

More  urged  by  Scipio  than  by  my  own  curiosity,  I  went  next 
day  to  the  house  of  Count  d'Olivarez,  before  sunrise,  having 
been  informed  that  every  morning,  in  summer  and  winter,  he 
gave  audience  by  candle-night.  I  modestly  took  my  station  in 
the  corner  of  the  hall,  from  whence  I  narrowly  observed  the 
count  when  he  appeared  ;  for  I  had  but  a  superficial  view  of 
him  in  the  king's  closet:  he  was  taller  than  the  middle  size, 
and  might  have  passed  for  a  fat  man  in  a  country  where  we 
see  none  almost  but  lean  people:  his  shoulders  were  so  high, 
that  I  thought  him  hunch-backed,  though  he  was  not  so:  his 
head,  which  was  extremely  large,  hung  down  upon  his  breust; 
bis  hair  was  black  and  straight,  his  visage  long,  his  complexion 
of  an  olive  colour,  his  mouth  sunk  in,  and  his  chin  peaked  and 
turned  upwards  at  the  end.* 

All  this  together  could  not  make  a  very  handsome  appear- 
ance ;  nevertheless,  as  I  believed  him  to  be  well  disposed  to- 
wards me,  I  looked  upon  him  with  a  favoxirable  eye,  and  e\-en 
found  him  agreeable.  True  it  is,  he  treated  everybody  with  an 
affable  and  pleasant  air,  and  very  graciously  received  the  me- 
morials which  were  presented  to  him:  and  this  seemed  to  sup- 
ply the  place  of  a  good  person.  Meanwhile,  when  I  advanced 
in  my  turn  to  salute  him,  and  make  myself  known,  he  darted 
a  rude  and  threatening  look  at  me;  then  turning  his  back, 
without  deigning  to  hear  me,  returned  into  his  closet.  I  now 
thought  him  more  ugly  than  he  was  naturally,  went  out  of  tlie 
hall  very  much  confounded  at  such  an  unfavourable  reception, 
and  did  not  know  what  to  think  of  the  matter. 

Having  rejoined  Scipio,  who  waited  for  me  at  the  door,  '  Dost 
thou  know,'  said  I,  'what  reception  I  have  met  with?'  'No,' 
answered  he  ;  '  but  it  is  not  diflScult  to  guess  :  the  minister, 
ready  to  conform  himself  to  the  pleasure  of  his  prince,  has, 
doulitless,  offered  you  some  considerable  employment.'  '  There 
you  are  mistaken,'  I  replied;  telling  him,  at  the  same  time, 
in  what  manner  I  had  been  received.  Having  listened  atten- 
tively, he  said,  'The  count  must  have  forgotten  you,  or  mis- 
taken you  for  somebody  else:  I  advise  you  to  wait  on  him  again, 
and  I  am  sure  he  will  treat  you  with  another  sort  of  look. '  I 

*  It  was  probably  on  account  of  this  disadvantageous  figure  that 
he  commonly  gave  audience  from  his  coach,  or  received  peopl-i 
sittiiiij^ 
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followed  my  secretary's  advice,  and  presented  myself  the  second 
time  beft)re  the  minister,  who  treated  me  still  worse  than  the 
first,  frowned  at  me,  as  if  the  sight  of  me  had  given  him  pain, 
turned  his  eyes  another  way,  and  retired  without  speaking  one 
word. 

I  was  touched  to  the  quick  by  his  behaviour,  and  tempted 
to  depart  immediately  for  Valencia:  but  this  Scipio  did  not 
fail  to  oppose;  being  unwilling  to  renounce  the  hopes  wliich  he 
had  conceived.  'Dost  thou  not  see,'  said  I  to  him,  'that  the 
count  wants  to  remove  me  fi'om  court?  The  king  has  expressed 
to  him  some  regard  for  me,  and  that  is  sufficient  to  bring  upon 
me  the  aversion  of  his  favourite  ;  let  us  yield,  my  child,  let  us 
yield  with  a  good  grace  to  the  power  of  such  a  formidable  foe.' 
♦  Sir,'  answ  ered  he,  incensed  against  the  Count  d'OIivarez,  '  I 
would  not  so  easily  quit  my  ground ;  I  would  go  and  complain 
to  his  majesty  of  the  little  regard  which  the  minister  shows  to 
iiis  recommendation.*  '  Bad  counsel,  my  ftiend,'  said  I ;  '  if  I 
should  take  that  imprudent  step,  I  should  soon  repent  it;  nay, 
I  believe  I  run  some  risk  in  tai-rying  in  this  city.' 

My  secretary  began  to  weigh  these  words,  and  considering 
that  we  had  actually  to  do  with  a  man  who  might  make  us  visit 
the  tower  of  Segovia,  he  partook  of  my  fear,  and  no  longer 
oijposed  my  desire  of  quitting  Madrid,  from  whence  I  resolved 
to  move  the  very  next  day. 

CHAP.  in. 

On  my  return  to  my  lodging,  I  met  my  old  friend  Joseph  Na- 
varro, clerk  of  the  kitchen  to  Don  Balthazar  de  Zuniga.  I  went 
up  to  him,  saluted  him,  and  asked  if  he  knew  me,  and  if  he 
would  still  be  so  good  as  to  speak  to  a  wxetch  who  had  repaid 
his  friendship  with  ingratitude.  '  You  confess  then,'  said  he, 
'  that  you  have  not  used  me  extremely  well?'  '  Yes,'  answered 
I;  '  and  you  have  a  right  to  load  me  with  reproaches:  I  deserve 
them  all,  if  I  had  not  already  expiated  my  crime  by  the  remorse 
which  attended  it.'  '  Since  you  have  repented  of  your  fault,' 
replied  Navarro,  embracing  me,  '  I  ought  no  longer  to  remem- 
ber it.*  I,  on  my  part,  hugged  Joseph  in  my  arms;  and  we 
resumed  our  former  sentiments  for  each  other. 

He  had  heard  of  my  imprisonment,  and  the  disorder  of  my 
aflFairs,  but  was  ignorant  of  what  followed.  I  informed  him  of 
all,  and  even  recounted  to  him  the  conversation  I  had  with  the 
king ;  uot  concealing  the  bad  reception  I  had  met  with  from  tlie 
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minister,  no  more  than  my  design  of  retiring  again  to  my  soli- 
tude. '  Beware  of  going  thither, 'said  he:  '  since  our  monarch 
has  expressed  a  friendship  for  you,  it  must  certainly  be  of  some 
service.  Between  you  and  me,  the  Count  d'Olivarez  has  a  very 
singular  disposition,  and  is  full  of  whims:  he  sometimes,  as  on 
this  occasion,  acts  in  a  very  unaccountable  manner ;  and  nobody 
but  himself  has  the  key  of  his  irregular  behaviour.  Finally, 
whatever  reasons  he  may  have  for  receiving  you  in  this  man- 
ner ;  stick  close  to  the  business :  he  will  not  hinder  you  from 
profiting  by  the  prince's  bounty  ;  this  is  what  I  assure  you  :  I 
will  mention  it  this  evening  to  Signor  Don  Balthazar  de  Zuniga, 
my  master,  who  is  uncle  to  the  Count  d'Olivarez,  and  shares 
with  him  the  cares  of  government.'  Navarro  having  told  me 
this,  asked  a  direction  to  my  lodging:  and  so  we  parted. 

It  was  not  long  before  I  saw  him  again.  Coming  to  me  next 
day,  '  Signor  de  Santillane,'  said  he,  '  you  have  a  protector  in 
my  master,  who  will  favour  you  with  his  support.  On  account 
of  the  good  character  which  I  gave  of  you,  he  has  promised  to 
speak  in  your  behalf  to  his  nephew  the  Count  d'Olivarez,  whom 
I  hope  he  will  prepossess  in  your  favour.'  My  friend  Navarro, 
who  did  not  serve  me  by  halves,  introduced  me  two  days  after 
to  Don  Balthazar,*  who  said  to  me  with  a  courteous  look, 
'  Signor  de  Santillane,  your  friend  Joseph  hath  spoke  so  well 
of  you,  as  to  engage  me  in  your  interests.'  I  made  a  profound 
bow  to  Signor  de  Zuniga;  and  answered,  that  I  should  all  my 
life  have  a  lively  sense  of  the  obligation  I  lay  under  to  Navarro, 
for  having  procured  for  me  the  protection  of  a  minister  who 
was  justly  styled,  "  The  Light  of  the  Council."  Don  Balthazar, 
at  this  flattering  reply,  clapped  me  on  the  shoulder,  saying 
with  a  smile,  '  You  may  go  again  to-morrow  to  the  levee  of  the 
Count  d'Olivarez,  with  whom  you  will  be  better  satisfied  than 
before.' 

I  appeared,  therefore,  the  third  time,  before  the  prime  min- 
ister; who,  having  distinguished  me  in  the  crowd,  honoured 
me  with  a  smiling  look,  from  whence  I  conceived  a  good  omen. 
'  This  goes  well,  said  I  to  myself ;  '  the  uncle  has  made  the 
nephew  hear  reason.'  I  now  expected  a  favourable  reception; 
and  my  expectation  was  fulfilled :  the  count,  after  naving 
given  audience  to  evei-ybody,  sent  for  me  to  his  closet,  where 

*  Don  Balthazar  de  Zuniga,  Count  de  Monterez,  ras  preau 
coininander  of  Leon,  g-overnor  to  Philip  the  Fourth,  kin?  of  Spain, 
an.bassador  at  iiume  and  Vienna,  and  president  of  the  Italic 
Cuuucil. 
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he  said  to  me  with  a  familiar  air,  •  P'riend  Santillane,  forpi^  o 
me  for  having  thrown  thee  into  perplexity  for  my  diversion  ;  I 
pleased  myself  with  giving  thee  uneasiness,  in  order  to  ti  y  thy 
prudence,  and  see  what  thou  vvouldst  do  in  thy  chagrin.  1 
don't  doubt  that  thou  thoughtest  I  was  displeased  with  tiiee  ; 
but,  on  the  contrary,  my  child,  1  own  I  had  a  liking  to  thy 
person.  Though  the  king,  my  master,  had  not  ordered  me  to 
take  care  of  thy  fortune,  I  should  have  done  it  through  pure 
inclination.  Besides,  my  uncle  Don  Balthazar  de  Zuniga,  to 
whom  I  can  refuse  nothing,  has  desired  me  to  look  upon  thte 
as  one  for  whom  he  interests  himself  :  this  is  enough  to  deter- 
mine me  in  thy  favour.'  This  declaration  made  such  a  strong 
impression  upon  my  senses,  that  they  were  quite  disordered. 
I  threw  myself  at  the  feet  of  the  minister,  who  having  bid  mo 
rise,  went  on  in  this  manner  :  '  Come  hither  again  this  after- 
noon, and  call  for  my  steward,  who  will  impart  to  thee  the  or- 
ders I  shall  give  him.  So  saying,  his  excellency  went  out  to 
hear  mass,  as  he  usually  did  every  day,  after  having  given 
audience  ;  and  then  repaired  to  the  king's  levee. 


CHAP.  IV. 

I  DID  not  fail  to  return  in  the  afternoon,  and  call  for  the 
steward,  whose  name  was  Don  Raymond  Copoiis.  I  no  sooner 
told  him  my  name,  than,  saluting  me  with  great  demonstra- 
tions of  respect,  '  Signor,'  said  he,  '  follow  me,  if  you  please:  I 
will  conduct  you  to  the  apartment  which  is  destined  for  you  in 
this  house.'  So  saying,  he  carried  me  by  a  little  stair  to  a 
range  of  five  or  six  rooms,  w  hich  composed  the  second  story 
of  one  wing  of  the  house,  and  which  were  very  plainly  fur- 
nished. '  This,' said  he,  'is  the  lodging  which  his  grace  ap- 
points for  you  ;  and  here  you  will  have  a  table  with  six  covers, 
maintained  at  his  expense.  You  will  be  served  by  his  own 
domestics,  and  there  will  always  be  a  coach  at  your  command. 
This  is  not  all,'  added  he  ;  '  his  excellency  has  ordered  me  to 
treat  you  with  the  same  respect  as  if  you  were  of  the  family 
»)f  Guzman  .*  '  What  the  deuce  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  '  said 
I  to  myself.  *  How  am  I  to  understand  these  distinctions  ?  is 
there  not  some  mischief  at  bottom?  and  is  it  not  for  his  diver- 
sion that  the  minister  gives  me  such  honourable  treatment  ?  ' 
While  I  was  in  this  uncertaintj',  fluctuating  between  hope 
and  fear,  a  page  came  up  and  told  me  the  count  wanted  me. 
I  went  instantly  to  his  grace,  who  being  alone  in  his  closet, 
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*  Well  Santillane,'  said  he,  '  art  thou  satisfied  with  thy  apart- 
ment, and  the  orders  which  I  have  given  to  Don  Raymond  ?* 
'  The  goodness  of  your  excellency,'  answered  I,  '  seems  to  be 
excessive;  and  I  receive  it  with  fear  and  trembling.'  'For 
what  reason  ?  '  said  he.  '  Can  I  do  too  much  honour  to  a 
man  whom  the  king  has  recommended  to  my  care  ?  No,  in- 
deed :  I  do  no  more  than  my  duty  in  treating  thee  in  an  ho- 
nourable manner :  be  not  therefore  surprised  at  what  I  d(j  for 
thee  ;  and  be  assured,  that  a  solid  and  splendid  fortune  cannot 
escape  thee,  provided  thou  art  as  much  attached  to  me  as 
thou  wast  to  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  But  with  regard  to  that 
nobleman,'  added  he,  '  I  have  been  told  that  you  lived  in  great 
familiarity  with  him.  I  am  curious  to  know  how  you  two  be- 
came acquainted,  and  wliat  employment  you  exercised  under 
that  minister  :  disguise  nothing  :  I  insist  upon  hearing  the 
whole  truth.'  I  then  remembered  my  perplexity  with  the 
Duke  of  Lerma,  in  the  same  case,  and  in  what  manner  I  ex- 
tricated myself ;  and  this  I  practised  again  very  successfully  : 
that  is  to  say,  in  my  narration  I  softened  the  rough  places, 
and  passed  slightly  over  those  places  which  did  not  much  re- 
dound to  my  honovu" :  I  likewse  spared  the  Duke  of  Lerma ; 
though  in  doing  otherwise  I  should  have  better  pleased  my 
hearer.     As  for  Don  Rodrigo  de  Calderona,*  I  gave  him 

*  Rodrigo  de  Calderona,  after  having  been  page  to  the  Vice- 
Chancellor  of  Arragon,  entered  into  the  service  of  the  Duke  of 
Lerma,  and  by  the  interest  and  favour  of  that  minister,  which  he 
engrossed  in  a  very  particular  manner,  obtained  very  considerable 
offices.  He  was  first  of  all  made  gentleman  of  the  bedchamber 
to  the  king,  then  secretary  of  state:  some  time  after,  he  received 
the  collar  of  the  order  of  St.  Jago,  was  made  commander  of 
Arcana,  and  created  captain  of  the  German  guard.  Such  extra- 
ordinary favour  he  could  not  bear  with  moderation,  but  becom- 
ing extremely  insolent  and  licentious,  despised  the  most  power- 
ful  grandees  of  Spain,  to  whose  hatred  he  fell  a  sacrifice,  after  the 
disgrace  of  the  Cardinal  Duke  o  Lerma.  He  was  arrested  in  the 
year  1619,  and  tried  on  an  impeachment  containing  2i0  articles  : 
among  which  were  sorcery  and  poisoning  the  queen  ;  though 
these  two  were  not  proved,  yet  he  was  condemned  to  lose  his 
head  ;  and  being  allowed  to  dispose  of,  by  will,  no  more  than  two 
thousand  ducats  of  all  his  immense  wealth,  wasor  iered  to  pre- 
pare for  death.  He  was  afterwards  deprived  of  the  ensif,'ns  of 
knighthood,  and  conducted  to  the  place  of  execution,  dressed  in 
a  cassock  mourning  cloak,  with  a  caul  of  frieze,  and  a  cross  u|  on 
his  breast.  His  body,  with  two  torches  on  each  side  of  it,  v.as 
guarded  on  the  scaffold  by  a  party  of  the  patrole  till  the  evemng, 
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no  quarter,  but  disclosed  all  the  fine  strokes  which  I  knew 
he  struck  in  the  traffic  of  comraanderies,  governments,  and 
benefices. 

'  What  you  tell  me  of  Calderona,' said  the  minister,  inter- 
rupting me,  '  is  conformable  to  several  memorials  vv'liich  have 
been  presented  against  him,  and  which  contain  heads  of  ac- 
cusation still  more  important.  His  trial  will  soon  come  on 
and  if  you  wish  his  downfal,  I  beUeve  your  desire  will  be  sa- 
tisfied.' '  1  don't  desire  his  death,'  said  I  ;  '  though  it  was  not 
his  fault  that  I  found  not  mine  in  the  tower  of  Segovia,  where 
he  was  the  cause  of  my  being  imprisoned  for  a  good  many 
months.'  '  How ! '  cried  his  excellency,  '  was  Don  Rodrigo 
the  cause  of  thy  imprisonment  ?  this  is  what  I  did  not  know. 
Don  Balthazar,  to  whom  Navarro  recounted  thy  history,  told 
me  that  the  late  king  ordered  thee  to  be  confined,  as  a  pun- 
ishment for  having  carried  the  Prince  of  Spain  to  a  suspected 
place  in  the  night ;  but  I  knew  no  more  of  the  matter  ;  and  I 
can't  conceive  what  part  Calderona  could  play  in  the  piece.' 
'The  part  of  a  lover  who  isvenges  an  injury  received,'  an- 
swered I.  I  then  told  him  the  whole  adventure,  which  he 
thought  so  diverting,  that,  grave  as  he  was,  he  could  not  help 
laughing,  or  rather  weeping  with  mirth.  He  was  infinitely 
rejoiced  with  Catalina,  sometimes  niece  and  sometimes  grand- 
daughter, us  well  as  the  part  which  the  Duke  of  Lerma  acted 
in  the  whole. 

When  I  had  finished  my  narration,  the  count  dismissed  me, 
Baying,that  he  would  not  fail  to  find  me  some  employment 
next  day.  I  ran  immediately  to  the  house  of  Zunigo,  to  thank 
Don  Balthazar  for  his  good  ©ffices,  and  to  tell  my  friend 
J<.)seph  how  well  I  was  with  the  prime  minister.' 


CHAP.  V. 

As  soon  as  I  saw  Joseph,  I  told  him,  with  some  agitation,  t>iat 
I  had  a  great  many  things  to  communicate  ;  upon  which,  he 

when  a  great  number  of  priests  bein?  assembled  to  honour  his 
remains,  they  were  dismissed  and  forbid  to  accompany  the  corpse, 
which  was  carried  without  any  pomp  to  the  church  of  the  Carmel- 
ites, according  to  his  own  desire.  His  bead  was  severed  bj-  a 
stroke  upon  the  throat;  because  in  Spain  rone  but  traitors  receive 
it  on  the  neck  behind  :  and  he  died  with  such  courage  and  de- 
cency, as  affected  even  his  enemies  with  sorrow  and  remorse. 
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carried  me  to  a  private  place  ;  where,  after  having  informed 
him  of  vvliat  liad  hai)])ened,  I  asked  his  opinion  of  the  matter. 
'  My  opinion,'  answered  he,  '  is,  that  you  are  in  the  way  of 
makinf:^  a  vast  fortune  :  everything  smiles  upon  you:  you  are 
agreeable  to  the  prime  minister :  and  anotlier  thing  which 
may  turn  out  to  yonr  advantage  is,  that  I  can  do  you  the 
same  service  which  you  received  from  my  uncle  Melchior  de 
la  Ronda,  when  you  first  entered  the  family  of  the  Arclibishop 
of  Grenada.  He  spared  you  the  trouble  of  studying  the  pre- 
late and  his  principal  officers,  by  disclosing  their  different 
characters  to  you  at  once:  and  I  will,  after  his  example,  make 
you  acquainted  with  the  count,  the  countess  his  wife,  and 
Donna  Maria  de  Guzman,  their  only  child. 

'  The  minister  has  a  quick,  penetrating  genius,  capable  of 
forming  grand  designs.  He  sets  up  for  a  universal  man.  be- 
cause he  has  a  small  tincture  of  every  science,  and  believes 
himself  able  to  decide  on  everything.  He  imagines  liiraself  a 
profound  lawyer,  a  great  captain,  and  a  most  consummate 
politician.  Add  to  this,  he  is  so  intoxicated  with  his  own  opi- 
nions, that  he  always  follows  them  rather  than  those  of 
others,  that  he  may  not  seem  beholden  to  the  understanding 
of  any  man.  Between  you  and  me,  this  defect  may  have 
strange  consequences,  from  which  Heaven  preserve  the  mo- 
narchy !  He  shines  in  the  council  by  a  natural  eloquence  ;  and 
he  would  write  as  well  as  he  speaks,  if,  in  order  to  dignify  his 
style,  he  did  not  affect  expressions  which  render  it  stiff  and 
obscure.  He  is,  besides,  very  whimsical,  capricious,  and  chi- 
merical. So  much  for  his  head.  As  to  his  heart,  he  is  gene- 
rous and  friendly.  He  is  said  to  be  vindictive  :  but  what 
Spaniard  is  otherwise  ?  He  is  also  accused  of  ingratitude,  in 
being  the  occasion  of  exiling  the  Duke  d'Uzeda  and  the  Friar 
Lewis  Aliaga,  to  whom,  people  say,  he  had  great  obligations  : 
but  this  is  pardonable  ;  the  desire  of  being  prime  minister  per- 
vails  over  every  other  sentiment. 

'  Donna  Agnez  de  Zuniga  a  Velasco,  Countess  of  Olivarez,* 
continued  Joseph,  'is  a  lady  who  has  no  fault  that  I  know, 
but  that  of  selling  her  favours  at  a  high  price.  As  for  Donna 
Maria  de  Guzman,  who  is,  without  contradiction,  this  day 
the  richest  match  in  Spain,  she  is  an  accomplished  young 
lady,  and  the  idol  of  her  father  ;  model  your  behaviour  ac- 
cordingly ;  be  assiduous  in  making  your  court  to  these  two 
ladies,  and  appear  still  more  devoted  to  the  Count  d'Olivarez 
than  you  were  to  the  Duke  of  Lerma  before  your  journey  to 
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Si'govia  ;  in  which  case  you  will  certainly  become  a  personage 
of  rank  and  power. 

'  I  likewise  advise  you,'  added  he,  '  to  wait  upon  my  master 
Don  Balthazar  from  time  to  time  ;  though  you  have  no  need 
of  him  for  your  adTancement,  don't  neglect  him  ;  he  has  a 
very  good  opinion  of  you  at  present :  preserve  his  friendship 
and  esteem,  which  may  be  of  service  to  you  upon  some  occa- 
sion or  other.'  '  As  the  uncle  and  the  nephew,*  said  I,  *  are 
both  concerned  in  the  ministry,  is  there  no  jealousy  between 
the  two  colleagues  ? '  '  On  the  contrary,'  answered  he,  '  they 
live  together  in  the  greatest  harmony.  Had  it  not  been  for 
Don  Balthazar,  the  Count  d'OUvarez,  perhaps,  would  not 
have  been  prime  minister  :  for,  in  short,  after  the  death  of 
Philip  the  Third,  all  the  friends  and  partisans  of  the  house  of 
Sandoval  exerted  themselves  very  much  ;  some  in  favour  of 
the  cardinal,  and  others  in  behalf  of  his  son  ;  but  my  master, 
who  was  the  most  subtle  among  the  courtiers,  and  the  count 
as  cunning  as  he,  broke  all  their  measures,  and  took  such 
effectual  steps  to  secure  that  place,  that  their  antagonists 
were  quite  foiled.  The  Count  d'Olivarez,  when  he  became 
minister,  shared  the  administration  with  his  uncle  Don  Bal- 
thazar, to  whom  he  left  the  care  of  foreign  affairs,  reserving 
all  domestic  concerns  to  himself :  so  that,  by  these  means, 
strengthening  the  ties  of  friendship  which  ought  naturally  to 
unite  j)ersons  of  the  same  blood,  these  two  noblernen,  inde- 
pendent of  one  another,  live  in  such  good  correspondence  as 
to  me  seems  unalterable.' 

Such  was  the  c<jnversation  I  had  with  Joseph,  by  whose  in- 
formation I  hoped  to  profit  :  after  which  I  went  to  thank 
Signor  de  Zuniga  for  his  goodness  towards  me.  He  told  me 
very  politely  that  he  would  seize  every  occasion  of  befriending 
me,  and  that  he  was  very  glad  to  find  me  satisfied  with  his 
nephew,  to  whom  he  assured  me  he  would  speak  again  in 
my  favour  ;  resolving,  at  least,  he  said,  to  convince  me  that 
he  had  my  welfare  at  heart ;  and  that,  instead  of  one  patron,  I 
had  two.  It  was  thus  that  Don  Balthazar,  out  of  friendship 
for  Navarro,  interested  himself  in  my  behalf. 

That  very  eveniiig  I  quitted  my  hired  room,  to  go  and  lodge 
at  the  prime  minister's  house,  where  I  supped  with  Scipio  in 
my  own  apartment.  There  we  were  served  by  the  domestics 
of  the  fan.ily,  who,  while  we  ate  our  victuals  with  an  affected 
gravity,  laughed,  perhaps,  within  themselves,  at  the  respect 
which  they  were  commanded  to  show.    When  the  table  was 
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uncovered,  and  they  were  retired,  my  secretary,  laying  aside 
his  constraint,  said  a  thousand  diverting  things,  wliich  hii 
gay  disposition  and  sanguine  hopes  inspired.  As  for  me,  al- 
tliough  overjoyed  at  the  brilliant  situation  in  which  I  saw 
myself,  I  {^It  myself  no  longer  disposed  to  be  dazzled  by  it : 
but,  going  to  bed,  slept  soundly,  without  giving  way  to  the 
agreeable  ideas  with  which  I  might  have  entertained  my 
fancy  ;  whereas  the  ambitious  Scipio  enjoyed  little  repose,  but 
passed  half  of  the  night  in  hoarding  up  money  for  the  portion 
of  his  daughter  Seraphina. 

I  had  scarce  got  on  my  clothes  next  morning,  when  I  was 
sent  for  by  his  grace  ;  who,  when  I  came  before  him,  said  to 
me,  •  Well,  Santillane,  let  us  see  a  specimen  of  what  thou 
canst  do  :  thou  sayest  the  Duke  of  Lerma  employed  thee  in 
abridging  memorials  :  I  have.got  one,  which  I  intend  for  thy 
first  essay.  The  subject  of  it  is  this  ;  it  must  be  a  perform- 
ance to  prepossess  the  public  in  favour  of  my  ministry.  I  have 
already  privately  spread  a  report,  that  I  foimd  afifairs  in  vei-y 
gi'eat  disorder :  the  business,  therefore,  is  to  expose  to  the 
eyes  of  both  court  and  ci-ty  the  miserable  condition  to  which 
the  monarchy  is  reduced.  We  must,  on  this  subject,  draw  a 
picture  which  will  strike  the  people,  and  hinder  them  from  re- 
gretting the  loss  of  my  predecessor.  After  that,  you  must  extol 
the  measures  I  have  taken  to  render  his  majesty's  reign  glori- 
ous, his  dominions  flourishing,  and  his  subjects  perfectly  happy.' 

His  grace,  having  spoke  in  this  manner,  gave  me  a  paper, 
containing  the  just  causes  the  nation  had  to  complain  of  the 
preceding  administration,  summed  up  in  ten  articles  ;  the 
least  of  which,  I  remember,  was  sufficient  to  alarm  all  good 
Spaniards:  then  shutting  me  up  in  a  closet  adjoining  his  own, 
he  left  me  to  work  at  liberty.  I  began  to  compose  my  memo- 
rial as  well  as  I  could.  I  first  of  all  described  the  bad  con- 
dition of  the  kingdom,  the  finances  exhausted,  the  royal  re- 
venue engrossed  by  partisans,  and  the  marine  entirely  ruined. 
I  then  demonstrated  the  faults  committed  by  those  who  had 
governed  the  state  under  the  last  reign,  and  the  terrible  conse- 
quences which  might  proceed  from  these  faults.  In  short,  I 
represented  the  monarchy  in  danger,  and  so  sharply  censured 
the  former  minister,  that,  according  to  my  memorial,  the  loss 
of  the  Duke  of  Lerma  was  &  great  happiness  for  Spain.  To 
Bay  the  truth,  though  I  harboured  no  resentment  against  that 
nobleman,  I  was  not  sorry  to  do  him  this  good  ofiice.  Such  is 
he  disposition  of  man  J 
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In  fina,  after  a  frightful  picture  of  the  misfortunes  which 
threatened  Spain,  I  encouraged  the  minds  of  the  people,  by 
making  them  conceive  fair  hopes  of  the  future.  I  made  tho 
Count  d'Olivarcz  speak  like  a  Saviour  sent  from  heaven  for 
the  salvation  of  the  state  :  I  promised  mountains  and  mira- 
cles :  in  a  word,  I  entered  so  well  into  the  views  of  the  new 
minister,  that  he  seemed  surprised  at  my  pei-forraance  :  which 
when  he  had  read  to  an  end,  ■  Santillane, '  said  he,  '  dost  thou 
know  that  thou  hast  composed  a  morsel  worthy  of  a  secretary 
of  state  1  I  am  not  suri)rised  that  the  Duke  of  Lerma  em- 
ployed thy  pen  ;  thy  style  is  concise,  and  even  elegant  ;  but  I 
think  it  is  a  little  too  natural.'  He  then  pointed  out  the 
places  which  were  not  to  his  taste,  altering  them  with  his  own 
hand  :  and  I  perceived,  by  his  corrections,  that  he  loved  (as 
Navarro  had  told  me)  obscure  and  far-fetched  expressions. 
Nevertheless,  though  he  was  resolved  to  have  nobleness,  or 
rather  conceits,  in  his  diction,  he  preserved  two-thirds  of  my 
work :  and,  to  show  how  well  he  was  satisfied  with  my  capa- 
city, sent  to  me,  by  Don  Raymond,  three  hundred  pistoles  a.s 
a  dessert  at  dinner. 

CHAP.  VI. 

This  favour  of  the  minister  furnished  Scipio  with  a  new  op- 
portunity of  congratulating  my  return  to  court.  'You  see.' 
said  he,  *  that  fortune  has  great  designs  in  your  favour.  Are 
you  now  sorry  for  having  quitted  your  solitude  ?  Long  Kfe  to 
the  Count  d'Olivarez !  he  is  quite  another  sort  of  a  patron 
than  his  predecessor.  The  Duke  of  Lerma,  though  you  were 
so  much  attached  to  him,  let  you  languish  several  months 
without  gi^'ing  you  one  pistole  ;  whereas  the  count  has  already 
bestowed  upon  you  a  gratification,  which  you  could  not  have 
expected  till  after  long  service. 

'  I  wish,'  added  he,  *  that  the  Lords  of  Leyva  were  witnesses 
of  the  happiness  which  you  enjoy,  or  at  least  made  acquainted 
with  it.'  •  It  is  time  indeed  fop  them  to  know  it,'  answered  I, 
•  and  I  was  just  going  to  talk  to  thee  about  the  matter.  I 
don't  doubt  that  they  are  extremely  impatient  to  hear  from 
me  ;  but  I  waited  until  I  should  see  myself  settled  in  some 
shape  or  other,  and  be  able  to  inform  them  positively  whether 
or  not  I  should  stay  at  court.  Now  that  I  am  fixed,  thou  may- 
est  set  out  for  Valencia  when  thou  wilt,  to  inform  those  noble- 
men of  my  present  situation,  which  I  look  upon  as  their  own 
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work  ;  since  it  Is  certain,  that  liad  it  not  be  ii  for  tlnMu.  1 
should  never  have  determined  upon  iiiv  journey  to  Madriti.' 
'  My  dear  master,'  cried  the  son  of  Coscolina,  '  how  happy  will 
they  be,  when  I  recount  to  them  what  has  happened  to  you  ! 
would  I  were  ah-eady  at  the  gates  of  Valencia  !  but  I  stiall  be 
there  very  soon  :  Don  Alphonso's  two  horses  are  ready  :  I 
will  set  out  immediately  with  one  of  his  grace's  lacqueys  ; 
for  besides  that  I  shall  be  glad  of  a  com7)anion  on  the  road, 
you  know  people  will  be  dazzled  by  the  livery  of  the  prime 
minister.' 

I  could  not  help  laughing  at  the  ridiculous  vanity  of  my 
secretary  ;  though,  vainer  still,  perhaps,  than  he,  I  let  bim  do 
as  he  desired.  '  Go,'  said  I,  '  and  return  as  soon  as  possible  ; 
for  I  have  another  commission  to  give  thee  :  thou  must  go  to 
the  Asturias  with  money  for  my  mother  :  I  have,  through  ne- 
gligence, let  the  time  pass  on  which  I  promised  to  remit  a  hun- 
dred pistoles  to  her,  and  which  thou  undertookest  to  deliver 
with  thy  own  hand.  These  sort  of  promises  from  a  son  ouglit 
to  be  so  sacred,  that  I  upbraid  myself  vdth  ray  want  of  punc- 
tuality.' *  Sir,'  answered  Scipio,  '  in  six  weeks  I  will  bring 
you  an  account  of  both  these  commissions  ;  I  will  converse 
with  the  Lords  of  Leyva,  make  a  tour  to  your  country-house, 
and  revisit  the  city  of  Oviedo,  which  I  never  remember  with- 
out wishing  three-fourths  and  a  half  of  its  inhabitants  at  the 
devil.'  Upon  this  I  counted  out  to  the  son  of  Coscolina  one 
hundred  pistoles  for  my  mother's  pension,  wdth  a  hundred 
more  for  himself,  that  he  might  agreeably  perform  the  long 
journey  which  he  had  undertaken. 

A  few  days  after  his  departure,  the  count  sent  our  memorial 
to  the  press ;  and  it  was  no  sooner  published,  than  it  became 
the  subject  of  all  conversation  in  Madrid.  The  people,  always 
friends  to  novelty,  were  charmed  with  the  performance  ;  the 
low  ebb  of  the  finances,  which  was  painted  in  lively  colours, 
incensed  them  against  the  Duke  of  Lerma ;  and  if  the  strokes 
of  the  quill  which  that  minister  received  were  not  applauded 
by  everybody,  at  least  they  met  with  abundance  of  approbation. 

As  for  the  magnificent  promises  made  by  the  Count  d'Oli- 
varez,  and,  among  others,  that  of  defraying  the  national  ex- 
pense by  a  prudent  economy,  without  incommoding  the  sub- 
jects^ they  dazzled  the  citizens  in  general,  and  confirmed  them 
in  the  grand  opinion  which  they  had  already  entertained  of 
his  capacity;  so  that  the  whole  city  echoed  with  his  praise. 

That  ministerj  overjoyed  to  see  the  accomplishment  of  b'  = 
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aim,  which  in  that  book  had  been  to  acquire  the  public  af- 
fection, was  resolved  to  deserve  it  effectually,  by  a  commend- 
able action,  which  should  be  serviceable  to  the  king.  For  this 
purpose,  he  had  recourse  to  the  invention  of  the  Emperor 
Galba;  that  is,  to  make  those  who  had  enriched  themselves, 
the  Lord  knows  how,  in  the  administration  of  the  finances,  re- 
gorge their  wealth.  When  he  had  drawn  from  those  leeches 
the  blood  which  they  had  sucked,  and  filled  the  coffers  of  the 
king,  he  undertook  to  preserve  it,  by  suppressing  all  pensions, 
not  even  excepting  his  own,  as  well  as  the  gratifications  that 
were  given  out  of  the  king's  exchequer.  To  succeed  in  this 
design,  which  he  could  not  execute  without  changing  the  face 
of  government,  he  employed  me  in  composing  a  new  memori;il, 
tlie  substance  and  form  of  which  he  dictated.  He  then  enjoined 
me  to  rise  as  much  as  I  could  above  the  ordinary  simplicity  of 
my  style,  and  give  more  dignity  to  my  expressions.  '  Enough, 
my  lord,'  said  I;  'your  excellency  shall  have  the  splendid  and 
sublime  which  you  desire.*  I  shut  myself  up  in  the  same  closet 
where  I  had  composed  the  first,  and  there  went  to  work,  after 
having  invoked  the  eloquent  genius  of  the  Archbishop  of  Gre- 
nada. 

I  began  by  representing,  that  we  could  not  be  too  careful  in 
preserving  the  money  which  was  in  the  treasury,  and  which 
ought  to  be  employed  only  in  the  emergencies  of  the  state,  as 
being  a  sacred  fund,  reserved  on  purpose  to  keep  the  enemies 
of  Spain  in  awe.  Then  I  demonstrated  to  the  king  (for  the 
memorial  was  addressed  to  him),  that  in  taking  away  all  the 
pensions  and  gratifications  with  which  the  revenue  was  saddled, 
he  should  not,  for  aU  that,  deprive  himself  of  the  pleasure  of 
rewarding  those  subjects  who  should  deserve  his  favour;  since, 
without  touching  his  treasure,  he  was  in  a  condition  to  bestow 
upon  them  great  recompenses:  that  for  some  he  had  vice- 
royalties,  governments,  orders  of  knighthood,  and  military  em- 
ployments ;  for  others,  commanderies,  and  pensions  upon  them, 
titles,  magistracies;  and,  in  fine,  all  sorts  of  benefices  for  those 
who  are  consecrated  to  the  church. 

This  memorial,  which  was  much  longer  than  the  first,  took 
me  up  near  three  days  ;  and  luckily  I  composed  it  to  the  taste 
of  my  master;  who,  finding  it  written  with  emphasis,  and 
stuffed  with  metaphors,  loaded  me  with  applause.  '  I  am  very 
well  satisfied  with  this,'  said  he,  pointing  to  the  most  tumid 
places;  '  these  are  weU-stamped  expressions.  Courage,  friend; 
I  foresee  that  thou  wilt  be  of  great  service  to  me  ;'  nevertheless, 
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in  spUc  of  the  applause  of  whicli  lie  was  bo  prodigal,  he  did  not 
faii  to  retouch  the  memorial,  lie  inserted  a  good  deal  of  his 
own,  and  composed  a  piece  of  eloquence  which  charmed  the 
l<ing  and  the  whole  court.  The  city  joined  in  its  approbation, 
conceived  a  happy  omen  of  the  future,  and  flattered  itself  that 
tiie  monarchy  would  resume  its  ancient  lustre  under  the  mi- 
nistry of  such  a  great  man. 

His  excellency,  seeing  that  this  piece  did  him  a  great  deal  of 
honour,  was  willing  that  I  should  reap  some  fruit  from  it,  in 
consideration  of  my  share  in  the  composition:  he  accordingly 
bestowed  u])on  me  a  pension  of  five  hundred  crowns  upon  the 
conmiandery  of  Castile;  which  was  the  more  agreeable  to  me, 
as  it  was  not  wickedly,  though  easily,  got. 

CHAP.  VII. 

Nothing  gave  more  pleasure  to  the  count,  than  to  know  the 
opinion  which  the  people  of  Madrid  had  of  his  conduct  in  the 
ministry.  He  asked  me  every  day  what  people  said  of  him  ; 
and  even  maintained  spies,  who  brought  him  an  exact  account 
of  what  passed  in  the  city.  They  reported  to  him  every  word 
which  they  heard  ;  and  as  he  ordered  them  to  be  sincere,  his 
self-love  suffered  sometimes;  for  the  people  have  an  intem- 
perance of  tongue  which  has  no  respect  for  persons. 

When  I  perceived  that  he  was  pleased  with  these  reports,  I 
employed  myself  every  afternoon  in  going  to  public  places,  and 
joining  conversation  with  good  company.  When  they  spoke 
of  the  government,  I  listened  with  attention  ;  and  if  they  said 
anything  that  deserved  to  be  retold  to  his  excellency,  I  did  not 
fail  to  inform  him  of  it :  but  it  must  be  observed,  that  I  never 
reported  anything  which  was  spoken  to  his  prejudice. 

One  day,  as  I  returned  from  one  of  these  places,  passing  by 
the  door  of  an  hospital,  I  felt  an  inclination  to  enter.  I  walked 
through  two  or  three  wards  full  of  sick  people  a-bed,  and  sur- 
veyed everything  around  me.  Among  these  unfortunate  peo- 
ple, whom  I  could  not  behold  without  compassion,  I  was  struck 
with  the  appearance  of  one,  who,  I  believed,  was  my  old  friend 
and  comrade  Fabricio.  That  I  might  have  a  more  distinct  view 
of  him,  I  approached  his  bed;  and  having  no  longer  any  reason 
to  doubt  that  it  was  the  poet  Nunnez,  stoi)ped  a  few  minutes  to 
consider  him,  without  speaking;  while  he,  recollecting  me  also, 
eyed  me  in  the  same  manner.  At  length,  breaking  silence, 
*  Sure,  '  said  I,  '  my  eyes  deceive  me  I  is  this  actually  Fabriiiu 
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whom  I  meet  in  tliis  place?'  'The  very  same/  answered  he, 
coldly;  'and  thou  hast  no  cause  to  be  surprised  at  it.  Since  I 
left  thee,  I  have  ever  exercised  the  business  of  an  author:  I  have 
composed  romances,  comedies,  all  kinds  of  works  of  genius.  I 
have  run  my  race,  and  am  now  at  the  hospital.' 

I  could  not  help  laughing  at  these  words,  and  still  more  at 
the  serious  air  with  which  they  were  pronounced.  '  How  1' 
cried  I,  'has  thy  Muse  brought  thee  to  this  place  ?  hath  she 
played  thee  this  villanous  trick?'  '  Thou  seest  it  is  so,'  he  re- 
plied; 'this  house  is  the  retreat  of  many  a  wit.  Thou  hast 
done  '.veil,  my  child,  to  take  another  road;  but  methinks  thou 
art  no  longer  at  court,  and  the  face  of  thy  affairs  is  changed: 
nay,  I  remember  to  have  heard  that  thou  wast  imprisoned  by 
order  of  the  king.'  '  True,'  said  I,  '  the  charming  situation  in 
which  I  was,  when  we  parted,  in  a  little  time  after  was  followed 
by  a  reverse  of  fortune,  which  robbed  me  of  my  wealth  and 
liberty:  nevertheless,  my  friend,  thou  seest  me  again  in  a  more 
flourishing  state  than  ever.'  '  That  is  impossible  !'  cried  Nun- 
nez:  'thy  apparel  is  frugal  and  plain;  and  thou  hast  not  that 
vain  and  insolent  air  which  prosperity  usually  gives.'  '  Mis- 
fortune,'added  T,  'hath  purified  my  virtue;  and  I  have  learned 
in  the  school  of  adversity  to  enjoy  riches  with  moderation.* 

'  Tell  me,  then,'  cried  Fabricio,  starting  up  in  a  transport, 
'  what  may  be  thy  employment?  what  business  dost  thou  follow? 
art  thou  not  steward  to  some  ruined  grandee,  or  opulent  widow'' 

*  I  have  a  better  post,'  I  replied:  '  but  thou  must  dispense  with 
my  telling  thee  more  at  present:  I  will  satisfy  thy  curiosity  an- 
other time  :  I  will  now  only  let  thee  know  that  I  am  in  a  con- 
dition to  assist  thee,  or  rather  to  make  thee  easy  for  life,  pro- 
vided thou  wilt  promise  to  write  no  more  works  of  genius,  either 
in  verse  or  prose.  Dost  thou  feel  thyself  capable  of  making 
such  a  sacrifice  to  m.e?'  'I  have  already  made  it  to  Heaven,' 
said  he,  '  during  a  severe  distemper,  of  which  I  am  just  cured. 
A  Dominican  friar  has  made  me  abjure  poetry,  as  an  amuse- 

*ment  which,  if  not  criminal,  at  least  diverts  the  mind  from  the 
pursuit  of  wisdom  and  virtue.' 

'I  congratulate  thee,  my  dear  Nunnez,'  answered  I;  'but 
beware  of  a  I'elapse.'    '  That  I  am  in  no  fear  of,'  he  resumed : 

•  I  am  firmly  resolved  to  abandon  the  Muses:  and  when  thou 
camestinto  the  ward,  was  just  composing  an  eternal  adieu  to 
them  in  verse.'  'Mr.  Fabricio,'  said  I,  shaking  my  head,  'I 
don't  know  if  the  Dominican  and  I  dare  trust  to  your  abjur.a- 
tion,  you  seem  so  furiously  enchanted  by  tiicbe  learned  dam- 
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sels.'  '  No,  no,'  answered  he,  '  I  have  broke  oflF  all  connexit.n 
with  them  ;  nay,  more,  I  have  conceived  an  aversion  fur  the 
public,  which  does  not  deserve  that  authors  should  consecrate 
their  works  to  it:  I  should  be  sorry  if  I  could  produce  anything 
that  would  please  it.  Don't  imagine,'  continued  he,  '  that  this 
language  is  dictated  by  passion :  1  speak  in  cold  blood ;  I  equally 
desfuse  the  applause  and  hisses  of  the  public,  which  one  does 
not  know  how  to  manage.  It  is  so  capricious,  that  it  does  not 
think  two  days  one  way.  VVhat  fools  are  those  dramatic  writers 
who  are  vain  of  the  success  of  their  performances !  Whatever 
noise  they  make  by  their  novelty,  if  they  ai'e  brought  upon  the 
stage  twenty  years  after,  they  are  for  the  most  part  very  ill 
received.  The  present  generation  taxes  the  past  >\ith  want  of 
taste,  and  its  determinations  are  contradicted  by  those  of  the 
next:  from  whence  I  conclude,  that  those  authors  who  are  now 
applauded  will  be  hissed  by  posterity.  It  is  the  same  thing  with 
regard  to  romances,  and  other  amusing  books,  which,  though 
at  first  they  meet  with  general  approbation,  insensibly  suik 
into  contempt.  That  honour,  therefore,  which  we  reap  from 
tlie  good  success  of  our  works,  is  nothing  but  a  mere  chimera, 
an  illusion  of  the  brain,  a  fire  of  straw  which  evaporates  in 
smoke.' 

Though  I  was  well  con^^nced  that  the  Asturian  poet  spoke 
this  from  passion  only,  I  did  not  seem  to  perceive  it,  and  said 
to  him,  '  I  am  overjoyed  to  find  thee  disgusted  with  the  belles 
lettres,  and  radically  cured  of  the  rage  of  writing.  Be  assured 
that  I  will  im.mediately  procure  for  thee  an  employment  in  which 
thou  mayest  enrich  thyself,  without  being  at  a  great  expense  of 
genius.'  '  So  much  the  better !'  cried  he.  '  Genius  stinks  in 
my  nostrils,  and  I  now  look  upon  it  as  the  most  fatal  presant 
that  Heaven  can  bestow  upon  man.'  'I  wish,  my  dear  Fabricio,' 
I  replied,  '  that  thou  mayest  still  preserve  those  sentiments. 
If  you  persist  in  your  resolution  to  quit  poetry,  T  repeat  it,  I 
will  soon  procure  for  thee  an  honourable  and  lucrative  post ; 
but  until  I  can  do  thee  this  service,'  added  I,  giving  him  a 
purse  of  sixty  pistoles,  '  pray  accept  of  tliis  small  token  of  my 
friendship,' 

'  0  generous  friend !'  cried  the  son  of  barber  Nunnez,  trans- 
ported with  gratitude  and  joy,  '  what  thanks  do  I  owe  to  Hea- 
ven for  bringing  thee  iuto  this  hospital,  which  I  will  leave  this 
very  day  by  thy  assistance!'  and  he  actually  ordered  himself 
to  be  transjjorted  into  a  hired  lodging.  But  before  we  part,  il, 
I  told  him  v/here  I  lived,  and  invited  him  to  come  and  see  ii.e 
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as  soon  as  he  should  be  perfectly  recovered.  He  seemed  ex- 
tremely surprised,  when  I  told  him  tluit  I  lodf^ed  in  the  house 
of  the  Count  d'Olivarez.  *  Thrice  happy  Gil  Bias,'  said  he, 
'  whose  fate  it  is  to  be  a  minister's  favourite !  I  rejoice  at  thy 
good  fortune,  since  thou  usest  it  so  well.' 

CHAP.  VIIT. 

The  Count  d'Olivarez,  whom  henceforth  I  shall  call  the  count 
duke,  because  the  king  was  pleased  about  this  time  to  honour 
him  with  that  title,  had  a  foible  which  I  discovered,  very  much 
to  my  own  advantage  :  and  this  was  a  desire  of  being  beloved. 
As  soon  as  he  perceived  that  any  one  attached  himself  to  him 
tiirough  inclination,  he  immediately  conceived  a  friendship  fur 
that  adherent. 

1  took  care  not  to  neglect  this  observation.  I  was  not  con- 
tented with  barely  doing  what  he  commanded  ;  I  executed  liis 
orders  with  such  demonstrations  of  zeal  as  quite  won  his  heart. 
I  studied  his  taste  in  all  things,  that  I  might  conform  myself 
to  it ;  and  anticipated  his  desires  as  much  as  I  could. 

By  this  conduct,  which  seldum  fails  of  success,  I  insensibly 
became  the  favourite  of  my  master,  who,  on  his  part,  as  I 
myself  had  the  same  foible,  gained  my  whole  soul,  by  the  marks 
of  affection  which  he  bestowed  on  me;  and  1  insinuated  myself 
so  far  into  his  favour,  that  I  at  length  shared  his  confidence 
with  Signor  Carnero,  his  cliief  secretary. 

Carnero  had  practised  the  same  method  of  being  agreeable 
to  his  excellency;  and  succeeded  so  well,  that  he  was  intrusted 
with  the  mysteries  of  the  cabinet.  That  secretary  and  I  were 
the' two  confidants  of  the  prime  minister,  and  the  depositories 
of  his  secrets;  with  this  difference,  that  he  spoke  to  Carnero  uf 
nothing  but  state  affairs,  and  conversed  with  me  on  his  own 
private  concerns  only  ;  by  these  means  making  as  it  were  two 
separate  departments,  w  ith  which  we  were  both  equally  satis- 
fied, we  lived  together  without  jealousy,  as  without  friendship. 
I  had  cause  to  be  pleased  with  my  situation,  which  giving  me 
contiimal  opportunities  of  being  with  the  count  duke,  I  was 
always  at  hand  to  observe  the  very  bottom  of  his  soul,  which 
he.  tliough  naturally  dissembling,  ceased  to  conceal  from  me, 
wiien  lie  no  longer  doubted  the  sincerity  of  my  attachment. 

'  Santillane,'  said  he  to  me  one  day,  'thou  hast  seen  the  Uuke 
of  Lerma  enjoy  an  authority  which  looked  more  like  the  power 
of  an  absolute  monarch  than  that  of  a  favovu"ite  minister;  never- 
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theless,  T  nm  still  more  lucky  than  he  waf?,  even  at  the  highest 
point  of  liis  fortune.  He  had  two  formidable  enemies  in  the 
Duke  d'Uzeda  and  his  own  son,  and  in  the  confeftsor  of  I'hiiip 
the  Third.  Whereas  I  see  not  oue  person  near  the  king  who 
has  credit  enough  to  hurt  me,  nor  even  one  whom  I  suspect  to 
be  my  foe. 

*  It  is  true,  indeed,'  continued  he,  *  that  when  I  oame  to  the 
ministry  I  suffered  none  to  be  near  the  prince,  but  those  who 
were  connected  with  me,  either  by  blood  or  friendship.  I  have 
by  vice-royalties  or  embassies  got  I'id  of  all  those  noblemen 
who,  by  their  personal  merit,  might  have  acquired  some  portion 
of  my  sovereign's  favour,  which  I  was  resolved  entirely  to  pos- 
sess; so  that  I  may  now  safely  say,  no  gi-eat  man  takes  umbrage 
at  my  credit.  Thou  seest,  Gil  Bias,'  added  he,  '  that  I  disclose 
my  heart  to  thee.  As  I  have  reason  to  think  thee  entirely 
devoted  to  me,  I  have  chosen  thee  for  my  confidant.  Thoa 
dost  not  want  understanding;  art,  I  beHeve,  modest,  prudent, 
and  discreet;  in  a  word,  thou  seemest  proper  for  executing 
twenty  sorts  of  commissions,  which  require  a  young  man  of 
extensive  understanding,  who  is  at  the  same  time  iu  my  in- 
terest.' 

I  was  not  proof  against  the  flattering  images  which  these 
words  raised  in  my  imagination.  Some  vapours  of  avarice 
iind  ambition  mounted  into  my  brain,  and  awaked  in  me  those 
sentiments  over  wliich  I  thought  I  had  gained  a  complete  tri- 
umph. I  protested  to  the  minister,  that  I  would  answer  his 
intentions  with  all  my  power  ;  and  I  kept  myself  ready  to  exe- 
cute, without  scruple,  all  the  commissions  with  which  he  should 
think  proper  to  intrust  me. 

While  I  was  thus  disposed  to  raise  new  altars  to  Fortune, 
Scipio,  returning  from  his  journey,  said,  '  I  have  not  a  tedious 
narration  to  make.  The  Lords  of  Leyva  were  charmed  «hen 
I  told  them  the  reception  you  met  with  from  the  king  when  he 
knew  you,  and  with  the  behaviour  of  the  Count  d'Olivarez.' 

Here  I  intennipted  Scipio,  saying,  '  You  would  have  given 
tliem  still  more  pleasure,  my  friend,  could  you  have  told  them 
on  what-footing  I  am  now  with  his  grace.  The  rapidity  of  the 
progress  which  I  have  made  iu  his  excellency's  heart  since  thy 
departure  is  altogether  prodigious.'  '  God  be  praised !'  my  dear 
master,'  answered  he;  '  I  foresee  that  a  splendid  destiny  awaits 
us.'  '  Let  us  waive  this  subject,'  said  I,  '  and  talk  of  Oviedo. 
Thou  hast  been  at  the  Asturias  ;  in  what  condition  didst  thou 
leave  my  mother  V  'Ah!  sir,'  he  replied,  assuming  all  of  a 
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sudden  a  melancholy  look,  '  I  have  nothing  but  afflicting  news 
for  you  from  that  quarter.'  '  0  Heaven  !'  cried  I,  '  my  mother 
is  certainly  dead.'  '  Six  months  ago,'  said  my  secretai-y,  '  the 
good  lady  paid  the  tribute  of  nature,  as  well  as  your  uncle  Sig- 
nor  Gil  Perez.' 

I  was  deeply  affected  with  my  mother's  death,  although  in 
my  infancy  I  had  never  received  from  her  those  caresses  which 
are  necessary  to  make  children  grateful  in  the  sequel.  I  like- 
wise paid  those  tears  wliich  I  owed  to  the  good  canon,  for  tlie 
care  he  had  taken  of  my  education.  My  grief,  indeed,  did  not 
last  long,  but  soon  mellowed  into  a  tender  remembrance,  which 
I  have  always  preserved  of  my  parents. 

CHAP.  IX. 

Soon  after  the  return  of  Coscolina's  son,  the  count  duke  fell 
into  a  profound  reverie,  in  whicli  he  remained  for  the  space  of 
eight  whole  days.  I  imagined  that  he  was  meditating  some 
gieat  stroke  of  politics:  but  the  subject  of  his  musing  regarded 
his  own  family  only.  '  Gil  Bias,'  said  he  to  me  one  afternoon, 
*  thou  must  have  perceived  that  I  am  a  good  deal  perplexed  in 
mind.  Yes,  my  child,  I  am  wholly  engrossed  by  an  affair  upon 
which  the  repose  of  my  life  depends  ;  and  I  will  impart  the 
Becret  to  thee. 

'  Donna  Maria,  my  daughter,'  continued  he,  'is  now  marriage- 
able, and  her  heart  is  disputed  by  a  great  number  of  noblemen. 
The  Count  de  Niebles,  eldest  son  of  the  Duke  deMedina  Sidonia, 
chief  of  the  family  of  Guzman,  and  Don  Lewis  de  Haro,  eldest 
son  of  the  Marquis  de  Carpio  and  my  own  sister,  are  the  two 
candidates  who  seem  best  entitled  to  the  preference;  especially 
the  last,  who  possesses  merit  so  much  superior  to  that  of  his 
rivals,  that  all  the  court  persuade  themselves  I  shall  make 
choice  of  him  for  my  son-in-law.  Nevertheless,  without  entering 
into  the  reasons  which  I  have  to  exclude  him,  as  well  as  the 
Count  de  Niebles.  I  will  tell  thee,  that  I  have  cast  my  eyes  on 
Don  Ramires  Nunnez  de  Guzman,  Marquis  of  Toral,  the  chief 
of  the  family  of  Guzman  d'Abrados  ;  to  this  young  nobleman, 
and  the  children  which  he  shall  have  by  my  daughter,  I  intend 
to  leave  my  whole  estate  annexed  to  the  title  of  Count  d'Oliva- 
rez,  to  which  I  will  join  the  quality  of  grandee;  so  that  my 
grandchildren  and  their  descendants,  proceeding  from  the 
bi-ancli  d'Abrados  and  that  of  Olivarez,  will  pass  for  the  ddcbt 
of  the  Guzman  family.' 
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'  Well,  Santillane,'  added  he,  *  dost  thou  not  approve  of  my 
dcsi{;a  ?  '  'Pardon  me,  sir,'  answered  I;  'the  project  is 
Avorthy  of  the  genius  that  formed  it ;  I  am  only  afraid  that 
the  Duke  de  Medina  Sidonia  will  murmur  at  it.'  '  Let  him 
murmvu-,  if  he  pleases,'  resumed  the  minister  ;  '  I  shall  give 
myself  very  little  trouble  about  that.  I  don't  love  his  branch, 
which  hath  usurped  the  birthright  and  titles  thereunto  at- 
tached over  the  house  of  Abrados.  I  shall  mind  his  com- 
phiints  less  than  the  chagrin  of  my  sister  the  Marchioness  of 
Carpio,  in  seeing  her  son  disappointed  in  bis  expectation  of 
my  daughter.  But,  after  all,  I  intend  to  please  myself  ;  and  it 
is  already  decided  that  Don  Ramii-es  shall  prevail  over  all  his 
rivals.' 

The  count  duke  having  taken  this  resolution,  gave  a  new 
mark  of  his  singular  policy,  in  putting  it  in  practice.  He  pre- 
sented a  petition  to  the  king,  begging  that  he  and  the  queen 
would  be  pleased  to  bestow  his  daughter  in  marriage,  describ- 
ing the  chai  acter  of  the  noblemen  who  were  in  pursuit  of  her, 
and  leaving  the  choice  entirely  to  their  majesties  ;  but  he  did 
not  fail,  in  speaking  of  the  Marquis  of  Toral,  to  show  that  he 
was  the  most  agreeable  of  them  alL,  Whereupon  the  king, 
who  had  a  blind  complaisance  for  his  minister,  retui'ned  this 
answer.  '  I  believe  Don  Ramires  Nunnez  worthy  of  youi* 
flaughter  Donna  Maria  ;  nevertheless,  take  your  own  choice. 
The  match  which  will  suit  you  best  will  be  the  most  agreeable 
to  me.    The  king.' 

The  minister  affected  to  show  this  answer  ;  and  pretending 
to  look  upon  it  as  his  prince's  order,  made  haste  to  marry 
his  daughter  to  the  Marquis  of  Tor  Jf ;  an  event  that  very 
much  displeased  the  Marchioness  de  Carpio,  as  well  as  the 
Guzmans,  who  had  flattered  themselves  with  the  hope  of  es- 
pousing Donna  Maria  ;  nevertheless,  as  they  could  not  hinder 
the  marriage,  they  affected  to  celebrate  it  with  great  demon- 
strations of  joy.  One  would  have  thought  the  whole  fanuly 
was  charmed  with  the  occasion  ;  but  the  malcontents  were 
soon  revenged  in  a  manner  very  melancholy  for  the  count 
duke.  Donna  Maria*  in  ten  months  brought  forth  a  daugliter, 
w  hich  died  in  the  birth  ;  and  in  a  few  days  after  fell  herself  a 
victim  to  death.    What  a  loss  was  this  for  a  father,  who,  to 

*  Mr.  Le  Sage  has  here  deviated  from  the  true  history;  for 
Dotina  Maria  died  unmarried,  though  she  was  betroihed  to  Kay- 
ri)ond  de  (iuzmaii.  Marquis  of  Toial,  afterward  created  Duke  of 
Medina  de  las  Tones. 
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use  the  expression,  hnd  no  eyes  but  for  his'daiighter  ;  and  who 
saw  in  this  event  tlie  miscarriage  of  his  design  of  taking  the 
right  of  eldership  from  the  branch  of  Medina  Sidonia!  He  was 
so  much  affected,  that  for  some  days  he  shut  himself  up,  and 
would  see  nobody  but  me,  who,  conforming  myself  to  his  im- 
moderate gi-ief,  seemed  as  much  afflicted  as  he.  To  tell  the 
truth,  I  made  use  of  this  occasion  to  shed  fresh  tears  to  the  me- 
mory of  Antonio.  The  resemblance  which  her  death  had  to 
that  of  the  Marchioness  of  Toral,  burst  open  again  the  wound 
■which  was  but  imperfectly  cured,  and  renewed  my  own  af- 
fliction so  much,  that  the  minister,  overwhelmed  as  he  was 
with  his  own  sorrow,  could  not  help  being  struck  with  mine. 
He  was  astonished  to  see  me  enter  so  warmly  into  his  chagrin. 
'  Gil  Bias,'  said  he  one  day,  perceiving  me  plunged  in  the  most 
melancholy  sadness,  '  it  is  a  sweet  consolation  for  me  to  have 
such  a  sympathising  confidant !'  *Ah  !  my  lord,'  answered  I, 
giving  to  him  all  the  honour  of  my  affliction,  '  I  must  be  very 
uugrateful  and  hard-hearted  indeed,  if  I  did  not  sincerely 
sympathise  with  your  grace.  How  can  I  consider  that  you 
mourn  the  loss  of  a  daughter  of  accomi)lished  merit,  whom 
you  tenderly  loved,  without  mingling  my  tears  with  yours  ! 
No,  my  lord,  I  am  so  sensible  of  your  goodness,  that  as  long 
as  I  live  I  shall  always  share  in  your  pain  as  well  as  pleasure. 

CHAP.  X. 

The  minister  began  to  be  consoled,  and  I  of  consequence  to 
resume  my  good  humour  ;  when  one  evening  I  went  out  alone 
to  take  the  air  in  my  coach,  and  met  in  my  way  the  Asturian 
poet,  whom  T  had  not  seen  since  he  quitted  the  hospital.  He 
being  very  well  dressed,  I  took  him  into  the  coach,  and  we 
drove  together  to  St.  Jerome's  Meadow. 

'  Mr.  Nunnez,*  said  I  to  him,  '  I  think  myself  very  lucky  in 
baring  met  you  by  chance,  otherwise  I  should  not  have  had 

the  pleasure  '    '  No  reproaches,  Santillane,'  said  he  with 

precipitation.  '  I  sincerely  own  that  I  had  no  intention  to 
visit  thee,  and  thou  shalt  hear  the  reason.  You  promised  me 
a  good  post,  provided  I  should  abjure  poetry  ;  and  I  have 
found  a  very  substantial  one,  on  condition  that  I  make  verse. 
I  have  accepted  this  last,  as  most  acceptable  to  my  humour. 
A  friend  of  mine  has  introduce-d  me  into  the  family  of  Don 
Bertrand  Gomez  de  Ribero,  treasurer  of  the  king's  galleys. 
This  Don  Bertrand,  who  wants  to  have  a  wit  in  ids  pay,  find- 
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iiijr  my  versification  very  brilliant,  has  clioscn  me  preferably 
to  five  or  six  authors,  who  oflFered  themselves  candidates  for 
the  employment  of  his  private  secretary.' 

*  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it,  my  dear  Fabricio,*  said  I,  '  for 
that  Don  Bertand  is  in  all  appearance  very  rich.'  '  Rich  ! ' 
answered  he  ;  '  they  say  he  has  such  immense  wealth,  that  he 
cannot  count  it.  Be  that  as  it  will,  my  office  is  this :  as  he 
piques  himself  upon  being  gallant,  and  would  pass  for  a  man 
of  genius,  he  keeps  a  literary  correspondence  with  several 
very  sprightly  ladies,  and  I  lend  him  my  pen  to  compose  billets 
filled  with  wit  and  humour.  I  write  for  him,  in  verse  to  one, 
in  prose  to  another  ;  and  sometimes  in  person  carry  the  let- 
ters, to  show  the  multiplicity  of  my  talents.' 

'  But  thou  hast  not  told  me,'  said  I,  '  what  I  chiefly  desire  to 
know  ;  art  thou  well  paid  for  thy  epistolary  epigrams?'  '  Very 
largely,'  he  replied  :  '  rich  people  are  not  always  generous, 
and  I  know  some  of  them  who  are  mere  scrubs  ;  but  Don 
Bertrand  treats  me  very  nobly.  Over  and  above  two  hundred 
pistoles  of  fixed  wages,  I  frequently  receive  from  him  small 
gratifications,  which  put  me  in  a  condition  to  act  the  gentle- 
man, and  pass  my  time  agreeably  with  some  authors,  who 
are,  like  me,  enemies  to  care.'  'But,'  I  resumed,  'has  thy 
treasurer  taste  enough  to  relish  the  beauties  of  a  work  of 
genius,  and  to  perceive  its  faults  ? '  '  Not  at  aU,'  answered 
Nunnez  ;  '  though  he  can  talk  speciously,  he  is  by  no  means  a 
connoisseur.  He  gives  himself  out,  however,  for  another 
Tarpa  ;  *  decides  boldly,  and  supports  his  opinion  with  such 
loudness  and  obstinacy,  that  generally,  when  he  disputes,  his 
antagonist  is  obliged  to  yield,  in  order  to  avoid  the  shower  of 
ill  language  with  which  he  is  wont  to  overwhelm  his  op- 
ponents. 

'  Thou  mayest  well  believe,'  pursued  he,  '  that  I  am  very 
cautious  of  contradicting  him,  whatever  cause  he  gives  me 
for  so  doing  ;  for,  besides  the  disagreeable  epithets  which  I 
should  certainly  bring  upon  myself,  I  might  possibly  be  turned 
out  of  doors  ;  I  therefore  prudently  applaud  what  he  praises, 
and  disapprove  of  everything  which  he  condemns.  By  this 
complaisance,  which  costs  me  nothing,  because  I  possess  the 
art  of  accommodating  myself  to  the  characters  of  those  who 

*  Sp.  Metius  Tarpa,  a  famous  critic  of  the  Augustan  age:  his 
tribunal  was  in  the  temple  of  Apollo,  where  he  sat  with  four  col- 
leagues to  judge  the  merit  of  all  theatrical  performances  before 
they  were  exhibited  on  the  stage. 
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can  befi-iciid  me,  I  have  g.'.inod  the  frietidship  and  esteem  of 
my  patron,  lie  has  engaged  me  to  comj)(iSe  a  tragedy  on  a 
subjeet  which  he  suggested.  I  have  accordingly  finished  it 
under  his  eye  ;  and,  if  it  succeeds,  I  shall  owe  one  part  of  my 
glory  to  his  good  advice.' 

I  asked  the  title  of  his  tragedy  ;  and  he  told  me  it  was 
called  '  The  Count  de  Saklagne  ;'  informing  me,  at  the  same 
time,  that  it  would  be  represented  in  three  days  on  the  Prince's 
theatre,  '  I  wish,'  answered  I,  'that  it  may  have  a  great  run; 
and  I  have  such  a  good  opinion  of  thy  genius,  as  to  hope  it 
will.'  'I  hope  so  too,'  said  he  ;  'but  thei*e  is  no  dependance 
upon  such  hope,  so  uncertain  are  authors  of  the  event  of  a 
dramatic  piece.*  At  length  the  first  day  of  its  representation 
an-ived  ;  and  as  I  could  not  go  to  the  play,  being  hindered  by 
a  commission  I  had  to  perform  for  his  grace,  all  that  I  could 
do  was  to  send  Scipio  thither,  that  I  might  at  least  know  that 
very  evening  the  success  of  a  performance  in  which  I  inter- 
cs-ted  myself.  After  having  waited  with  impatience,  I  saw  him 
-eturn  with  a  look  from  which  I  conceived  a  bad  omen. 
'  Well,'  said  I,  'how  hath  "  The  Count  de  Saldagne  "  been  re- 
ceived by  the  public  ?'  '  Very  brutally,'  answered  he  ;  '  never 
was  piece  more  barbarously  used.  I  came  away  incensed  at 
the  insolence  of  the  pit.'  'And  1,'  said  I,  'am  incensed  at  the 
fury  of  Nunnez  in  composing  plays.  Must  he  not  have  lost 
his  judgment  entirely,  to  prefer  the  ignominious  shouts  and 
hisses  of  an  audience  to  the  happy  lot  which  I  could  have  pro- 
cured him  ! '  Thus  through  friendship  did  I  inveigh  against 
the  Asturian  poet,  and  afflicted  myself  at  the  misfortune  of 
his  piece,  while  he  exulted  in  the  event. 

Two  days  after.,  he  actually  came  to  my  house  in  a  transport 
of  joy.  '  Santillane,'  cried  he,  '  I  am  come  to  share  with  thee 
the  extreme  pleasure  which  I  feel.  In  composing  a  bad  play, 
my  friend,  I  have  made  my  fortune.  Thou  knowest  the 
strange  reception  which  "  The  Count  de  Saldagne  "  met  with  ; 
all  the  spectators  exclaimed  against  him,  as  if  for  a  wager, 
and  to  that  general  exclamation  I  owe  ray  good  fortune.' 

Astonished  to  hear  the  poet  Nunnez  talk  in  that  manner. 
'How!  Fabricio,'  said  I,  'is  it  possible  that  the  fall  of  thy 
tragedy  can  justify  this  thy  immoderate  joy?'  '  Yes,  sure,'  an- 
swered he;  '  I  have  told  thee  before  that  Don  Bertrand  had  in- 
serted some  of  his  own  composition  in  my  piece,  which  of  con- 
sf  (|uence  he  thought  excellent.  He  was  violently  piqued  to  find 
the  spectators  of  a  different  opinion,  and  thib  morning  said  to 
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me,  "Nunnez,  '  Victrix causa  diis  placuit,  sed  victa  Catoni:'  if 
the  public  is  displeased  with  thy  production,  in  recompense  it 
pleases  me,  and  that  is  enough.  To  console  thee  for  the  bad 
taste  of  the  age,  I  will  give  tliee  two  thousand  crowns  a-year 
on  my  estate  ;  let  us  go  instantly  to  my  notary,  and  have  the 
deed  drawn."  We  went  thither  accordingly;  the  treasurer  has 
signed  the  deed,  and  paid  me  the  first  year  in  advance.' 

I  congratulated  Fabricio  on  the  unhappy  fate  of  '  The  Count 
de  Saldagne,'  since  it  had  turned  out  so  much  to  the  author's 
advantage.  '  Tliou  hast  reason,'  continxied  he,  '  to  compliment 
me  on  that  occasion  :  how  happy  am  I  in  having  been  soundly 
hissed  !  If  the  public  had  been  kind  enough  to  honour  me  with 
applause,  what  service  should  I  have  received  from  it?  Nothing 
of  consequence.  I  should  have  got  but  a  very  moderate  sum 
for  my  labours,  whereas  its  hisses  have  all  of  a  sudden  made 
me  easy  for  life. ' 

CHAP.  XI. 

My  secretary  co'ild  not  without  envy  look  upon  the  unexpected 
good  fortune  of  the  poet  Nvmnez,  which  was  the  sole  subject  of 
his  discourse  during  eight  whole  days.  *I  admire,'  said  he, 
'  the  caprice  of  Fortune,  that  sometimes  delights  in  loading  a 
detestable  author  with  wealth,  while  she  leaves  men  of  genius 
in  misery;  I  wish  she  would  take  it  in  her  head  to  enrich  me 
also  in  the  space  of  one  night.'  '  That  may  vei'y  well  happen,' 
.<said  I,  '  and  much  sooner  than  you  may  imagine.  Thou  art 
Lcre  in  her  temple,  for  I  think  we  may  call  the  prime  minister's 
Louse  the  temple  of  Fortune,  where  favours  are  often  bestowed, 
which  all  of  a  sudden  enrich  those  who  obtain  them.'  '  That 
is  true,  sir,'  answered  he;  '  but  they  must  be  waited  for  with 
patience.'  '  Once  more,  Scipio,'  said  I,  '  make  yoiirself  easy  ; 
pei-haps  you  are  on  the  point  of  having  some  good  post.'  A  few 
days  after,  an  opportunity  actually  offered  of  employing  him 
advantageously  in  the  service  of  the  count  dulce,  and  I  did  not 
let  it  escape. 

Discoursing  one  morning  with  Don  Rajrmond  Caporis,  stew- 
ard of  the  prime  minister,  our  conversation  turned  upon  his 
excellency's  revenues.  '  His  grace,'  said  he,  '  enjoys  the  com- 
manderies  of  all  the  military  orders,  which  are  worth  forty 
thousand  crowns  per  annum,  and  he  is  obliged  to  wear  the 
cross  of  Alcantara  only.  Besides,  his  three  posts  of  great  chara- 
berlain,  master  of  the  horse,  and  grand  chancellor  of  the  Indies, 
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bi-ing  in  two  hundred  thousand  more  ;  and  all  that  Is  ncithing 
in  comparison  to  the  immense  suras  which  he  draws  frora 
America.  I  will  tell  you  how:  when  the  king's  ships  set  sail 
fi-om  Seville  or  Lisbon  for  that  country,  he  embarks  on  board 
of  them  wine,  oil,  or  corn,  which  his  estate  of  OUvarez  atiords, 
and  he  pays  no  duty.  He  sells  these  commodities  in  the  Indies 
for  four  times  the  price  which  they  would  yield  in  Spain,  then 
employs  the  money  in  purchasing  spices,  colours,  and  other 
things,  which  are  bought  for  almost  nothing  in  that  new  world, 
and  afterwards  are  sold  at  a  high  rate  in  Europe.  He  has  al- 
ready got  many  millions  by  this  traffic,  without  doing  the  least 
prejudice  to  the  king.  What  will  not  surprise  you,'  continued 
he,  '  is,  that  the  people  employed  in  transacting  this  commerce 
always  return  enriched,  the  count  allomng  them  to  take  care 
of  their  own  fortune,  while  they  manage  his.' 

Coscolina's  son,  who  listened  to  our  discourse,  could  not  hear 
Don  Raymond  talk  thus  without  interrupting  him.  'Zooks! 
Signor  Capons,  I  should  be  glad  to  be  one  of  those  people,  for 
I  have  long  wished  to  see  Mexico.'  '  Your  curiosity  will  soon 
be  satisfied,'  said  the  steward  to  him,  'if  Signor  de  Santillane 
has  no  objection  to  your  desire.  Though  I  am  very  nice  in  th 
choice  of  those  whom  I  send  to  the  Indies  on  this  employment 
(for  I  choose  them  all),  I  will,  without  hesitation,  insei-tyouiu 
my  register,  if  your  master  desires  it.'  '  You  will  oblige  me  in 
so  doing,'  said  I  to  Don  Raymond;  'pray  give  me  that  mark 
of  your  friendship.  Scipio  is  a  young  man  whom  I  love;  be- 
sides, he  has  a  great  deal  of  understanding,  and  will  behave 
in  an  irreproachable  manner.  In  a  word,  I  can  answer  for  him 
as  for  myselC* 

'If  that  be  the  case,'  resumed  Caporis,  'let  him  repair  im- 
mediately to  Se\ille;  the  ships  will  sail  for  the  Indies  in  a  month. 
He  shall  have  a  letter  from  me  at  his  departure,  for  a  man  who 
will  give  him  all  necessary  instructions  to  enrich  himself,  with- 
out prejudicing  the  interests  of  his  excellency,  w  hich  must  ever 
be  looked  upon  as  sacred.' 

Scipio,  charmed  with  his  employment,  made  haste  to  set  out 
for  Seville,  with  a  thousand  crowns,  which  I  gave  him,  to  buy 
wine  and  oil  in  Andalusia,  and  put  him  in  a  condition  to  trade 
in  the  Indies  on  his  own  bottom.  Nevertheless,  glad  as  he  was 
to  make  a  voyage  by  which  he  hoped  to  profit  so  much,  he 
C(mld  not  leave  me  without  shedding  tears,  and  I  could  not 
bfliold  his  departure  with  indifference 
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ScTpro  was  scarce  gone,  when  a  page  belonging  to  the  minister 
brought  to  me  a  billet  containing  these  words  :  *  If  Signor  de 
Santillane  will  give  himself  the  trouble  to  call  at  St.  Gabriel's 
Head,  in  Toledo  Street,  he  will  there  see  one  of  his  best  friends.' 
'  Who  can  this  anonymous  friend  be?'  said  I  to  myself.  '  Why 
does  he  conceal  his  name?  He  wants,  I  suppose,  to  give  me  the 
pleasure  of  surprise.'  I  went  out  immediately  to  Toledo  Street, 
and  going  to  the  appointed  place,  was  not  a  little  astonished  to 
see  Don  Alphonso  de  Leyva.  '  Are  you  here,  my  lord,'  cried  I, 
'  Yes,  my  dear  Gil  Bias,'  answered  he,  hugging  me  close  in  his 
arms;  'it  is  Don  Alphonso  himself  whom  you  see.'  'What 
brings  you  to  Madrid?'  eaid  I.  '  I  will  both  surprise  and  afflict 
you,'  he  replied,  '  in  telling  the  cause  of  my  joui^nev.  I  am 
deprived  of  the  government  of  Valencia,  and  the  prime  minister 
has  ordered  me  to  court,  to  give  an  account  of  my  conduct.'  I 
remained  a  whole  quarter  of  an  hour  mute  and  thunderstruck; 
then  recovering  myself,  asked  what  he  was  accused  of.  '  I  know 
nothing  of  the  matter,'  answered  he,  'but  impute  my  disgrace 
to  a  visit  which  I  made  about  three  weeks  ago  to  the  Cardinal 
Duke  of  Lerma,  who  has  been  a  month  confined  to  his  castle 
of  Denia.' 

'  0  !  truly,'  said  I,  interrupting  him,  '  you  have  reason  to 
attribute  your  misfortune  to  that  indiscreet  visit ;  you  need  seek 
for  the  cause  of  it  nowhere  else:  and  give  me  leave  to  say,  you 
did  not  consult  your  usual  prudence  when  you  went  to  visit 
the  disgraced  minister,'  'The  error  is  no%v  committed,'  said 
he,  '  and  I  have  taken  my  resolution  with  a  good  grace.  I  will 
retire  with  my  family  to  the  castle  of  Leyva.  where  I  wiU  spend 
the  rest  of  my  days  in  profound  peace.  All  that  gives  me  con- 
cern is,  my  being  obliged  to  appear  before  a  haughty  minister, 
who  may  possibly  treat  me  uncivilly:  a  sufficient  mortification 
to  a  Spaniard!  Nevertheless,  it  must  be  borne:  but  before  I 
would  make  this  submission,  I  was  willing  to  speak  with  you.' 

'  My  lord,'  said  I,  '  don't  present  yourself  before  the  minister, 
until  I  know  what  you  are  accused  of ;  pei'haps  the  evil  is  not 
without  remedy.  Be  that  as  it  will,  you  must  allow  me,  if  you 
please,  to  exert  myself  in  your  favour,  as  much  as  gratitude 
and  friendship  require.'  So  saying,  I  left  him  at  the  inn, 
assuring  him  that  he  should  hear  from  me  soon. 

As  I  had  not  meddled  in  state  affairs  since  the  two  memorials, 
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of  which  eloquent  mention  has  been  made,  I  went  to  Carnero, 
and  asked  if  it  was  true  that  the  government  of  Valencia  had 
been  taken  from  Don  Alphonso  de  Leyva;  he  answered  in  the 
aflBrmative,  but  said  he  was  ignorant  of  the  cause.  Upon  tliis. 
I  formed  a  resolution,  without  hesitation,  to  address  myself  to 
his  grace,  that  I  might  learn  from  his  own  mouth  what  cause 
he  had  to  be  offended  with  Don  Caesar's  son. 

I  was  so  much  penetrated  with  this  troublesome  event,  that 
I  had  no  occasion  to  affect  a  melancholy  look  to  appear  aflElicted 
in  the  eyes  of  the  count  duke.  'What  is  the  matter,  SantiJlane?' 
said  he,  as  soon  as  he  saw  me ;  '  I  perceive  an  impression  of  sor- 
row on  thy  countenance,  and  even  the  tears  ready  to  drop  from 
thine  eyes:  has  anybody  injured  thee?  Speak,  and  thou  shalt 
be  revenged.'  *  My  lord,'  answered  I,  weeping,  'I  would  not 
conceal  my  sorrow  from  you  if  I  could:  I  am  quite  in  despair, 
being  told  that  Don  Alphonso  de  Leyva  is  no  longer  governor 
of  Valencia;  for  I  could  not  have  heard  a  piece  of  news  that 
would  affect  me  more.'  '  What  sayest  thou,  Gil  Bias  !'  repUed 
the  minister,  astonished ;  '  what  concern  canst  thou  have  with 
that  Don  Alphonso  and  his  government?'  I  then  gave  him  a 
detail  of  all  the  obligations  I  lay  under  to  the  Lords  of  Leyva: 
and  afterward  recounted  in  what  manner  I  had  obtained  from 
the  Duke  of  Lerma  the  government  in  question  for  Don  Caesar's 
son. 

When  his  excellency  had  heard  me  to  an  end,  with  an  at- 
tention full  of  kindness  for  me,  he  said,  '  Dry  up  thy  tears,  my 
friend.  I  not  only  was  ignorant  of  what  thou  hast  told  me, 
but  own  also  that  I  looked  upon  Don  Alphonso  as  a  creatui  e 
of  the  Cardinal  of  Lerma  :  put  thyself  in  my  place  ;  would  not 
the  visit  which  he  made  to  his  eminence  make  thee  suspect 
him  ?  I  am  willing  to  believe,  however,  thart  having  received 
his  employment  from  the  cardinal,  he  took  that  step  out  of 
pure  gratitude.  I  am  sorry  for  having  displaced  a  man  who 
owed  his  post  to  thee  ;  but  if  I  have  destroyed  thy  work  I  can 
repair  it.  I  will  even  do  more  for  thee  than  the  Duke  of 
Lerma  did  :  thy  friend  Don  Alphonso  was  no  more  than  go- 
vernor of  the  city  of  Valencia,  and  I  will  make  him  viceroy  of 
the  kingdom  of  Arragou.  Thou  mayest  go  and  inform  him  of 
this  piece  of  news,  and  desire  him  to  come  and  take  the 
oaths.' 

When  I  heard  these  words,  I  passed  from  the  extremity  of 
grief  to  excess  of  joy,  which  disturbed  my  intellects  so  much, 
that  my  disorder  appeared  in  the  compliment  of  thanks  which 
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I  made  to  his  grace,  who  was  not,  however,  displeased  at  my 
confusion.  But  when  I  told  him  that  Don  Alphonso  was  al- 
ready at  Madrid,  he  said  I  might  introduce  him  that  very  day. 
I  ran  immediately  to  the  St.  Gabriel,  where  Don  Caesar's  son 
was  overjoyed  to  hear  of  his  new  employment  :  he  could 
scarce  believe  what  I  said,  so  improbable  did  it  seem  to  him, 
that  the  minister,  whatever  friendship  he  had  for  me,  was  ca- 
pable of  bestowing  viceroyalties  on  my  recommendation.  I 
conducted  him  to  the  count  duke,  who  received  him  very  po- 
litely, and  told  him,  he  had  behaved  so  well  in  his  government 
of  the  city  of  Valencia,  that  the  king,  thinking  him  qualified 
to  fill  a  higher  place,  had  named  him  to  the  viceroyalty  of  Ar- 
ragon.  '  Besides,'  added  he,  *  that  dignity  is  not  above  your 
birth,  and  the  nobility  of  Arragon  cannot  murmur  at  the 
choice  of  the  court.' 

His  excellency  made  no  mention  of  me,  and  the  public 
never  knew  the  part  which  I  acted  in  this  affair  ;  a  circum- 
stance that  saved  Don  Alphonso  and  the  minister  a  great 
many  satirical  remarks,  that  j^eople  might  have  passed  upon  a 
viceroy  of  my  making. 

As  soon  as  Don  Csesar's  son  was  certain  of  the  place,  he 
dispatched  an  express  to  Valencia  to  inform  his  father  and 
Seraphina  of  his  good  fortune,  and  they  soon  came  to  Ma- 
drid :  their  first  care  was  to  find  me,  and  overwhelm  me  with 
thanks.  What  a  moving  and  glorious  sight  was  it  for  me,  to 
see  myself  embraced  with  eagerness  by  the  three  persons  in 
the  world  whom  I  loved  most !  As  sensible  of  my  zeal  and 
affection  as  the  honour  which  the  post  of  viceroy  did  to  their 
family,  their  expressions  of  gratitude  to  me  were  infinite:  they 
even  spoke  to  me  as  to  one  of  their  own  rank  ;  they  seemed 
to  have  forgot  that  I  was  their  servant  ;  and  thought  they 
could  never  enough  manifest  their  friendship.  To  suppress 
useless  circumstances,  Don  Alphonso  having  received  his  let- 
ters-patent, thanked  the  king  and  his  minister,  and  having 
taken  the  usual  oaths,  set  out  with  his  family  from  Madrid,  to 
go  and  fix  his  abode  at  Saragossa,*  where  he  made  his  en- 
trance with  all  possible  magnificence  ;  and  the  Arragonians 
showed  by  their  acclamations  that  they  were  very  well  pleased 
with  the  viceroy  whom  I  had  set  over  them. 

*  Saragossa,  formerly  Csesarea  Augusta,  an  ancient  city,  upon 
the  river  Ebro,  capital  of  the  kingdom  of  Arragon.  It  has  an 
archbishop,  sovereign  council,  and  is  the  seat  of  a  university  and 
inquisition. 
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I  SWAM  in  joy  for  having  so  luckily  changed  a  displaced  go- 
vernor into  a  viceroy  :  eren  the  Lords  of  Leyva  were  less 
j)leased  at  it  than  I  was.  I  soon  had  another  opportunity  of 
employing  my  credit  for  a  friend  ;  which  I  think  I  should  re- 
late, to  persuade  the  reader  that  I  was  no  longer  the  sanie 
Gil  Bias  who  sold  the  favours  of  the  court,  under  the  preced- 
ing ministry. 

Being  one  day  in  the  king's  antechamber  discoursing  with 
noblemen,  who,  knowing  my  situation  with  the  prime  minis- 
ter, did  not  disdain  my  conversation,  I  perceived  in  the  crowd 
Don  Gaston  de  CogoUos,  that  state  prisoner  whom  I  had  left 
in  the  tower  of  Segovia,  and  the  keeper  Don  Andrea  de  Tor- 
desillas  along  with  him.  I  immediately  quitted  my  company 
to  go  and  embrace  these  two  friends,  whom,  if  they  were  as- 
tonished to  see  me  there,  I  was  still  more  so  to  meet  in  that 
place.  After  some  warm  hugs  on  both  sides,  Don  Gaston  said 
to  me,  *  Signor  de  Santillane,  we  have  a  world  of  questions  to 
ask  mutually,  and  this  is  not  a  convenient  place  for  that  por- 
pose  :  allow  me  to  conduct  you  to  a  house  whei'e  Signor  de 
Tordesillas  and  I  will  be  glad  to  have  a  long  conversation 
with  you.'  I  consented  to  this  proposal:  we  squeezed  through 
the  crowd,  and  going  out  of  the  palace,  found  Don  Gaston's 
coach  waiting  for  us  in  the  street.  We  went  into  it  all  three, 
and  were  driven  to  the  great  market-place,  where  the  bull- 
fights are  performed  ;  and  there  Cogollos  lived  in  a  very  hand- 
some house.  '  Signor  Gil  Bias,'  said  Don  Andrea,  when  we 
were  set  in  a  hall  magnificently  furnished,  '  at  your  departure 
from  Sego\'ia  you  seemed  to  hate  the  court,  and  to  be  resolved 
to  remove  from  it  for  ever.'  *  That  was  actually  my  design,' 
answered  I,  '  and  so  long  as  the  late  king  lived,  I  did  not  change 
my  sentiments  ;  but  when  I  understood  that  the  prince  his 
son  was  on  the  throne,  I  was  willing  to  see  if  the  new  monarch 
would  know  me  again  :  he  did  recollect  me,  and  I  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  favourably  received  :  he  himself  recom- 
mended me  to  the  prime  minister,  who  has  conceived  a  friend- 
ship for  me,  and  with  whom  I  am  in  still  greater  favour  than 
ever  I  was  with  the  Duke  of  Lerma.  This,  Signor  Don  An- 
drea, is  what  I  had  to  tell  you.  Now,  pray  let  me  know  if  yoi\ 
are  still  keeper  of  the  tower  of  Segovia  1'  '  No,  indeed,'  he  re- 
plied :  '  the  couut  duke  has  put  another  iu  my  place  ;  in  all 
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probability,  believing  me  wholly  devoted  to  his  predecessor.' 
'And  as  for  me,'  said  Don  Gaston,  '  T  was  set  at  liberty  for  a 
quite  contrary  reason.  The  prime  minister  no  sooner  learned 
that  I  was  imprisoned  at  Segovia  by  the  Duke  of  Lerma's 
order,  than  he  ordered  me  to  be  discharged.  It  now  remains, 
Signer  Gil  Bias,  to  inform  you  of  what  has  happened  to  me 
since  I  have  been  discharged. 

'  The  first  thing  I  did,'  continued  he,  'after  having  thanked 
Don  Andrea  for  his  kindness  to  me,  during  niy  confinement, 
was  to  repair  to  Madrid,  and  present  myself  before  the  count 
duke  d'Olivarez,  who  said  to  me,  Don't  be  afraid  that  the 
misfortune  which  hath  happened  to  you  will  in  the  least  pre- 
judice your  reputation  :  you  are  now  fully  justified  ;  and  I  am 
the  more  convinced  of  your  innocence,  because  the  Mai-quis  of 
Villareal,  whose  accomplice  you  were  suspected  to  be,  was  not 
guilty  ;  for,  though  he  is  a  Portuguese,  and  even  related  to 
the  Duke  of  Braganza,  he  is  not  so  much  in  his  interests  as  ia 
those  of  the  king  my  master.  Tour  intimacy  with  that  mar- 
quis is  therefore  no  reproach  to  you  :  and  in  order  to  repair 
the  injustice  which  you  suffered,  in  being  accused  of  treason, 
the  king  has  bestowed  upon  you  a  lieutenancy  in  the  Spanish 
guards."  I  accepted  the  commission,  begging  that  his  excel- 
lency would  allow  me,  before  I  should  enter  upon  my  duty,  to 
go  to  Coria,  and  visit  my  aunt  Donna  Eleonora  de  Laxarilla. 
The  minister  gave  me  leave  for  a  month,  and  I  set  out,  ac- 
companied by  one  lacquey  only.  We  had  already  passed 
Colmena,  and  were  engaged  in  a  hollow  road,  between  two 
mountains,  when  we  perceived  a  cavalier  defending  himself 
valiantly  against  three  men,  who  attacked  him  all  together. 
I  did  not  hesitate,  but  rode  to  his  succour,  and  put  myselt 
on  his  side.  I  observed,  while  we  fought,  that  our  enemies 
were  masked,  and  that  we  had  to  do  with  vigorous  swords- 
men: however,  in  spite  of  their  strength  and  skill,  we  re- 
mained conquerors  ;  for  I  pierced  one  of  the  tlu-ee,  who  fell 
from  his  horse,  and  the  other  two  immediately  betook  them- 
selves to  flight.  The  victory,  indeed,  was  not  much  less  fatal 
to  us  than  to  the  wretch  whom  I  killed  ;  since,  after  the 
action,  my  companion  and  I  found  ourselves  dangerously 
wounded,  tiut  yuu  may  guess  wliat  was  my  surpiise,  when 
in  this  cavalier  I  recollected  Combados,  the  husband  of 
Donna  Helena  !  He  was  no  less  astonished  when  he  saw  that 
I  was  his  defender.  "Ah,  Don  Gaston!"  cried  he,  "was  it 
you  then  who  came  to  my  assistance !  when  you  so  geuerousiy 
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espoused  my  cause,  you  little  thought  it  was  that  of  the  man 
wiio  deprived  you  of  your  mistress."  "I  was  really  ignor- 
;int  of  it,"  answered  I  ;  "but  had  I  known  you,  do  you  im- 
agine that  1  should  have  scmpled  to  do  what  I  have  done? 
are  you  so  much  mistaken  in  me,  as  to  think  me  so  base  \  " 
"No,  no,"  he  replied,  "I  have  a  better  opinion  of  your  vir- 
tue ;  and  if  I  die  of  the  wounds  which  I  have  received,  I 
hope  yours  will  not  hinder  you  from  profiting  by  my  death." 
"  Combados,"  said  I,  "  although  I  have  not  yet  forgot  Donna 
Helena,  know,  that  I  don't  desire  to  enjoy  her  at  the  expense 
of  your  life  ;  I  am  even  glad  of  having  contributed  towards 
paving  you  from  the  swords  of  three  assassins,  since  in  that 
I  have  performed  an  action  agreeable  to  your  wife."  "While 
we  conversed  in  this  manner,  my  lacquey  alighted,  and  ap- 
proaching the  dead  cavalier,  took  otf  his  mask,  and  disco- 
vered features  which  Combados  immediately  knew.  "It  is 
Caprara  !  "  cried  he,  "that  perfidious  cousin,  who,  out  of 
spite,  fur  having  been  disappointed  of  a  rich  estate  which 
he  unjustly  disputed  with  me,  has  a  long  time  cherished  the 
desire  of  murdering  me,  and  at  length,  chosen  this  day  to  put 
it  in  execution  ;  but  heaven  hath  permitted  him  to  fall  a  vic- 
tim to  his  own  design  !" 

•  Meanwhile  our  blood  flowed  apace,  and  we  grew  weaker  and 
weaker:  nevertheless,  wounded  as  we  were,  we  had  strength 
enough  to  go  to  the  town  of  Villarejo,  which  was  but  two  gun- 
shots from  the  field  of  battle.  We  alighted  at  the  first  inn  we 
came  to,  and  sending  for  surgeons,  one  was  La-ought,  who  had 
the  reputation  of  being  very  expert  in  his  profession.  He  ex- 
amined our  wounds,  which  he  found  dangerous;  then  dressed 
them,  and  next  day,  after  having  taken  off  the  dressings,  de- 
clared that  the  wounds  of  Don  Bias  were  mortal:  he  judged 
more  favourably  of  mine,  and  his  prognostics  were  fulfiUfed. 

'  Combados,  hearing  his  doom,  thought  of  nothing  but  pre- 
paring for  death:  he  likewise  dispatched  an  express  to  inform 
his  wife  of  what  had  happened,  and  of  his  present  melancholy 
situation;  upouMhich,  Donna  Helena,  setting  out  immediately, 
soon  arrived  at  Villarejo,  her  mind  disturbed  with  a  disquiet 
which  had  two  different  causes:  the  danger  in  which  her  hus- 
band was,  and  the  dread  of  feeling,  at  sight  of  me,  aflame,  which 
was  but  half  extinguished,  revive,  created  a  terrible  agitation 
in  her  bi'east.  "  Madam,"  said  Don  Bias,  when  she  came  into 
his  pri'sence,  "you  arrive  time  enough  to  receive  ray  last  adieu: 
I  am  going  to  die,  and  regard  ray  death  as  the  punishment  of 
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llcnveu,  for  having  by  a  deceit  depi'lved  3'o«  of  Don  Gaston, 
Fur  from  murmuring  at  my  fate,  1  exhort  you  to  restore  to  him 
the  heart  which  I  unjustly  seized."  Donna  Helena  answered 
only  by  her  tears;  and  truly  it  was  the  best  reply  she  could 
make,  as  she  was  not  as  yet  so  much  detached  from  me  as  to 
forgot  the  artifice  which  he  had  practised  to  make  her  break 
her  vows. 

'  As  the  surgeon  had  prognosticated,  Combados  died  of  his 
"R  ounds  in  less  than  three  days,  while  mine  indicated  a  speedy 
cure.  The  young  widow-,  who  was  wholly  engrossed  by  the  care 
of  transporting  the  husband's  corpse  to  Coria,  in  order  to  per- 
form all  the  funeral  honours  which  she  owed  to  his  ashes,  de- 
parted from  Villarejo,  after  having  inquired  (through  mere 
politeness)  about  my  health.  As  soon  as  I  coald  follow  her,  I 
set  out  also  for  Coria,  where,  my  recovery  being  completed,  my 
aunt  Donna  Eleonora,  and  Don  George  de  Galisteo,  resolving 
tliat  Helena  and  I  should  be  married  forthwith,  lest  fortune 
should  again  part  us  by  some  unlucky  accident.  This  marriage 
^as  celebrated  in  private,  on  account  of  the  too  recent  death 
of  Don  Bias ;  and  a  few  days  after  I  returned  to  Madrid  with 
Donna  Helena.  As  I  had  exceeded  the  time  prescribed  by  the 
eount  duke  for  my  journey,  I  was  afraid  that  he  had  given  to 
another  the  lieutenancy  which  he  had  promised  to  me:  but  he 
had  not  disposed  of  it,  and  was  so  good  as  to  admit  the  excuses 
which  I  made  for  my  delay. 

'I  am  now,'  continued  Cogollos,  'lieutenant  of  the  Spanish 
guard,  am  pleased  with  my  employment,  and  have  contracted 
some  agi-eeable  friends,  with  whom  I  live  very  happily.'  'I 
wish  I  could  say  as  much,'  cried  Don  Andrea;  '  but  I  am  very 
far  from  being  satisfied  with  my  condition :  I  have  lost  my 
post,  which  was  pretty  advantageous;  and  I  have  no  friends 
who  have  credit  enough  to  procure  me  such  another.'  '  Pardon 
nie,  Signor  Don  Andrea,'  said  I,  smiling,  'you  have  in  me  a 
friend  who  is  good  for  something.  I  have  already  said  that  I 
am  still  better  beloved  by  the  count  duke  than  ever  I  was  by 
the  Duke  of  Lerma,  and  you  have  the  assurance  to  tell  me,  to 
my  face,  that  you  have  not  a  friend  who  can  procure  a  good 
post  for  you.  Have  I  not  once  before  done  you  such  a  piece  of 
service?  Remember  that,  by  the  interest  of  the  Archbishop  of 
Grenada.  I  was  the  occasion  of  your  being  named  to  exercise 
an  employment  at  Mexico,  where  you  would  have  made  your 
fortune,  if  love  had  not  detained  you  in  the  city  of  Alicant;  and 
I  am  at  present  more  capable  of  serving  you,  has  iug  the  ear  of 
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the  prime  minister.'  '  I  trust  wholly  to  you,  then,'  replied  Tor- 
desillas  ;  'but,'  added  he,  smiling,  in  Iiis  turn,  'pray  don't 
Bend  me  to  New  Spain:  I  would  not  go  thither  if  I  was  to  be 
made  chief  judge  of  Mexico.' 

We  were  interrupted  in  this  part  of  our  conversation  by 
Donna  Helena,  who  came  into  the  hall,  and  whose  amiable 
person  equalled  the  charming  idea  which  I  had  formed  of  her 
beauty.  '  Madam,'  said  Cogollos  to  her,  '  this  is  Signor  de 
Santillane,  of  whom  you  have  heard  me  speak,  and  whose  agree- 
able company  hath  often  suspended  my  sorrows,  while  I  was 
in  prison.'  '  Yes,  madam,'  said  I  to  Donna  Helena,  '  my  con- 
versation pleased  him,  because  you  were  always  the  subject  of 
it.'  Don  George's  daughter  made  a  modest  reply  to  my  com- 
pliment; after  which  I  took  my  leave  of  this  couple,  protesting 
that  I  was  ravished  to  find  their  long  passion  was  at  length 
crowned  by  a  happy  marriage.  Then  addressing  myself  to 
Tordesillas,  I  desired  him  to  give  me  his  direction,  which,  when 
I  received,  '  V.'^ithout  bidding  you  adieu,  Don  Andrea,'  said  I, 
'  I  hope,  in  less  than  eight  days,  you  will  see  that  I  have  power 
as  well  as  friendship.'  My  words  were  soon  verified  ;  the  very 
next  day  the  count  duke  furnished  me  with  an  occasion  to 
oblige  the  keeper.  •  Santillane,*  said  his  excellency,  '  the  place 
of  governor  of  the  royal  prison  at  Valladolid  is  vacant:  it  brings 
in  more  than  three  hundred  pistoles  per  annum,  and  I  am  re- 
solved to  bestow  it  upon  thee.'  '  I  would  not  have  it,  my  lord,' 
answered  I,  'were  it  worth  ten  thousand  ducats  yearly:  I  re- 
nounce all  posts  that  I  cannot  enjoy  without  removing  from 
your  grace.'  '  But,' resumed  the  minister,  'thoumayst  very 
well  enjoy  this,  without  being  obliged  to  leave  Madrid,  except 
to  go  sometimes  to  Valladolid,  to  visit  the  prison.'  'You  may 
say  what  you  please,'  I  replied ;  '  I  will  not  accept  of  that  em- 
ployment, but  on  condition  that  I  shall  be  allowed  to  resign  in 
favour  of  a  brave  gentleman  called  Don  Andrea  de  Tordesillas; 
formerly  keeper  of  the  tower  of  Segovia;  I  should  love  to  make 
liim  that  present,  as  an  acknowledgment  for  the  kind  treat- 
ment I  received  from  him  during  my  confinement.' 

The  minister,  laughing  at  this  discourse,  said,  '  T  see,  Gil 
Bias,  thou  hast  a  mind  to  make  a  governor  of  a  royal  prison, 
as  thou  hast  made  a  viceroy.  Well,  be  it  so,  my  friend;  I  give 
to  thee  this  vacant  place  for  Tordesillas.  But  tell  me  freely 
what  advantage  thou  wilt  reap  from  it:  for  I  don't  believe  theo 
fool  enough  to  employ  thy  credit  for  nothing.'  '  My  lord,'  an- 
swered I,  '  ought  not  a  man  to  pay  his  debts?  Don  Andrea,  in 
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t)ie  most  disinterested  manner,  did  me  all  the  service  lie  could: 
ought  not  I  to  requite  his  generosity?'  '  You  are  become  very 
disinterested,  Mr.  Santillane,'  said  his  excellency:  '  I  think  you 
wore  not  so  much  so  under  the  last  minister.'  '  I  own  it,'  said  I; 
'  my  morals  were  corrupted  by  bad  example:  as  everything  was 
then  put  to  sale,  I  conformed  myself  to  the  fashion;  and  as 
everything  is  now  given  away,  I  have  resumed  my  integrity.' 

I  procured,  then,  the  government  of  the  royal  prison  of  Val- 
ladolid  for  Don  Andrea,  whom,  in  a  little  time,  I  sent  to  that 
city,  as  well  satisfied  with  his  new  settlement,  as  I  was  with 
the  oiiportunity  of  acquitting  myself  of  the  obligation  I  owed 
him. 

CHAP.  XIV. 

One  afternoon  I  was  seized  with  an  inclination  of  vi=iting  the 
Asturian  poet,  being  curious  to  know  how  he  was  lodged.  I 
went  accordingly  to  the  house  of  Signor  Don  Bertraiid  Gomez 
de  Ribero,  and  asking  for  Nunnez,  '  He  does  not  live  hei-e,' 
said  the  porter  ;  '  but  lodges  there  at  present,  having  hired  the 
back  side  of  that  house.'  So  saying,  he  pointed  to  a  house  in 
the  neighbourhood;  whither  I  went,  and  after  having  crossed 
a  small  court,  entered  into  a  naked  hall,  where  I  found  my 
friend  Fabricio  still  at  table,  with  five  or  six  of  his  companions, 
whom  he  treated  that  day. 

They  had  almost  dined,  and  consequently  were  in  a  trim  for 
disputing  ;  but  as  soon  as  they  pei-ceived  me,  their  noisy  dis- 
course subsided  into  profound  silence.  Nunnez  got  up  with 
great  eagerness  to  receive  me,  crying,  '  Gentlemen,  this  is  Sig- 
nor de  Santillane,  who  is  so  good  as  to  honour  me  with  a  visit; 
pray  join  me,  in  paying  your  respects  to  the  favourite  of  the 
prime  minister.'  At  these  words,  all  the  guests  got  up  to  salute 
me  ;  and,  in  favour  of  the  title  which  I  had  received,  treated 
me  with  great  civility  and  respect.  Although  I  was  neither 
hvmgry  nor  thirsty,  I  could  not  excuse  myself  from  sitting  down 
at  table  with  them;  and  was  even  obliged  to  honour  the  toast 
which  they  had  proposed. 

As  I  imagined  that  my  presence  was  a  check  upon  their  con- 
versation, 'Gentlemen,'  said  I,  '  I  have  interrupted  your  dis- 
course: pray  resume  it,  or  I  will  be  gone.'  '  These  gentlemen,' 
said  Fabricio,  '  were  talking  of  the  Iphigenia  of  Euripides.  The 
bachelor  Melchior  de  Villegas,  who  is  a  critic  of  the  first  order, 
was  asking  of  Signor  Don  Jacinto  de  Romarata,  what  was  tlie 
most  interesting  circumstance  of  the  tragedy.'  '  Yes,'  said  Don 
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J  acinto,  '  and  I  answered  that  it  was  the  danger  of  Iphigenia.* 

*  And  I,'  said  the  bachelor,  '  rex>lied  (and  I  am  ready  to  demon- 
strate my  assertion),  that  the  danger  is  not  the  most  interesting 
part  of  the  subject.'  '  What  is,  then  V  cried  the  old  licentiate 
Gabriel  de  Leon.    '  'Tis  the  wind,'  said  the  bachelor. 

The  whole  company  burst  out  into  laughing  at  this  repartee, 
which  I  could  not  believe  serious.  I  thought  that  Melchior 
pronounced  it  with  a  view  of  enlivening  the  conversation  :  but 
I  did  not  know  this  virtuoso,  who  was  a  man  that  did  not  at 
all  understand  raillery.  '  Laugh  as  much  as  you  please,  gen- 
tlemen,' replied  he  drily,  '  I  maintain  that  the  wind  alone  ought 
to  interest,  surprise,  and  move  the  spectator.  Figure  to  your- 
self a  numerous  army  assembled  to  go  and  besiege  Troy  ;  con- 
ceive all  the  impatience  of  the  chiefs  and  soldiers  to  execute 
that  enterprise,  that  they  may  speedily  return  into  Greece, 
where  they  have  left  what  is  most  dear  to  them,  their  wives, 
children,  and  household  gods  ;  in  the  meantime,  a  cursed  con- 
trary wind  detains  them  at  Aulis,  seems  to  nail  them  to  the 
port,  and  if  it  does  not  change,  they  cannot  go  and  besiege  the 
city  of  Priam:  it  is  the  wind,  therefore,  which  constitutes  the 
most  interesting  point  of  that  tragedy.  I  share  with  the  Greeks, 
I  espouse  their  cause;  my  whole  wish  is  the  departure  of  the 
fleet ;  and  I  see  with  indifference  the  danger  of  Iphigenia,  since 
her  death  is  the  only  means  of  obtaining  a  favourable  wind 
from  the  gods.' 

Villegas  had  no  sooner  done  speaking,  than  the  laugh  was 
renewed  at  his  expense.  Nunnez  was  so  mischievous  as  to  sup- 
port his  opinion,  that  he  might  afford  more  game  to  the  raillers, 
who  began  to  pass  a  great  many  jokes  upon  the  wind:  but  the 
bachelor  beholding  them  all  with  a  phlegmatic  haughty  look, 
treated  them  as  ignorant  and  vulgar  minds.  I  expected  every 
moment  to  see  them  warm,  and  to  go  to  loggerheads,  the  usual 
end  of  their  dissertations:  but  I  was  balked  in  my  expectation; 
they  were  contented  with  reviling  one  another,  and  withdrew 
when  they  had  eaten  and  drunk  their  fill. 

When  they  were  gone,  I  asked  Fabricio  why  he  did  not  live 
still  with  his  treasurer;  and  if  he  had  quarrelled  with  him. 

*  Quarrelled  !'  answered  he,  '  God  forbid:  1  am  more  in  favour 
than  ever  with  Signor  Don  Bertrand,  who  has  allowed  nie  to 
lodge  by  myself.  I  have,  therefore,  hired  these  lodgings,  to 
receive  my  friends,  and  make  merry  with  them  in  full  liberty  ; 
which  is  often  the  case:  for  thou  knowest  that  I  am  not  of  a 
tumour  to  leave  much  wealth  to  my  heirs;  and  what  is  ver>f 


004  GIL  BLAS.  [BOOK  xii. 

happy  for  me,  I  am,  at  present,  In  a  condition  of  enjoying  par 
ties  of  pleasure  every  day.*  '  I  am  overjoyed  to  iiear  it,  my 
dear  Nunnez,'  said  I;  '  and  I  cannot  help  congratulating  thee 
again  upon  the  success  of  thy  last  tragedy:  the  vvhole  eight 
hundred  dramatic  pieces  of  the  great  Lope  have  not  brought 
him  one-fourth  of  what  thou  hast  got  by  thy  Count  de  Sal- 
dagne. " ' 
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DtTBiNG  a  whole  month  almost,  his  grace  had  been  saying  to 
me  every  day,  '  Santillane,  the  time  draws  nigh  when  I  shall 
set  thy  address  to  work;'  and  still  this  time  did  not  come.  At 
length,  however,  it  arrived;  and  his  excellency  spoke  to  me  in 
these  words:  '  It  is  reported  that,  in  the  company  of  players 
belonging  to  Toledo,  there  is  a  young  actress  whose  talents 
make  a  great  noise ;  it  is  said  that  she  dances  and  sings  divine- 
ly, and  quite  captivates  the  spectators  by  her  declamation.  I 
am  assured  also,  that  she  has  a  considerable  share  of  beauty. 
Such  a  genius  deserves  to  appear  at  court.  The  king  loves 
plays,  music,  and  dancing;  and  he  must  not  be  deprived  of  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  and  hearing  a  person  of  such  extraordinary 
merit.  I  have  resolved,  therefore,  to  send  thee  to  Toledo,  to 
judge  by  thyself  whether  or  not  she  is  actually  such  a  won- 
derful actress.  I  will  be  governed  by  the  impression  she  shall 
make  upon  thee,  as  I  depend  a  great  deal  on  thy  discernment. ' 
I  answered,  that  I  should  give  his  grace  a  good  account  of  that 
affair ;  and  prepared  for  my  departure  with  one  lacquey  only, 
whom  I  ordered  to  put  off  the  minister's  livery,  that  things 
might  be  done  the  more  mysteriously.  And  this  was  very  much 
to  his  excellency's  taste.  I  set  out  then  for  Toledo,  where, 
when  I  arrived,  I  alighted  at  an  inn  near  the  castle.  Scarce 
had  I  set  my  foot  on  the  ground,  when  the  landlord,  taking  me, 
doubtless,  for  some  country  gentleman,  said  to  me,  '  Signor 
Cavalier,  I  suppose  you  are  come  to  town  to  see  the  august 
ceremony  of  the  Auto  da  Fe,*  which  is  to  be  performed  to- 
morrow.' I  answered  in  the  affirmative,  thinking  it  more  pru- 
dent to  let  him  believe  that,  than  to  give  him  an  opportunity  of 
questioning  me  about  my  coming  to  Toledo.  •  You  will  see,' 
he  resumed,  '  one  of  the  finest  processions  that  ever  happened: 
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there  are  (I  am  told)  more  than  a  hundred  prisoners,  amojig 
whom  they  reckon  above  ten  who  are  to  be  burnt.' 

Next  morning,  indeed,  before  sunrise,  I  heard  all  the  bells 
of  the  city  tolling ;  and  this  melancholy  sound  was  to  advertise 
the  people,  that  they  were  going  to  begin  the  Auto  da  Fe. 
Curious  to  see  this  solemnity,  I  put  on  my  clothes  in  a  hurry, 
and  repaired  to  the  inquisition.  All  along  the  streets  through 
which  the  procession  was  to  pass,  scaffolds  were  erected,  upon 
one  of  which  I  hired  a  place.  In  a  little  time  I  perceived  the 
Dominicans,  who  walked  foremost,  preceded  by  the  banners  of 
the  inquisition.  These  good  fathers  were  immediately  followed 
by  the  wretched  victims  who  were  to  be  sacrificed  that  day  by 
the  holy  office.  These  miserable  creatures  walked  one  after 
another  vpith  their  heads  and  feet  bare,  each  having  a  wax  taper 
in  his  hand,  and  a  godfather*  by  his  side.  Some  had  large 
scapularies  of  yellow  stuff,  garnished  with  St.  Andrew's  crosses 
painted  red,  and  called  saubenito;  others  wore  carochas,  which 
are  high  paper  caps  made  in  the  shape  of  a  sugar-loaf,  and 
covered  with  flames  and  diabolical  figures. 

As  I  looked  attentively  at  these  unfortunate  people  with  a 
compassion  which  I  took  care  to  conceal,  that  I  might  not  suf- 
fer for  it,  I  thought  I  recollected,  among  those  who  had  their 
heads  adorned  with  carochas,  the  reverend  Father  Hilary,  and 
his  companion  Brother  Ambrose.  They  passed  so  near  me 
that  I  could  not  be  mistaken.  *  What  do  I  see  ! '  said  I  to  myself ; 
'  Heaven,  wearied  with  the  disorderly  lives  of  these  wretches, 
hath  delivered  them  at  last  to  the  justice  of  the  inquisition  !' 
So  saying,  I  felt  myself  seized  with  horror:  I  trembled  from 
head  to  foot,  and  my  spirits  were  so  disordered,  that  I  had 
almost  swooned.  The  connection  which  I  once  had  with  these 
rogues,  the  adventure  of  Xelva,  in  short,  all  the  circumstances 
of  my  correspondence  with  them,  presented  themselves  that 
moment  to  my  fancy;  and  I  thought  I  could  never  be  thankful 
enough  to  God,  for  having  preserved  me  from  the  scapulary 
and  carochas. 

When  the  ceremony  was  ended,  I  returned  to  the  inn,  trem- 
bling at  the  dreadful  spectacle  which  I  had  beheld:  but  these 
afflicting  images,  which  disturbed  my  imagination,  dispersed 
insensibly:  and  now  my  whole  study  was  to  acquit  myself 
handsomel   of  the  commission  intrusted  to  my  care.   I  waited 

*  People  n.^med  by  the  iiKiuisition,  to  accompany  the  prisoners 
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impatiently  for  play-time,  that  I  might  go  to  the  theatre,  judging 
that  to  be  the  most  proper  beginniug  of  my  work:  and  as  soon 
as  the  hour  came,  I  went  thither,  and  sat  down  by  a  knight  of 
Alcantara  ;  with  whom  entering  into  conversation  ;  *  Signor,' 
said  I  to  him,  '  may  a  stranger  be  so  bold  as  to  ask  you  one 
question  V  '  Signor  Cavalier,'  answered  he,  very  politely,  *  I 
shall  think  it  an  honour.'  '  I  have  heard  the  actors  of  Toledo, 
I  resumed,  '  very  much  extolled  ;  pray,  have  I  been  misin- 
formed ?'  *  No,'  replied  the  knight,  '  their  company  is  not  bad  ; 
nay,  there  are  great  players  among  them.  You  will  see,  among 
others,  the  fair  Lucretia,  an  actress  of  fourteen  years  of  age, 
who  will  surprise  you  very  much.  I  shall  have  no  occasion  to 
point  her  out  to  you;  when  she  appears,  you  will  easily  distin- 
guish her  from  the  rest.'  I  asked  if  she  was  to  play  that  even- 
ing ;  and  he  told  me  she  would,  observing  at  the  same  time, 
that  she  had  a  very  shining  part  to  act  in  the  piece  which  was 
going  to  be  represented. 

The  play  began  ;  and  two  actresses,  who  had  neglected  no- 
thing which  could  contribute  towards  rendering  them  charm- 
ing, appeared  on  the  stage:  but,  in  spite  of  the  lustre  of  their 
diamonds,  I  took  neither  the  one  nor  the  other  for  her  whom  I 
expected.  At  length,  Lucretia  walked  forward  from  the  bottom 
of  the  stage;  and  her  appearance  was  saluted  by  a  long  and 
general  clapping  of  hands,  '  Ah  !  there  she  is,'  said  I  to  my- 
self :  '  what  a  noble  air !  what  grace  !  what  fine  eyes  !  0  the 
divine  creature!'  I  was  actually  very  well  pleased,  or  rather 
passionately  struck  with  her  person.  On  hearing  her  recite 
the  first  couplet,  I  found  she  had  nature,  fire,  and  understand- 
ing above  her  age;  and  I  willingly  joined  my  applause  to  that 
which  she  received  from  the  whole  audience,  during  the  per- 
formance. *  Well, '  said  the  knight  to  me,  'you  see  how  Lucretia 
is  caressed  by  the  public'  *  I  am  not  at  all  surprised  at  it, 
answered  1.  '  You  would  be  less  so  still,'  said  he,  *if  you  had 
heard  her  sing.  She  is  a  perfect  syren.  Wo  be  to  those  who 
listen  !  Her  dancing  is  no  less  formidable.  Her  steps,  as  dan- 
gerous as  her  voice,  charm  the  eye,  and  force  the  heart  to  yield.' 
'  If  that  be  the  case,'  cried  I,  'it  must  be  owned  she  is  a  pro- 
digy !  What  happy  mortal  has  the  pleasui'e  of  ruining  himself 
for  such  an  admirable  creature?' 

'  She  has  no  declared  lover,'  said  he  ;  *  and  even  scandal  has 
not  as  yet  involved  her  in  any  pi-ivate  intrigue.  Nevertheless,' 
added  he,  '  this  may  soon  be  the  case  ;  for  Lucretia  is  under 
the  conduct  of  her  aunt  Estella,  who  is  certainly  the  most  ex- 
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pert  of  nil  actresses.'  At  the  name  of  Estella,  T  interrupted 
tlie  kniglit  with  pretipitiition,  to  ask  if  that  Estella  was  an 
actt  ess  of  the  Toledo  company.  '  She  is  one  of  the  best  of  them,' 
said  he  :  'she  has  not  acted  to-day,  and  we  have  suffered  by 
her  absence  :  she  usually  plays  the  part  of  a  waiting-woman, 
which  she  performs  to  admiration.  Iler  action  is  full  of  spirit; 
perliaps  too  full  ;  but  it  is  an  agreeable  fault,  which  ought  to 
be  forpven,'  Tlie  knight  told  me  wonders  of  this  Estella  ;  and 
by  the  jiieture  he  drew  of  her  person,  I  never  doubted  that  it 
was  Laura,  the  same  Laura  of  whom  I  have  spoken  so  nmch 
in  my  hirtory.  and  whom  I  left  at  Grenada. 

However,  to  be  more  certain  still,  after  the  play,  I  went  be- 
hind the  scenes  ;  and  casting  my  eyes  around,  found  her  in 
the  tyring-room,  talking  to  some  gentlemen,  who,  perhaps, 
regarded  her  only  as  the  aunt  of  Lucretia.  I  advanced  to  sa- 
lute Laura:  but  whether  through  whim,  or  in  order  to  punish 
me  for  my  precipitate  departure  from  Grenada,  she  pretended 
not  to  know  me,  and  received  my  civilities  so  drily,  that  I  was 
a  little  disconcerted.  Instead  of  upbraiding  her  in  a  laughing 
humour  for  her  cold  behaviour  towards  me,  I  was  fool  enough 
to  be  nettled  at  it ;  I  even  retired  hastily,  resolving,  in  my  pas- 
sion, to  return  next  day  to  Madrid.  '  To  be  revenged  of  Laura,* 
said  I  to  myself,  '  her  niece  shall  not  have  the  honour  of  ap- 
pearing before  the  king  :  for  this  purpose,  I  can  give  to  the 
minister  such  a  description  of  Lucretia  as  I  please  ;  I  have  no 
more  to  do  but  to  tell  him  that  she  dances  with  a  bad  grace, 
that  she  has  a  squeaking  voice,  and  in  short,  that  her  charms 
consist  in  her  youth  only.  I  am  sure  his  excellency,  after  that, 
will  have  no  inclination  to  bring  her  to  court.' 

Such  was  the  vengeance  I  meditated  against  Laura,  for  her 
oehaviour  to  me  ;  but  my  resentment  did  not  last  long  :  next 
day,  just  as  I  was  about  to  depart,  a  page  entered  my  cham- 
ber, and  said,  'Here  is  a  letter  for  Signor  de  Santillane.'  '  I 
am  the  person,  my  child,'  answered  I,  taking  the  letter,  which 
contained  these  words  :  *  Forget  the  manner  in  which  you 
was  received  last  night  in  the  tyring-room,  and  be  so  good  as 
to  follow  the  bearer.'  I  immediately  took  the  page  for  my  con- 
ductor, who,  when  we  were  near  the  playhouse,  introdiiced 
me  into  a  very  handsome  house,  where  I  found  Laura  at  her 
toilet,  in  a  very  genteel  apartment. 

She  got  up  to  embrace  me,  sajing,  'Signor  Gil  Bias,  I  know 
that  you  have  no  cause  to  be  pleased  with  the  reception  you 
met  with,  when  you  came  to  salute  me  in  our  tyring-room  ;  an 
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old  friend,  like  you,  had  a  right  to  expect  mor6  civil  treat- 
ment :  but  I  must  tell  you,  for  my  excuse,  that  I  was  then  ia 
a  vei'y  bad  humour.  When  you  appeared,  I  was  quite  en- 
grossed by  some  scandalous  discourse  which  one  of  our  gen- 
tlemen had  uttered  against  my  niece,  whose  honour  is  dearer 
to  me  than  my  own,  Your  sudden  retreat,*  added  she,  'made 
me  immediately  recollect  myself  ;  and  that  moment  I  ordered 
my  page  to  follow  you  to  your  lodging,  that  I  might  to-day 
make  amends  for  my  fault.'  '  That  is  already  done,  my  dear 
Laura,'  said  I  :  'let  us  talk  no  more  of  that  matter  :  let  us 
rather  inform  one  another  of  what  has  happened  to  us  since 
the  unlucky  day  in  which  the  dread  of  just  chastisement  made 
me  quit  Grenada  with  great  precipitation.  I  left  you,  you 
may  remember,  in  pretty  great  perplexity  :  pray  hoAV  did  you 
extricate  yourself  ?  Had  you  not  occasion  for  all  your  address, 
to  appease  your  Portuguese  lover?'  'Not  at  all,'  replied 
Laura  :  '  don't  you  know  that  in  such  cases  the  men  are  so 
weak,  that  they  sometimes  even  spare  the  women  the  trouble 
to  justify  themselves  ?  I  aflBrmed,'  continued  she,  •  to  the 
Marqvus  of  Marialva,  that  thou  wast  ray  brother.  Pardon  me, 
Mr.  Santillane,  if  I  speak  to  you  as  familiarly  as  heretofore  : 
but  I  can't  get  rid  of  my  old  habits.  I  tell  thee,  then,  that  I 
brazened  it  out.  "Don't  you  see,"  said  I  to  the  Portuguese 
nobleman,  "  that  all  this  is  the  work  of  jealousy  and  rage  ? 
Narcissa,  my  comrade  and  rival,  incensed  to  see  me  in  quiet 
possession  of  a  heart  of  which  she  was  balked,  has  played  me 
this  trick  :  she  has  bribed  the  under  candle-snuffer,  who,  as 
the  minister  of  her  resentment,  has  the  impudence  to  say 
that  he  has  seen  me  Arsenia's  chambermaid.  Nothing  can 
be  more  false  :  the  widow  of  Don  Antoni»  Coello  always  en- 
tertained too  noble  sentiments,  to  humble  herself  so  low  as 
to  serve  an  actress.  Besides,  what  proves  to  the  falsity  of 
the  accusation,  and  the  conspiracy  of  my  accusers,  is  the 
precipitate  retreat  of  my  brother  :  if  he  was  present,  he 
might  confound  their  slander  ;  but  Narcissa  has,  doubtless, 
employed  some  new  artifice  to  make  him  disappear."  Though 
these  reasons,'  pursued  Laura,  'made  but  an  indiflferent 
apology,  the  marquis  was  pleased  to  be  satisfied  with  it :  and 
that  good-natured  nobleman  continued  to  love  me,  until  the 
day  of  his  departure  from  Grenada,  on  his  return  to  Portugal. 
Indeed,  he  did  not  stay  long  after  thee  :  and  the  wife  of  Za- 
pnta  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  me  lose  the  lover  of  whom  I 
Iiad  deprived  her.    After  tliut,  I  lived  some  years  at  Grenada; 
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hen  a  division  happening  in  our  company,  which  is  often 
he  case,  all  the  players  separated  :  some  went  to  Seville, 
tliers  to  Cordova  ;  and  I  came  to  Toledo,  where  I  have  been 
en  years,  with  my  niece  Lucretia,  whom  thou  must  have 
e^-n  act  last  night,  since  thou  wast  at  the  play.' 

I  could  not  help  laughing  in  this  place  ;  and  Laura  asking 
he  cause,  'Can't  you  guess?'  said  I:  'you  have  neither 
rother  and  sister,  and,  of  consequence,  cannot  be  Lucretia's 
unt.  Besides,  when  I  calculate  the  time  which  hath  elapsed 
ince  our  last  separation,  and  comjiare  it  with  the  age  of 
our  niece,  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  you  are  more  nearly 
elated.' 

'  I  understand  you,  Mr.  Gil  Bias,'  replied  Don  Antonio's 
ddow,  reddening,  '  what  a  chronologist  you  are  !  it  is  impos- 
ible  to  make  you  believe  it.  Well  then,  my  friend,  Lucretia 
>  my  daughter  by  the  Marquis  of  Marialva  ;  she  is  the  fruit 
four  correspondence  ;  I  can  no  longer  conceal  it  from  thee.' 
What  a  great  effort  you  make,  my  princess,'  said  I,  '  in  re- 
ealing  that  secret,  after  having  imparted  to  me  your  adven- 
jres  with  the  steward  of  the  hospital  of  Zamora.  I  must  tell 
ou,  moreover,  Lucretia  is  a  maid  of  such  singular  merit,  that 
le  public  can  never  be  thankful  enough  to  you  for  lia%dng 
lade  such  a  present  to  it.  It  were  to  be  wished,  that  all 
our  comrades  had  done  the  same.'  If  some  mischievous 
eader,  in  this  place,  recollecting  the  private  conversations 
'liich  I  had  with  Laura  at  Grenada,  while  I  was  secretai'y  to 
:)  the  Marquis  of  Marialva,  suspects  tliat  I  might  have  dis- 
uted  with  that  nobleman  the  honovir  of  being  Lucretia's  fa- 
ler,  it  is  a  suspicion  the  justice  of  which  I  must  avow  to  my 
bame.  I  recounted  my  principal  adventures  to  Laura,  in  my 
urn,  and  made  her  acquainted  with  my  present  situation, 
he  listened  to  my  narration  so  attentively,  as  to  show  that  it 
'as  far  from  being  indifferent  to  her:  and  when  I  had  finished 
'  Friend  Santillane,'  said  she,  '  I  find  you  act  a  very  consi- 
erable  part  on  the  theatre  of  the  world  ;  and  you  cannot  im- 
gine  how  much  I  am  oveijoyed  at  your  good  fortune.  When 

shall  bring  Lucretia  to  Madrid,  with  an  intention  to  intro- 
uce  her  into  the  Prince's  company,  I  flatter  myself  that  she 
dU  find  a  powerful  protector  in  Signor  de  Santillane.'  'Never 
oubt  that,'  answered  I  ;  '  you  may  depend  upon  me  :  1  will 
rocure  your  daughter's  admittance  into  tbejjrince's  company 
whenever  you  please  ;  this  is  what  I  can  promise,  without  pre- 
uming  too  much  upon  my  power.'   '  I  would  take  you  at  your 
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word,'  replied  Laura,  '  and  set  out  for  Madrid  to-morrow, 
were  I  not  restricted  to  this  place  by  engagements  witli  our 
company.'  '  An  order  from  court  can  break  these  ties,' said 
I,  '  and  you  shall  receive  one  in  less  than  eight  days.  I  shall 
be  pleased  in  taking  Lucretia  from  the  Toledans  :  such  a 
handsome  actress  is  destined  for  courtiers,  and  properly  be- 
longs to  us.' 

Lucretia  entered  the  room  just  as  I  had  pronounced  these 
words  :  and  seemed  so  pretty  and  engaging,  that  I  took  her 
for  the  goddess  Hebe.  She  had  just  risen  ;  and  her  natural 
beauty  shining  without  the  help  of  art,  presented  a  ravishing 
object  to  my  view.  '  Come,  niece,'  said  her  mother  to  her, 
*  come  and  thank  this  gentleman  for  his  friendship  :  he  is  an 
old  acquaintance  of  mine,  who  has  great  interest  at  court,  and 
intends  to  introduce  us  both  into  the  prince's  company.'  These 
words  seemed  to  give  pleasure  to  the  dear  girl,  who  made  me 
a  low  curtsey  ;  and  said,  with  an  enchanting  smile,  '  I  most 
humbly  thank  you  for  your  obliging  intention  ;  but  in  taking 
me  from  the  people  by  whom  I  am  beloved  are  you  sure  that 
I  shall  please  the  audience  at  Madrid  ?  I  shall,  perhaps,  lose 
by  the  change.  I  remember  to  have  heard  my  aunt  say,  that 
she  has  seen  actors  caressed  in  one  place,  and  hissed  in  an- 
other ;  and  this  gives  me  some  concern  ;  beware  of  exposing 
me  to  the  contempt,  and  yourself  to  the  reproaches  of  the 
court.'  '  Fair  Lucretia.'  answered  I,  '  neither  you  nor  I  have 
reason  to  be  apprehensive  of  that :  I  rather  fear,  that  by  in- 
flaming aU  that  behold  you,  you  will  create  some  misunder- 
standing among  our  grandees.'  '  The  fear  of  my  niece,'  said 
Laura,  '  is  better  founded  than  yours  ;  but  I  hope  they  are 
both  vain  :  if  Lucretia  cannot  make  a  noise  by  her  charms,  in 
recompense,  she  is  no  contemptible  actress.' 

Our  conversation  lasted  some  time  longer  ;  and  I  had  rea- 
son to  conclude,  from  everything  which  Lucretia  said,  that  she 
was  a  maid  of  superior  genius.  I  then  took  my  leave  of  the 
two  ladies,  assuring  them,  that  they  should  soon  bare  an 
order  from  the  court  to  repair  to  Madrid. 


CHAP,  II. 

At  my  return  to  Madrid,  I  found  the  count  duke  very  impa- 
tient  to  know  the  success  of  my  jovimey.  '  Gil  Bias,'  said  he, 
'  hast  thou  seen  this  same  actress  ?  Is  she  worth  bringing  to 
court  1 '   'My  Lord,'  I  replied,  •  Fame,  which  usually  praises 
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beauties  more  than  they  deseiTre,  has  not  said  enough  In  com- 
mendation of  yoimg  Lucretia  ;  she  is  an  admirable  creature, 
both  as  to  her  person  and  talents.'  '  Is  it  possible  ? '  cried  the 
minister,  with  an  interior  satisfaction,  which  I  read  in  his 
eyes,  and  which  made  me  believe  that  he  had  sent  me  to  Toledo 
on  his  own  account,  '  is  it  possible  that  she  can  be  so  ami- 
able ! '  'When  you  have  seen  her,'  answered  I,  'you  will 
own  that  no  eulogium  can  do  justice  to  her  charms.'  '  San- 
tillane,'  said  his  excellency,  '  give  me  a  faithful  relation  of  thy 
journey  ;  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  hear  it.'  To  satisfy  my  mas- 
ter, I  then  recounted  all,  even  the  history  of  Laura  inclusively. 
I  told  him,  that  this  actress  had  Lucretia  by  the  Marquis  of 
Marialva,  a  Portuguese  nobleman,  who,  stopping  at  Grenada 
on  his  travels,  fell  in  love  with  her.  In  short,  when  I  had  re- 
counted to  his  grace  everything  that  had  happened  between 
the  two  actresses  and  me,  he  said,  '  I  am  overjoyed  to  hear 
that  Lucretia  is  the  daughter  of  a  man  of  quality  ;  that  cir- 
cumstance interests  me  still  more  in  her  behalf;  she  must  be 
brought  to  town.  But,'  added  he,  '  continue  as  thou  hast  be- 
gun ;  let  me  not  appear  in  it  :  everything  must  pass  iu  the 
name  of  Gil  Bias  de  Saiitillane.' 

I  went  and  told  Carnero.  that  his  excellency  desired  him  to 
expedite  an  order,  by  which  the  king  received  into  his  com- 
pany Estella  and  Lucretia.  two  actresses  of  Toledo.  *Aha! 
Signor  de  SantiUane !  *  said  Carnero,  with  a  satirical  smile  ; 
'  yes,  you  shall  be  served  immediately,  since,  in  all  appearance, 
you  interest  yourself  for  these  two  ladies.'  At  the  same  time, 
he  wrote  an  order  with  his  own  hand,  and  delivered  it  to 
me  to  be  expedited  ;  so  that  I  sent  it  instantly  to  Estella  by 
the  same  lacquey  who  attended  me  to  Toledo.  Eight  days 
after,  the  mother  and  daughter  arrived  at  Madrid,  took  lodg- 
ings hard  by  the  prince's  company,  and  their  first  care  was  to 
give  me  notice  of  it  by  a  billet.  I  visited  them  immediately, 
•where,  after  a  thousand  offers  of  service  on  my  side,  and  as 
many  acknowledgements  on  theirs,  I  left  them  to  prepare  for 
their  first  public  appearance,  which  I  wished  might  be  brilliant 
and  successful. 

They  advertised  themselves  as  two  new  actresses,  whom  tho 
Drince's  company  had  received  by  an  order  from  court ;  and 
tliey  began  with  a  comedy  which  they  had  often  acted  at  To- 
ledo with  applause.  In  what  part  of  the  world  are  new  sights 
disregarded  ?  The  playhouse  was  that  day  filled  with  an 
extraoi-dinary  concourse  of  spectators  ;  and  you  may  well 
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imagine  that  I  did  not  fail  to  be  tliere.  I  sufFtred  a  little 
before  the  piece  began  ;  and,  prepossessed  as  I  was  in  fti~ 
vour  of  the  talents  both  of  mother  and  daughter,  I  trem- 
bled for  them,  so  much  was  I  interested  in  their  success. 
Eut  scarce  had  they  opened  their  mouth,  when  my  fear  was 
banished  by  the  applause  which  they  received,  E Stella  was 
looked  upon  as  a  consummate  comic  actress,  and  Lucretia  as 
a  prodigy  in  tender  parts.  This  last  captivated  all  hearts. 
Some  admired  the  beauty  of  her  eyes,  others  were  touclied 
by  the  sweetness  of  her  voice  ;  and  everybody,  struck  with 
the  graces  and  brilliancy  of  her  youth,  went  away  enchanted 
by  her  appearance. 

The  count  duke  being  more  interested  than  I  imagined  in 
the  first  essay  of  this  actress,  was  at  the  play  that  evening; 
and  I  saw  him  go  out  about  the  end  of  the  performance,  seem- 
ingly very  well  satisfied  with  our  two  new  players.  Curious 
to  know  if  he  was  really  affected  with  their  success,  I  followed 
him  home,  and  going  into  his  closet  just  after  him  ;  '  Well,  my 
lord,'  said  I,  '  is  your  excellency  satisfied  with  young  Mari- 
alva?*  'My  excellency,'  answered  he,  smiling,  'would  be 
very  nice  indeed,  if  I  refused  to  join  my  vote  to  that  of  the 
public.  Yes,  child,  I  am  charmed  with  thy  Lucretia,  and  I 
don't  doubt  that  the  king  will  be  pleased  when  he  sees  her.' 

CHAP.  III. 

The  appearance  of  two  new  actresses  soon  made  a  noise  at 
court  ;  the  very  next  day  it  wap  spoken  of  at  the  king's  levee. 
Some  noblemen  extolled  young  Lucretia  in  particular,  and 
drew  such  a  beautiful  picture  of  her,  that  the  monarch  was 
struck  with  it:  but  dissembling  the  impression  which  their 
discourses  made  upon  his  heart,  he  seemed  to  take  no  notice 
of  what  they  said.  Nevertheless,  as  soon  as  he  found  himself 
alone  with  the  count  duke,  he  asked  who  this  actress  was, 
whom  they  praised  so  much.  The  minister  answered,  that 
she  was  a  young  player  of  Toledo,  who  made  her  first  ap- 
pearance the  preceding  night  with  great  success.  '  She  is 
called  Lucretia,'  added  he,  '  a  name  very  suitable  to  people  ol 
her  profession.  She  is  an  acquaintance  of  Santillane's,  who 
spoke  so  much  in  her  favom*,  that  I  thought  proper  to  receive 
her  into  your  majesty's  company.' 

The  king  smiled,  when  tie  heard  my  name  mentioned,  be- 
cause he  remembered,  perhaps,  at  that  momeut,  that  it  was  I 
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who  made  him  acquainted  with  Catalina,  and  foresaw  that 
I  sliould  do  him  the  same  service  on  this  occasion.  '  Count,' 
said  he  to  the  minister,  '  I  will  go  to  morrow  and  see  this  Lu- 
cretia  act.    Take  care  to  advertise  her  of  my  intention.' 

The  count  duke,  having  repeated -this  conversation  to  me, 
and  informed  me  of  the  king's  design,  sent  me  to  impart  it 
to  our  two  actresses.  ♦  I  come,'  said  I  to  Laura,  who  was 
the  first  I  met,  '  to  tell  you  a  piece  of  great  news  ;  you  will  to- 
morrow have  among  your  spectators  the  sovereign  of  this  mo- 
narchy ;  this  is  what  I  am  ordered  by  the  ministry  to  acquaint 
you  with.  I  don't  doubt  that  your  daughter  and  you  will  do 
your  utmost  to  deserve  the  honour  which  the  king  intends  you; 
but  I  advise  you  to  choose  a  piece  in  which  there  is  both  danc- 
ing and  music,  that  he  may  admire  all  the  talents  of  Lucretia 
together,'  •  We  will  take  your  advice,'  replied  Laura,  '  and 
do  all  in  our  power  to  amuse  the  prince.'  '  He  cannot  fail  of 
being  pleased,'  said  I,  seeing  Lucretia  come  in,  in  a  deshabille, 
which  gave  her  more  charms  than  the  most  supurb  thea- 
trical dress.  *  He  will  be  so  much  the  more  satisfied  with  your 
lovely  niece,  as  he  loves  singing  and  dancing  above  all  other 
entertainments  ;  who  knows  but  he  may  be  tempted  to  throw 
the  handkerchief  at  her  ?  '  '  I  don't  at  all  wish,'  replied  Laura, 
'  that  he  may  have  any  such  temptation  ;  notwithstanding  his 
being  a  powerful  monarch,  he  might  find  obstacles  to  the 
accomplishment  of  his  desires.  Lucretia  is  virtuous,  though 
bred  behind  the  scenes  :  and  whatever  pleasure  she  may  feel 
in  seeing  herself  applauded  on  the  stage,  she  would  much  ra- 
ther pass  for  a  modest  girl  than  for  a  good  actress.' 

*  Why  should  my  aunt,'  said  young  Marialva,  joining  in  the 
conversation,  'form  such  chimeras  to  fight  with  ?  I  shall 
never  be  obliged  to  repulse  the  sighs  of  the  king  ;  the  delicacy 
of  his  taste  will  save  him  from  the  reproaches  he  would  de- 
serve, if  he  could  humble  his  attention  to  me.'  '  But,  charm- 
ing Lucretia,'  said  I,  '  should  it  happen  that  the  prince  would 
attach  himself  to  you,  and  choose  you  for  his  mistress,  would 
you  be  so  cruel  as  to  let  him  languish  in  your  chains,  like  an 
ordinary  lover  !  '  '  Why  not?  '  answered  she.  '  Yes,  doubt- 
less :  and  though  virtue  were  out  of  the  question,  my  vanity 
could  exult  nmch  more  in  resisting  than  in  yielding  to  his 
passion.'  I  was  not  a  little  astonished  to  hear  a  pupil  of  Laura 
talk  in  this  manner  ;  and  left  the  ladies,  praising  the  last  for 
having  bestowed  such  good  education  on  the  other. 

Next  day,  the  king,  impatient  to  see  Lucretia,  went  to  the 
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play.  They  acted  n  performance  mixed  with  songs  and  dances, 
in  wliich  our  young  actress  shone  very  much.  From  the  be- 
ginning to  the  end,  I  kept  my  eyes  fixed  on  the  monarch,  and 
in  liis  looks  endeavoured  to  read  his  thoughts  ;  but  he  baffled 
my  penetration,  by  an  air  of  gravity  which  all  along  he  af- 
fected to  preserve.  I  did  not  learn  till  next  day  what  I  was 
so  curious  to  know.  '  Santillane,'  said  the  minister  to  me, 
*  I  have  just  left  the  king,  who  has  spoken  to  me  of  Lucretia 
with  so  much  vivacity,  that  I  am  convinced  he  is  captivated 
by  that  young  player  ;  and  as  I  told  him  that  thou  wast  the 
occasion  of  bringing  her  from  Toledo,  he  said  he  should  be 
glad  to  talk  with  thee  in  private  on  that  subject.  Go  in- 
stantly and  present  thyself  at  his  chamber-door,  where  there 
is  an  order  already  given  to  admit  thee.  Run,  therefore, 
and  bring  me  back  as  soon  as  possible  an  account  of  the 
conversation. 

I  flew  instantly  to  the  palace,  where  I  found  the  king  alone, 
walking  very  fast,  in  expectation  of  my  corning,  and  seem- 
ingly very  much  perplexed.  He  put  several  questions  to  me 
about  Lucretia,  whose  history  he  obliged  me  to  recount :  he 
then  asked  if  the  little  gentlewoman  had  never  been  engaged 
in  any  intrigue.  I  boldly  assured  him  that  she  had  not 
(though  these  sorts  of  assurances  are  a  little  rash),  and  the 
prince  seemed  very  glad  to  hear  it.  '  If  that  be  the  case,'  said 
he,  '  I  choose  thee  for  my  agent  with  Lucretia  ;  and  desire 
that  by  thy  means  she  may  this  evening  learn  her  victory. 
Go,  signify  her  conquest  from  me,'  added  he,  putting  into  my 
hand  a  diamond  necklace  worth  forty  thousand  crowns,  '  and 
tell  her  that  I  desire  she  will  accept  of  that  present,  until  I 
give  her  more  solid  marks  of  my  affection.' 

Before  I  performed  this  commission,  I  went  back  to  the  count 
duke,  and  made  a  faithful  report  of  what  the  king  had  said  : 
with  this  I  imagined  the  minister  would  be  more  afflicted  than 
rejoiced,  for  I  believed  (as  I  have  already  observed)  that  he 
himself  had  amorous  views  upon  Lucretia,  and  would  be  cha- 
gi-ined  to  hear  that  his  master  was  become  his  rival ;  but  I  was 
mistaken.  Far  from  seeming  mortified  at  the  news,  it  gave 
him  so  much  joy,  that,  being  unable  to  contain  it,  some  words 
escaped  him  which  did  not  fall  to  the  ground.  '  Aha  !  Philip,' 
cried  he,  'egad,  I  have  you  fast.  For  once  you  will  be  sick  of 
business.'  This  apostrophe  disclosed  the  whole  contrivance  of 
the  count  duke.  I  now  perceived,  that  the  minister,  being  afraid 
of  the  king's  applying  himself  to  serious  aftairs,  endeavoured 
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to  amuse  him  with  pleasures  more  suitable  to  his  numour. 
*  Santillane,'  said  he  afterward,  '  lose  no  time;  make  haste,  my 
friend,  to^o  and  execute  the  important  order  which  thou  hast 
received,  and  which  a  great  many  noblemen  at  court  would 
glory  in  performing.  Consider,'  said  he,  '  that  thou  hast  Iiere 
no  Count  de  Lemos  to  deprive  thee  of  one-half  of  the  honour 
acquired  in  this  service.  Thou  wilt  have  it  entirely  to  thyself, 
and  moreover  enjoy  all  the  fruits  of  it.' 

Thus  did  his  excellency  gild  the  pill,  which  I  swallowed  down 
gently,  though  not  without  tasting  the  bitterness  of  it :  for, 
since  my  imprisonment,  I  had  been  used  to  look  upon  things 
in  a  moral  point  of  view,  and  did  not  think  the  post  of  Mercury^- 
in-chief  quite  so  honourable  as  it  was  called.  However,  though 
I  was  not  vicious  enough  to  perform  it  without  remorse,  I  had 
not  virtue  sufficient  to  make  me  refuse  the  employment.  I 
therefore  obeyed  the  king  the  more  willingly,  as  I  saw  at  tha 
same  time  that  my  compliance  would  be  agreeable  to  the  mi- 
nister, whom  it  was  my  sole  study  to  please.  I  thought  proper 
to  address  myself  at  first  to  Laura,  to  whom,  in  a  private  con- 
versation, I  disclosed  my  mission  in  a  discreet  manner;  and, 
toward  the  end  of  the  discourse,  presented  the  jewels:  at  sight 
of  which,  the  lady  being  unable  to  conceal  her  joy,  gave  a  loose 
to  it.  '  Signer  Gil  Bias,'  cried  she,  '  I  ought  not  to  constrain 
myself  before  my  oldest  and  best  friend.  I  should  be  to  blame, 
in  affecting  a  false  severity  of  morals,  and  making  grimaces 
with  you.  Yes,  you  need  not  doubt  it,'  continued  she,  '  I  am 
overjoyed  that  my  daughter  has  made  such  a  precious  conquest, 
all  the  advantages  of  which  I  comprehend  ;  but,  between  you 
and  me,  I  am  afraid  that  Lucretia  will  look  upon  them  with  a 
different  eye:  for,  though  a  young  actress,  she  is  so  careful  of 
her  chastity,  that  she  has  already  rejected  the  addresses  of  two 
young  noblemen,  both  amiable  and  rich.  You  may  say  indeed, 
that  these  were  not  kings.  True  ;  and,  in  probability,  the  pas- 
sion of  a  crowned  head  will  shake  the  virtue  of  Lucretia.  Never- 
theless, I  must  tell  you,  that  the  thing  is  uncertain,  and  I  de- 
clare that  I  will  never  force  the  inclinations  of  my  daughter. 
If,  far  from  thinking  herself  honoured  by  the  transient  affec- 
tion of  the  king,  she  shall  regard  that  honour  as  infamous,  let 
not  that  great  prince  be  disobliged,  if  she  shall  conceal  herself 
from  him.  Return  to-morrow,'  added  she,  'and  then  I  will 
tell  you  whether  you  must  carry  back  to  him  a  favourable  an- 
swer or  his  jewels.' 

I  did  not  at  all  doubt  that  Laura  would  exhort  liucretia  to 
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swervo  from  her  duty,  rather  than  to  remain  in  it,  and  T  de- 
pended a  good  deal  on  that  i'xh(>rtation.  Novei  theless,  I  learned 
with  surprise  next  day,  that  Laura  had  as  much  difiiculty  in 
swaying  her  daughter  to  vice,  as  other  mothers  have  to  ftnra 
theirs  to  virtue;  and,  which  is  still  more  surprising,  Lucretia, 
after  having  granted  some  private  intervieviS  to  tlie  monarcli, 
felt  so  much  remorse  for  having  yielded  to  his  desires,  that  she 
quitted  the  world  all  of  a  sudden,  and^shut  herself  up  in  ti  e 
monastery  of  the  Incarnation,  where  she  soon  fell  sick,  and 
died  of  grief.  Laura,  being  inconsolable  for  the  loss  of  iK-r 
daughter,  whose  death  she  upbraided  herself  with,  retired  into 
the  convent  of  the  Female  Penitents,  there  to  mourn  the  plea- 
sures of  her  youth..  The  king  was  affected  by  the  unexpected 
retreat  of  Lucretia  ;  hut,  being  of  a  humour  not  to  be  long 
afflicted  at  anything,  consoled  himself  by  degrees  for  this  event. 
As  for  the  count  duke,  although  he  did  not  seem  very  much 
touched  at  this  incident,  it  did  not  fail  to  give  him  a  great  deal 
of  mortification  ;  and  this  the  reader  will  easily  believe. 

CHAP.  IV. 

I  WAS  also  sensibly  affected  by  the  misfortune  of  Luci-etia,  and 
felt  such  remorse  for  having  contributed  to  it,  that,  looking 
upon  myself  as  an  infamous  wretch,  in  spite  of  tlie  quality  of 
the  lover  whose  passion  I  had  served,  I  resolved  to  abandon 
the  caduceus  for  ever.  I  even  expressed  to  the  minister  tlie 
reluctance  I  had  to  bear  it,  and  begged  he  would  employ  me 
in  something  else.  '  Santillane,'  said  he,  '  I  am  charmed  with 
thy  delicacy  ;  and  since  thou  ai't  a  man  of  such  honour, 
give  thee  an  occupation  more  suitable  to  thy  virtue.  This  it  is; 
listen  attentively  to  what  I  am  going  to  impart. 

'  Some  years  before  I  was  in  favour,'  continued  he,  '  chance 
one  day  presented  to  my  view  a  lady  so  handsome  and  well 
made,  that  I  ordered  her  to  be  followed.  I  learned  that  she 
was  a  Genoese,  called  Donna  Margarita  Spinola,  who  lived  at 
Madrid  on  the  revenue  of  her  beauty,  and  that  Don  Francisco 
de  Valeasar,*  an  alcade  of  the  couit,  a  rich  old  married  man, 
spent  a  great  deal  of  money  upon  the  coquette.    This  report, 

*  Don  Francisco  Valeasar  actually  married  this  lady  whrn  ^he 
"vas  big  with  child,  and  adopted  the  boy,  whom  he  educated  ;nid 
acknowledged  as  his  own  son,  during  the  space  of  thirty-one  voars ; 
at  the  expiration  of  which,  the  count  duke,  fiaJmg  hiinst  lf  wuhoiit 
heirs  male,  had  him  legitimated  and  created  Marquis  oi  Ma}enza. 
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w  hich  ought  to  hove  inspired  me  with  contempt  for  hci',  made 
me  conceive  a  violent  desire  of  sharing  her  favonrs  with  Valea- 
sar;  and,  to  satisfy  it,  I  had  recourse  to  a  female  go-between, 
who  had  the  address  in  a  little  time  to  procure  for  me  a  pri- 
vate  interview  with  the  Genoese;  and  that  was  followed  by 
many  more,  so  that  my  rival  and  I  were  equally  well  treated 
for  our  presents.  Perhaps  too,  she  had  other  gallants  as  haj)py 
as  w  e  w  ere. 

'  Be  that  as  it  will,  Margarita,  in  receiving  such  confused 
homage,  insensibly  became  pregnant,  and  brought  forth  a  son, 
the  honour  of  whom  she  bestowed  on  each  of  her  lovers  in  par- 
ticular, but  not  one  of  them  being  in  conscience  able  to  boast 
himself  the  father  of  that  child,  it  was  disowned  by  them  all; 
so  that  the  Genoese  was  obliged  to  maintain  it  with  the  fruit 
of  her  intrigues:  this  she  did  for  eighteen  years,  at  the  end  of 
which  term  dying,  she  has  left  her  son  without  fortune,  and, 
which  is  worse,  without  education. 

'This,'  pursued  his  grace,  'is  the  secret  I  had  to  impart, 
and  I  will  now  inform  thee  of  the  great  design  which  I  have 
projected.  It  will  bring  this  unfortunate  child  from  obscurity, 
and,  making  him  pass  from  one  extreme  to  another,  raise  him 
to  honours,  and  own  him  for  my  son.' 

At  this  extravagant  project,  it  was  impossible  forme  to  hold 
my  tongue.  'How!  my  lord,'  cried  I,  'can  your  excellency 
have  taken  such  a  strange  resolution?  Pardon  me  for  using 
that  term,  which  hath  escaped  my  zeal.*  '  Thou  wilt  find  it  is 
vei"y  prudent,'  he  replied  with  precipitation,  'when  I  have  told 
thee  the  reasons  that  have  determined  me  to  take  it.  I  don't 
desire  that  my  collaterals  should  be  my  heirs.  Thou  wilt  say, 
that  I  am  not  as  yet  of  such  an  advanced  age,  as  to  make  me 
despair  of  having  children  by  my  lady  Olivarez.  But  every  one 
knows  himself  best.  Let  it  suffice  to  tell  thee,  that  there  is  no 
secret  in  chemistry,  which  I  have  not  tried,  in  vain,  to  become 
a  father.  Therefore,  since  fortune,  supplying  the  defect  of 
nature,  presents  a  child  to  me,  whose  true  father  perhaps  1 
aiii,  I  am  resolved  to  adopt  him.'  When  I  saw  the  minister 
bent  on  this  adoption,  I  ceased  to  oppose  it,  knowing  him  to 
be  a  man  capable  of  committing  a  foolish  action  rather  than 
swerve  from  his  own  opinion.  '  The  sole  business  now,'  added 
he,  '  is  to  bestow  education  upon  Don  Henry  Philip  de  Guzman, 
for  this  name  I  intend-he  shall  bear,  until  lie  shall  be  in  a  con- 
dition to  possess  the  dignities  that  await  him.  Thou,  my  dear 
Santillane,  art  the  person  whom  I  choose  to  be  his  tutor.  I 
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confide  In  thy  understanding  and  attachment  to  me  for  thy 
care  in  regulating  his  family,  in  giving  him  all  sorts  of  mas- 
ters ;  in  a  word,  of  making  him  an  accomplished  cavalier.'  I 
would  have  refused  this  employment,  representing  to  the  count 
duke,  that  I  was  very  ill  qualified  to  educate  young  noblemen, 
having  never  practised  that  business,  which  required  more 
knowledge  and  merit  than  I  possessed.  But  he  interrupted 
me,  and  shut  my  mouth,  by  saying,  that  he  was  absolutely 
resolved  to  make  me  governor  to  this  adopted  son,  whom  he 
destined  for  the  first  oflBces  of  the  monarchy.  I  prepared  my- 
self therefore  to  fill  this  place,  for  the  satisfaction  of  his  grace, 
who,  to  reward  my  compliance,  increased  my  small  revenue 
with  a  pension  of  a  thousand  crowns,  which  he  procured  or 
rather  gave  me,  on  the  commandery  of  Mandra. 

CHAP.  V. 

The  count  duke  in  a  little  time  actually  owned  the  son  of  Donna 
Margarita  Spinola,  and  the  deed  was  executed  with  the  consent 
and  inclination  of  the  king,  Don  Henry  Philip  de  Guzman 
(for  that  was  the  name  given  to  this  child  of  many  fathers) 
was  declared  sole  heir  of  the  Count  d'Olivarez,  and  of  the  duchy 
of  San  Lucar.  The  minister,  that  nobody  might  be  ignorant 
of  this  event,  ordered  Carnero  to  communicate  the  declaration 
to  the  ambassadors  and  grandees  of  Spain,  who  were  not  a 
little  surprised  at  his  conduct.  The  wits  of  Madrid  had  a  fund 
of  mirth  from  it  a  long  time,  and  the  satirical  poets  did  not 
neglect  such  a  fair  occasion  of  shedding  the  gall  of  their  pens. 

When  I  asked  where  this  gentleman  was,  whom  his  grace 
intended  to  intrust  to  my  care;  ' He  is  in  this  city,'  he  replied, 

♦  under  the  direction  of  an  aunt,  from  whom  I  will  take  him, 
as  soon  as  thou  shalt  have  prepared  a  house  for  him.'  This 
was  soon  performed.  I  took  a  house,  which  I  caused  to  be 
magnificently  fiu-nished;  hired  pages^  a  porter,  and  footmen; 
and,  with  the  assistance  of  Caporis,  filled  up  the  places  of  his 
officers.  When  I  had  completed  his  attendance,  I  went  and 
advertised  his  excellency,  who  immediately  sent  for  his  equi- 
vocal heir,  and  new  shoot  from  the  trunk  of  the  Guzmans,  and 
I  found  him  a  tall  young  fellow,  of  an  agreeable  person.  'Don 
Henry,'  said  his  grace  to  him,  pointing  with  his  finger  to  me, 

•  this  gentleman  is  the  guide  whom  I  have  chosen  to  conduct 
you  in  the  career  of  life.  I  have  the  greatest  confidence  in  him, 
and  give  him  an  absolute  power  over  you.    Yes,  Santillane,' 
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Raid  he,  turning  to  me,  '  I  abandon  him  entirely  to  your  care, 
and  don't  doubt  that  you  will  give  a  good  account  of  him.'  To 
this  discourse  the  minister  joined  others,  exhorting  the  young 
man  to  submit  to  my  directions;  after  which,  I  conducted  Don 
Henry  to  his  house,  where,  when  we  arrived,  I  made  all  his  do- 
mestics pass  in  review  before  him,  signifying  the  office  of  each. 
He  did  not  seem  confounded  at  the  change  of  his  condition; 
and  accommodating  himself  to  the  deference  and  officious  re- 
spect that  was  shown  to  him,  he  seemed  to  have  been  always 
that  which  he  was  now  become  by  chance.  He  did  not  want 
capacity,  but  was  wholly  illiterate,  being  scarce  able  to  read 
or  write.  I  furnished  him  with  a  preceptor,  to  teach  him  the 
elements  of  the  Latin  tongue,  and  hired  for  him  masters  of 
geography,  history,  and  fencing.  You  may  well  believe  that  I 
did  not  forget  a  dancing-master:  I  was  only  embarrassed  in 
the  choice,  for  at  that  time  there  was  a  great  number  famous 
iu  that  profession  at  Madrid,  and  I  did  not  know  to  whom  I 
ought  to  give  the  preference.  While  I  was  in  this  perplexity, 
a  man  richly  dressed  came  into  the  court,  and  I  being  told  that 
he  wanted  to  speak  with  me,  went  to  him,  imagining  that  he 
was  at  least  a  knight  of  St.  Jago  or  Alcantara.  When  I  asked 
his  commands,  '  Signor  de  Santillane,'  answered  he,  afiter 
liaving  made  several  bows,  which  smelled  strongly  of  his  pro- 
fession, •  understanding  that  your  worship  is  the  person  who 
chooses  masters  for  Signor  Don  Henry,  I  am  come  to  offer  my 
service  ;  my  name  is  Martin  Ligero,  and  I  have  (thank  Heaven) 
some  reputation.  It  is  not  my  custom  to  come  and  solicit  for 
scholars  ;  that  is  the  province  of  little  obscure  dancing-mas- 
ters. I  usually  wait  until  I  ana  sent  for;  but  as  I  have  taught 
the  Duke  de  Medina  Sidonia,  Don  Lewis  de  Haro,  and  some 
other  noblemen  of  the  family  of  Guzman,  to  which  I  am,  as  it 
were,  a  servant  boru,  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  anticipate  your 
message.'  *  I  find  by  your  discourse,'  said  I,  'that  you  are  tlie 
man  we  want.  How  much  do  you  take  per  month  V  '  Four 
double  pistoles,'  answered  he,  'is  the  current  price,  and  I  give 
but  two  lessons  a  week.'  '  Four  doubloons  a  month  !'  cried  I  ; 
*  that  is  a  great  deal.'  •  How  !  a  great  deal !'  replied  he,  with 
an  air  of  astonishment ;  '  you  would  give  a  pistole  a  month  to 
a  master  of  philosophy.' 

There  was  no  resisting  such  a  pleasant  reply,  at  which  I 
laughed  heartily,  and  asked  Signor  Ligero,  if  he  really  thought 
a  man  of  his  profession  preferable  to  a  master  of  philosophy. 
'  Doubtlcsti  r  said  he,  '  we  are  of  much  greater  use  tluiu  those 
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g(!ntlcnnen.  What  is  a  man  befure  lie  has  passed  through  our 
hands?  what  but  an  ill-lli;ked  cub?  but  our  lessons  mould  him 
by  little  and  little  into  a  due  fonm.  In  a  word,  we  teach  him 
to  move  gracefully,  giving  him  attitudes  and  airs  of  dignity  and 
importance.' 

I  yielded  to  the  arguments  of  this  dancing-master,  v.hom  I 
hired  for  Don  Henry,  at  the  rate  of  four  double  pistoles  u  mouth, 
siace  that  was  the  price  of  great  masters  of  his  art. 

CHAP.  VI. 

I  HAD  not  as  yet  completed  the  half  of  Don  Henry's  family, 
when  Scipiu  returned  from  Mexico.  I  asked  him  if  he  was 
satisfied  with  his  voyage,  and  he  answered,  '  I  have  reason  to 
be  so;  since,  with  three  thousand  ducats  in  specie,  I  have 
brought  over  twice  as  much  in  merchandise  of  the  consumption 
of  this  country.'  'T  congratulate  thee,  my  child,'  I  replied. 
'  Thy  fortune  is  now  begun;  and  it  is  in  thy  power  to  complete 
it,  by  returning  to  the  Indies  next  year  ;  or,  if  thou  preferest 
an  agreeable  post  at  Madrid,  to  the  trouble  of  going  so  far  to 
amass  wealth,  thou  hast  nothing  to  do  but  to  speak ;  I  have 
one  at  thy  service.'  '  Egad,'  said  the  son  of  Coscolina,  '  there 
is  no  room  for  hesitation.  I  would  much  rather  execute  a  good 
employment  near  you,  than  expose  myself  anew  to  the  perils 
of  a  long  voyage.  Pray,  master,  explain  yourself;  what  post 
do  you  intend  for  your  humble  servant?' 

For  his  better  information,  I  recounted  to  him  the  story  of 
the  young  nobleman  whom  the  count  duke  had  introduced  into 
the  family  of  Guzman;  and  after  having  told  him  that  the 
minister  had  chosen  me  governor  to  Don  Henry,  I  promised  to 
make  him  valet-de-chanibre  to  that  adopted  son.  Scipio,  wh© 
asked  nothing  better,  willingly  accepted  the  post,  and  acquitted 
himself  in  it  so  well,  that  in  less  than  three  or  four  days  he 
acquired  the  confidence  and  friendship  of  his  new  master. 

I  imagined  that  the  j)edMgogues  whom  I  had  chosen  to  teach 
the  son  of  the  Genoese  would  find  their  Latin  thrown  away, 
believing  one  at  his  age  undisciplinable.  But  I  was  much  mis- 
taken. He  easily  comprehended  and  retained  all  that  was 
shown  to  him,  and  his  masters  were  very  well  satisfied  with 
his  capacity.  I  ran  eagerly  to  impart  this  piece  of  news  to  the 
duke,  who  received  it  with  excessive  joy.  '  Santillane, '  cried 
he,  transported,  '  I  am  ravished  to  hear  that  Don  Henry  has 
such  a  memory  and  penetration  !  I  perceive  my^own  blood  in 
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him;  and  what  convinces  me  of  his  being  my  son  is,  that  I  feel 
as  much  affection  for  him  as  if  he  had  been  born  hy  my  lady 
Olivarez.  Thou  seest  by  tliis,  my  friend,  that  nature  declares 
itself.'  I  was  not  fool  enough  to  tell  his  grace  my  sentiments 
of  the  matter;  but,  respecting  his  weakness,  left  him  to  enjoy 
the  pleasure  (whether  true  or  false)  of  believing  himself  tlie 
father  of  Don  Henry, 

Although  all  the  Guzmans  entertained  a  mortal  hatred  of 
this  young  nobleman  of  fresh  date,  they  dissembled  it  out  of 
policy  ;  nay,  some  of  them  affected  to  court  his  friendship:  he 
was  visited  by  the  ambassadors  and  grandees  who  were  then 
at  Madrid,  and  honoured  by  them  as  much  as  if  he  had  been 
a  legitimate  son  of  the  count  duke.  This  minister,  overjoyed 
to  see  such  incense  offered  to  his  idol,  soon  decked  him  with 
dignities.  He  began  by  asking  of  the  king  the  cross  of  Alcan- 
tara, with  a  commandery  worth  ten  thousand  crowns,  for  Don 
Henry.  In  a  little  time  after,  he  was  made  gentleman  of  the 
bedchamber.  Then  resolving  to  marry  him  to  a  lady  of  the 
most  noble  family  of  Spain,  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  Donna  Juana 
Velasco,  daughter  to  the  Duke  of  Castile,  and  had  authority 
enough  to  accomplish  the  marriage,  in  spite  of  that  duke  and 
all  his  relations. 

A  few  days  before  the  marriage,  his  grace  having  sent  for 
me,  put  some  papers  into  my  hand,  saying,  '  Hold,  Gil  Bias, 
here  are  letters  of  nobility,  which  I  have  ordered  to  be  expedited 
for  thee.'  'My  lord,'  answered  I,  surprised  at  his  words, 
•  your  excellency  knows  that  I  am  the  son  of  a  poor  duenna 
and  squire ;  so  that,  in  my  opinion,  the  nobility  would  be  pro- 
faned by  my  association;  and  it  is,  of  all  the  favours  which  his 
majesty  could  bestow,  that  which  I  deserve  and  desire  the 
least.'  '  Thy  birth,'  replied  the  minister,  *  is  an  objection  that 
is  easily  removed :  thou  hast  been  employed  in  state  affairs, 
both  under  the  Duke  of  Lerma's  ministry  and  mine:  besides,' 
added  he  with  a  smile,  '  hast  thou  not  done  the  monarch  some 
service,  which  deserves  some  recompense?  In  a  word,  Santil- 
lane,  thou  art  not  unworthy  of  the  honour  which  I  have  pro- 
cured for  thee.  Moreover,  the  rank  which  thou  boldest  with 
regard  to  my  son,  requires  that  thou  shouldst  be  noble;  and  it 
is  on  that  account  that  I  have  obtained  the  patent.'  '  I  yield, 
my  lord,'  I  replied,  'since  your  excellency  insists  upon  my 
compliance.'  So  saying,  I  went  away  with  my  patent  in  niy 
pocket. 

'  1  am  now  a  gentleman,'  said  I  to  myself,  when  I  had  got 
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into  the  street,  'ennobled  without  being  obliged  to  in^'  parents 
for  my  quality.  1  may,  when  I  please,  be  called  Dun  (Jil  Bias, 
and  if  any  one  of  my  acquaintance  shall  take  it  in  his  head  to 
laugh  in  my  face  when  he  calls  me  so,  I  will  show  my  patent. 
But  let  us  read  it,'  continued  I,  taking  it  out  of  my  pocket, '  and 
see  in  what  manner  my  original  meanness  is  washed  away.'  I 
therefore  perused  the  paper,  the  substance  of  which  was,  that 
the  king,  to  reward  the  zeal  which  I  had  manifested  on  more 
than  one  occasion  for  his  service,  and  the  good  of  the  state, 
had  thought  proper  to  gratify  my  attachment  with  letters  of 
nobility.  I  will  venture  to  say  in  my  own  praise,  that  they  did 
not  inspire  me  with  the  least  pride.  Having  the  meanness  of 
my  extraction  always  before  my  eyes,  this  honour  humbled  in- 
Btead  of  making  me  vain ;  therefore  I  determined  to  lock  up 
my  patent  in  a  drawer,  and  never  boast  of  its  being  in  my  pos- 
session. 

CHAP.  VII. 

The  Asturian  poet  (as  must  have  been  observed  by  the  reader) 
willingly  neglected  me,  and  my  occupations  did  not  jjermit 
me  to  visit  him.  I  had  not  seen  him  since  the  day  of  the  dis- 
sertation on  the  Iphigenia  of  Euripides,  when  chance  again 
threw  him  in  my  way  near  the  gate  of  the  Sun.  He  was 
coming  out  of  a  pi'inting -house,  and  I  accosted  him,  saying, 
'  Aha !  Mr.  Nunnez,  you  have  been  at  the  printer's  ;  that 
seems  to  threaten  the  public  with  a  new  work  of  your  compo- 
sition.* 'That  is  what  indeed  it  may  expect,'  answered  he. 
•  I  have  actually  in  the  press  a  pamphlet  which  will  make 
some  noise  in  the  republic  of  letters.'  '  I  don't  doubt  the 
merit  of  thy  production,'  I  replied,  '  but  am  amazed  at  thy 
composing  pamphlets,  which  in  my  opinion  are  trifles  that  do 
no  great  honour  to  a  man  of  genius.'  ♦  I  know  it  very  well,* 
said  Fabricio,  'and  am  not  ignorant  that  none  but  those  who 
read  everything  amuse  themselves  with  pamphlets.  How- 
ever, this  one  has  escaped  me,  which  I  own  is  the  child  of 
necessity.  Hunger,  thou  knowest,  brings  the  wolf  out  of  the 
wood.* 

*  How  !  *  cried  I,  '  does  the  author  of  "  The  Count  de  Sal- 
dagne"  talk  in  this  manner  ?  a  man  who  has  two  thousand 
crowns  a-year  !  *  '  Softly,  friend,'  said  Nunnez  to  me. ;  '  I  am 
no  longer  that  happy  poet  who  enjoyed  a  well-paid  pension. 
The  affairs  of  the  treasurer  Don  Bertrand  are  disordered  all  of 
a  sudden.    He  has  fingered  and  squandered  away  the  king's 
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money  ;  all  his  effects  are  seized,  and  my  pension  is  gone  to 
the  devil.'  'That  is  a  melancholy  affair,' I  resumed;  'but 
hast  thou  no  hope  remaining  from  that  quarter  1  '  '  Not  the 
least,'  said  he.  '  Signor  Gomez  de  Ribero,  as  poor  as  his  poet, 
is  gone  to  the  bottom,  and  will  never,  it  is  said,  get  his  head 
above  water  again.' 

'If  that  be  the  case,  my  child,'  answered  I,  *I  must  find 
out  some  post  to  console  thee  for  the  loss  of  thy  pension.'  '  I 
will  spare  thee  that  trouble,'  cried  he.  'If  thou  wouldst  offer 
me  an  employment  in  the  minister's  oflEices,  worth  three  thou- 
sand crowns  yearly,  I  would  refuse  it.  The  business  of  clerks 
will  not  agree  with  the  humour  of  a  foster-child  of  the 
Muses  ;  I  must  enjoy  my  literary  amusements.  What  shall  I 
say  to  thee?  I  am  born  to  live  and  die  a  poet,  and  my  destiny 
must  be  fulfilled.' 

'But  don't  imagine,' continued  he,  'that  we  are  very  un- 
happy :  besides  that  we  live  in  perfect  independence,  we  are 
boys  without  care.  People  think  that  we  often  dine  with 
Democritus,  and  there  they  are  mistaken.  There  is  not  one 
of  my  fraternity,  not  even  excepting  the  makers  of  alma- 
nacs, who  is  not  welcome  to  some  good  table.  As  for  my 
part,  there  are  two  families  where  I  am  always  received  with 
pleasure.  I  have  two  covers  laid  for  me  every  day  ;  one  at 
the  house  of  a  fat  director  of  the  farms,  to  whom  I  have 
dedicated  a  romance  ;  and  the  other  at  the  house  of  a  rich 
citizen,  who  has  the  disease  of  being  thought  to  entertain  wits 
every  day  at  his  table  :  luckily,  he  is  not  very  delicate  in  his 
choice,  and  the  city  furnishes  him  with  great  plenty.' 

*I  no  longer  pity  thee,  then,'  said  I  to  the  Asturian  poet, 
'  since  thou  art  satisfied  with  thy  condition  :  though  I  protest 
to  thee  anew,  that  thou  hast  always  in  Gil  Bias  a  friend,  who 
is  proof  against  thy  neglect  and  indifference  ;  if  thou  hast  oc- 
casion for  my  purse,  come  boldly  to  me,  and  let  not  a  silly 
shame  deprive  thee  of  an  infallible  succour,  and  rob  me  of  the 
pleasure  of  obliging  thee.' 

'  By  that  generous  sentiment,'  cried  Nunnez,  '  I  recollect 
my  friend  Santillane.  I  return  a  thousand  thanks  for  thy 
kind  offer,  and  out  of  gratitude  will  give  thee  a  wholesome 
advice.  While  the  count  duke  continues  in  power,  and  thou 
art  in  possession  of  his  favour,  profit  by  the  opportunity  ; 
make  haste  to  enrich  thyself,  for  I  am  told  he  begins  to  tot- 
ter.' I  asked  Fabricio  if  he  had  that  intelligence  on  good 
authority;  uud  he  ausvvered,  '  I  have  it  from  a  kuight  of  Cula- 
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trava,  who  has  a  very  singular  talent  in  discovering  the  most 
hidden  secrets  ;  he  is  looked  upon  as  an  oracle,  and  this  is 
wliat  I  heard  him  say  yesterday:  "The  count  duke  has  a  great 
many  enemies,  who  are  all  united  to  ruin  him  ;  he  depends 
too  much  on  the  ascendancy  which  he  has  over  the  king  ;  that 
monarch,  it  is  reported,  begins  to  listen  to  the  complaints 
which  have  already  reached  his  eai's.' "  I  thanked  Nunnez  for 
his  information,  of  which  I  took  little  notice,  but  went  home, 
persuaded  that  my  master's  authority  was  immoveable,  and 
considering  him  as  one  of  those  old  oaks  which  are  rooted  in 
a  forest,  and  which  no  storms  can  overthrow. 

CHAP.  VIII. 

Nevertheless,  what  the  Asturian  poet  had  told  me  was 
not  without  foundation.  There  was  in  the  palace  a  secret 
confederacy  formed  against  the  count  duke,  and  the  queen 
was  said  to  be  at  the  head  of  it  ;  but  none  of  the  measures 
which  they  took  to  displace  the  minister  transpired  ;  nay,  a 
whole  year  passed,  before  I  perceived  that  his  favour  had 
received  the  least  shock. 

But  the  revolt  of  the  Catalonians,  supported  by  France, 
and  the  bad  success  of  the  war  against  these  rebels,  excited 
the  murmurs  of  the  people,  who  complained  of  the  government. 
These  complaints  occasioned  a  council  to  be  held  in  the  pre- 
sence of  the  king,  who  desired  the  Marquis  de  Grana,  the  em- 
peror's ambassador  at  the  court  of  Spain,  to  be  there  ;  the 
subject  of  their  deliberation  being,  whether  it  was  proper  for 
the  king  to  stay  in  Castile,  or  go  and  show  himself  to  his 
troops  in  Arragon.  The  count  duke,  who  was  averse  to  the 
prince's  departure  for  the  army,  spoke  first :  he  represented 
that  it  was  better  for  his  majesty  to  remain  in  the  centre  of 
his  dominions  ;  and  supported  his  opinion  with  all  the  reasons 
which  his  eloquence  could  afford.  He  had  no  sooner  concluded 
his  speech,  than  his  advice  was  unanimously  followed  by 
everybody  in  council,  except  the  Marquis  de  Grana,  who,  lis- 
tening to  nothing  but  his  zeal  fur  the  house  of  Austria,  and 
giving  way  to  the  frankness  of  his  nation,  opposed  the  senti- 
ments of  the  prime  minister,  and  supported  the  contrary 
opinion  with  such  force,  that  the  king  was  struck  with  the 
solidity  of  his  arguments,  embraced  his  opinion,  though  it  was 
opposite  to  that  of  the  whole  council,  and  iixed  the  day  of  his 
depai  turc  for  the  army 
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This  was  the  first  time  that  ever  his  majesty  durst  think 
otherwise  than  his  favourite  ;  who,  looking  upon  this  novelty 
as  a  bloody  affront,  was  very  much  mortified.  When  the 
minister  was  going  to  retire  into  his  closet,  to  bite  upon  the 
bridle  at  liberty,  he  perceived  me,  and  taking  me  along  with 
him,  recounted  what  had  passed  at  council,  with  great  agi- 
tation :  then,  like  a  man  who  could  not  recollect  himself  from 
surprise,  'Yes,  Santillane,'  continued  he,  'the  king,  who 
for  these  twenty  years  past  hath  spoke  with  my  mouth,  and 
seen  through  my  eyes,  now  prefers  the  opinion  of  Grana  to 
mine  :  and  in  what  manner,  too  ?  loading  the  ambassador 
with  eulogiums,  and,  in  particular,  praising  his  zeal  for 
the  house  of  Austria,  as  if  that  German  loved  it  better  than 
I  do. 

'By  this,  it  is  easy  to  judge,'  pursued  the  minister,  'that 
there  is  a  party  formed  against  me,  and  that  the  queen  is  at 
the  head  of  it.'  '  Why,  my  lord,'  said  I,  'should  you  be  un- 
easy with  that  conjecture  ?  lias  not  the  queen,  for  more 
than  twelve  years,  been  used  to  see  you  at  the  helm  ;  and  the 
king  been  in  a  long  habit  of  not  consulting  her  ?  As  for  the 
Marquis  of  Grana,  the  monarch,  perliaps,  chose  his  opinion, 
out  of  desire  to  see  his  army,  and  make  a  campaign,'  '  That 
is  not  the  case,'  said  the  count  duke  ;  '  say,  rather,  my  ene- 
mies hope  that  the  king,  being  among  his  troops,  will  always 
be  surrounded  by  the  noblemen  wlio  will  attend  liim  :  and 
that  more  than  one  will  be  found  so  much  disgusted  at  me,  as 
to  speak  to  the  prejudice  of  my  administration  :  but  they  are 
mistaken,'  added  he  ;  '  I  will  make  the  prince  inaccessible  to 
them  all  during  the  journey.'  This  he  actually  performed,  in 
a  manner  that  deserves  to  be  related. 

The  day  of  the  king's  departure  being  arrived,  that  mo- 
narch, after  having  entrusted  the  queen  with  the  care  of  the 
government  in  his  absence,  set  out  for  Saragossa  ;  but  in  his 
way,  passing  by  Aranjuez,*  was  so  delighted  with  the  place, 
that  he  stayed  there  almost  three  weeks  :  from  thence  the 

*  Aranjuez  is  a  royal  palace  in  New  Castile,  situated  near  the 
rivers  of  i  .do  and  (iarama,  in  a  large  plain  surrounded  by  hills 
ami  forests,  throuj/h  which  are  many  spacious  avenues.  The  en- 
trance to  tliis  palace  is  over  two  painted  wooden  bridges,  upon  the 
aforesaid  rivers,  which  joined  a  little  below  the  house.  Here  is  a 
delightful  tiarden  :  and  in  a  large  square  paved  with  marble,  a 
statue  in  brass  of  Charles  the  Fifth,  armed  cap-^pie,  trampling 
upon  heresy,  represented  by  four  arch-he  etics. 
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minister  carried  im  to  Cuenca,  ^vhere  he  amused  him  still 
longer,  by  various  diversions.  Tlien  the  pleasures  of  the 
chase  detained  him  at  Molina  of  Arragon  •  after  which,  he 
was  conducted  to  Sara^ossa. 

His  army  being  not  far  from  thence,  he  prepared  for  going 
to  it  ;  but  the  count  duke  altered  his  inclination,  by  making 
hitn  believe  that  he  would  be  in  danger  of  being  taken  by  the 
French,  who  were  masters  of  tlie  plain  of  Moncon  :  so  that 
the  king,  being  afraid  of  the  peril  which  he  had  no  cause 
to  fear,  took  the  resolution  of  remaining  shut  up  at  home,  as 
in  a  prison.  The  minister,  taking  the  advantage  of  his  ter- 
ror, and  under  pretence  of  watching  for  his  safety,  guarded 
him,  as  it  were,  from  the  sight  of  everybody  :  and  the  gran- 
dees, who  had  been  at  a  vast  expense  to  put  themselves  in  a 
conuitiun  to  follow  their  sovereign,  had  not  even  the  satisfac- 
tion of  obtaining  one  private  audience.  Philip,  at  length, 
tired  of  being  ill  lodged  at  Saragossa,  of  passing  his  time  still 
worse,  or,  if  you  jdease,  of  being  prisoner,  returned  in  a  little 
time  to  Madrid.  Thus  this  monarch  finished  his  campaign, 
leaving  to  the  Marquis  de  los  Veles,  general  of  his  troops,  the 
care  of  maintaining  the  honour  of  the  Spanish  arms. 

CHAP.  IX. 

A  FEW  days  after  the  king's  return,  a  very  disagreeable  piece 
of  news  spread  all  over  Madrid.  It  was  reported  th  it  the 
Portuguese,  looking  upon  the  revolt  of  the  Catalonians  as;  a 
fair  occasion  offered  to  them  by  fortune  for  shaliing  off  the 
Spanish  yoke,  had  taken  up  arms,  and  chosen  the  Duke  i  f 
Braganza  for  their  king  ;  that  they  were  resolved  to  maintain 
him  on  the  throne,  and  were  confident  of  success  ;  Spain  hav- 
ing at  that  time  on  her  hands  enemies  in  Germany,  Italy, 
Flanders,  and  Catalonia  :  indeed,  they  could  not  have  found 
a  more  favourable  conjuncture  for  freeing  themselves  from  a 
dominion  which  they  detested.* 

What  is  very  singular,  is,  that  the  count  duke,  while  both 
court  and  city  seemed  to  be  struck  with  consternation  at  the 

This  revolution,  which  happened  in  the  year  1640,  was  con. 
ducted  with  such  surprising  secrecy  (though  the  design  was  knuwa 
to  more  than  200  persons,  a  whole  year  before),  that  the  Duke  of 
Braganza  was  declared  king,  and  the  Spanish  yoke  shook  off  in 
one  day,  through  all  the  Portuguese  dominions  in  Europe,  Asia, 
Africa,  and  America. 
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news,  wanted  to  joKe  •n-ith  the  king,  at  the  expenr^e  of  tl-.o 
Duke  of  Braganza  :  but  Philip,  far  from  being  pleased  with  his 
raillery,  assumed  a  very  grave  air,  which  disconcerted  him, 
and  made  him  foresee  his  disgrace  :  he  no  longer  doubted  his 
o"n  fall,  when  he  understood  that  the  queen  had  openly  de- 
cliircd  herself  against  him,  and  loudly  accused  him  of  having, 
by  his  bad  administration,  occasioned  the  revolt  of  Portugal. 
The  greatest  part  of  the  grandees,  especially  those  who  had 
been  at  Saragossa,  no  sooner  perceived  that  a  tempest  was 
brewing  over  the  head  of  the  count  duke,  than  they  joined  tho 
queen  :  and  what  gave  the  last  stroke  to  liis  favour,  was  the 
arrival  of  the  Duchess  Dowager  of  Mantua,  formerly  governess 
of  Portugal.  This  lady,  on  her  return  from  Lisbon  to  Ma- 
drid, plainly  demonstrated  to  the  king,  that  the  revolution 
of  that  kingdom  happened  through  the  fault  of  the  prime 
minister. 

The  discourse  of  this  princess  made  a  great  impression  on 
the  mind  of  the  monarch,  who  being  at  length  roused  from 
his  infatuation  for  his  favourite,  stripped  him  of  all  the  affec- 
tion which  he  had  entertained  for  him.  When  the  minister 
was  informed  that  the  king  listened  to  his  enemies,  he  wrote 
a  letter  to  him,  asking  leave  to  resign  his  employment,  and  re- 
move from  court,  since  people  were  so  unjust  as  to  in)pute  lo 
him  all  the  misfortunes  which  had  happened  to  the  kingdom 
during  the  course  of  his  administration.  He  thought  that  this 
letter  would  have  a  great  effect,  and  that  the  jirince  still  pre- 
served so  much  fiiendship  for  him  as  to  detain  hirn  at  ct^'urt; 
but  all  the  answer  which  his  majesty  returned,  was  the  per- 
mission which  he  desired,  with  leave  to  retire  wheresoever 
he  would. 

These  words,  written  by  the  king's  own  hand,  were  a  thun- 
derbolt to  his  grace,  who  by  no  means  expected  such  a  reply  ; 
but,  though  he  was  very  much  confounded,  he  ati'ected  an  air 
of  constancy,  and  asked  what  I  would  do  were  I  in  his  place. 
*  I  would  soon  take  my  resolution,'  said  I  ;  '  I  would  abandon 
the  court,  and  pass  the  I'est  of  my  days  in  peace,  at  some  one 
of  my  estates  in  the  country.'  '  That  is  a  wholesome  advice,' 
replied  my  master,  '  and  I  am  fully  resolved  to  finish  my 
career  at  Loeches,  after  I  shall  have  once  more  conversed  with 
the  king  ;  for  I  want  to  demonstrate  to  him,  that  I  have  done 
all  that  human  prudence  could  suggest  to  sustain  the  weighty 
burden  with  which  I  was  loaded  ;  and  that  it  was  impossible 
for  me  to  prevent  the  melancholy  events  laid  at  my  door ; 
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being  no  more  to  blame  than  a  skilftil  pilot,  who,  in  spite  of 
all  he  can  do,  sees  his  vessel  tossed  about  by  the  waves  and 
winds.'  The  minister  still  flattered  himself,  that  by  speaking 
to  the  prince,  he  might  adjust  matters,  and  regain  the  ground 
which  he  had  lost  ;  but  he  never  could  procure  an  audience, 
and  besides,  one  was  sent  to  demand  the  key  of  the  door, 
by  which  he  used  to  enter,  when  he  pleased,  into  his  majesty's 
apartment.  Concluding  then,  that  there  were  no  farther 
hopes  for  him,  he  determined  in  good  earnest  to  retire.  He 
examined  his  papers,  a  great  quantity  of  which  he  very  pru- 
dently committed  to  the  flames  ;  then  naming  the  officers  of 
his  household  and  valets  who  he  intended  should  follow  him, 
he  gave  orders  for  his  departure,  which  was  fixed  for  next 
day.  As  he  was  afraid  of  being  insulted  by  the  populace,  in 
coming  out  of  tlie  palace,  he  slipped  away  early  in  the  morn- 
ing by  the  kitchen-door,  and  getting  into  a  sorry  coach,  with 
his  confessor  and  me,  safely  proceeded  for  Loeches,  a  village 
belonging  to  hun,  where  his  lady  ha'l  built  a  magnificent 
convent  of  nuns  of  the  Dominican  order.  Thither  he  repaired 
in  less  than  four  hours,  and  all  his  attendants  arrived  soon 
after. 

CHAP.  X. 

Madam  d'Olivabez  let  her  husband  set  out  for  Loeches, 
and  stayed  a  few  days  after  him  at  court,  with  a  design  to  try 
if,  by  her  tears  and  entreaties,  she  could  not  effect  his  being 
recalled :  but  in  vain  did  she  prostrate  herself  before  their 
majesties  ;  the  king  had  no  regard  for  her  remonstnmces, 
though  artfully  prepared  ;  and  the  queen,  who  hated  lier  mor- 
tally, beheld  her  tears  with  pleasure.  The  minister's  wife 
was  not  repulsed  for  all  that  :  she  humbled  herself  so  far  as 
to  implore  the  good  offices  of  the  queen's  ladies  ;  but  the  fruit 
which  she  reaped  from  her  meanness,  was  to  perceive  that  it 
excited  contempt  rather  than  compassion.  Vexed  at  having 
taken  such  humbling  steps  to  no  purpose,  she  went  and  joined 
her  husband,  to  grieve  with  him  for  the  loss  of  a  place,  which, 
under  a  reign  like  that  of  Philip  the  Fourth,  was,  perhaps, 
the  first  of  the  monarchy. 

This  lady's  report  of  the  condition  in  which  she  left  Ma- 
drid, redoubled  the  aflliction  of  the  count  duke  ;  '  Your  ene- 
mies,' said  she,  weeping,  '  the  Duke  of  Medina  Coeli,  and  the 
other  grandees  who  hate  you  incessantly,  praise  the  king  for 
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having  deprived  you  of  the  ministry  :  and  the  people  cele- 
brated your  disgrace  with  an  insolence  of  joy,  as  if  the  end 
of  the  national  misfortunes  was  attached  to  that  of  your 
administration.' 

'Madam,'  said  my  master  to  her,  'follow  my  example,  and 
(Stifle  your  sorrow  ;  we  must  yield  to  the  tempest  which  we 
cannot  divert.  I  thought,  indeed,  that  I  could  have  per- 
petuated my  favour,  even  to  the  end  of  my  life  ;  the  ordinary 
illusion  of  ministers  and  favourites,  who  forget  that  their 
fate  depends  upon  their  sovereign ;  has  not  the  Duke  of 
Lerma  been  mistaken  as  well  as  I,  though  he  imagined  that 
his  purple  was  the  sure  guarantee  of  the  eternal  duration  of 
his  authority?' 

In  this  manner  did  the  count  duke  exhort  his  spouse  to 
arm  herself  with  patience  ;  while  he  himself  was  in  an  agita- 
tion, which  was  daily  increased  by  the  dispatches  which  he 
received  from  Don  Henry,  who  having  remained  at  court,  to 
observe,  took  care  to  inform  him  exactly  of  everything  that 
happened  :  it  was  Scipio  who  brought  the  letters  from  that 
young  nobleman,  whom  he  still  served,  I  having  qvutted  him 
on  his  marriage  with  Donna  Juana.  The  dispatches  of  this 
adopted  son  were  always  filled  with  bad  news,  and  unhappily 
no  others  were  expected  from  him.  Sometimes  he  wrote,  that 
the  grandees,  not  contented  with  rejoicing  publicly  at  the  re- 
treat of  the  count  duke,  were  again  reunited  to  turn  all  his 
creatures  from  the  posts  and  employments  which  they  pos- 
sessed, to  replace  them  with  his  enemies  ;  another  time  he 
observed,  that  Don  Lewis  de  Haro  began  to  come  into  favour, 
and  would,  in  all  probability,  be  made  prime  minister.  Of  all 
tlie  disagreeable  news  which  my  master  received,  that  which 
seemed  to  affect  him  most  was  the  change  made  in  the  vice- 
royalty  of  Naples,  which  the  count,  solely  to  mortify  him, 
took  from  the  Duke  de  Medina  de  las  Torres,  whom  he  loved, 
and  gave  it  to  the  admiral  of  Castile,  whom  he  had  always 
hated. 

I  may  venture  to  say  that,  during  three  months,  his  grace 
felt  nothing  in  his  solitude  but  trouble  and  chagrin  ;  but  his 
confessor,  who  was  a  Dominican  friar,  and  with  the  most 
solid  piety  possessed  a  manly  eloquence,  had  power  enough  to 
console  him.  By  means  of  representing  with  energy  that  he 
ought  to  bend  his  thoughts  entirely  to  his  own  salvation,  he 
had,  with  the  help  of  grace,  the  good  fortune  to  detach  his 
mind  from  the  court.    His  excellency  would  no  longer  hear 
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any  news  from  Marlrirl,  his  whole  care  being  now  engrossed 
in  jirepaiing  lor  liis  latter  end.  Madam  d'Olivarez  also, 
making  a  good  use  of  her  retreat,  met  with  a  consolation  pre- 
pared by  I'rovidence,  in  the  convent  which  she  had  founded. 
There  were  ;imong  the  nuns  some  holy  maidens,  whose  con- 
versation, full  of  balm,  insensibly  sweetened  the  bittei'ness  of 
her  life.  In  proportion  as  my  master  turned  his  thoughts 
fioni  worldly  affairs,  he  became  more  and  more  tranquil;  and 
in  tliis  manner  regulated  the  day.  He  spent  almost  the  whole 
nioi  ning  in  hearing  mass  in  the  church  of  the  convent,  then 
returned  to  dinner  :  after  which  he  amused  himself  about  two 
hours  in  jilaying  at  all  sorts  of  games  with  me  and  some  other 
of  his  most  affectionate  domestics  ;  then  usually  retired  by 
himself  into  his  closet,  where  he  remained  tUl  sunset  ;  at 
which  time  he  took  a  turn  in  his  garden,  or  an  airing  in  his 
coach,  to  the  neighbourhood  of  his  castle,  accompanied  some- 
tiuits  by  his  confessor,  and  sometimes  by  me. 

One  day,  being  alone  with  him,  and  admiring  the  serenity  of 
his  countenance,  I  took  the  liberty  to  say,  '  My  lord,  allow  me 
to  express  my  joy:  from  the  air  of  satisfaction  in  your  looks,  I 
conclude  that  your  excellency  begins  to  be  accustomed  to  retire- 
ment.' '  I  am  already  quite  familiarised  to  it,'  answered  he  ; 
'  ;uh1  tliough  I  have  been  a  long  time  used  to  business,  I  protest 
to  tliee.  child,  that  I  am  every  day  more  and  more  pleased  with 
the  quiet  and  peaceable  life  which  I  lead  in  this  place.' 


CHAP.  XI. 

His  grace,  in  order  to  vary  his  occupations,  amused  himself 
soinetitnes,  also,  in  cultivating  his  garden.  One  day,  while  I 
beheld  liim  at  work,  he  said  to  me  in  a  jocular  strain,  *  Santil- 
lane,  thou  seest  a  minister  banished  from  court  turned  gardener 
at  Loeches.'  'My  Lord,'  answered  I,  in  the  same  tone,  '  me- 
thinks  I  see  Dionysius  of  Syracuse,  schoolmaster  at  Corinth.* 
My  master  smiled  at  my  reply,  and  was  not  at  all  displeased 
at  the  comparison. 

All  the  people  in  the  house  were  overjoyed  to  see  their  mas- 
ter, superior  to  his  disgrace,  charmed  with  a  life  so  different 
from  that  which  he  had  always  led  ;  when  we  perceived,  with 
sorrow,  that  he  visibly  changed:  he  became  gloomy,  thoughc- 
fiil.  and  sunk  into  a  most  profound  melancholy.  He  left  off 
playing  with  us,  and  no  longer  seemed  sensible  of  all  that  we 
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co'.iM  invent  for  his  diversion;  but  locked  himself  up  after  din- 
ner in  his  closet,  wherein  he  remained  alone  till  night:  we  ima- 
gined that  his  chagrin  had  been  occasioned  by  the  retui  niiig 
ideas  of  hi?  past  greatness,  and  in  that  opinion  left  v.ith  him 
the  I^ominican  friar,  whose  eloquence,  however,  could  not  tri- 
umph over  the  melancholy  of  his  grace,  which,  instead  of  di- 
minishing, seemed  daily  to  increase. 

It  came  into  my  head,  that  the  pensiveness  of  this  minister 
might  have  some  particular  cause,  which  he  was  unwilling  to 
disclose;  and  on  this  conjecture  I  formed  the  design  of  draw- 
ing the  secret  from  him;  for  this  purpose,  I  lay  in  wait  for  an 
opportunity  of  speaking  to  him  in  private,  and  having  found 
it:  '  My  Lord,'  said  I,  with  an  air  of  respect,  mingled  with 
affection,  'may  Gil  Bias  be  so  bold  as  to  put  one  question  to 
his  master?*  *  Speak,'  he  replied;  '  I  give  thee  leave.'  '  What,' 
said  I,  'is  become  of  that  satisfaction  which  appeared  in  your 
excellency's  face?  have  you  no  longer  that  ascendency  wliich 
you  had  once  gained  over  fortune?  or  does  your  lost  favour 
excite  new  regret  within  you?  Would  you  be  plunged  again  in 
that  abyss  of  trouble,  from  which  your  virtue  hath  extricated 
you?'  '  No,  thank  Heaven,'  resumed  the  minister,  'my  memory 
is  no  longer  engrossed  by  that  part  which  I  acted  at  court ;  I 
have  for  ever  forget  the  honours  which  I  there  enjoyed.'  '  Why, 
then,' said  I,  'since  you  have  philosophy  enough  to  banish 
these  things  from  your  remembrance,  are  you  so  weak  as  to 
abandon  yourself  to  a  melancholy  which  alarms  us  all  ?  What 
is  the  matter  with  you,  my  dear  master?'  added  I,  throwing 
myself  at  his  feet;  'you  have,  doubtless,  some  secret  sorrow 
that  consumes  you:  will  you  make  a  mystery  of  it  to  Santil- 
lane,  whose  zeal,  fidelity,  and  discretion  you  know  so  well  ? 
By  what  misfortune  have  I  lost  your  confidence?' 

'  Thou  hast  it  still,'  said  he:  'but  I  confess  I  have  a  reluct- 
ance to  reveal  the  cause  of  that  sadness  with  which  thou  seest 
me  overwhelmed:  nevertheless,  I  cannot  resist  the  in  treaties 
of  such  a  servant  and  friend  as  thee.  Know  then  the  cause  of 
my  disquiet,  which  is  a  secret  that  I  would  impart  to  none  but 
Santillane.  Yes,'  continued  he,  '  I  am  a  prey  to  the  most  dis- 
mal melancholy,  which  gradually  consumes  my  life.  I  see 
almost  every  moment  a  spectre  which  presents  itself  before  me 
in  the  most  terrible  shape.  In  vain  have  I  said  to  myself,  that 
it  is  no  more  than  an  illusion,  an  unsubstantial  phantom  of 
the  brain:  the  continual  apparition  infests  my  view,  and  dis- 
turbs my  repose.   Though  my  understanding  is  strong  enough 
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to  persuade  me  that  this  spectre  is  really  nothing,  I  am,  not- 
withstanding, weak  enough  to  be  afflicted  at  the  vision.  This 
is  what  thou  hast  forced  me  to  disclose,'  added  he,  '  and  thou 
mayest  judge  whether  or  not  I  am  to  blame  in  concealing  from 
all  the  world  the  cause  of  my  melancholy.'  I  was  equally 
grieved  and  astonished  to  hear  such  an  extraordinary  declara- 
tion, which  was  a  strong  indication  of  the  machine's  being 
disordered.  'My  lord,'  said  1  to  the  minister,  'is  not  this 
occasioned  by  too  little  nourishment  ?  for  your  abstinence  is 
excessive.'  '  That  was  what  I  imagined  at  first,'  answered  he; 
*  and  to  try  if  it  was  actually  owing  to  my  diet,  I  have,  for  some 
days  past,  eaten  more  than  usual,  but  without  any  effect:  the 
phantom  still  appears.'  *  It  will  certainly  disappear,'  said  I, 
to  console  him  :  *  and  if  your  excellency  would  relax  yourself  a 
Jittle,  by  playing  again  with  your  faithful  servants,  I  believe 
you  would  soon  find  yourself  delivered  from  these  gloomy 
vapours.' 

In  a  little  time  after  this  conyersation,  his  grace  fell  sick; 
and  finding  the  affair  grow  serious,  sent  to  Madrid  for  two 
notaries  to  make  his  will;  as  also  for  three  famous  physicians, 
who  had  the  reputation  of  curing  their  patients  sometimes.  As 
soon  as  the  arrival  of  these  last  was  reported  in  the  castle,  no- 
thing was  heard  but  groans  and  lamentations :  the  servants 
looked  upon  the  death  of  their  master  as  just  at  hand ;  so  much 
were  they  prejudiced  against  these  gentlemen,  who  had  brought 
along  with  them  an  apothecary  and  surgeon,  the  usual  ex- 
ecutioners of  their  prescriptions.  They  let  the  notaries  do  their 
business ;  after  which,  they  prepared  to  do  their  own.  Being 
of  Dr.  Sangrado's  principles,  in  their  very  first  consultation 
they  ordered  repeated  bleedings;  so  that  in  six  days  they  re- 
duced the  count  duke  to  extremity,  and  on  the  seventh  delivered 
him  entirely  from  his  apparation.* 

Upon  the  death  of  this  minister,  a  deep  and  sincere  sorrow 
reigned  in  the  castle  of  Loeches ;  all  his  domestics  wept  bitterly: 
far  from  consoling  themselves  for  his  loss,  with  the  certainty 
of  being  comprehended  in  his  will,  there  was  not  one  among 
them  who  would  not  have  renounced  his  legacy  to  recal  him 

*  The  count  duke  died  on  the  12th  of  July,  1645,  not  at  Loeches, 
but  at  Toro,  in  New  Castile;  his  death  (according  to  report)  having 
been  hastened  by  his  relations,  who  seeing  him  become  more  and 
more  odious  to  the  people,  even  in  spite  of  his  retreat,  were  afraid 
of  his  suffering  some  new  ignominy,  to  the  farther  disgrace  of  his 
family, 
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to  life.  As  for  me,  who  had  been  beloved  by  him,  and  whose 
attachment  flowed  from  pure  personal  affection,  I  was  more 
afflicted  than  all  the  rest;  and  question  whether  I  shed  more 
tears  for  Antonia  than  for  the  count  duke. 


CHAP.  XII. 

The  minister,  according  to  his  own  direction,  was  buried,  with- 
out noise  and  pomp,  in  the  convent  of  nuns,  by  the  sound  of 
our  lamentations.  After  the  funeral.  Madam  d'Olivarez  ordered 
the  will  to  be  read,  with  which  all  the  domestics  had  reason  to 
be  satisfied.  Every  one  had  a  legacy  proportioned  to  his  station; 
and  the  least  was  two  thousand  crowns:  mine  was  the  most 
considerable;  his  grace  having  bequeathed  to  me  ten  thousand 
pistoles,  as  a  proof  of  his  particular  affection.  He  did  not  forget 
the  hospitals,  and  founded  annual  service  in  several  convents. 

Madam  d'Olivarez  sent  all  the  domestics  to  Madrid,  to  receive 
their  legacies  from  the  steward  Don  Raymond  Caporis,  who 
had  orders  to  pay  them  ;  but  I  could  not  accompany  them, 
being  detained  at  the  castle  seven  or  eight  days  by  a  high  fever, 
which  was  the  fruit  of  my  affliction.  In  this  situation  I  was 
not  abandoned  by  the  Dominican  friar:  that  good  clergyman 
had  conceived  an  affection  for  me;  and  interesting  himself  in 
my  salvation,  asked,  when  he  saw  me  in  a  fair  way,  what  I 
intended  to  do.  '  I  don't  know,  my  good  father,'  answered  I  ; 
'  I  have  not,  as  yet,  determined  with  myself  on  that  score:  at 
some  moments,  I  am  tempted  to  shut  myself  up  in  a  cell,  and 
do  penance.'  'Those  are  precious  moments!'  cried  the  Do- 
minican: '  Signor  de  Santillane,  you  will  do  well  to  profit  by 
them.  I  advise  you  as  a  friend,  without  your  ceasing  to  be  a 
layman,  to  retire,  for  example,  into  our  convent  at  Madrid;  to 
make  yourself  a  benefactor  to  it,  by  a  donation  of  all  your  for- 
tune, and  die  there  under  the  habit  of  St.  Dominique.  A  great 
many  people  expiate  a  worldly  life  by  such  an  end. ' 

I  was  then  in  such  a  disposition  of  mind,  that  I  began  to 
relish  the  advice,  and  told  his  reverence  that  I  would  consider 
of  it.  But  having  consulted  Scipio,  whom  I  saw  immediately 
after  the  monk,  he  inveighed  against  that  sentiment,  which 
seemed  to  him  the  whim  of  a  sick  person.  '  Fie  !  Signor  de 
Santillane,'  said  he;  '  can  you  be  pleased  with  such  a  retreat? 
will  not  your  house  at  Lirias  afford  one  much  more  agreeable? 
If  you  were  delighted  with  it  heretofore,  you  will  have  a  much 
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better  relish  for  the  sweets  of  it  now  that  you  are  of  an  age 
much  more  proper  for  tasting  the  beauties  of  nature.' 

The  son  of  Coscolina  had  no  great  difficulty  in  making  me 
change  my  opinion.  'Friend,'  said  I,  'thou  hast  prevailed 
over  the  Dominican.  I  see  it  will  be  better  for  me  to  return  to 
my  castle,  and  fix  my  resolution  accordingly:  we  will  repair  to 
Li  Has,  as  soon  as  I  shall  be  in  a  condition  to  travel:'  and  this 
happened  very  soon;  for  the  fever  having  left  me  in  a  little  time, 
I  found  myself  strong  enough  to  put  my  design  in  execution. 
Scipio  and  I  went  first  to  Madrid,  the  sight  of  which  city  no 
longer  gave  me  that  pleasure  which  I  had  formerly  felt :  as  I 
knew  that  almost  all  its  inhabitants  abhorred  the  memory  of  a 
minister,  of  whom  I  preserved  the  most  tender  remembrance, 
I  could  not  behold  it  with  a  favourable  eye ;  and  therefore  stayed 
in  it  only  five  or  six  days,  which  Scipio  employed  in  making 
preparations  for  our  departure  for  Lirias.  While  he  was  busy 
about  our  equipage,  I  went  to  Caporis,  who  gave  me  my  legacy 
in  doubloons.  I  likewise  visited  the  receivers  of  the  comman- 
deries  on  whom  I  had  pensions,  took  measures  with  them  for 
the  payment;  and,  in  a  word,  put  all  my  affairs  in  order. 

On  the  evening  before  our  departure,  I  asked  the  son  of  Cos- 
colina if  lie  had  taken  his  leave  of  Don  Henry.  '  Yes,'  answered 
he,  '  we  this  morning  parted  good  friends:  he  assured  me  that 
he  was  sorry  for  my  leaving  him;  but  if  he  was  satisfied  with 
me,  I  was  not  so  with  him:  it  is  not  enough  that  the  valet 
pleases  the  master,  the  master  ought,  at  the  same  time,  to 
please  the  valet;  otherwise  they  are  very  ill  met.  Besides,' 
added  he,  '  Don  Henry  makes  but  a  pitiful  figure  at  court, 
where  he  is  sunk  into  the  lowest  contempt.  He  is  even  pointed 
at  in  the  streets,  and  everybody  calls  him  the  son  of  the  Ge- 
noese. So  you  may  guess  whether  or  not  it  is  agreeable  to  a 
lad  of  honour  to  serve  a  man  in  such  disgrace.' 

At  length,  we  set  out  from  Madrid  early  one  morning,  and 
took  the  road  to  Cuenca,  in  the  following  order  and  equipage: 
my  confidant  and  I  mounted  a  chaise  and  pair,  conducted  by 
a  postilion ;  three  mules,  loaded  with  our  baggage  and  money, 
and  led  by  two  grooms,  followed  close  after;  and  two  lusty  lac- 
queys, chosen  by  Scipio,  mounted  on  mules,  and  armed  to  the 
teeth,  brought  up  the  rear:  the  grooms  wore  sabres,  and  the 
postilion  had  two  good  pistols  at  his  saddle-bow.  As  we  were 
in  all  seven  men,  six  of  whom  were  very  resolute,  I  travelled 
merrily,  without  any  apprehension  of  losing  my  legacy.  Our 
mules  proudly  sounding  their  bells  in  all  the  villages  through 


CHAr.  XIII,]  GIL  PLAR.  C35 

wliich  we  passed,  the  peasants  ra*n  to  their  doors  to  see  the 
inarch  of  our  equipage,  which  ttiey  imagined  belonged  to  some 
grandee  going  to  take  possession  of  a  viceroyulty. 

CHAP.  XIII. 

I  SPENT  fifteen  days  on  the  road  to  Lirias,  being  under  no  ne- 
cessity of  travelling  fast:  all  that  I  desired  was  to  an*ive  at  it 
safely;  and  my  wish  was  accomplished.  The  sight  of  the  cas- 
tle at  first  inspired  me  with  some  melancholy  thoughts,  in  re- 
calling the  memory  of  Antonia;  but  I  soon  banished  them,  by 
entertaining  my  fancy  with  more  pleasant  ideas  ;  and  this  1 
could  more  easily  do,  as  twenty  years,  which  were  elapsed  since 
jiev  death,  had  a  good  deal  weakened  the  force  of  my  sorrow. 

As  soon  as  I  entered  the  castle,  Beatrice  and  her  daughter 
came  ^^■itll  great  eagerness  to  salute  me:  then  the  father,  mo- 
tlier.  and  child  hugged  one  another  with  transports  of  joy, 
which  charmed  me. 

After  their  mutual  embraces,  I  looked  at  my  goddaughter 
attentively,  saying:  'Can  this  be  that  Seraphina  whom  I  left 
in  the  cradle,  when  I  departed  from  Lirias  1  I  am  overjoyed  to 
see  her  again,  so  tall  and  so  handsome:  we  must  have  her 
settled  for  life.'  'How!  my  dear  godfather,' cried  she,  red- 
dening at  my  last  words,  '  you  have  seen  me  but  for  a  moment, 
and  you  already  talk  of  getting  rid  of  me!'  'No,  my  child,' 
answered  I,  '  we  don't  intend  to  lose  you  by  marriage:  we  must 
liave  a  husband  that  will  enjoy  you,  without  robbing  your 
parents  of  your  company,  and  in  a  manner  live  with  us  al- 
together.* 

'  Such  a  one  offers  at  present,'  said  Beatrice:  *a  gentleman 
of  this  country,  having  seen  Seraphina  one  day  at  mass,  in  the 
village  chapel,  fell  in  love  with  her.  He  has  been  to  visit  me, 
declared  his  passion,  and  asked  my  consent.  "  If  you  had  it," 
said  I  to  him,  "  you  would  be  never  the  nearer ;  Seraphina  de- 
pends upon  her  father  and  godfather,  who  alone  can  dispose 
of  her.  All  that  I  can  do  for  you,  is  to  inform  them  by  a  letter 
of  your  demand,  which  I  own  does  honour  to  my  daughter." 
Really,  gentlemen,'  added  she,  '  I  was  going  to  write  about  it 
immediately:  but  now  that  you  are  returned,  you  shall  do  in  it 
what  you  think  proper.' 

'  But,'  said  Scipio,  '  what  character  has  this  hidalgo  ?*  Is 

*  Tlidalgo,  literally  the  son  of  somebody,  is  an  appellation  given 
to  a  country  gentleman  in  Spain. 
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he,  like  most  of  your  sm.ill  gentry,  proud  of  his  nobility,  and 
insolent  to  plebeians  1'  '  Not  at  all,'  replied  Beatrice  ;  'he  is  a 
sweet-tempered  young  man,  extremely  polite,  has  a  good  mien, 
and  is  not  yet  full  thirty.*  '  You  draw  an  agreeable  picture  of 
that  cavalier,'  said  I  to  Beatrice:  'pray,  what  is  his  name?* 
'Don  Juan  de  Jutella,' answered  Scipio's  wife:  'he  has  but 
lately  succeeded  to  his  father,  and  lives  in  a  castle  about  a  league 
from  hence,  with  a  younger  sister,  who  is  under  his  care.'  '  I 
have  formerly.'  said  I,  '  heard  of  this  gentleman's  family,  which 
is  one  of  the  most  noble  in  the  kingdom  of  Valencia. '  '  I  esteem 
his  nobility,'  cried  Scipio,  'less  than  the  qualities  of  his  heart 
and  understanding;  and  this  Don  Juan  will  suit  us  very  well, 
provided  he  be  a  man  of  honour.'  '  He  has  the  reputation  of 
one,'  said  Seraphina,  joining  in  the  conversation:  'the  in- 
habitants of  Lirias,  who  know  him.  give  him  the  best  of  cha- 
racters.* '  At  these  words  of  my  goddaughter,  I  smiled  to  her 
father;  who  having  likewise  observed  them,  concluded  that  his 
daughter  was  not  displeased  at  her  gallant. 

This  cavalier  soon  got  notice  of  our  arrival  at  Lirias ;  and 
two  days  after  appeared  at  our  castle.  He  saluted  us  grace- 
fully: and,  far  from  contradicting  by  his  presence  what  Beatrice 
had  said  to  his  advantage,  his  behaviour  made  us  conceive  a 
high  opinion  of  his  merit.  He  told  us,  that  as  our  neighbour, 
he  had  come  to  congratulate  us  upon  our  happy  return;  and 
we  received  him  with  all  the  courtesy  in  our  power:  but  this 
visit,  which  was  made  out  of  pure  civility,  passed  in  mutual 
compliments;  and  Don  Juan,  without  having  mentioned  a  syl- 
lable of  his  passion  for  Seraphina,  retired,  only  desiring  our 
permission  to  profit  by  a  neighbourhood,  which  he  foresaw 
would  be  very  agreeable  to  him.  When  he  was  gone,  Beatrice 
asking  our  opinions  of  the  gentleman,  we  answered,  that  he 
had  prepossessed  us  in  his  favour;  and  that,  in  all  appearance, 
fortune  could  not  offer  a  better  match  for  Seraphina. 

The  very  next  day  I  went  out  after  dinner,  with  Coscolina's 
son,  to  return  the  visit  which  we  owed  to  Don  Juan,  We  took 
the  road  to  his  castle,  conducted  by  a  guide,  who  (when  we  had 
walked  about  three  quarters  of  an  hour)  said,  '  There  is  the 
castle  of  Don  Juan  de  .Tutella.'  In  vain  did  we  cast  our  eyes 
all  around  the  country:  it  was  a  longtime  before  we  perceived 
it ;  nay,  we  did  not  discover  it  till  we  arrived  at  the  gate  ;  for 
it  was  situated  at  the  foot  of  a  mountain,  in  the  middle  of  a 
wood,  whose  lofty  trees  concealed  it  from  the  view.  The  house 
denoted  the  nobility  more  than  the  opulence  of  its  master: 
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however,  when  we  entered,  we  found  the  craziness  of  the  build- 
ing compensated  by  the  richness  of  the  furniture. 

Don  Juan  received  us  in  a  very  handsome  hall,  where  he 
introduced  us  to  a  lady  whom  he  called  his  sister  Dorothea, 
and  who  seemed  to  be  about  the  age  of  nineteen  or  twenty. 
She  was  full  dressed,  because,  having  expected  our  visit,  she 
was  desirous  of  appearing  as  amiable  as  she  could;  and  offering 
herself  to  my  view  in  all  her  charms,  she  made  the  same  im- 
pression that  Antonia  had  made  upon  my  heart;  that  is,  I  was 
disconcerted:  but  concealed  my  disorder  so  well,  that  Scipio 
himself  did  not  observe  it.  Our  conversation,  like  that  of  tlie 
preceding  day,  turned  upon  the  mutual  pleasure  we  should 
enjoy,  in  visiting  one  another,  and  living  together  in  good  neigh- 
bourhood. He  did  not,  as  yet,  speak  to  us  of  Seraphina,  and 
we  gave  him  no  encouragement  to  declare  his  passion,  resolving 
that  it  should  first  come  from  himself.  During  the  conversa- 
tion, I  frequently  eyed  Dorothea,  though  I  affected  to  look  at 
her  as  httle  as  possible ;  and  every  time  our  eyes  met,  she  darted 
fresh  arrows  into  my  soul.  I  must  say,  however,  for  the  sake 
of  truth,  that  this  beloved  object  was  not  a  perfect  beauty:  foi-, 
though  her  skin  was  of  a  dazzling  whiteness,  and  her  lips  of  the 
complexion  of  the  rose,  her  nose  was  somewhat  too  long,  and 
her  eyes  too  little.  Nevertheless,  the  whole  together  quite 
enchanted  me. 

In  short,  I  did  not  leave  the  castle  of  Jutella  as  I  had  en- 
tered it  ;  and  on  my  return  to  Lirias,  my  mind  was  so  wholly 
possessed  by  Dorothea,  that  I  saw  nothing  but  her,  and  she 
was  the  sole  subject  of  my  conversation.  'How,  master!' 
eaid  Scipio,  looking  at  me  with  astonishment,  '  you  are  very 
full  of  Don  Juan's  sister.  Hath  she  made  a  conquest  of  your 
heart?*  'Yes,  friend,'  answered  I,  'and  I  blush  at  my  own 
weakness.  0  heavens  !  must  I,  who,  since  Antonia's  death, 
have  beheld  a  thousand  beauties  with  indifference,  meet  with 
one,  at  my  age,  who,  in  spite  of  all  my  endeavours,  inflames 
me  with  love  !  *  *  Well,  sir,'  replied  Coscolina's  son,  '  you 
ought  to  rejoice,  instead  of  complaining,  at  this  adventure  : 
there  is  nothing  ridiculous  in  a  man  of  your  age  being  in  love; 
and  time  hath  not  as  yet  so  furrowed  your  brow,  as  to  deprive 
you  of  the  hope  of  pleasing.  Take  my  advice,  and  when  next 
you  see  Don  Juan,  boldly  demand  his  sister  in  marriage  ;  he 
cannot  refuse  her  to  such  a  person  as  you  ;  and  besides,  if  it 
is  absolutely  necessary  that  Dorothea's  husband  should  be  a 
gentleman,  are  not  you  one  ?    You  have  letters  of  nobility, 
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iir.d  tliat  is  enough  for  your  pofiterity,  when  time  shall  lir^ve 
shrouded  these  letters  with  that  thick  veil  which  covers  the 
origin  of  all  great  families  :  after  four  or  five  generations,  the 
race  of  Santillane  will  be  most  illustrious.' 

CHAPTER  THE  LAST. 

Scipio,  by  this  discourse,  encouraged  me  to  declare  myself 
the  lover  of  Dorothea,  without  considering  that  he  exposi  d 
me  to  the  risk  of  a  refusal  :  I  could  not,  however,  determine 
upon  it  without  trembling  ;  for,  although  I  looked  young<  r 
than  I  was,  I  could  have  sunk  ten  good  years  at  least  of  my 
age,  I  could  not  help  thinking  I  had  good  reason  to  doubt  of 
my  jileasing  a  young  beauty.  I  resolved,  nevertheless,  to  ri-  k 
the  demand,  as  soon  as  I  should  see  her  brother,  w'ho.  for  his 
part,  being  uncertain  of  obtaining  my  goddaughter,  was  not 
without  abundance  of  anxiety. 

He  returned  to  my  house  next  morning,  just  as  I  had  done 
dressing  ;  and  said,  '  Signor  de  Santillane,  I  am  come  to-day, 
to  talk  with  you  about  a  serious  affair.'  I  carried  him  into 
rny  closet,  where,  coming  to  the  point  at  once,  *  I  believe,' 
continued  he,  '  that  you  are  not  ignorant  of  my  errand.  I 
love  Serajjliina  ;  and  as  you  can  sway  her  father  to  anything, 
pray  render  him  favourable  to  me  ;  pi'ocure  for  me  the  object 
of  my  passion,  and  let  me  owe  the  happiness  of  my  life  to 
you.'  'Signor  Don  Juan,'  answered  I,  'since  you  come  to 
the  business  at  once,  give  me  leave  to  fullow  your  example  ; 
and,  after  having  promised  you  my  good  offices  with  the 
father  of  my  goddaughter,  to  demand  your  interest  with  your 
sister,  in  my  behalf.' 

At  these  last  words,  Don  Juan  expressed  an  agreeable  sur- 
prise, from  which  I  drew  a  favouriible  omen.  '  Is  it  possible,* 
cried  he,  'that  Dorothea  made  a  conquest  of  your  heart  yes- 
terday ?  '  'I  am  quite  charmed  with  her  !  '  said  I,  '  and  will 
think  myself  the  hai>piest  of  mankind,  if  my  demand  is  agree- 
able to  you  both.'  '  Lf  that  you  may  be  assured,'  he  replied: 
*  noble  as  we  are,  we  will  not  disdain  your  alliance.'  '  I  am 
very  glad,'  answered  I,  '  that  you  make  no  difficulty  in  receiv- 
ing a  plebeian  for  your  brother-in-law ;  I  esteem  you  the  more 
on  that  account  ;  and  in  so  doing,  you  show  your  good  under- 
standing :  but  were  you  even  so  vain  as  to  refuse  your  sin- 
ter's hand  to  anybody  but  a  gentleman,  know  that  I  could 
satisfy  your  pride  ;  I  have  laboured  twenty  years  under  the 
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minister  ;  and  the  kini?,  to  recompense  the  services  which  I 
have  done  the  state,  has  gratified  me  with  letters  of  nobility, 
which  you  shall  see.'  80  saying,  I  took  my  patent  out  of  tlie 
drawer  where  it  lay  concealed,  and  presented  it  to  the  gen- 
tleman, who  read  it  attentively,  from  begiiming  to  end,  with 
vast  satisfaction.  '  This  is  excellent !  '  said  he,  restoring  the 
papers  ;  '  Dorothea  is  yours.'  '  And  vou,  critd  I,  '  may 
depend  upon  Seraphina.' 

These  two  marriages  being  thus  resolved  upon,  all  that  re- 
mained was  to  know  if  the  brides  would  consent  with  a  good 
grace;  for  Don  Juan  and  I,  being  equally  delicate,  did  not 
hitend  to  force  their  inclinations.  That  gentleman  returned, 
therefore,  to  his  castle  of  Jutella,  to  propose  me  to  his  sister  ; 
and  I  assembled  Scipio,  Beatrice,  and  their  daughter,  to  com- 
municate the  conversation  I  had  with  that  cavalier.  Beatrice 
was  for  accepting  him  without  hesitation  ;  and  Seraphiua,  by 
her  silence,  showed  that  she  was  of  her  mother's  opinion.  As 
to  the  father,  he  was  not  indeed  averse  to  the  match,  but 
expressed  some  uneasiness  about  the  dowry,  which,  he  said, 
must  be  given  to  the  gentleman,  whose  castle  had  such 
pressing  need  of  repairs.  I  stopped  Scipio's  mouth,  telling 
him,  that  affair  concerned  me,  and  that  I  would  make  a  pre- 
sent to  my  goddaughter  of  four  thousand  pistoles  for  her 
portion. 

Don  Juan  returning  that  very  evening,  '  Your  affairs,' said  I 
to  him,  'succeed  to  a  miracle:  I  wish  mine  may  be  in  no  worse 
condition.'  '  They  are  also  on  an  excellent  footing,'  he  replied  ; 
'  I  had  no  occasion  to  employ  authority  to  obtain  Dorothea's 
consent:  your  person  i<  to  her  liking,  and  she  is  pleased  with 
your  behaviour.  You  were  apprehensive  of  your  being  dis- 
agreeal)le  to  her  ;  and  she  is  more  justly  afraid,  that  having 
nothing  but  her  hand  and  heart  to  offer — '  '  What  mure  would 
I  have!'  cried  I,  in  a  transport  of  joy:  'since  the  charming 
Dorothea  has  no  reluctance  to  unite  I  er  fate  with  mine,  I  ask 
no  more  :  I  am  rich  enough  to  marry  her  without  a  portion, 
and  the  possession  of  her  alone  will  crown  my  wishes  !' 

Don  Juan  and  I,  very  well  pleased  \%ith  having  brought  mat- 
ters happily  so  far,  resolved  to  hasten  our  nuptials,  by  sup- 
pressing all  superfluous  ceremonies.  I  brought  this  gentleman 
and  Seraphina's  parents  together;  and  after  they  had  agreed 
upon  the  conditions  of  the  marriage,  he  took  his  leave,  pro- 
mising to  return  next  day  with  Dorothea.  The  desire  I  had  of 
aijpeuFiug  agreeable  to  that  lady  made  me  employ  tluree  good 
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hours,  at  least,  in  adjusting  and  adorning  myself ;  and  yet,  for 
all  that,  I  could  not  make  myself  pleased  with  my  own  person. 
It  is  only  a  pleasure  for  a  young  man  to  prepare  himself  fot 
visiting  his  mistress;  but  to  one  who  begins  to  grow  old,  it  is 
quite  a  fatigue.  However,  I  was  more  happy  than  I  deserved 
to  be. 

When  next  I  saw  Don  Juan's  sister,  she  regarded  me  with 
such  a  favourable  eye,  that  I  imagined  myself  still  good  for 
something.  I  had  a  long  conversation  with  her,  was  charmed 
with  her  disposition ;  and  concluded,  that  with  delicate  beha- 
viour, and  a  great  deal  of  complaisance,  I  should  become  a 
beloved  spouse.  Elevated  with  this  agreeable  hope,  I  sent  to 
Valencia  for  two  notaries,  who  drew  up  the  contract  of  mar- 
riage ;  then  we  had  recourse  to  the  curate  of  Paterna,  who 
came  to  Lirias,  and  married  Don  J uan  and  me  to  our  mis- 
tresses. 

Thus,  for  a  second  time,  did  I  light  the  torch  of  Hymen,  and 
had  no  cause  to  repent  my  conduct.  Dorothea,  like  a  virtuous 
wife,  made  a  pleasure  of  her  duty;  and,  sensible  of  my  care  to 
anticipate  her  desires,  soon  attached  herself  to  me  as  much  as 
if  I  had  been  a  young  man.  On  the  other  hand,  Don  Juan  and 
my  goddaughter  were  inflamed  with  mutual  ardour ;  and,  what 
is  very  singular,  the  tw  o  sisters-in-law  conceived  the  most  pas- 
sionate and  sincere  friend.^hip  for  one  another.  As  for  my 
part.  I  found  so  many  good  qualities  in  my  brother-in-law.  that 
I  felt  a  real  affection  for  him ;  and  he  did  not  repay  it  with 
ingi'atitude.  In  short,  the  union  that  reigned  among  us  was 
such,  that,  in  the  evening,  when  we  parted  only  till  next  day, 
that  separation  was  not  performed  without  pain ;  so  that  of  tJie 
two  families  we  resolved  to  make  one,  which  should  live  some- 
times at  the  castle  of  Lirias,  and  sometimes  at  that  of  Jutella, 
which,  for  this  purpose,  received  great  reparations,  by  the  help 
of  his  excellency's  pistoles. 

I  have  for  three  years,  gentle  reader,  led  a  delicious  life  with 
people  whom  I  love  so  much  ;  and,  to  crown  my  felicity.  Heaven 
has  blessed  me  with  two  children,  whom  I  piously  believe  to 
be  my  own,  and  whose  education  shall  be  the  amusement  of 
my  old  age. 
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